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KIENZI, 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  ROMAN  TRIBUNES. 


BT 
THE  BIOHT  HON. 

SIB  EDWARD  BULWER  LYHON,  BART.,  M.P. 


aSCtl  s  :f  ronttopiett, 
FBOM   A   DESIGN   BY   H.    K.    BBOWNE. 


Then  tarn  we  to  her  latest  Tritrane'i  name, 

Pram  her  ten  thooeaod  tjmnti  turn  to  thee, 

Redeemer  of  dark  eenturiet  of  theme — 

The  fHcnd  of  Petrarch— hope  of  Italj — 

RIenil,  lut  of  Romans !    while  the  tree 

Of  Preedom's  wlther'd  tnmk  puts  forth  a  leaf, 

Srcn  for  thj  tmnb  a  garland  let  it  be — 

The  Forum's  champion,  and  the  People's  chief— 

Her  new-bom  Muma  thou ! 

Cbiiai  HikaoLo,  cant,  ir  staasa  114. 


JLmldst  the  indalireneeof  enthujiaanaadeloquenee,Petraroh,Ita1r,  and  EaTOpe,;wei«  astonished 
tj  a  rcrolntloD,  which  realised  fbr  a  moment  his  most  splendid  Tistons— Ozsaon,  chap.  lax. 
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rREFIXF.O    TO   TH£    FIIIST    COLLRCTBD    EDITION    OF   THE   AUTIiOU  tt 

WOnivS    IN    1840. 


Mt  Dear  Motheb, 

In  iBBcribyig  with  your  beloved  and  honoured  name  this  Collection  of 
my  Works,  I  could  wish  that  the  fruits  of  my  manhood  were  wortliier 
of  the  tender  and  anxious  pains  bestowed  upon  my  education  in  youtli. 

Left  yet  young,  and  with  no  ordinary  accomplishments  and  gifts,  the  sole 
guardian  of  your  sons,  to  them  you  devoted  the  best  years  of  your  useful 
and  spotless  life  ;  and  any  success  it  be  their  fate  to  attain  in  the  patlis  they 
have  severally  chosen,  would  have  its  principal  sweetness  in  the  thoii<;ht 
that  such  success  was  the  reward  of  one  whose  hand  aided  every  stru;;gle, 
and  whose  heart  sympathized  in  every  care. 

From  your  graceful  and  accomplished  taste,  I  early  learned  that  aflection 
for  litei:ature  which  has  exercised  so  large  an  influence  over  the  pursuits 
of  my  life  ;  and  you  who  were  my  first  guide,  were  my  eariiest  critic.  Do 
you  remember  the  summer  days,  which  seemed  to  me  so  short,  when  you 
repeated  to  me  tliose  old  ballads  with  which  Percy  revived  the  decaying 
spirit  of  our  national  muse,  or  the  smooth  couplets  of  Pope,  or  those  gentle 
and  polisluMl  verses  with  tlie  composition  of  which  you  had  beguiled  your 
own  earlier  leisure  t  It  was  those  easy  lessons,  far  more  tlian  the  harsher 
rudiments  learned  subsequently  in  schools,  tliat  taught  me  to  admire  and  to 
imitate  ;  and  ui  them  I  reci>gnise  the  germ  of  the  flowers,  however 
perishable  tliey  be,  that  I  now  bind  up  and  lay  upon  a  shrine  hallowed  by 
a  tliousand  memories  of  unspeakable  affiBction.  Happy,  while  I  borrowed 
from  your  taste,  could  I  have  found  it  not  more  difficult  to  imitate  your 
virtues — your  spirit  of  active  and  extended  benevolence,  your  cheerful 
piety,  your  considerate  justice,  your  kindly  charity — and  all  the  qualities 
that  brighten  a  nature  more  free  from  the  thought  of  self,  than  any  it  has 
been  my  lot  to  meet  with.  Never  more  tlian  at  this  moment  did  I  wish  that 
my  writings  were  possessed  of  a  merit  which  might  outlive  my  time,  so  that 
nt  least  these  lines  might  remain  a  record  of  the  excellence  of  tlic  Mother, 
and  the  gratitude  of  the  Sod. 

E.  L  B. 

LoNDOw : 
JauHorjf  6,  1C4<V 


PREFACE 


TO 


THE  FIRST  EDITION  OF  RIENZI. 


I  D£GAN  this  tale  two  years  ago  at  Rome.    On  removiog  to  Naples, 
I  threw  it  aside  for  "  The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii,"  which  required  more 
thsn  '*  Rienzi  "  the  advantage  of  residence  within  reach  of  the  scenes 
described.     The  fate  of  the  Roman  Tribane  continued,  however,  to 
haunt  and  impress  me,  and,  some  time  after  "  Pompeii  "  was  published, 
I  renewed  my  earlier  undertaking:     I  regarded  the  completion  of  these 
volomes,  indeed,  as  a  kind  of  duty  ; — for  having  had  occasion  to  read 
the  original  authorities  from  which  modem  historians  have  drawn  their 
accounts  of  the  life  of  Rienzi,  I  was  led  to  believe  that  a  very  remark- 
able man  had  been  superficially  judged,  and  a  very  important  period 
crudely  examined.*    And  this  belief  was  sufficiently  strong  to  induce 
me  at  first  to  meditate  a  more  serious  work  upon  the  life  and  times  of 
Rienzi.f   *  Various    reasons    concurred  against  this    project — and    I 
renounced  the  biography  to  commence  the  fiction.    I  have  still,  how- 
ever, adhered,  ^vith  a  gi'eater  fidelity  than  is  customary  in  Romance,  to 
all  the  leading  events  of  the  public  life  of  the  Roman  IVibune  ;  and  the 
Reader  will  perhaps  find  in  these  pages  a  more  full  and  detailed  Jiccount 
of  the  rise  and  fall  of  Rienzi,  than  in  any  English  work  of  which  I  am 
aware.     I  have,  it  is  true,  taken  a  view  of  his  character  diiTerent  in 
some  respects  from  that  of  Gibbon  or  Sismondi.    But  it  is  a  view,  in 
all  its  main  features,  which  I  believe  (and  think  I  could  prove)  myself 
to  be  warranted  in  taking,  not  less  by  the  facts  of  History  than  the  laws  of 
Fiction.    In  the  meanwhile,  as  I  have  given  the  fiicts  from  which 
I  have  drawn  my  interpretation  of  the  principal  agent,  the  reader  has 
sufficient  data  for  his  own  judgment.    In  the  picture  of  the  Roman 

*  See  Appendix,  Nos.  I.  and  II. 

t  I  have  adopted  the  terminatiim  of  Rienzi  instead  of  Jliensn,  m  tieinff  more  familiar 
to  the  freneml  reader.— But  the  latter  is  perhaps  the  mora  accurate  reading,  since  tUq 
ttttme  was  a  popuicx  oorruption  frum  Lorenzo. 
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Populace,  as  in  that  of  the  Roman  Nobles  of  the  fourteenth  centuiy,  I 
follow  literally  the  descriptions  left  to  us ; — they  are  not  flattering,  but 
they  are-  faithful,  likenesses. 

Preserving  generally  the  real  chronology  of  Rienzi*s  life,  the  plot  of 
this  work  extends  over  a  space  of  some  years,  and  embraces  the  variety 
of  characters  necessary  to  a  true  delineation  of  events.  The  story, 
therefore,  cannot  have  precisely  that  order  of  interest  found  in  fictions 
strictly  and  genuinely  dramatic,  in  which  (to  my  judgment  at  least)  the 
time  ought  to  be  as  limited  as  possible,  and  the  characters  as  few ; — ^no 
new  character  of  importance  to  the  catastrophe  being  admissible  towards 
the  end  of  the  work.  If  I  may  nse  the  word  Epic  in  its  most  modest 
and  unassuming  acceptation,  this  Fiction,  in  short,  though  indulging  in 
dramatic  situations,  belongs,  as  a  whole,  rather  to  the  Epic  than  the 
Dramatic  school. 

I  cannot  conclude  without  rendering  the  tribute  of  my  praise  and 
homage  to  the  versatile  and  gifted  Author  of  the  beautiful  Tragedy  of 
Rienzi.  Considering  that  our  hero  be  the  same— considering  that  we 
had  the  same  materials  from  which  to  choose  our  several  stories — I 
trust  I  shall  be  found  to  have  little,  if  at  all,  trespassed  upon  ground 
previously  occupied.  With  the  single  exception  of  a  love-intrigue 
between  a  relative  of  Rienzi  and  one  of  the  antagonist  party,  which 
makes  the  plot  of  Miss  Mitford^s  Tragedy,  and  is  little  more  than  an 
episode  in  my  Romance,  having  slight  effect  on  the  conduct  and  none 
on  the  fate  of  the  hero,  I  am  not  aware  of  any  resemblance  between  the 
two  works ;  and  even  this  coincidence  I  could  easily  have  removed,  had 
I  deemed  it  the  least  advisable :— but  it  would  be  almost  discreditable 
if  I  had  nothing  that  resembled  a  performance  possessing  ao  much 
it  were  an  honour  to  imitate. 

In  fact,  the  prodigal  materials  of  the  story — the  rich  and  exuberant 
complexities  of  Rienzi's  character— joined  to  the  advantage  possessed  by 
the  Novelist  of  embracing  all  that  the  Dramatist  must  reject* — are 
sufficient  to  prevent  Dramatist  and  Novelist  from  interfering  with  each 
other. 

•  Thus  tbe  sUndcr  tpMW  pennlttod  to  the  l)runatiat  doM  not  allcm  MJm  lOtford  to 
bo  rery  faithfol  to  facta ;  to  dtrtlaguiah  botwoan  Rknsili  oarltar  and  hlf  hrtor  pariod  of 
powwr ;  or  to  datail  the  tnio,  bat  aomowtaat  IntrfcMla  osusm  of  hia  rlai^  Ua  ipkndour, 
and  hia  fall. 

L<mdm,  December  1, 183S. 


PREFACE 

TO 

THE    PRESENT    EDITION,   1848. 


From  the  time  of  its  first  appearance,  "  Ribnzi*'  has  had  the  good 
fortune  to  rank  high  amongst  my  most  popular  works — though  its 
interest  is  rather  drawn  from  a  faithful  narration  of  historical  facts,  than 
from  the  inventions  of  iuicy.    And  the  success  of  this  experiment  con- 
firms me  in  my  belief,  that  the  true  mode  of  employing  history  in  the 
service  of  romance,  is  to  study  diligently  the  materials  as  history ;  con- 
form to  snch  views  of  the  facts  as  the  Author  would  adopt,  if  he  related 
them  in  the  dry  character  of  historian ;  and  obtain  that  warmer  interest 
which  fiction  bestows,  by  tracing  the  causes  of  the  facts  in  the  cha- 
racters and  emotions  of  the  personages  of  the  time.    The  events  of  his 
work  are  thus  already  shaped  to  his  hand — the  characters  already  created 
—what  remains  for  him,  is  the  inner,  not  outer,  history  of  man — ^the 
chronicle  of  the  human  heart ;  and  it  is  by  this  that  he  introduces  a  new 
harmony  between  character  and  event,  and  adds  the  completer  solution 
of  what  is  actual  and  true,  by  those  speculations  of  what  is  natural 
and  probable,  which  are  out  of  the  province  of  history,  but  belong 
especially  to  the  philosophy  of  romance.    And — ^if  it  he  permitted  the 
tale-teUer  to  come  reverently  for  instruction  in  his  art  to  the  mightiest 
teacher  oT  all,  who,  whether  in  the  page  or  on  the  scene,  would  give  to 
aiiy  fancies  the  breath  and  the  form  of  life,^8uch,  we  may  observe,  is 
the  lesson  the  humblest  craftsman  in  historical  romance  may  glean 
from  the  Historical  Plays  of  Shakespeare.    Necessarily,  Shakespeare 
consulted  history  according  to  the  imperfect  lights,  and  from  the 
popular  anthorities,  of  his  age  ;  and  I  do  not  say,  therefore,  that  as  an 
historian  we  can  rely  upon  Shakespeare  as  correct.    But  to  that  in 
which  he  believed  he  rigidly  adhered;  nor  did  he  seek,  as  lesser 
artists  (snch  as  Victor  Hugo  and  his  disciples)  seek  now,  to  turn  per- 
force the  Historical  into  the  Poetical,  but  leaving  history  as  he  found 
it,  to  call  forth  from  its  arid  prose  the  flower  of  the  latent  poem.    Nay, 
even  in  the  more  imaginative  plays  which  he  has  founded  upon  novels 
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and  legends  popular  in  his  time,  it  is  curious  and  instructive  to  see  how 
little  lie  has  altered  the  original  ground- work — taking  for  granted  the 
main  materials  of  the  story,  and  reserving  all  his  matchless  resources 
of  wisdom  and  invention,  to  illustrate  from  mental  analysis,  the  crea- 
tions whose  outline  he  was  content  to  borrow.  He  receives,  m  x  literal 
fact  not  to  be  altered,  the  somewhat  incredible  assertion  of  the  novelist, 
that  the  pure  and  delicate  and  high-bom  Venetian  loves  the  swarthy 
Moor — and  that  Romeo  fresh  from  his  "  woes  for  Rosaline,**  becomes 
suddenly  enamoured  of  Juliet:  He  found  the  Improbable,  and 
employed  his  art  to  make  it  truthful. 

That  "  RiKNZi  **  should  have  attracted  peculiar  attention  in  Italy,  is 
of  course  to  be  attributed  to  the  choice  of  the  subject  rather  than  to  the 
^kill  of  the  Author.  It  has  been  translated  into  the  Italian  language  by 
eminent  writers ;  and  the  authorities  for  the  new  view  of  Rienzi's  times 
and  character  which  the  Author  deemed  himself  warranted  to  take,  have 
been  compared  with  his  text  by  careful  critics  and  illustrious  scholars,  in 

I 

those  states  in  which  the  work  has  been  permitted  to  circulate.*  I  may 
say,  I  trust  without  unworthy  pride,  that  the  result  has  confirmed  the 
accuracy  of  delineations  which  English  readers  relying  only  on  the 
brilliant  but  disparaging  account  in  Gibbon  deemed  too  favourable  ; 
and  has  tended  to  restore  the  great  Tribune  to  his  long  forgotten  claims 
to  the  love  and  reverence  of  the  Italian  land.  Nor,  if  I  may  trust  to 
the  assurances  that  have  reached  me  from  many  now  engaged  in  the 
aim  of  political  regeneration,  has  the  effect  of  that  revival  of  the  honours 
due  to  a  national  hero,  leading  to  the  ennobling  study  of  great  exam- 
ples, been  wholly  without  its  influence  upon  the  rising  generation  of 
Italian  youth,  and  thereby  upon  those  stirring  events  which  have 
recently  dr;iwn  the  eyes  of  Europe  to  the  men  and  the  lands  beyond 
the  Alps. 

In  preparing  for  the  Press  this  edition  of  a  work  illustrative  of  the 
exertions  of  a  Roman,  in  advance  of  his  time,  for  the  political  freedom 
of  his  countiy,  and  of  those  struggles  between  contending  principles, 
of  which  Italy  was  the  most  stirring  field  in  the  Middle  Ages,  it  is  not 
out  of  place  or  season  to  add  a  few  sober  words,  whether  as  a  student 
of  the  Italian  Past,  or  as  an  observer,  with  some  experience  of  the 
social  elements  of  Italy  as  it  now  exists,  upon  the  state  of  affaira  in  that 
country. 

*  Tn  the  Papal  States,  I  bellore,  it  wai  neither,  prudently  nor  elTcctiially*  proscribed. 
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It  is  nothing  new  to  see  the  Papal  Church  in  the  capacity  of  a  popular 
reformer,  and  in  contra-position  to  the  despotic  potentates  of  the  several 
states,  as  well  as  to  the  German  Emperor,  who  nominailj  inherits  the 
sceptre  of  the  Csesars.  Sach  was  its  common  character  nnder  its  more 
illostiions  Pontiffs ;  and  the  old  Republics  of  Italy  grew  r.p  under  the 
Ahadcw  of  the  Papal  throne,  harbouring  ever  two  Actions — ^the  one  for 
the  Emperor,  the  one  for  the  Pope — the  latter  the  more  naturally  allied 
to  Italian  independence.  On  the  modem  stage,  we  almost  see  the 
repetition  of  many  an  ancient  drama  But  the  past  should  teach  us  to 
doubt  the  continuous  and  stedfast  progress  of  any  single  line  of  policy 
under  a  principality  so  constituted  as  that  of  the  Papal  Church — a  prin- 
cipality in  which  no  race  can  be  perpetuated,  in  which  no  objects  can 
be  permanent ;  in  which  the  successor  is  chosen  by  a  select  ecclesiastical 
synod,  nnder  a  variety  of  foreign  as  well  as  of  national  influences  ;  in 
which  the  chief  usually  ascends  the  throne  at  an  age  that  ill  adapts  his 
mind  to  the  idea  of  human  progress,  and  the  active  direction  of  mundane 
affairs ; — ^a  principality  in  which  the  peculiar  sanctity  that  wraps  the 
person  of  the  Sovereign  exonerates  him  from  the  healthful  liabilities  of 
a  power  purely  temporal,  and  directly  accountable  to  Man.  A  reforming 
Pope  is  a  lucky  accident,  and  dull  indeed  must  be  the  brain  which  believes 
in  the  possibility  of  a  long  succession  of  reforming  Popes,  or  which  can 
regard  as  other  than  precarious  and  unstable  the  discordant  combination 
of  a  constitutional  government  with  an  infallible  head. 

It  is  as  true  as  it  is  trite  that  political  freedom  is  not  the  growth  of  a 
day — it  is  not  a  flower  without  a  stalk,  and  it  must  gradually  develop 
itself  from  amidst  the  unfolding  leaves  of  kindred  institutions. 

In  one  respect,  the  Austrian  domination,  fairly  considered,  has  been 
beneficial  to  the  States  over  which  it  has  been  directly  exercised,  and 
may  be  even  said  to  have  unconsciously  schooled  them  to  the  capacity 
for  freedom.  In  those  States  the  personal  rights  which  depend  on 
impartial  and  incorrupt  administration  of  the  law,  are  infinitely  more 
secure  than  in  most  of  the  Courts  of  Italy.  Bribery,  which  shamefully 
predominates  in  the  judicature  of  certain  Principalities,  is  as  untcnown 
in  the  juridical  courts  of  Austrian  Italy  as  in  England,  llie  Emperor 
himself  is  often  involved  in  legal  disputes  with  a  subject,  and  jastice 
is  as  free  and  as  firm  for  the  humblest  suitor,  as  if  his  antagonist  were  his 
equal.  Austria,  indeed  but  holds  together  the  motley  and  inharmo- 
nious members  of  its  vast  domain  on  either  side  the  Alps,  by  a  general 
character  of  patenial  mildness  and  forbearance  in  all  that  great  circle 
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of  good  gOTemment  which  lies  without  the  one  principle  of  constitutional 
liberty.  It  asks  but  of  its  subjects  to  submit  to  be  well  governed — 
without  agitating  the  question  **  how  and  by  what  means  that  govern- 
ment is  carried  on.**  For  every  man,  except  the  politician^  the  innovator, 
Austria  is  no  harsh  stepmother.  But  it  is  obviously  clear  that  the 
better  in  other  respects  the  administration  of  a  state  it  does  but  foster 
the  more  the  desire  for  that  political  security,  which  is  only  found  in 
constitutional  freedom :  the  reverence  paid  to  personal  rights,  but  begets 
the  passion  for  political ;  and  under  a  mild  despotism  are  already  half 
matured  the  germs  of  a  popular  constitution.  But  it  is  still  a  grave 
question  whether  Italy  is  ripe  for  self-government — and  whether,  were 
it  possible  that  the  Austrian  domination  could  be  shaken  off— the  very 
passions  so  excited,  the  very  bloodshed  so  poured  forth,  would  not 
ultimately  place  the  larger  portion  of  Italy  under  auspices  less  favour- 
able to  the  sure  growth  of  freedom,  than  those  which  silently  bri^ten 
under  the  sway  of  the  Qerman  Csssar. 

The  two  kingdoms,  at  the  opposite  extremes  of  Italy,  to  which 
circumstance  and  nature  seem  to  assign  the  main  ascendancy,  are 
Naples  and  Sardinia.  Looking  to  the  former,  it  is  impossible  to 
discover  on  the  face  of  the  earth  a  country  more  adapted  for  commer- 
cial prosperity.  Nature  formed  it  as  the  garden  of  £urope,  and  the 
mart  of  the  Mediterranean.  lis  soil  and  climate  could  unite  the 
products  of  the  East  with  those  of  the  Western  hemisphere.  The 
rich  island  of  Sicily  should  be  the  great  com  granaiy  of  the  modem 
nations  as  it  was  of  the  ancient ;  the  figs,  the  olives,  the  oranges,  of 
both  the  Sicilies,  under  skilful  cultivation,  should  equal  the  produce  of 
Spain  and  the  Orient,  and  the  harbours  of  the  kingdom  (the  keys  to 
three-quarters  of  the  globe)  should  be  crowded  with  the  sails  and 
busy  with  the  life  of  commerce.  But,  in  the  character  of  its  population, 
Naples  has  been  invariably  in  the  rear  of  Italian  progress ;  it  caught  but 
partial  inspiration  from  the  free  Republics,  or  even  the  wise  Tyrannies,  of 
the  Middle  Ages ;  the  theatre  of  frequent  revolutions  without  fruit ;  and 
all  rational  enthusiasm  created  by  that  insurrection,  which  has  lately 
bestowed  on  Naples  the  boon  of  a  representative  system,  cannot  but  be 
tempered  by  the  conviction  that  of  all  the  States  in  Italy,  this  is  the 
one  which  least  warrants  the  belief  of  permanence  to  political  freedom^ 
or  of  capacity  to  retain  with  vigour  what  may  be  seized  by  passion.* 


*  If  Uio  Electoral  ChAinb«r  in  the  new  Neftpolitaa  Constitution,  gire  a  filr  ahare  of 
members  to  the  Island  uf  Sicily,  it  will  be  lich  In  the  inevitable  elements  of  discord,  nnti 
nothing  save  a  ivladom  and  moderation,  which  aannoi  soberly  ba  aatioipaftcd,  can 
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Far  otherwise  ia  it,  with  Sardinia.  Many  years  since,  the  writer  of 
these  pages  ventared  to  predict  that  the  time  most  come  when  Sardinia 
woald  lead  the  van  of  Italian  civilisation,  and  take  prond  place  amongst 
the  greater  nations  of  Europe.  In  the  great  portion  of  this  popalation 
there  ia  visible  the  new  blood  of  a  yonng  race ;  it  is  not,  as  with  other 
Italian  states,  a  worn-out  stock ;  you  do  not  see  there  a  people  fallen, 
proud  of  the  past,  and  lazy  amidst  ruins,  but  a  people  rising,  practical, 
iadostrioDS,  active  ;  there,  in  a  word,  is  an  eager  youth  to  be  formed 
to  mature  .development,  not  a  decrepit  age  to  be  restored  to  bloom 
and  muscle.  Progress  is  the  great  characteristic  of  the  Sardinian  state. 
Leave  it  for  five  years ;  visit  it  again,  and  you  behold  improvement. 
When  yon  enter  the  kingdom  and  find,  by  the  veiy  skirts  of  its 
admirable  roads,  a  raised  footpath  for  the  passengers  and  travellers 
from  town  to  town,  yon  become  suddenly  awaro  that  you  are  in  a 
land  where  close  attention  to  the  humbler  classes  is  within  the  duties 
of  a  government.  As  you  pass  on  from  the  more  purely  Italian 
part  of  the  population, — ^from  the  Genoese  country  into  that  of  Pied- 
moat, — ^the  difference  between  a  new  people  and  an  old,  on  which  I 
have  dwelt,  becomes  visible  in  the  improved  cultivation  of  the  soil,  the 
better  habitations  of  the  labourer,  the  neater  aspect  of  the  towns,  the 
greater  activity  in  the  thoroughfares.  To  the  extraordinazy  virtues 
of  the  King,  as  King,  justice  is  scarcely  done,  whether  in  England 
or  abroad.  Certainly,  despite  his  recent  concessions,  Charles  Albert 
is  not  and  cannot  be  at  heart,  much  of  a  constitutional  reformer ; 
and  his  strong  religious  tendencies,  which,  perhaps  unjustly,  have 
procured  him  in  philosophical  quarters  the  character  of  a  bigot 
may  link  him  more  than  his  political,  with  the  cause  of  the  Father 
of  his  Church.  But  he  is  nobly  and  pre-eminently  national,  careful 
of  the  prosperity  and  jealous  of  the  honour  of  his  own  state,  while 
conscientiously  desirous  of  the  independence  of  Italy.  His  attention 
to  business,  is  indefatigable.  Nothing  escapes  his  vigilance.  Over 
all  departments  of  the  kingdom  is  the  eye  of  a  man  ever  anxious 
to  improve.    Already  the  silk  manufactures  of  Sardinia  almost  rival 

prsTcnt  the  nltiinata  lepanition  of  the  Island  from  the  dominion  of  Naples.  Nature 
has  set  the  ocean  between  the  two  countries— but  differences  In  character,  and  degree 
and  quality  of  cirilisatlon— national  Jealousies,  historical  memories,  haro  trebled  the 
•pace  of  the  seas  that  roll  between  them.— More  easy  to  unite  under  one  free  Parliament, 
fipain  with  Flanders ;  or  re-annex  to  Kngland  its  old  domains  of  Aquitaine  and  Normandy 
— than  to  unite  in  one  Council  Chamber  trulp  popular,  the  pamions,  interests,  snd  pre- 
judices of  Sicily  and  Naples.— Time  will  show.  And  now,  in  May,  ]84&— Time  has 
already  shown  the  tmpraetioability  of  the  first  scheme  proposed  for  cordial  union  between 
Naples  and  Slolly,  and  has  rendered  it  utterly  impossible,  by  mutual  recollections  of 
hatred,  bequeathed  by  a  dvil  war  of  singular  barbari&m,  that  Naples  should  permanently 
retain  Slciiy  by  any  other  hold  than  tho  brute  force  of  conquest. 
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those  of  Lyons:  in  their  own  departments  the  tradesmen  of  Turin 
exhibit  an  artistic  elegance  and  elaborate  finish,  scarcely  exceeded  in 
the  ^'ares  of  London  and  Paris.  The  King's  internal  regulations  are 
admirable ;  his  laws,  administered  with  the  most  impartial  jcstice — 
his  forts  and  defences  are  in  that  order,  without  which,  at  least  on 
the  Continent,  no  land  is  safe — ^his  army  is  the  most  perfect  in  Italy. 
His  wise  genius  extends  itself  to  the  elegant  as  to  the  useful  arts — 
an  encouragement  that  shames  England,  and  even  France,  is  bestowed 
apou  the  School  for  Painters,  which  has  become  one  of  the  ornaments 
of  his  illustrious  reign.  The  character  of  the  main  part  of  the  popu- 
lation, and  the  geographical  position  of  his  country,  assist  the  monarch 
and  must  force  on  himself,  or  his  successors,  in  the  career  of  improve- 
ment so  signally  begun.  In  the  character  of  the  people,  the  vigour 
of  the  Northman  ennobles  the  ardour  and  fancy  of  the  West.  In 
the  position  of  the  country,  the  public  mind  is  brought  into  constant 
communication  with  the  new  ideas  in  the  free  lands  of  Europe. 
Civilisation  sets  in  direct  currents  towards  the  streets  and  marts  of 
Turin.  Whatever  the  result  of  the  present  crisis  in  Italy,  no  power 
and  no  chance  which  statesmen  can  predict;  can  preclude  Sai-dinia  from 
ultimately  heading  all  that  is  best  in  Italy.  The  King  may  improve 
his  present  position,  or  peculiar  prejudices,  inseparable  perhaps  from 
the  heritage  of  absolute  monarchy,  and  which  the  raw  and  rude  councils 
of  an  Electoral  Chamber,  newly  called  into  life,  must  often  irritate  and 
alarm,  may  check  his  own  progress  towards  the  master  throne  of  the 
Ausonian  land.  But  the  people  themselves,  sooner  or  later,  will  do 
the  w^ork  of  the  King.  And  in  now  looking  round  Italy  for  a  race 
worthy  of  Rienzi,  and  able  to  accomplish  his  proud  dreams,  I  see  but 
one  for  which  the  time  is  ripe  or  ripening,  and  I  place  the  hopes  of 
Ttaly  in  the  men  of  Piedmont  and  Sardinia. 

London, 

rcbruanj  14,  1843. 
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CHAPTER   L 


TBI    BBOTBXBflL 


fHE  eelebrmled  name  which  fonns 
thetiile  tothiswotkirUl  saffidently 
apprise  the  reader  that  it  to  in  the 
earlier  half  of  the  fourteenth  eentoiy 
that  my  story  opens. 

It  was  on  a  sammer  erening  that 
«wo  youths  might  be  seen  walking 
beside  the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  not  tu 
firom  that  part  of  its  winding  courM 
whieh  sweeps  by  the  base  of  Mount 
Ayentine.  The  path  they  had  selected 
was  remote  and  tranquil.  It  was  only 
at  a  distance  that  were  seen  the  scat- 
tered and  squalid  houses  that  bordered 
the  rlTer,  from  amidst  which  rose, 
dark  and  frequent,  the  high  roof  and 
enormous  towers  which  marked  the 
fortified  mansion  of  some  Roman 
baron.  On  one  side  of  the  river, 
behind  the  cottages  of  the  fishermen, 
soared  Mount  Janiculum,  dark  with 
masslTe  foliage,  from  which  gleamed 
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at  frequent  interrals,  the  gr^  walla 
of  many  a  castellated  palace,  and  the 
spires  and  columns  of  a  hundred 
churches ;  on  the  other  side,  the  de- 
serted Ayentine  rose  abrupt  and  steep 
coyered  with  thick  brushwood ;  while, 
on  the  height,  from  concealed  but 
numerous  conyents,  rolled,  not  unmu- 
sically, along  the  quiet  landscape  and 
the  rippling  wayes^  the  sound  of  the 
holy  bell. 

Of  the  young  men  introduced  in 
this  scene,  the  elder,  who  might  haye 
somewhat  passed  his  twentieth  year, 
was  of  a  tall  and  even  commanding 
stature ;  and  there  was  that  in  his  pre- 
sence remarkable  and  almost  noble, 
despite  the  homeliness  of  his  garb, 
which  consisted  of  the  long,  loose 
gown  and  the  plain  tunic,  both  of 
dark-grey  serge,  which  distinguished* 
at  that  time,  the  dress  of  the  huu«blftr 
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■cholars  who  frequented  the  monas- 
teries for  Buch  rude  knowledge  as  then 
yielded  a  scanty  return  for  intense 
toil.  His  countenance  was  handsome, 
and  would  have  been  rather  gay  than 
thoughtful  in  its  expression,  but  for 
that  vague  and  abstracted  dreaminess 
of  eye  which  «o  usually  denotes  a  pro- 
pensity to  rcvery  and  contemplation, 
and  betrays  that  the  past  or  the 
future  is  more  congenial  to  the  mind 
than  the  enjoyment  and  action  of  the 
present  hour. 

The  younger,  who  was  yet  a  boy, 
had  nothing  striking  in  his  appear- 
ance or  countenance,  unless  an  ex- 
pression of  great  sweetness  and  gentle- 
ness could  be  80  called;  and  there 
was  something  almost  feminine  in  the 
tender  deference  with  which  he  ap- 
peared to  listen  to  his  oompanion. 
His  dress  was  that  usually  worn  by 
the  humbler  classes,  though  some- 
what neater,  perhaps,  and  newer ;  and 
the  fond  vanity  of  a  mother  might 
be  detected  in  the  care  with  which 
the  long  and  silky  ringlets  had  lieen 
smoothed  and  parted  as  they  escaped 
from  his  cap  and  flowed  midway  down 
Ids  ehottldem. 

As  they  thos  saaniered  on,  beside 
the  whispering  reeds  of  the  river, 
each  with  his  arm  revnd  the  fonn  of 
his  comrade,  there  was  a  grace  in  the 
bearing,  in  the  youth,  and  in  the 
evident  affection  of  the  brothers — for 
such  their  connection — which  ele- 
vated the  lowliness  of  their  apparent 
coddition. 

"  Dear  brother,"  said  the  elder,  "I 
cannot  express  to  thee  how  I  enjoy 
th<ye  evening  hours.  To  you  alone  I 
feel  as  if  I  were  not  a  mere  visionary 
and  idler  wh^  I  talk  of  the  uncertain 
fatnre,  and  build  up  my  palaces  of 
the  air.  Oar  parents  listen  to  me 
as  if  I  were  attering  fine  things  out 
of  a  book ;  and  my  dear  mother. 
Heaven  bless  berl  wipes  her  eyes^ 
and  says,  '  Hark,  what  a  scholar  he 
jsJ'    As  for  the  monlua^  if  I  ever  dare 


look  from  my  Livy,  and  cry,  '  Thus 
should  Rome  be  again!*  they  stare, 
and  gape,  and  frown,  as  though  I  had 
broached  an  heresy.  But  you,  sweet 
brother,  though  you  share  not  my 
studies,  sympathize  so  kindly  with  all 
their  results— you  seem  so  to  approve 
my  wild  schemes,  and  to  encourage 
my  ambitious  hopes — that  sometimes 
I  forget  our  birth,  our  fortunes,  and 
think  and  dare  as  if  no  blood  save 
that  of  the  Teuton  Emperor  flowed 
through  our  veins." 

"  Methinks,  dear  Cola,"  said  the 
younger  brother,  "  that  Nature  played 
us  an  unfair  trick — to  you  she  trans- 
mitted the  royal  soul,  derived  from 
our  father's  parentage;  and  to  me 
only  the  quiet  and  lowly  spirit  of  my 
mother's  humble  lineage.'* 

*'  Nay,"  answered  Cola,  quickly, 
"  you  would  then  have  the  brighter 
share, — ^for  I  should  have  but  the 
Barbarian  origin,  and  you  the  Roman. 
Time  was,  when  to  be  a  simple  Roman 
was  to  be  nobler  than  a  northern  king. 
— W«U,  well,  we  may  live  to  see  great 
changes ! " 

"  I  shall  live  to  see  thee  a  great 
man,  and  that  will  content  me,"  said 
the  younger,  smiling  affectionately; 
"  a  great  schokr  all  confess  you  to  be 
already :  our  mother  predicts  yonr 
fortunes  every  time  she  hears  of  your 
welcome  visits  to  the  Colonna." 

**  The  Colonna!"  said  Cola,  with  a 
bitter  smile;  "the  Colonna — the 
pedants!  —  They  affect,  dull  soulSy 
the  knowledge  of  the  past,  play  the 
patron,  and  misquote  I/stin  over  their 
cups  I  They  are  pleased  to  welcome 
me  at  their  board,  because  the  Romaa 
doctors  call  me  learned,  and  because 
Nature  gave  me  a  wild  wit,  which  te 
them  is  pleasanter  than  the  stale  jests 
of  a  hired  buffoon.  Yes,  they  would 
advance  my  fortunes — but  how?  by 
some  place  in  the  public  offices,  which 
would  fill  a  dishonoured  coffer,  by 
wringing,  3'et  more  sternly,  the  hard 
earned  coins  from  onr  fiunishing  dti 
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aeiu !  ir  there  be  a  vile  thing  in  the 
vorld,  it  ia  a  plebeian,  advanced  hy 
patricians,  not  for  the  purpose  of 
righting  his  own  order,  but  for  playing 
the  pander  to  the  worst  interests  of 
theiiK  He  who  is  of  the  people  but 
makes  himself  a  traitor  to  his  birth, 
if  he  furnishes  the  excuse  for  these 
tyrant  hypocrites  to  lift  up  their 
haads  and  ciy — ^'See  wliat  liberty 
ezisto  in  Rome,  when  foe,  the  patri- 
riaos,  thus  elevnte  a  plebeian ! '  Did 
they  ever  eleyate  a  plebeian  if  he 
qrmpathiaed  with  plebeians?  Ko, 
brother ;  should  I  be  lifted  above  our 
eondition,  I  will  be  raised  by  the  arms 
of  my  conntiTmen^  and  not  upon  their 
neeki.* 

**  All  I  hope,  is,  Cola,  that  you  will 
fiot,  in  your  zeal  for  your  fellow- 
citizeD%  foiget  how  dear  you  are  to 
na  No  greatneoB  could  ever  reconcile 
me  to  the  thought  that  it  brought 
yoQ  danger." 

"  And  /  could  laugh  at  all  danger, 
if  it  led  to  greatness.  But  greatness — 
gieatness!  Yain  dream!  Let  us  keep 
it  for  our  night  sleep.  Enough  of 
ny  plana ;  now,  dearest  brother,  of 
yoon.* 

And,  with  the  sanguine  and  cheerful 
elaAticity  which  belonged  to  him,  the 
yoQDg  Cola,  dismissing  all  wilder 
thoQghtB,  bc3it  his  mind  to  listen,  and 
to  enter  into,  the  humbler  projects  of 
his  lirother.  The  new  boat  and  the 
holiday  dress,  and  the  cot  removed 
to  a  quarter  more  secure  from  the 
oppression  of  the  barons,  and  such 
^iMant  pictures  of  love  as  a  dark  eye 
ud  a  merry  lip  ooi\jure  up  to  the 
ngue  sentiments  of  a  boy ;  —  to 
■ehcmes  and  aspirations  of  which  such 
objects  made  the  limit,  did  the  scholar 
li»ten,  with  arelazed  brow  and  a  tender 
smile;  and  often,  in  later  life,  did 
that  oonvenation  occur  to  him,  when 
he  fthrank  from  asking  his  own  heart 
which  ambition  was  the  wiser. 

"  And  then,**  continued  the  younger 
brother,  "  by  degrees  I  might  save 


enough  to  purchase  such  a  vessel 
that  which  we  now  see,  laden,  doubtU 
with  com  and  merchandise,  bringing 
—oh,  such  a  good  return  —  that  I 
could  fill  your  room  with  l>ooks,  anfl 
never  hear  you  complain  that  yon 
were  not  rich  enough  to  purcliase 
some  crumbling  old  monkish  manu- 
script. Ah,  that  would  make  me  m 
happy!"  Cola  smiled  as  he  pressed 
his  brother  closer  to  his  breast. 

"  Dear  boy,"  said  he,  "may  it  rather 
be  mine  to  provide  for  your  wishes  I 
Yet  metbinks  the  masters  of  yo& 
vessel  have  no  enviable  possession 
see  how  anxiously  the  men  look 
round,  and  behind,  and  before :  peace- 
ful traders  though  they  be,  they  fear, 
it  seems,  even  in  this  city  (once  the 
emporium  of  the  civilised  world),  some 
pirate  in  pursuit ;  and  ere  the  voyage 
be  over,  they  may  find  that  pirate  in 
a  Roman  noble.  Alas,  to  what  an 
we  reduced ! " 

The  vessel  thus  referred  to  was 
speeding  rapidly  down  the  river,  and 
some  three  or  four  armed  men  on 
deck  were  indeed  intently  surveying 
the  quiet  banks  on  either  side,  as  if 
anticipating  a  foe.  The  burk  soon, 
however,  glided  out  of  sight,  and  the 
brothers  fell  back  upon  those  themes 
which  require  only  the  future  for  a 
text  to  become  attractive  to  the 
young. 

At  length,  as  the  evening  darkened, 
they  remembered  that  it  was  past  the 
usual  hour  in  which  they  returned 
home,  and  they  b^gan  to  retrace  thdr 
steps. 

«  Stay,"  nud  CoU»  abruptly,  "how 
our  talk  has  beguiled  me !  Father 
Uberto  promised  me  a  rare  manu- 
script, which  the  good  friar  confessea 
hath  pnuled  the  whole  convent  X 
was  to  seek  his  cell  for  it  this  evening^ 
Tarry  here  a  few  minutes,  it  is  but 
half-way  up  the  Avon  tine.  I  shall  ^ 
soon  return." 

"  Can  1  not  accompany  you  1* 

"Nay,"  returned  CcIb,  with  obn- 
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ridsrate  kindnev,  "yon  hare  borne 
toil  all  the  day,  and  must  be  wearied ; 
my  labonray  of  the  body,  at  least,  haye 
been  light  enough.  You  are  delicate, 
too,  and  seem  fatigued  already;  the 
rest  will  refresh  you.  I  shall  not  be 
long." 

The  boy  acquiesced,  though  he 
rather  wished  to  accompany  his  bro- 
ther ;  but  he  was  of  a  meek  and  yield- 
ing temper,  and  seldom  resisted  the 
lightest  command  of  those  he  loTed. 
He  sat  him  down  on  a  little  bank  by 
the  riverside,  and  the  firm  step  and 
towering  form  of  his  brother  were 
soon  hid  from  his  gaze  by  the  thick 
and  melancholy  foliage. 

At  first  he  sat  Teiy  quietly,  enjoying 
the  cool  air,  and  thinldng  over  all  the 
stories  of  ancient  Rome  that  his  bro- 
ther had  told  him  in  their  walk.  At 
length  he  recollected  that  Ms  little 
sister,  Irene,  had  begged  him  to  bring 
her  home  some  flowers ;  and,  gather- 
ing such  as  he  could  find  at  hand 
(and  many  a  flower  grew,  wild  and 
clustering,  over  that  desolate  spot), 
ho  again  seated  himself,  and  began 
wearing  them  into  one  of  those  gar- 
iands  for  which  the  southern  peasimtiy 
<til1  retain  their  ancient  affection,  and 
something  of  their  classic  skill. 

While  the  boy  was  thus  engaged, 
the  tramp  of  horses  and  the  loud 
shouting  of  men  were  heard  at  a  dis- 
tance.   They  came  near,  and  nearer. 

"  Some  baron's  procession,  perhaps, 
returning  from  a  feast,"  thought  tiie 
boy.  "Itwillbeaprettysighl^their 
white  plumes  and  scarlet  mantles !  I 
lore  to  see  .^uch  sights,  but  I  will  just 
moTO  out  of  their  way." 

So,  still  mechanically  platting  his 
gariaiid,  but  with  eyes  turned  towards 
the  quarter  of  the  expected  procession, 
the  young  Botean  moved  yet  nearer 
towards  the  river. 

Presently  the  train  came  in  view,^ — 
a  gallant  company,  in  truth ;  horsemen 
in  front,  riding  two  abreast,  where 
the  path  permitted,  their  steeds  capa- 


risoned superbly,  their  plumes  wav- 
ing gaily,  and  the  gleam  of  their 
corselets  glittering  through  the  shades 
of  the  dusky  twilight  A  large  and 
miscellaneous  crowd,  all  armed,  some 
with  pikes  and  mail,  others  with  less 
warlike  or  worse  fiuihioned  weapons, 
followed  the  cavaliers;  and  high  above 
plume  and  pike  floated  the  blood-red 
banner  of  the  Orsini,  with  the  motto 
and  device  (in  which  was  ostentatiously 
displayed  the  Guelfic  badge  of  the 
keys  of  St  Peter)  wrought  in  bur- 
nished gold.  A  momentary  fear 
crossed  the  boy's  mind,  for  at  that 
time,  and  in  that  city,  a  nobleman 
begirt  with  his  swordsmen  was  more 
dreaded  than  a  wild  beast  by  the 
plebeians ;  but  it  was  already  too  late 
to  fly — the  train  were  upon  him. 

"  Ho,  boy ! "  cried  the  leader  of  the 
horsemen,  Martino  di  Porto,  one  of  the 
great  House  of  the  Orsini ;  "  hast  thou 
seen  a  boat  pass  up  the  river? — But 
thou  must  have  seen  it — how  long 
sincel" 

**  I  saw  a  Urge  boat  about  half  an 
hour  ago,**  answered  the  boy,  terrified 
by  the  rough  voice  and  imperious 
bearing  of  the  cavalier. 

"  Sailing  right  a-head,  with  a  green 
flag  at  the  stem!" 

*'  The  same,  noble  sir." 

"  On,  then  I  we  will  stop  her  conne 
ere  the  moon  rise,"  said  the  baron. 
"  On  I — let  the  boy  go  with  us,  lest  he 
prove  traitor,  and  alarm  the  Colonna." 

"An  Onini,  an  Orsini!"  shouted 
the  multitude ;  " on,  on! "  and,  despite 
the  prayere  and  remonstrances  of  the 
boy,  he  was  placed  in  the  thickest 
of  the  crowd,  and  borne,  or  rather 
dragged  along  with  the  rest — fright- 
ened, breathless,  almost  weeping,  with 
his  poor  little  garland  still  hanging 
on  his  arm,  while  a  sling  was  thrust 
into  his  unwilling  hand.  Still  he  felt, 
through  all  his  alarm,  akind  of  childish 
curiosity  to  see  the  result  of  the  pur- 
suit 

By  the  loud  and  eager  conrcrvitfoa 
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of  those  about  him,  he  learned  that 
tiie  venel  he  had  aeen  contained  a 
npply  of  com  destined  to  a  fortrees 
op  tiie  rirer  held  by  the  Colonna»  then 
ai  deadly  feud  with  the  Onini ;  and  it 
vaa  the  object  of  the  expedition  in 
vhidi  the  boy  had  been  thus  luck- 
lealy  entrained  to  intercept  the  pro- 
vinon,  and  dirert  it  to  the  garrison  of 
Ifartino  di  Porto.  This  news  some- 
vluU  increased  his  oonstemation,  for 
the  boy  belonged  to  a  family  that 
claimed  the  patronage  of  the  Colonna. 

Anxiously  and  tearfully  ho  looked 
vith  ereiy  moment  np  the  steep  ascent 
«f  the  Aventine ;  but  his  guardian, 
his  protector,  still  delayed  his  appear- 
laee. 

They  had  now  proceeded  some  way, 
when  a  winding  in  the  road  brought 
nddenly  before  them  the  object  of 
their  pursuit,  as,  seen  by  the  light  of 
tiie  earliest  stars,  it  scudded  rapidly 
down  the  stream. 

"  Now,  the  Saints  be  blest ! "  quoth 
thecUef;  *' she  is  ours ! " 

"  Hold !"  smid  a  captain  (a German) 
riding  next  to  Martino,  in  a  half 
whisper ;  "  I  hear  sounds  which  I  like 
Aot,  by  yonder  trees — ^hark  I  the  neigh 
of  a  horse ! — ^by  my  fiuth,  too,  there  is 
the  gleam  of  a  corselet" 

"  Push  on,  my  masters,"  cried  Mar- 
tino; ''the  heron  shall  not  balk  the 
eagle— push  on  I " 

With  renewed  shouts,  those  on  foot 
pushed  forward,  till,  as  they  had  nearly 
gained  the  copse  referred  to  by  the 
Oerman,  aamall  compact  body  of  horse- 
men, armed  cap4-pi^,  dashed  from 
amidst  the  trees,  and,  with  spears  in 
their  rests,  charged  into  the  ranks 
of  Uie  pursuers. 

"  A  Colonna!  a  Colonna!"  **  An 
Orrini!  an  Oraini!"  were  shouts 
loudly  and  fiercely  interchanged.  Kar- 
tino  di  Porto,  a  man  of  great  bulk 
■nd  ferocity,  and  his  cayaliers,  who 
were  chiefly  German  Mercenaries,  met 
the  encounter  unshaken.  "Beware 
the  hearts  hng,"  eriad  the  Oraini,  as 


'  down  went  his  antagonist,  rider  and 
steed,  before  his  lance. 

The  .contest  was  short  and  fierce ; 
the  complete  armour  of  the  horsemen 
protected  them  on  either  side  from. 
wounds, — ^not  so  unscathed  fiued  the 
half-armed  foot-followers  of  the  Orsini, 
as  they  pressed,  each  pushed  on  by 
the  other,  against  the  Colonna.  After 
a  shower  of  stones  and  darts,  which 
fell  but  as  hailstones  against  the  thick 
mail  of  the  horsemen,  they  closed  in, 
and,  by  their  number,  obstructed  the 
movements  of  the  steeds,  while  the 
spear,  sword,  and  battle«xe  of  their  op- 
ponents made  ruthless  haToc  amongst 
their  undisciplined  ranks.  And  liUr- 
tino,  who  cared  little  how  many  of 
his  mere  mob  were  butchered,  seeing 
that  his  foes  were  for  the  moment 
embarrassed  by  the  wild  rush  and 
gathering  circle  of  his  foot  train  (for 
the  plaoe  of  conflict,  though  wider 
than  the  previous  road,  was  confined 
and  narrow),  made  a  sign  to  some  of 
his  horsemen,  and  was  about  to  ride 
forward  towards  the  boat,  now 
nearly  out  of  sight,  when  a  bugle  at 
some  distance  was  answered  by  one  of 
his  enemy  at  hand ;  and  the  shout  of 
"  Colonna  to  the  rescue ! "  was  echoed 
afiur  off.  A  few  moments  brought  in 
view  a  numerous  train  of  horse  at  full 
speed,  with  the  banners  of  the  Colonna 
waving  gallantly  in  the  front 

"A  plague  on  the  wixards!  who 
would  have  imagined  they  had  divined 
us  so  craftily!"  muttered  Martino 
"  we  must  not  abide  these  odds ;  *'  and 
the  hand  he  had  first  raised  for  ad- 
vance, now  gave  the  signal  of  retreat 

Serried  breast  to  breast  and  in  com- 
plete order,  the  horaemen  of  Martino 
turned  to  fly;  the  foot  rabble  who 
had  come  for  spoil  remained  but  for 
slaughter.  They  endeavoured  to  imi- 
tate their  leaden;  but  how  could  thsy 
all  elude  the  rushing  chaigen  ai|d 
sharp  lances  of  their  antagonists,  whose 
blood  was  heated  by  the  afiray,  and 
who  regarded  the  lives  at  their  mengr 
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nm  h  hof  regards  the  wwp's  nest  he 
destroys.  The  crowd  dispersing  in  all 
duBBctionSr — some,  indeed,  escaped  up 
the  hills^  where  the  footing  was 
inpncttcable  to  the  horses;  some 
piungsd  into  the  river  and  swam 
acroas  to  the  opposite  bank, — those 
less  cool  or  experienced,  who  fled  right 
OBwacdsi  served,  by  clogging  the  way 
of  their  enemy,  to  &cilitate  the  flight 
*;  of  their  leadm^  but  fell  themselves^ 
caq>se  upon  oorpae,  bntchered  in  the 
nnrelenting  and  unresiated  pursuits 

"  No  quarter  to  the  ruffiaoa— every 
Ofsini  slain  is  a  robber  the  loss 
strike  for  God,  the  Emperor,  and  the 
Gelonna!"  sneh  were  the  shoots 
^ich  rung  the  knell  of  the  dismayed 
and  falling  fligitive&  Among  those 
whe  fled  onward,  in  the  very  path 
most  accessible  to  the  cavalry,  was 
the  young  l»ether  of  Cola,  so  inno- 
cently mixed  with  the  affiny.  Fast 
be  fled,  disxy  with  terror — poor  boy, 
searee  before  ever  parted  from  his 
parents'  or  his  brother's  side! — the 
trees  glided  past  him^-the  banks  r»> 
ceded :— on  he  sped,  and  £ut  behind 
came  the  tramp  of  the  hoo& — ^the 
shoata — the  curses — the  fierce  langh- 
ter  of  the  foe,  aa  they  bounded  over 
the  dead  and  the  dying  in  their  path. 
He  was  now  at  tho  spot  in  which  his 
brother  had  left  him;  hastily  he 
glanced  behind,  and  saw  the  couched 
lance  and  horrent  crest  of  the  horse* 
laau  dose  at  his  rear;  despairingly 
ht»  looked  up,  and,  behold!  his  brother 
bursting  through  the  tangled  brakes 
that  clothed  the  moutttaiin,and  bound' 
ing  to  his  sucoear. 

**  9ave  mc  !  save  me.  brother !"  he 
shrieked  aloud,  and  the  shriek  reached 
Cola's  ear; — the  snort  of  the  fiery 
charger  breathed  hot  upon  him  ; — a 
moment  mors,  and  with  one  wild 
abtiil  ray  of  "  Mercy,  merey"  he  fell 
f  A  the  gronnd^-ft  corpse  :  the  hmoe  of 
tlw  pursuer  passing  through  and 
thasugh  lum^  from  hack'  to  breast, 
nmling  him  oa  the  vecy  aod 


where  he  had  sate,  full  of  young  life 
and  careless  hope,  not  an  hour  ago.    < 

The  horseman  plucked  forth  hia 
spear,  and  passed  on  in  pursuit  of  new 
victims;  his  comrades  following.  Cola 
had  descended, — waa  on  the  spot, — 
kneeling  by  his  murdered  brother. 
Presently,  to  the  sound  of  horn  and 
trumpet,  came  by  a  nobler  company 
than  most  of  those  hitherto  engaged  ;. 
who  had  been,  indeed,  but  the  ad- 
vanced-guard of  the  Colonna.  At 
their  head  rode  a  man  in  years,  whose 
long  white  hair  escaped  from  his 
plumed  cap  and  mingled  with  hia 
venerable  beard.  "How  is  thia?" 
said  the  chief,  reining  in  hia  steed, 
"young  Rienzi !" 

The  youth  looked  up,  as  he  heard 
that  voice,  and  then  flung  himself 
before  the  steed  of  Uie  old  noble,  and, 
clasping  his  hands,  cried  out  in  a 
scarce  articulate  tone:  "It  is  mj 
brother,  noble  Stephen, — a  boy,  a 
mere  child  > — the  best'—the  mildest  I 
See  how  his  blood  dabbles  the  grasa  ; 
— back,  ba  k — ^your  horse's  hoois  are 
in  the  stream!  Justice,  my  Lord, 
juatice ! — ^you  are  a  great  man." 

"  Who  slew  him  1  an  Orsini,  doubt* 
less ;  you  shall  have  juatice." 

"Thanks,  thanks,"  murmured  El- 
enzi,  as  he  tottered  once  more  to  hia 
brother's  side,  turned  the  boy's  face 
from  the  grrass,  and  strove  wildly  to 
feel  the  pulse  of  his  heart ;  he  drew 
back  his  hand  hastily,  for  it  was 
crimsoned  with  blood,  and  lifting  that 
hand  on  high,  shrieked  out  again, 
"  Juatioe  1  justice ! " 

The  group  round  the  old  Stephea 
Colonna,  hardened  aa  they  were  in 
such  scenes,  were  affected  by  the 
sight.  A  handsome  boy,  whose  tears 
ran  fiut  down  hia  cheeks,  and  who 
rode  his  pallrey  close  by  the  side  of 
the  Colonna,  drew  forth  his  sword. 
"  My  Urd,"  said  he,  half  sobbing,  "an 
Orsini  only  could  have  butchered  » 
harmless  lad  like  this;  let  us  lose  not  a 
moment^ — let  uaon  after  the 
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'  "'So,  AdriBtt,  no  !*  cried  Stepfa«n» 
byia^  his  hand  oa  the  bo/s  shoulder ; 
^your  zefti  is  to  be  landed,  but  m 
mast  beware  an  ambnah.  Our  men 
have  ventured  too  far — viiat  ho, 
there ! — sound  a  return." 

The  bugles,  in  afewminates,  brought 
back  the  pursaerS) — among  them,  the 
horseman  whose  spear  had  been  so 
fttally  misused.  He  was  the  leader 
ef  those  engaged  in  the  conflict  with 
Martino  di  Porto;  and  the  gold 
wrought  into  his  armour,  with  the 
gorgeous  trappings  of  his  charger, 
betokened  his  rank. 

**  Thanks,  my  son,  thanks^"  said  the 
old  Colonna  to  this  caTslier,  "you 
have  done  well  and  bravely.  But  tell 
me,  k  newest  thou,  for  thou  hast  an 
e^Ie  eye,  which  of  the  Orsini  slew 
this  poor  boyl — a  foul  deed;  his 
fiunily,  too,  our  clients ! " 

"Whol  yon  huir  reptied  the 
hwirman,  lifting  the  helmet  from  his 
head,  and  wiping  hia  heated  brow; 
^•sy  yon  so!  how  cams  he,  then, 
with  Martino's  naealar  I  fear  me 
the  mistake  hath  cost  him  dear.  I 
emld  but  suppose  him  of  the  Ondni 
nhUe,  and  so--and  so—" 

'^  Tau  slew  him  I"  cried  Bieud,  in 
a  voiee  of  thaader,  starting  from  the 
gnmnd.  "Justice!  then,  my  Lord 
Stephen,  justice!  yon  promised  me 
joitiee,  and  I  wUl  have  it  !'* 

"Hy  poor  youth,"  said  the  old 
man,  eompassiottately,  "yon  should 
have  had  jostioe  against  the  Orsini ; 
bna  see  yon  not  this  haa  been  an 
ent>r  I  I  do  not  wonder  yon  are  too 
grieved  to  listen  to  reason  now.  We 
mast  make  this  up  to  yon." 

''And  let  this  pay  ibr  masses  for 
the  boy's  soul ;  I  grieve  me  much  for 
the  aeeident,"  said  tho  younger  Co- 
lonna, flinging  down  a  purae  of  gold 
**  Ay,  see  us  at  the  palace  next  week, 
jsang  Cola — ^next  week.  My  flither, 
wo  had  best  return  towwrds  the  boat; 
its  safeguard  may  require  us  yet" 

"Bights  Oiaani ;  stay,  some  two  of 


yon,  and  see  to  the  poor  lad's  corpse  ; 
— a  grievous  aeeident !  how  eould  ii. 
chance?" 

The  company  passed  back  the  wajr 
they  came,  two  of  the  common  sokUexa 
alone  remaining,  except  the  boy 
Adrian,  who  lingered  behind  a  few 
moments,  striving  to  console  Bienzi, 
who,  as  one  l»erefk  of  sense,  remained 
motionless,  gazing  on  the  proud  anny 
OS  it  swept  along,  and  muttering  to 
himself,  '*  Justice,  justioe !  I  will  hav* 
it  yet." 

The  loud  voice  of  the  elder  Colonna 
summoned  Adrian,  reluctantly  and 
weeping,  away.  "Let  me  be  your 
brother,"  said  the  gallant  boy,  aflec- 
tionatoly  pressing  the  scholar's  hand 
to  bis  heart ;  "  1  want  a  brother  like 
you." 

Bienzi  made  no  reply ;  he  did  not 
heed  or  hear  him — dark  and  stem 
thoughts,  thoughts  in  which  were  the 
germ  of  a  mighty  revolution,  were  at 
hia  heart  He  woke  from  them  with 
a  starts  as  the  soldiers  were  now 
arranging  their  bncklen  so  as  to 
make  a  kind  of  bier  for  the  corpse, 
and  then  burst  into  tears  as  he  fiercely 
motioned  them  away,  and  clasped  tha 
day  to  his  breast  till  he  was  literalljr 
soaked  with  the  ooaing  blood. 

The  peer  child's  gsdrland  had  not 
dropped  from  his  arm  even  when  h^ 
feU>  and,  entangled  by  his  dress,  ii 
still  clung  arsond  hinu  It  was  a 
sight  that  recalled  to  Cola  all  the  gen- 
tlenees,  the  kind  heart,  and  winning 
graees  of  his  only  brother — his  only 
friend !  It  was  a  sight  that  seemed 
to  make  yet  more  inhuman  the  un« 
timely  and  unmerited  fate  of  that 
innocent  boy.  "My  brother!  my 
brother  ! "  groaned  the  survivor ; 
"how  shall  I  meet  our  mother  1 — ^how 
shall  I  meet  even  night  and  solitude 
again  1 — so  young,  so  harmless  i  See 
ye,  sirs,  he  was  but  too  gentle.  And 
they  will  not  give  us  justice,  because 
his  murderer  was  a  noble  and  a 
Colonna.    And  this  gold,  too  ■  gold 
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forabrother^sblood!  Will  th^  not" 
— and  the  young  man's  eyes  glared 
like  fire — "will  they  not  give  us  jua- 
tiee  1  Time  shall  show ! "  So  saying, 
he  bent  his  head  over  the  corpse ;  his 
lips  mattered,  as  with  some  prayer  or 
inyocatton ;  and  then  rising,  his  fiioe 
was  as  pale  as  the  dead  beside  him, — 
but  it  was  no  longer  pale  with  grief! 
From  that  bloody  clay,  and  that 
inward  prayer,  Cola  di  Bienzi  rose  a 
new  being.  With  his  yonng  brother 
died  his  own  youth.    But  for  that 


event,  the  future  liberator  of  Rome 
might  haye  been  but  a  ilrcamer,  a 
scholar,  a  poet ;  the  peaceful  rival  of 
Petrarch;  a  man  of  thoughts,  not 
deeds.  But  from  that  time,  all  his 
faculUes,  energies,  fancies,  genius, 
became  concentrated  into  a  single 
point ;  and  patriotism,  before  a  vision, 
leapt  into  the  life  and  vigour  of  a 
passion,  lastingly  kindled,  stubbornly 
hardened,  and  awfully  consecrated,-^ 
by  revenge  1 


CHAPTER  II.' 


Air   HISIOBIGAL  SVBVIT— XOT   TO  Bl   PA8SBD  OTBB,   SXCBH  BT   TB081   WHO 
niSLIKl  TO   UKDSBSTAVO  WHAT   THBT   BBAD. 


YiABS  had  passed  away,  and  the 
death  of  the  Roman  boy,  amidst  more 
noble  and  leas  excusable  slaughter, 
was  soon  forgotten, — forgotten  almost 
by  the  parents  of  the  slain,  in  the 
growing  fame  and  fortunes  of  their 
eldest  son, — ^forgotten  and  forgiven 
never  by  that  son  himself.  Bat»  be- 
tween that  prologue  of  blood,  and  the 
poliUeal  drama  which  ensues, — ^be- 
tween the  fading  interest,  as  it  were, 
of  a  dream,  and  the  more  busy,  actual, 
and  continuous  excitements  of  sterner 
life, — this  may  be  the  most  fitting 
time  to  place  before  the  reader  a  short 
and  rapid  outline  of  the  state  and 
circumstances  of  that  city  in  which 
the  principal  ecenes  of  this  story  are 
laid ; — an  outline  necessary,  perhaps, 
to  many,  for  a  full  comprehension  of 
the  motives  of  the  actors,  and  the 
vicissitudes  of  the  plot 

Despite  the  miscellaneous  and  mon- 
grel tribes  that  had  forced  their  set- 
tlements in  the  City  of  the  Csbssib, 
the  Roman  population  retained  an  in- 
ordinate notion  of  their  own  supre- 
macy over  the  rest  of  the  world ;  and, 
degenerated  from  the  iron  virtues  of 


the  Republic,  possessed  all  the  inso- 
lent and  unruly  turbulence  which 
characterised  the  PUbs  of  the  ancient 
Forum.  Amongst  a  ferocious,  yet  not 
a  brave  populace,  the  nobles  supported 
themselves  less  as  sagacious  tyrants 
than  as  relentleasbandittL  The  popea 
had  struggled  in  vain  against  these 
stubborn  and  stem  patricians.  Their 
state  derided,  their  command  defied, 
their  persons  publicly  outraged,  the 
pontiff-sovereigns  of  the  rest  of  Europe 
resided,  at  the  Vatican,  as  prisoners 
under  terror  of  execution.  When, 
thirty-eight  years  before  the  date  o* 
the  events  we  are  about  to  witness,  a 
Frenchman,  under  the  name  of  Cle- 
ment v.,  had  ascended  the  chair  of 
St  Peter,  the  new  pope,  with  more 
prudence  than  valour,  had  deserted 
Rome  for  the  tranquil  retreat  of  Avig- 
non; and  the  luxurious  town  of  » 
foreign  province  became  the  court  of 
the  Roman  pontifi',  and  the  throne  of 
the  Christian  Church. 

Thus  deprived  of  even  the  nominal 
check  of  the  papal  presence,  the  power 
of  the  nobles  might  be  said  to  have  no 
limits,  save  their  own  caprice,  or  their 
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aEiitiiilJ6a]<niiieBaDdfeiid&  Though 
UTogating  through  &lMiloas  genealo- 
gia  their  descent  from  the  ancient 
Bomeni,  they  were,  in  reality,  for  the 
most  part,  the  eons  of  the  holder  har- 
barians  of  the  North;  and,  con- 
taminatad  by  the  craft  of  Italy,  rather 
than  imbued  with  its  national  affeo- 
tkma,  they  retained  the  disdain  of 
their  foreign  anoeston  for  a  conquered 
loil  and  a  degenemte  people.  While 
the  rest  of  Italy,  especially  in  Florence, 
in  Venice,  and  in  Milan,  was  fittt  and 
fu  adTancing  b^ond  the  other  states 
of  Europe  in  civilisation  and  in  urt, 
the  Romans  appeared  rather  to  recede 
than  to  improTc; — ^nnbleat  by  laws, 
unTisited  by  art^  stnuagers  at  once  to 
the  chiYaliy  of  a  warlike,  and  the 
grues  of  a  peaceful,  people.  But  they 
skill  posaessed  the  sense  and  desire  of 
liber^,  and,  by  ferocious  paroxysms 
and  desperate  struggles,  sought  to 
▼indieaie  for  their  city  the  title  it  still 
assumed  of  "the  Metropolis  of  the 
Worid."  For  the  last  two  centuries 
they  had  known  Tarious  reTolutions, 
—brief,  often  bloody,  and  always  un- 
isooesBful.  SUll^  there  was  the  empty 
psgeant  of  a  popular  form  of  govern- 
mtaL  The  thirteen  quarters  of  the 
otj  named  each  a  chief;  and  the 
assembly  of  these  magistrates,  called 
Gsporioniy  by  theory  possessed  an 
snthority  they  had  neither  the  power 
nor  the  courage  to  exert  Still  there 
vas  the  proud  name  of  Senator ;  but, 
at  the  present  time,  the  office  was 
confined  to  one  or  to  two  persons, 
iometimea  elected  by  the  pope,  some- 
times by  the  nobles.  Tho  authority 
attached  to  the  name  seems  to  have 
liad  no  definite  limit ;  it  was  that  of  a 
ttem  dictator,  or  an  indolent  puppet, 
seoordlng  as  he  who  held  it  had  the 
power  to  enforce  the  dignity  he  aa- 
Kuned.  It  was  never  conceded  but  to 
nobles,  and  it  was  by  the  nobles  that 
all  the  outrages  were  committed.  Pri- 
vate enmity  alone  was  gratified  when- 
ever public  justice  was  invoked :  and 


the  vindicati(m  of  order  was  but  the 
execution  of  revenge. 

Holding  their  palaces  as  the  castles 
and  fortresses  of  princes,  each  assert- 
ing his  own  independency  of  all  au- 
thority and  law,  and  planting  fortifi- 
cations, and  claiming  principalitiea 
in  the  patrimonial  territories  of  the 
Church,  the  barons  of  Rome  made 
their  state  still  more  secure,  and  still 
more  odious,  by  the  maintenance  of 
troops  of  foreign  (chiefly  of  German) 
mercenaries,  at  once  braver  in  dis- 
position, more  disciplined  in  service, 
and  more  skilful  in  arms,  than  even 
the  freest  Italians  of  that  time.  Thus 
they  united  the  judicial  and  the  mili- 
tary force,  not  for  the  protection,  but 
for  the  ruin  of  Rome.  Of  these  barons, 
the  most  powerful  were  the  Orsini 
and  Ck>lonna;  their  feuds  were  here- 
ditary and  incessant,  and  every  day 
witnessed  the  fruits  of  their  lawless 
war&re,  in  bloodshed,  in  rape,  and  in 
conflagration.  The  flattery  or  the 
friendship  of  Petrarch,  too  credulously 
believed  by  modem  historians,  has 
invested  the  Ck>lonna,  especially  of 
the  date  now  entered  upon,  with  an 
elegance  and  a  dignity  not  their  own. 
Outrage,  fraud,  and  assassination,  a 
sordid  avarice  in  securing  lucrative 
offices  to  themselves,  an  insolent  op- 
pression of  their  citixens,  and  the  most 
dastardly  cringing  to  power  superior 
to  their  own  (with  but  few  exceptions), 
mark  the  character  of  the  first  family 
of  Rome.  But,  wealthier  than  the  rest 
of  the  barons,  they  were,  therefore, 
more  luxurious,  and,  perhaps,  more 
intellectttal ;  and  their  pride  was  flat- 
tered in  beLog  patrons  of  those  arts  of 
which  they  could  never  have  become 
the  professors.  .From  these  multiplied 
oppressors  the  Roman  citizens  turned 
with  fond  and  impatient  regret  to 
their  ignorant  and  dark  notions  oi 
departed  liberty  and  greatness.  They 
confounded  the  times  of  the  Empire 
with  those  of  the  Republic ;  and  often 
looked  to   the   Teutonic  king,  who 
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obtiined  Ms  eledJkm  from  beyoml  the 
AIpn,  but  hit  title  of  emperor  from 
the  Romans,  an  the  deserter  ef  his 
legitimate  trust  and  proper  home; 
Tainly  imagining'  thnt^  if  both  the 
Emperor  and  -the  Pontiff  fixed  their 
reaidottce  in  Home,  Liberty  and  Law 
would  again  seek  their  natofal  shelter 
beneath  the  resosdtated  mijeBtj  of 
the  Roman  people. 

The  absence  of  the  pope  and  the 
papal  conrt  served  greatly  to  impo- 
verish the  citizens ;  and  they  had  suf- 
fered yet  more  visibly  by  the  depre- 
dations of  hordes  of  robbers,  numerous 
and  unsparing,  who  inftsted  Komagna, 
obstaructing  all  the  public  ways,  and 
were,  sometimes  secretly,  sometimes 
openly,  protected  by  the  barons,  who 
often  recruited  their  banditti  ganisons 
by  banditti  soldiers. 

But  berides  tiie  lesser  and  ignoUer 
robbers,  there  had  risen  in  Italy  a  far 
more  fonnidable  description  of  free- 
booters. A  German,  who  assumed  the 
lofty  title  of  the  Duke  Werner,  had,  a 
few  years  prior  to  the  period  we  ap- 
proach, enlisted  and  organixed  a  con- 
siderable ibree,  styled  "The  Great 
Company,"  with  which  he  besieged 
cities  and  invaded  states,  without  any 
object  less  shameless  than  that  of 
pillage.  His  example  was  soon  imi- 
tate<l :  numerous  **  Companies,"  simi- 
lariy  constituted,  devastated  the  dis- 
tracted and  divided  land.  They  ap* 
peered,  suddenly  raised,  as  if  by  magie, 
before  the  walls  of  a  city,  and  de- 
manded immense  sums  as  the  pur- 
chase of  peace.  Neither  tyrant  nor 
commonwealth  maintained  a  force  suf- 
ficient to  resist  them ;  and  if  other 
northern  mercenaries  were  engaged 
to  oppose  tbem,  it  was  only  to  recruit 
the  standards  of  the  fireebooters  with 
deserterB.  Mercenary  fought  not  mer- 
cenary— nor  German,  German:  and 
greater  pay,  and  more  unbridled  ra- 
pine, made  the  tents  of  the  "  Com- 
panies'* far  more  attractive  than  the 
rqpilated  stipenda  of  a  city,  or  the 


'  dull  tortrosi  mnt  inpoiverialmd  coffifln 
of  a  dutt  Werner,  the  meat  in^ 
placable  and  ferociooa  of  all  thew 
adventarers,  and  who  had  so  openly 
gloried  in  his  enormities  as  to  wear 
upon  his  breast  a  silver  plate,  engraved 
with  the  words,  "  Enemy  to  God,  to 
Pity,  and  to  Mercy,"  had  not  long 
since  ravaged  Romagna  with  fire  and 
i  sword.  But,  whether  induced  by^ 
money,  or  unable  to  control  the  fierce 
spirits  he  had  raised,  he  afterwards  led 
the  bulk  of  his  company  back  to  Ger- 
many. Small  detachments,  however^ 
remained,  scattered  throughout  the 
land,  waiting  only  an  able  leader  once 
more 'to  ro-unite  them :  amongst  those 
;  who  appeared  moat  fitted  for  that  dee» 
I  tiny  was  Walter  de  Montreal,  a  Knight 
I  of  dt.  John,  and  gentleman  of  Pro- 
^venee,  whose  valour  and  military 
genius  had  already,  though  yet  young, 
raised  has  name  into  dreaded  celebrity; 
and  whose  ambition,  experience,  and 
sagacity,  relieved  by  certain  chivalria 
and  noble  qualities,  were  suited  to 
enterprises  far  greater  and  more  im^ 
portant  than  the  violent  depredadona 
of  the  atrocious  Werner.  From  these 
scourges,  no  state  had  suffered  move 
grievously  than  Rome.  The  patri* 
menial  territories  of  the  pope, — ^in  part 
wrested  fhmi  him  by  petty  tyrmiti^ 
in  part  laid  waste  by  these  foreign 
robben, — ^yielded  but  a  scanty  supply 
to  the  necessities  of  Clement  VL,  the 
most  accomplished  gentleman  and  the 
most  grsoefiil  voluptuaiy  of  his  time; 
and  the  good  fiither  had  devised  a  plan, 
whereby  to  enrich  at  once  the  Romana 
and  their  pontiff*. 

Nearly  fifty  years  before  the  time 
we  enter  upon,  in  order  both  to  re- 
plenish the  papal  coffers  and  pacify 
the  starving  Romans,  Boniface  VIU. 
had  insiitoted  the  Festival  of  the  Jo* 
bilee,  or  Holy  Year ;  in  hct,  a  revival 
of  a  Pagan  ceremonial.  A  plenary 
indulgence  was  promised  to  every 
Catholic  who,  in  that  year,  and  in  the 
fint  year  of  eveiy  sueoeeding  eentnsy. 
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w0  CBQvdicv  of  St»  Peter 
irbASIlRhiL  An  immmm  eeaoMontm 
of  pilgBBifi,  toDft  ereij  past  of  Chris* 
tewlimu,  had  atteitad  tiM  wiidom  of 
tlM  iicviDtim ;  **  and  two  prieito  stood 
nigfat  Mid  da^,  witb  xaioes  in  tiieir 
iMnda,  to  ooQeetiritboai  eooating  the 
hMpo  of  gold  and  ailTor  that  nose 
ponod  OS  ibo  altar  of  St.  PanL'** 

It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  thia 
OMOi  iTpratiw  f&^ywl  shouldy  ere  tiie 
next  eeBtuy  waa  half  ezpirod,  appear 
to  a  diaerMt  peafifP  to  be  too  long 
peetpened.  And  both  pope  and  eity 
agaoed  m  tiiinkiiig  it  might  well  bear 
a  loK  distant  renewaL  Aeooidingly, 
deowBt  VL  had  proetaimad,  under 
tie  aame  of  the  JfoMRie  Jubike, 
a  sssond  Holy  Year  for  1360— vis., 
three  yeais  distant  from  that  date  at 
niaeh,  in^the  next  chapter,  my  namr 
tiTB  will  oenmieiice.  This  cixcnm- 
slBMe  had  •  great  ellhet  in  whetting 
the  popular  indigBatien  against  the 
hoou^  ami  preparing  the  events  I 
•ball  relate ;  for  the  roads  were,  as  I 
bdbrs  said,  lafeatcd  by  the  banditti. 


the  eroatores  and  allies  of  the  bannuL 
And  if  the  roods  we»  not  cleared,  the 
pilgrims  might  not  attend.  Itwssthe 
object  of  the  pope's  viear,  Raimond, 
bishop  of  Orrietto  (bad  politician  and 
good  oaaomst),  to  aedc,  by  every 
mesne,  to  remove  i^  impediment  be- 
tween* the  offerings  of  devotion  aabi> 
the  treasury  of  St.  Peter. 

Such,  in  brief,  was  the  state  of  Rome 
at  the  period  we  sre  about  to  examine. 
Her  sfldent  mantle  of  renown  still,  in 
the  eyes  of  Italy  and  of  Europe,  cloaked 
her  mina.  In  name,  at  least,  she  was 
still  the  queen  of  the  earth ;  and  from 
her  hands  came  the  crown  of  the  em- 
peror of  the  north,  and  the  keys  of  the 
&ther  of  the  chnrch.  Her  situation 
was  pvseisely  that  which  presented  a 
vast  and  glittering  triumph  to  bold 
ambition,^-an  inspiring,  if  moomftil, 
spectacle  to  distennined  patriotism, — 
and  a  fitting  stage  for  that  more  au» 
gust  tragedy  which  seeks  its  incidents^ 
seleets  ito  actors,  and  shapes  its  moral, 
amidst  the  vicisaitndes  snd  crimes  of 
nationsL 


CHAPTER  in. 


TBB  BaAWl. 


~  Os  n  eveiBBg  in  April,  1847,  and 
m  one  of  those  wide  apaces  in  whieh 
Xodem  and  Ancient  Borne  seemed 
Uent  togeUier — equally  desolate  snd 
equally  in  nrina-^a  miscftUaneoos  snd 
lafignant  popnlaee  were  aaaembled. 
That  morning  the  hoose  of  a  Roman 
jeweller  had  been  forcibly  entered  snd 
pffisged  by  the  soldiers  of  Msrtino  di 
INnrte;,  with  a  daring  effionteiy  whieh 
aerpesssd  even  the  erdinsiy  licence 
ofthehanms.  The  sympathy  and  sen- 
aaHoB  tfaroei^oiit  the  mjtj  were  deep 
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"  Never  will  I  snhmit  to  thia 
tyrsnny!" 

"  Nor  1 1" 

"  Nor  1 1" 

"  Nor  by  the  bones  of  SL  Peter, 
will  1 1" 

"  And  what,  my  friends,  is  this 
tyranny  to  which  yon  will  not  sub- 
mit 1"  said  a  yom^  nobleman,addre8s- 
ing  himself  to  the  erowd  of  citizena 
who,  heated,  angry,  half-armed,  and 
with  the  vehement  gestures  of  Itslian 
passion,  were  now  sweeping  down  the 
long  and  narrow  street  that  led  to  the 
gloomy  quarter  occupied  by  the  OrsinL 

"  Ah,my  h»d  1"  cried  two  or  three 
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of  the  citicenB  in  a  breath,  "  yon  will 
light  nfr— you  will  see  justice  done  to 
us — ^you  are  a  Colonna." 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  I "  laughed  soornfiilly 
one  man  of  gigantic  ftame,  and  wield- 
ing on  high  a  huge  hammer,  IndicatiTe 
of  his  tnuie.  "  Justice  and  Ck>lonna! 
body  of  Qod!  those  names  are  not 
often  found  together." 

"  Down  with  him  I  down  with  him  I 
he  is  an  Orsinist,— down  with  him !" 
cried  at  least  ten  of  the  throng :  but  no 
hand  wss  laised  sgainst  the  gisnt. 

"  He  speaks  the  tmtii/'  said  a  se- 
cond Toice,  firmly. 

"  Ay,  that  doth  he,"  said  a  third, 
knitting  his  brows,  and  unsheathing 
his  knife,  "  and  we  wiU  abide  by 
it.  The  Orsini  are  tyrants-^and  the 
Colonnas  are,  at  the  best^  as  bad." 

"  Thou  Uest  in  thy  teeth,  mffianl " 
cried  the  young  noble,  adyancing  into 
the  press  and  confronting  the  last 
asperser  of  the  Colonna. 

Before  the  flashing  eye  and  me- 
nacing gesture  of  the  cavalier,  the 
worthy  brawler  retreated  some  steps, 
so  as  to  leave  an  open  space  between 
the  towering  form  of  the  smith,  and 
the  small,  slender,  but  vigorous  frame 
of  the  young  noble. 

Taught  from  their  birth  to  despise 
the  courage  of  tho  plebeians,  even 
while  careless  of  much  reputation  as 
to  their  own,  tho  patricians  of  Rome 
were  not  unaccustomed  to  the  rude 
fellowship  of  those  brawls;  nor  wss 
it  unoften  that  the  mere  presence  of  a 
noble  suffiood  to  scatter  whole  crowds, 
that  had  the  moment  before  been 
breathing  vt-ngeance  against  his  order 
and  his  house. 

Waving  his  hand,  therefore,  to  the 
smith,  and  utterly  unheeding  either 
his  brandished  weapon  or  his  vast 
stature,  the  young  Adrian  di  Castdlo, 
a  distant  kinsman  of  the  Colonna, 
haughtily  bade  him  give  way. 

"  To  your  homes,  friends!  and 
know,"  bo  added,  with  some  dignity, 
*  that  ve  wfoufT  us  much,  if  ye  ima- 


S^e  we  share  the  evil-doings  of  the 
Orsini,  or  are  pandering  sol^y  to  onr 
own  passions  in  the  fend  between 
their  house  and  ours.  Hay  the  Holy 
Mother  so  judge  me,"  continued  he, 
devoutly  lifting  up  his  oyes,  "as  I  now 
with  truth  declare,  that  it  is  for  your 
wrongs,  and  for  the  wrongs  of  Rome, 
that  I  have  drawn  this  sword  against 
theOrsinL" 

"So  say  all  the  tynskiB,"  r^oined 
the  smith,  hardily,  as  he  leant  hia 
hammer  against  a  fragment  of  stone 
— some  remnant  of  ancient  Rome— 
"  they  never  fight  against  each  other, 
but  it  is  for  onr  good.  One  Colonna 
cuts  me  the  throat  of  Oruni*s  liaker— 
it  is  for  our  good !  another  Colonna 
seises  on  the  daughter  of  Orrini'a 
tailoT^-it  is  for  our  good!  our  good- 
yes,  for  the  good  of  the  people ! — ^the 
good  of  the  bakers  and  tailors,  ehl" 

"Fellow,"  said  the  young  nobleman, 
gravely,  "  if  a  Colonna  did  thus,  he 
did  wrong ;  but  the  hoUest  cause  may 
have  bad  supporters." 

"  Yes,  the  holy  Church  itself  is 
propped  on  very  indifferent  columns," 
answered  the  smith,  in  a  rude  wit- 
ticism on  the  affection  of  the  pope  for 
the  Colonna. 

"He  blasphemes!  the  smith  blas- 
phemes !"  cried  the  partisans  of  that 
powerful  house.  "A  Colonna,  a  Co- 
lonna!" 

"An  Orsini,  an  Orsini!"  was  no 
less  promptly  the  counter  cry. 

"  Thb  Pbopli  !"  shouted  the  smith, 
waving  his  formidable  weapon  £sr 
above  the  heads  of  the  group. 

In  an  instant  the  whole  throng,  who 
had  at  first  united  against  the  aggrea- 
sion  of  one  man,  were  divided  by  the 
hereditary  wrath  of  fiiction.  At  the 
cry  of  Orsini,  several  new  partisans 
hurried  to  the  spot;  the  friends  of 
the  Colonna  drew  themselves  on  one 
side— the  defenders  of  the  Orsini  on 
the  othei^Hind  the  few  who  agreed 
with  the  smith  that  both  fkctions  were 
equally  odiool^  and  the  people  waa 
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tk»  tole  legitimate  eiy  in  a  popular 
conunoiioii,  would  hare  withdrawn 
tlmiuelTea  from  the  approaching 
mtUe,  if  the  smith  hinuelf,  who  was 
looked  npon  bj  them  ai  an  authority 
of  great  influence,  had  not — ^whether 
from  resentment  at  the  haoc^ty  bear- 
ing of  the  young  Colenna,  or  from 
that  appetite  of  contest  not  uncom- 
mon in  men  of  a  bulk  and  force  which 
assure  them  in  all  personal  tlFraTs  the 
lofty  pleasure  of  superiority—if,  I  say, 
the  smith  himself  had  not^  sfter  a 
paose  of  indecision,  retired  among  the 
Oisini,  and  entrained,  by  his  example, 
the  aUianee  of  his  friends  with  the 
tefoorers  of  that  fiietion. 

In  popular  commotionB,  each  man 
is  whirled  along  with  the  herd,  often 
half  sgainst  his  own  approbation  or 
aaent.  The  few  words  of  peace  by 
which  Adrian  di  Gsstello  eommenoed 
an  address  to  his  friends  were  drowned 
amidst  their  shouts.  Proud  to  find  in 
their  imnka  one  of  the  most  beloTod, 
and  one  of  the  noblest  of  that  name, 
the  partisans  of  the  Colonna  phused 
him  in  thdr  front,  and  eharged  im- 
petuously on  their  foes.  Adriui,  how- 
efer,  who  hsd  acquired  from  cireum- 
stances  something  of  that  chiYalrous 
code  which  he  certainly  could  not 
have  owed  to  his  Roman  birth,  dis- 
dained at  first  to  assault  men  among 
whom  he  recognised  no  equal,  either 
in  rank  or  the  practice  of  arms.  He 
eontented  himself  with  putting  aside 
the  few  strokes  that  were  umed  at  him 
in  the  gathering  confusion  of  the  con- 
flict — ^fow ;  for  those  who  recognised 
1,  even  amidst  the  bitterest  parti- 
of  the  Orsini,  were  not  willing 
to  expose  themselyes  to  the  danger 
and  odium  of  spilling  the  blood  of  a 
man,  idio,  in  addition  to  his  great 
birth  and  the  terrible  power  of  his 
connexions,  was  possessed  of  a  per- 
sonal popularity,  which  he  owed  rather 
to  a  comparison  with  the  vices  of  his 
rdatires  than  to  any  remarkable 
Tiitaes  hitherto  <Usplayod  by  liimself. 


The  smith  alone,  who  had  as  yet 

taken  no  actiTO  part  in  the  fray, 
seemed  to  gather  himself  up  in  AeUsr- 
mined  opposition  as  the  caTalier 
now  advanced  within  a  few  steps  of 
him. 

"  Did  we  not  tell  thee,"  quoth  the 
giants  frv>wning,  "  that  the  Ck>lonna 
were,  not  less  than  the  Orsini,  the  foes 
of  the  people  1  Look  at  thy  followers 
and  clients  :  are  th^  not  cutting  the 
throats  of  humble  men  by  way  of 
vengeance  for  the  crime  of  a  great 
one  1  But  that  is  the  way  one  patri- 
cian always  soourgcs  the  insolence  of 
another.  He  lays  the  rod  on  the 
backs  of  the  people,  and  then  cries, 
'Seehowjustlam!'" 

"  I  do  not  answer  thee  now,"  an- 
swered Adrian;  "butifthouregrettest 
with  me  this  waste  of  blood,  join  with 
me  in  attempting  to  prevent  it" 

'^  I  — not  I !  let  the  blood  of  the 
sUves  flow  to-day:  the  time  is  fiwt 
coming  when  it  shall  be  washed  away 
by  the  blood  of  the  lords." 

"  Away,  ruffian  1 "  said  Adrian, 
seeking  no  farther  pariey,  and  touch- 
ing the  smith  with  the  flat  side  of  his 
sword.  In  an  instant  the  hammer  of 
the  smith  swung  in  the  air,  and,  but 
for  the  active  spring  of  the  young 
noble,  would  infallibly  have  crushed 
him  to  the  earth.  Ere  the  smith 
oouid  gain  time  for  a  second  blow, 
Adrian's  sword  passed  twice  through 
his  right  arm,  and  the  weapon  fell 
heavily  to  the  ground. 

"  Slay  him,  sUy  him  I "  cried  seve- 
ral of  the  clients  of  the  Colonna,  now 
pressing,  dastard-like,  round  the  dis- 
armed and  disabled  smith. 

"Ay,  slay  him  1 "  said,  in  tolerable 
Italian,  but  with  a  barbarous  accent, 
one  man,  half-dad  in  armour,  who  had 
but  just  joinod  the  group,  and  who 
was  one  of  those  wild  German  bandits 
whom  the  Colonna  hold  in  their  pay ; 
"  he  belongs  to  a  horrible  gang  of 
miscreants  sworn  against  all  order 
and  peace      He  is  one  of  Kienxi'r 
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fiHoven,  and,  bleu  tiie  Three  Kiagi ! 
»▼««  ftboat  the  People." 

"  Then  nyest  rig^t^  btrbariaii/' 
■dd  the  stnrdy  smith,  in  a  loud  ▼ciee, 
and  teariD^  aside  the  rest  from  his 
breast  with  his  left  hand ;  "  come  all 
— <]lolonna  and  Oraini— dig  to  this 
lieart  with  yonr  sharp  blades,  and 
when  yon  have  reached  the  centre, 
you  will  find  there  the  object  of  yonr 
oommon  hatred—-' Bienzi  and  the 
People!'" 

As  he  uttered  these  words,  in 
language  that  wonld  have  seemed 
nbove  his  sta^n  (if  a  certain  glow 
and  exaggeration  of  phrsse  and  senti- 
jnent  were  not  oommon,  when  excited, 
to  all  the  Romans),  the  londaeas  of 
liis  Toioe  rose  above  the  noise  imme- 
diately round  him,  and  atilled,  for  an 
instant^  the  genenl  din ;  and  when, 
at  last,  the  words,  ^  Siensi  and  the 
People"  rang  forth,  they  penetrated 
midway  through  the  inereaaing  orowd, 
and  were  answered  as  by  an  echo, 
with  a  hundred  TOMes— "  Bienzi  and 
the  People  r' 

But  whaterer  impveasion  the  words 
of  the  meehanie  made  on  others,  it 
was  equally  TiaiUe  in  the  young 
Colonna.  At  the  name  of  Rlenai  the 
glow  of  excitement  Taniahed  from  his 
obeek :  he  fitarted  baek,  muttered  to 
himself  and  for  a  moment  seemed, 
even  in  the  midst  of  that  stirring  com* 
moti(A,  to  be  lost  in  a  moody  and 
distant  reveiy.  He  recovered,  as  the 
shout  died  away ;  and  saying  to  the 
smith,  in  a  low  tone,  "  Friend,  I  am 
•orry  for  thy  wound ;  but  seek  me  on 
the  morrow,  and  thou  shalt  find  thou 
hast  wronged  me ; "  he  beckoned  to 
the  German  to  follow  him,  and 
threaded  his  way  through  the  crowd, 
which  generally  gave  back  as  he 
advanced.  For  the  bitterest  hatred 
to  the  order  of  the  nobles  was  at  that 
time  in  Rome  mingled  with  a  servile 
respect  for  their  persons,  and  a  mys- 
terious awe  of  their  nnoontrollablc 
poweft 


As  Adrian  paased  tbroogh  that  paMt 
of  the  crowd  in  which  the  fray  had  not 
yet  commenced,  the  murmurs  thait 
followed  him  were  not  those  whidh 
many  of  has  laoe  oonld  have  heaad. 

"  A  ColoDna,"  said  one. 

"  Yet  no  lavidMr,"  said  imothec; 
laughing  wildly. 

''  Nor  mnrtherer,''muttevad  a  third, 
prearing  his  hand  to  his  breast  "Tib 
not  against  Am  that  my  fiUiher'sUeod 
cties  aloud." 

"Bless him," saidalDBrth,  "for «i 
yet  no  man  curses  him  ! 

"  Ah,  Ckkd  help  nsl"  said  an  old 
man,  with  a  long  grey  beard,  leamog 
on  his  staff:  **  the  serpent's  yenag 
yet;  the  fongs  will  ahaiw  l^  and 
by." 

"  For  ahaiae,  ftAer !  he  is  acomely 
youth,  and  not  prend  in  the  least 
What  a  amtle  he  hath ! "  quoth  a  fair 
matron,  who  kept  on  the  onldurtsf 
thein^M;. 

"  Farewell  to  a  man'a  hononr  when 
a  noble  smiles  on  his  wife  I "  was  tha 


"  Nay,"  said  Luigi,  a  jolly  bntohei; 
with  a  roguish  eye,  "  wthat  a  man  can 
win  fairij  from  maid  or  wife,  that  ki 
him  do,  whether  plebeian  or  noble— 
that's  my  morality;  but  when  an 
ugly  old  patrician  findnfair  words  wifl 
not  win  fiur  looln,  and  carries  me  eCT 
a  dame  on  the  back  of  a-Qerman  boar, 
with  a  stab  in  the  side  for  oontfort  to 
the  spouse, — tlien,  I  aay,  he  is  a 
wicked  man,  and  an  adulterer." 

While  audi  were  the  comments  and 
the  murmurs  that  followed  the  noble^ 
very  diilerent  were  the  looks  and 
words  that  attended  the  Gennan 
soldier. 

Eqoslly,  nay,  with  even  greater 
promptitude,  did  the  crowd  make  wa^ 
at  hid  armed  and  heavy  tread ;  bat 
not  with  looks  of  reverence : — ^the  tiyn 
glared  as  he  approached;  but  the 
cheek  grew  pale^-the  head  bowed— 
the  lip  quivered;  each  man  felt  a 
shudder  of  hate  and  fear,  as  reoognia- 
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iog  a  dread  and  mortal  foe.  And  weQ 
and  wrathfally  did  the  fierce  meroe- 
naiy  note  the  mgta  of  the  general 
srenion.  He  pushed  on  rudely — 
halfemitiiig  in  oont«mpt,  balf-frown- 
iag  in  revenge,  as  he  looked  from  side 
to  side ;  and  his  long,  matted,  light 
liBir,  tawny-ooloored  numstaefae,  and 
brawny  front,  eontraBtdd  strongly  with 
the  dark  eyes,  raren  looks,  and 
■loider  frames  of  the  Italians. 

"  May  IfDcifer  double  damn  those 
German  cut-throats!**  muttered,  be- 
tween hia  grinded  teeth,  ene  of  the 


''Amen!"  answered,  heartily, 
other. 

^' Hvdi !  **  said  a  1im4, 
looking  round ;  "  if  one  of  them  hear 
thee,  tbeu  art  a  lost  man.** 

*  Oh,  Rome !  Kome  1  to  what  art 
then  Mien !  **  said  bitterly  one  eiUaon, 
dothed  in  Uadc,  and  of  a  higher 
seeming  than  the  rest ;  "  when  thou 
dwdderest  in  thy  streets  at  the  tnad 
of  a  hired  barbarian!** 

**  Hark  to  one  of  our  learned  men, 
sndrieh  eftisens  I  **  said  the  butolMr, 
reieieiiuy. 

«"TiB  a  friend  of  BieainV  qnoth 
■Mther  of  the  group,  lifting  his 
cap. 

WHh  downcast  eyes,  and  a  iaoe  in 
iriudK  grief,  shame,  and  wrath,  were 
Tiribly  expresaed,  Pandulfo  di  Guide, 
a  dtixen  of  birth  aiui  repvte,  vwept 
slowiy  through  the  crowd,  and  dis- 


Mcanwh^e,  Adrian,  baring  gained 
a  street  which,  though  in  the  neigh- 
bonrhood  of  the  crowd,  was  empty 
said  desolate,  tmned  to  his  fiepee 
comrade.  "  Bodolf  1  '*  said  he,  "  mark  I 
— ^BO  Tiolenoe  to  the  eiUaens.  Setuxn  I 
to  the  erowd,  collect  the  friends  of! 
oar  house,  wi^draw  them  from  the 
seaiie;  let  not  the  Colonna  be  bhuaed 
l»  tiiis  day's  violence;  and  assure 
ear  IbHowcn,  in  my  name,  that*  I 
•vear,  by  the  knigbthood  I  received 
at  the  Emperof'a  haads^  thai  by  my 


sword  ahall  Martino  di  Porto  be 
punished  for  his  outrage.  Fain  would 
I,  in  person,  alUy  the  tumult,  but  my 
presenoe  only  seems  to  sanction  it. 
Go  — thou  liast  weight  with  them 
all.** 

**  Ay,  Signer,  the  weight  of  blows !" 
answered  the  grim  soldier.  "  But  the 
command  is  bard ;  I  would  faiu  let 
their  paddle-blood  flow  an  hour  or  two 
longer.  Yet,  pardon  me ;  in  obejiag 
t%  ordesB,  ^  I  ob^  those  of  my 
master,  thy  kinsman  1  It  is  old 
fitepboaiColonBa^— 'Who  seldom  spares 
blood  or  treasure,  God  bless  him-^ 
(flare  his  own  !)^whose  money  I  hold, 
and  to  whose  bests  I  am  swoni.** 

**  Diavolo ! "  muttered  the  cavalier, 
and  the  angry  spot  was  on  his  cheek ; 
but)  with  the  habitual  self-control  of 
the  Italian  nobles,  he  smothered  his 
rising  choler,  and  said  aloud,  with 
raimnesB,  but  dignity,-— 

"I>o  as  I  bid  thee ;  dMok  this 
tumult, -~ma3ce  ua  the  forbearing 
party.  Let  all  be  still  within  one 
hour  henee,  and  call  on  me  to^norrow 
for  thy  reward;  be  this  purse  an 
earnest  of  my  future  thanks.  As  for 
my  luBsman,  whoai  I  commasidthee 
to  name  mom  reverently,  'tis  in 
his  name  I  speak.  Hark!  the  din 
increases — ^the  contest  swells — ^go — 
lose  not  another  moment." 

Somewhat  awed  by  die  quiet  firaa- 
ness  of  the  patriemn,  BodoU  nodded, 
without  answer,  slid  the  money  into 
bis  bosom,  and  stalked  away  into  the 
thickest  of  the  ihieng.  But,  even  ere 
he  arrived,  a  sadden  reaction  had 
taken  place. 

The  young  cavalier,  left  alone  in 
that  spot,  foUowed  with  his  eyes  the 
receding  form  of  the  mercenary,  as 
the  sun,  now  setting,  shone  slant  upon 
his  glittering  casque,  and  said  bittcriy 
to  himself—"  Unfortunate  city,  foun- 
tain of  all  mi^ty  memories— lallen 
queen  of  a  thousand  natiojis-^-how  art 
thoQ  decrowned  and  spoiled  by  thy 
recreant  and  apostate  children  i   Thy 
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nobles  divided  agiUiist  themaelves — 
thy  people  ciirsing  thj  nobles — thj 
priests,  who  should  sow  peace,  plant- 
ing discord — the  &ther^f  thy  church 
deserting  thy  stately  walls,  his  home 
a  refbge,  his  mitre  a  fief,  his  court  a 
Qallio  TilUge— «nd  we  1  we,  of  the 
haughtiest  blood  of  Rome — ^we,  the 
■ons  of  CKsars^  and  of  the  lineage  of 
demigods^  guarding  an  insolent  and 
abhorred  state  by  the  swords  of  hire- 
lings^ who  mock  our  oowardiee  while 
they  xec«^ve  our  pay,-^who  keep  our 
eitijBens  sUves,  and  lord  it  orer  their 
rery  masters  in  return !  Oh,  that  we, 
the  hereditary  chie&  of  Borne,  could 
but  feel  —  oh,  that  we  could  but 
find,  our  only  legitimate  safeguard 
in  itke  gratefiU  hearts  of  our  oountry- 
men!" 

So  deeply  did  the  young  Adrian 
feel  the  galling  truth  of  all  he  uttered, 
that  the  indignant  tears  rolled  down 
his  cheeks  as  he  spoke.  He  felt  no 
shame  as  he  dashed  them  away;  for 
that  weakness  which  weeps  for  a 
fiUlen  race,  is  the  tenderness  not  of 
women  but  of  angels. 

As  he  turned  slowly  to  quit  the 
■pot^  his  steps  were  suddenly  arrested 
byaloud shout:  "Bienzil  Bienzil" 
smote  the  ur.  From  the  walls  of  the 
Capitol  to  the  bed  of  the  glittering 
Tiber,  that  name  echoed  far  and  wide ; 
and,  as  the  shout  died  away,  it  was 
swallowed  up  in  a  silence  so  profound, 
so  uniyersal,  so  breathless,  that  you 
might  have  imagined  that  death 
itself  had  fiillen  oyer  the  city.  And 
now,  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  crowd, 
and  elevated  aboye  their  level,  on  vast 
fifagments  of  stone  which  had  been 
dragged  from  the  ruins  of  Rome  iu 
one  of  the  late  frequent  tumults 
between  contending  factions,  to  serve 
as  a  barricade  for  citixens  against 
citizens,^  on  these  silent  memorials 
of  the  past  grandeur,  the  present 
miseiy,  of  Bome,  stood  that  extraor- 
dinary man,  who,  above  all  his  race, 
the  most  penetrated  with  the 


glories  of  the  one  time,  with  the 
degradation  of  the  other. 

From  the  distance  at  which  he  stood 
from  the  scene,  Adrian  could  only 
distinguish  the  dark  outline  of 
Rienzi's  form ;  he  could  only  hear  the 
faint  sound  of  his  mighty  voice ;  he 
could  only  perceive,  in  the  subdued 
yet  waving  sea  of  human  beings  that 
spread  around,  their  heads  bared  in 
tiie  last  rays  of  the  sun,  the  unutter- 
able effect  which  an  eloquence,  de- 
scribed by  contemporaries  almost  as 
miraculous, — but  in  reality  less  so 
from  the  genius  of  the  man  than  the 
sympathy  of  the  audience, — created 
in  all,  who  drank  into  their  hearts 
and  souls  the  stream  of  its  burning 
thoughts. 

It  was  but  for  a  short  time  that 
that  form  was  visible  to  the  earnest 
eye,  that  that  voice  at  intervalsreached 
^e  straining  ear,  of  Adrian  di  Cas- 
tello ;  but  that  time  sufficed  to  pro- 
duce all  the  effect  which  Adrian  him- 
self had  desired. 

Another  shouts  more  earnest, 
more  prolonged  than  the  first — a 
shout,  in  which  spoke  the  release  of 
swelling  thoughts,  of  intense  excite- 
ment— betokened  the  close  of  the 
harangue;  and  then  you  might  see, 
alter  a  minute's  pause,  the  crowd 
breaking  in  all  directions,  and  pouiv 
ing  down  the  avenues  in  various 
knots  and  groups,  each  testi^ng  the 
strong  and  lasting  impression  made 
upon  the  multitude  by  that  address. 
Every  check  was  flushed  —  eveiy 
tongue  spoke :  the  animation  of  the 
orator  had  passed,  like  a  living  spirit, 
into  the  breasts  of  the  audience.  He 
had  thundered  against  the  disorden 
of  the  patricians,  yet,  by  a  word,  he 
had  disarmed  the  anger  of  the  plebe- 
ians— ^he  had  preached  freedom,  yet 
he  had  opposed  licence.  He  had  calmed 
the  present,  by  a  promise  of  the 
future.  He  had  chid  their  quarrels, 
yet  had  supported  their  cause.  He 
had  mastered  the  revenge  of  tOKlay^ 
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V  ft  solemn  assarance  that  there 
should  come  justice  for  the  morrow. 
8c  great  may  be  the  power,  so  mighty 
the   eloquence,    so    formidable   the 


genius,  of  one  man, — without  arma 
without  rank,  without  sword  or 
ermine,  who  addresses  himself  to  a 
people  that  is  oppressed  1 


CHAPTER  IV. 


4JI  ADTSSTURK. 


Atoidikg  the  broken  streams  of 
the  dispersed  crowd,  Adrian  Colonna 
strode  npidly  down  one  of  the  narrow 
streets  leading  to  his  palace,  which 
WIS  situated  at  no  inconsiderable 
distance  from  the  place  in  which  the 
late  contest  had  occurred.  The  educa- 
tion of  his  life  made  him  feel  a  pro- 
found interest,  not  only  in  the  divi- 
sbna  and  disputes  of  his  country,  but 
also  in  the  scene  he  had  just  witnessed, 
and  the  authority  exercised  by  lUenzi. 

An  orphan  of  a  younger,  but  opu- 
lent  branch  of  the  Colonna,  Adrian 
had  been  brought  up  under  the  care 
and  guardianship  of  his  kinsman, 
that  astute,  yet  valiant  Stephen  Co- 
lonna, who,  of  all  the  nobles  of  Rome, 
WIS  the  most  powerful,  alike  from  the 
&vour  of  the  pope,  and  the  number 
of  armed  hirelings  whom  his  wealth 
enabled  him  to  maintidn.  Adrian 
had  early  manifested  what  in  that  age 
was  considered  an  extraordinary  dis- 
position towards  intellectual  pursuits, 
snd  had  acquired  much  of  the  little 
that  was  then  known  of  the  ancient 
language  and  the  ancient  history  of 
his  country. 

Though  Adrian  was  but  a  boy  at 
the  time  in  wldeh,  first  presented  to 
the  reader,  he  witnessed  the  emotions 
of  Rienzi  at  the  death  of  his  brother, 
his -kind  heart  had  been  penetrated 
with  empathy  for  Cola's  affliction, 
and  shame  for  the  apathy  of  his  kins- 
men at  the  result  of  their  own  feuds. 
He  had  earnestly  sought  the  friend- 
ship of  Rienziy  and,  despite  his  years, 
No.  2. 


had  become  aware  of  the  power  and 
energy  of  his  character.  But  though 
Rienzi,  after  a  short  time,  had  ap- 
peared to  think  no  more  of  his 
brother's  death — though  he  again 
entered  the  halls  of  the  Colonna,  and 
shared  their  disdainful  hospitalities, 
he  maintained  a  certain  distance  and 
reserve  of  manner,  which  even  Adrian 
could  only  partially  overcome.  He 
rejected  every  offer  of  service,  &vour, 
or  promotion  ;  and  any  unwonted 
proof  of  kindness  from  Adrian 
seemed,  instead  of  making  him  more 
fkmiliar,  to  offend  him  into  colder 
distance.  The  easy  humour  and  con- 
versational vivacity  which  had  first 
rendered  him  a  welcome  guest  with 
those  who  passed  their  lives  between 
fighting  and  feasting,  had  changed 
into  a  vein  ironical,  cynical,  and 
severe.  But  the  dull  barons  were 
equally  amused  at  his  wit,  and  Adrian 
was  almost  the  only  one  who  detected 
theserpent  couched  beneath  the  smile. 
Often  Rienzi  sat  at  the  feast,  silent> 
but  observant,  as  if  watching  every 
look,  weighing  every  word,  taking 
gauge  and  measurement  of  the 
intellect,  policy,  temperament,  of 
every  guest ;  and  when  he  had 
seemed  to  satisfy  himself,  his  spirits 
would  rise,  his  words  fiow,  and  while 
his  dazzling  but  bitter  wit  lit  up  the 
revel,  none  saw  that  the  unmirthful 
flash  was  the  token  of  the  coming 
storm.  But  all  the  while,  he  neg- 
lected no  oeoasion  to  mix  with  the 
humbler  citizens^    to  stir  up   their 
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miikds,  to  inflame  their  imaginations, 
to  kindlo  their  emulation,  vrith  pio- 
inres  of  the  present  and  with  legends 
of  the  past.  He  grew  in  popularity 
and  repute,  and  was  yet  more  in 
power  with  the  herd,  because  in  &vour 
with  the  nobles.  Perhaps  it  was  for 
that  reason  that  he  had  continued  the 
gnest  of  the  Colonna. 

When,  six  years  before  the  present 
ilate,  the  Capitol  of  the  Caesars  wit- 
nessed the  triumph  of  Petrarch,  the 
scholastic  tame  of  the  young  Riend 
had  attracted  the  friendship  of  the 
poet, — ^a  friendship  that  continued, 
with  slight  interruption,  to  the  last^ 
through  careen  so  widely  different; 
and  aflerwarda^  one  among  the  Boman 
]>epatie8  to  Avignon,  he  had  been 
conjoined  with  Petrarch*  to  suppli- 
cate Clement  YL  to  remove  the  Holy 
Bee  from  Avignon  to  Rome.  It  was 
ill  this  mission  thaty  for  the  first  time^ 
he  evinced  his  extraordinary  powers 
<tf  eloquence  and  persuasion.  The 
pontiff  indeed,  more  desirous  of  ease 
than  glory,  was  not  convinced  by  the 
arguments^  but  he  was  enchanted 
with  the  pleader ;  and  Riena  returned 
to  Rome,  loaded  with  honours,  and 
clothed  with  the  dignity  of  high  and 
responsible  office.  Ko  longer  the  in- 
active scholar,  the  gay  companion,  he 
rose  at  once  to  pre-eminence  above  all 
his  fellow-citixens.  Never  before  had 
authority  been  home  with  so  austere 
an  integrity,  so  nnoorrupt  a  zeaL  He 
had  sought  to  impregnate  his  col- 
leagues with  the  same  loftiness  of 
principle — he  had  fiuled.  Now  secure 
in  his  footing,  he  had  begun  openly 
to  appeal  to  the  people ;  and  already 
a  new  spirit  seemed  to  animate  the 
populace  of  Rome. 

*  AMordinf  to  the  modflm  hltKiriaiis: 
Vnt  It  «eein«  more  probable  that  Rieazi**  ' 
mtsition  tn  A  vfgnon  wns  poMerior  to  that  of 
Fetmrch.  Howrrerthla  be.  Itwa«  at  Avljr- 
BAn  that  Potraroh  aad  RIensI  bveame  most 
iaMmate.  as  Petnuvh  h^— 'f  obarrws  in 
eaeefhlalettacSi 


While  these  were  the  fortunes  of 
Rienxi,  Adrian  had  been  long  sepa- 
rated from  him,andabsentfrom  Rome. 

The  Colonna  were  staunch  sup- 
porters of  the  imperial  party,  and 
Adrian  di  Castello  had  received  and 
obeyed  an  invitation  to  the  Em- 
peror's court.  Under  that  monarch 
he  had  initiated  himself  in  arms,  and, 
among  the  knights  of  Germany,  he 
had  learned  to  temper  the  natural 
Italian  shrewdness  with  the  chivalry 
of  northern  valour. 

In  leaving  Bavaria,  he  had  sojourned 
a  short  time  in  the  solitude  of  one 
of  his  estates  by  the  fairest  lake  of 
northern  Italy;  and  thence,  with  a 
mind  improved  alike  by  action  and 
study,  had  visited  many  of  the  free 
Italian  states,  imbibed  sentiments  less 
prejudiced  than  those  of  his  order, 
and  acquired  an  early  reputation  for 
himself  while  inly  marking  the  cha- 
racters and  deeds  of  others.  In  him, 
the  best  qualities  of  the  Italian  noble 
were  united.  Passionately  addicted 
to  the  cultivation  of  letters,  subtle 
and  profound  in  policy,  gentle  and 
bland  of  manner,  dignifying  a  love  of 
pleasure  with  a  certain  elevation  of 
taste,  he  yet  possessed  a  gallantry  of 
coadoct,  and  purity  of  honour,  and 
an  aversion  from  cruelty,  which  were 
then  very  rarely  found  in  the  Italian 
temperament,  and  which  even  the 
Chivaliy  of  the  North,  while  main- 
taining among  themselves,  usually 
abandoned  the  moment  they  came 
into  contact  with  the  systematic  craft 
and  disdain  of  honesty,  which  made 
the  character  of  the  ferocious,  yet 
wily.  South.  With  these  qualiUes  he 
combined,  indeed,  the  softer  passions 
of  hiscountrymen, — ^beadored  Beauty, 
and  he  made  a  deity  of  Love. 

He  had  but  a  few  weeks  returned  to 
his  native  city,  whither  his  reputation 
had  already  preceded  him,  and  where 
his  early  affection  for  letters  and  gen- 
tleness of  bearing  were  still  remem- 
bered.   He  returned  to  find  the  posi- 
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tion  of  Rienzi  &r  more  altered  ihan 
Jbu  own.  Adrifto  had  not  yet  aonght 
the  flcbolar.  He  wished  fir»t  to  jndge 
with  hui  own  ejes,  and  at  a  difttanoe, 
ef  the  motives  and  object  of  hie  con- 
duct ;  for  partly  he  canght  the  aiupi- 
ckms  whieh  hU  own  order  entertained 
ef  Uicnzi,  and  partly  he  shared  in  the 
trustful  enthnsiasm  of  the  people. 

"  Uertunly,"  said  he  now  to  him- 
self, as  he  wnlked  mnsiagly  onward, 
*  certainly,  no  man  has  it  more  in  his 
power  to  reform  our  diseased  state,  to 
hesl  our  divisions,  to  awaken  onr 
citiaens  to  the  reeolleetions  of  ances- 
tral rirtoe.  Bat  that  very  power,  how 
dangerous  is  it  1  Have  I  not  seen,  in 
the  free  states  of  Italy,  men,  called 
into  aatfaority  for  tike  ake  of  preserv- 
ing the  people,  honest  themselves  at 
ir«t,  and  then,  dnml^  with  the  sudden 
tank,  betimjing  the  very  cause  which 
had  exalted  them !  Tine,  those  men 
were  chie&  and  nobles ;  but  are  ple- 
beians leas  hnman  ?  Howbeit  I  have 
heard  and  seen  enough  from  siiur, — I 
will  now  approach,  and  eTamine  the 
man  himnelf.** 

While  thus  sotiloquizing,  Adrian 
but  little  noted  the  various  passengers, 
who,  more  and  more  rarely  as  the 
•evening  waned,  hsstened  homeward. 
Among  these  were  two  females,  who 
now  alone  shared  with  Adrian  the 
lotto^  and  gloomy  street  into  whieh  he 
had  entered.  The  moon  was  already 
brii^t  in  the  heavens,  and,  as  the 
women  passed  the  cavalier  with  a  light 
and  quick  step,  the  yonngerone  turned 
back  and  regarded  him  by  the  dear 
light  with  an  eager,  yet  timid  glance. 

"  M'hy  dost  thou  tremble,  my  pretty 
eae  !**  said  her  companion,  who  might 
have  told  some  iivo«nd-foT^  years, 
and  whose  garb  and  voice  bespoke  her 
ef  inferior  rank  to  the  younger  female. 
**  The  streets  seem  quiet  enough  now, 
sod,  the  Virgin  be  praised!  we  are 
not  so  &r  from  home  either." 

"Oh!  Benedetta,itisAe.' itisthe 
yonng  sigaor— it  is  Adrian  V 


''That  is  fortunate,"  said  the  nnrse^ 
for  such  was  her  condition,  "  since 
they  say  he  is  as  bold  as  a  y^rt'.uiaii : 
and  as  the  PaUuEao  Golonna  is  not  veiy 
fiur  from  hence,  we  shall  be  within 
reach  of  his  ud  should  we  want  it :  that 
is  to  say,  sweet  one,  if  yon  wUi  walkn 
little  slower  than  yon  have  yet  done.". 

The  young  lady  slackened  her  paoe^ 
and  sighed. 

"  He  is  certainly  very  handsome^" 
quoth  the  nurse :  "but  then  must  not 
think  more  of  him ;  he  is  too  &r 
above  thee  for  marriage,  and  lor  aught 
eldc,  thou  art  too  honesty  and  thy 
brother  too  proud — " 

"  And  thou,  Benedetta,art  too  quick 
with  thy  tongue.  How  canst  thou 
talk  thus,  when  thou  knowest  he  hath 
never,  since^  at  least»  I  was  a  mere 
child,  even  addressed  me:  nay,  he 
scarce  knows  of  my  veiy  existence. 
He,  the  Lord  Adrian  di  Castello, 
dream  of  the  poor  Irene  1  the  mere 
thought  is  madness  I" 

"  Then  why,"  said  the  nurse,  briskly, 
"  dost  thou  dresm  of  him  f* 

Her  companion  sighed  agaii^  more 
deeply  than  at  first 

"  Holy  St  Catherine !"  continued 
Benedetta, "  if  there  were  but  one  ma& 
in  the  world,  I  would  die  single  ere  I 
would  think  of  him,  until,  at  leasts  ho 
had  kissed  my  hand  twice,  and  left  it 
my  own  fiinlt  if  it  were  not  my  lips 
instead." 

The  young  lady  still  replied  not 

**  But  how  didst  thou  oontrive  to 
love  him  1"  ojiked  the  nurse.  "  Thou 
canst  not  have  seen  him  very  often : 
it  ij  bat  some  four  or  five  weeks  since 
Ids  return  to  Rome." 

"  Oh,  bow  dull  srt  thou !"  answered 
the  fisir  Irene.  "  Have  I  not  told  thee 
again  and  again,  that  I  loved  him  six 
years  sgol" 

*'  When  thou  hadst  told  but  ihj 
tenth  year,  and  a  doll  would  have 
been  thy  most  suitable  lover  1  As  I 
am  a  Christian,  Signer^  thoa  faas^ 
made  good  nse  of  thy  time* 
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"And  during  his  absence,"  con- 
tinued the  giri,  fondly, yet  sadly,  "did 
I  not  hear  him  spoken  of,  and  was 
not  the  mere  sound  of  his  name  like 
ft  love-gift  that  bade  me  remember  1 
And  when  they  praised  him,  have  I 
not  rejoiced  1  and  when  they  blamed 
him,  have  I  not  resented  1  and  when 
they  said  that  his  lance  was  victorious 
In  the  tourney,  did  I  not  weep  with 
pride  1  and  when  they  whispered  that 
his  vows  were  welcome  in  the  bower, 
wept  I  not  as  fervently  with  grief  1 
Have  not  the  six  years  of  his  absence 
been  a  dream,  and  was  not  his  return 
ft  waking  into  light — a  morning  of 
glory  and  the  sun  1  And  I  see  him 
now  in  the  church  when  he  wots  not 
of  me ;  and  on  his  happy  steed  as  he 
passes  by  my  lattice :  and  is  not  that 
enough  of  happiness  for  love  V 

'<  But  if  he  loves  not  thee  r 

**  Fool  1  I  ask  not  that ; — ^nay,  I 
know  not  if  I  wish  it.  Perhaps  I 
would  rather  dream  of  him,  such  as  I 
would  have  him,  than  know  him  for 
what  he  is.  He  might  be  unkind,  or 
nngeperous,  or  love  me  but  little; 
rather  would  I  not  be  loved  at  all, 
than  loved  coldly,  and  eat  away  my 
heart  by  comparing  it  with  his.  I  can 
love  him  now  as  something  abstract, 
unreal,  and  divine :  but  what  would 
be  my  shame,  my  grief,  if  I  were  to 
find  him  less  than  1  have  imagined ! 
Then,  indoed,  my  life  would  have  been 
wasted ;  then,  indeed,  the  beauty  of 
the  earth  would  be  gone  !** 

The  good  nurse  was  not  very  capa* 
ble  of  sympathizing  with  sentiments 
like  these.  Even  had  their  characters 
been  mon:  alike,  their  disparity  of  ago 
would  hare  rendered  such  sympathy 
impomible.  What  but  youth  can  echo 
back  the  soul  of  youth — all  the  music 
of  its  wild  vanities  and  romantic  fol- 
lies 1  The  good  nurse  did  not  sympa- 
thize with  the  sentiments  of  her  young 
lady,  bnt  she  sympathized  with  the 
deep  earnestness  with  which  they  were 
ezprened.    She  thought  it  wondrous 


silly,  bnt  wondrons  moving ;  she  wiped 
her  eyes  with  the  comer  of  her  veil, 
and  hoped  in  her  secret  heart  that 
her  young  charge  would  soon  get  a 
real  husband  to  put  such  nnsubstaft- 
tial  fantasies  out  of  her  head.  There 
was  ft  short  pause  in  their  convem- 
tion,  when,  just  where  two  streets 
crossed  one  another,  there  was  heard 
a  loud  noise  of  laughing  voices  and 
trampling  feet  Torches  were  seen  oq 
high  affronting  the  pale  light  of  the 
moon ;  and,  at  a  very  short  distance 
from  the  two  females,  in  the  croaa 
street,  advanced  a  company  of  seven 
or  eight  men,  bearing,  as  seen  by  the 
red  light  of  the  torches,  the  formid- 
able badge  of  the  Orsini. 

Amidst  the  other  disorders  of  the 
time,  it  was  no  unfrequent  custom  for 
the  younger  or  more  dissolute  of  the 
nobles,  in  small  and  aimed  compft- 
nies,  to  parade  the  streeta  at  night, 
seeking  occasion  for  a  licentious  gal- 
lantry among  the  cowering  citizensy 
or  a  skirmish  at  arms  with  some  rival 
stragglers  of  their  own  order.  Such  a 
band  had  Irene  and  her  companion 
now  chanced  to  encounter. 

"Holy mother!"  cried  Benedettft, 
turning  pale,  and  half  running, "  what 
curse  has  befallen  us  1  How  could  we 
have  been  so  foolish  as  to  tarry  so  late 
at  the  lady  Nina's  1  Run,  Signora, — 
run,  or  we  shall  fall  into  their  hands!" 

But  the  advice  of  Benedetta  came 
too  late, — the  fluttering  garments  oi 
the  women  had  been  already  descried : 
in  a  moment  more  they  were  smv 
rounded  by  the  marauders.  A  rude 
hand  tore  aside  Benedetta's  veil,  and 
at  sight  of  features,  which,  if  time  had 
not  spared,  it  could  never  very  mate 
rially  injure,  the  rongh  aggreuor  cast 
the  poor  nurse  against  the  wall  with 
,  a  curse,  which  was  echoed  by  ft  loud 
laugh  from  his  comrades. 

"  Thou  hast  a  fine  fortune  in  fibcea 
Giuseppe  I " 

j     "  Yes  ;  it  was  but  the  other  day  that 
J  he  seized  on  a  girl  of  aUty." 
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"And  then,  byway  of  improring 
her  beauty,  cut  her  acroes  the  face 
vith  his  dagger,  because  .she  was  not 
sixteen !" 

"Hash.  fellowB!  whom  have  we 
here  1 "  mid  the  chief  of  the  party,  a 
man  richly  dressed,  and  who,  though 
bordering  upon  middle  age,  had  only 
the  more  accustomed  himself  to  the 
excesses  of  youth;  as  he  spoke,  he 
Aiatched  the  trembling  Irene  from 
the  grasp  of  his  followers.  "Ho, 
there !  tlic  torches  I  Oh  che  bella 
faecia!  what  blushes — what  eyes! — 
nay,  look  not  down,  pretty  one ;  thou 
needst  not  be  ashamed  to  win  the  love 
of  an  Orsim — yes ;  know  the  triumph 
thou  hast  achieved — ^it  is  Martino  di 
forto  who  bids  thee  smile  upon  him !" 

**  For  the  blest  Mother's  sake  release 
me!  Kay,  sir,  this  mast  not  be — I 
am  not  unfriended — this  insult  shall 
not  pass !" 

"  Hark  to  her  silver  chiding ;  it  is 
better  than  my  best  hound's  bay! 
This  adventure  is  worth  a  month's 
watching.  What !  will  you  not  come) 
— restive —  shrieks  too ! — Francesco, 
Retro,  ye  arc  the  gentlest  of  the 
band.  Wrap  her  veil  around  her, — 
muffle  this  music  ; — so !  bear  her 
before  mc  to  the  palace,  and  to-mor- 
row, sweet  one,  thou  shalt  go  home 
with  a  bosket  of  florins  which  thou 
mayest  say  thou  hast  bought  at 
market." 

But  Irene's  shrieks,  Irene*s  strug- 
gles, had  already  brought  succour  to 
her  side,  and,  as  Adrian  approached 
the  spot,  the  nurse  flung  herself  on 
her  knees  before  him. 

"Oh,  sweet  signor,  for  Christ's 
grace  save  us !  deliver  my  young  mis- 
tiesa — her  friends  love  you  well  I  We 
are  all  for  the  Colonna,  my  lord ;  yes, 
indeed,  all  for  the  Colonna !  Save 
the  kin  of  your  own  clients,  gracious 
signer  f 

"  It  is  enough  that  she  is  a  woman," 
taswered  Adrian,    adding,    between 
teeth,  "  and  that  an  Orsini  is 


her  assailant."  He  strode  haughtily 
into  the  thickest  of  the  group  ;  the 
servitors  laid  hands  on  their  swords^ 
but  gave  way  before  him  as  the> 
recognized  his  person  ;  he  reached 
the  two  men  who  had  already  seized 
Irene ;  in  one.  moment  he  struck  the 
foremost  to  the  g^und,  in  another, 
he  had  passed  his  left  arm  round  the 
light  and  slender  fbrm  of  the  maiden, 
and  stood  confronting  the  Orsini  with 
his  drawn  blade,  which,  however,  he 
pointed  to  the  ground, 

"  For  shame,  my  lord — ^for  shame ! " 
said  he,  indignantly.  "Will  you 
force  Rome  to  rise,  to  a  man,  against 
our  order  1  Vex  not  too  for  the  lion, 
chained  though  he  be ;  war  against  tia 
if  ye  will !  draw  your  blades  upon 
men,  though  they  be  of  your  own  race, 
and  speak  your  own  tongue :  but  if 
ye  would  sleep  at  nights,  and  not 
dread  the  avenger's  gripe, — if  ye 
would  walk  the  market-pliuse  secure, 
— ^wrong  not  a  Roman  woman !  Yes, 
the  very  walls  around  us  preach  to 
you  the  punishment  of  such  a  deed  : 
for  that  offence  fell  the  Tarqnins, — 
for  that  offence  were  swept  away  the 
Decemvirs, — for  that  offence,  if  ye 
rush  upon  it,  the  blood  of  your  whole 
house  may  flow  like  water.  Cease, 
then,  my  lord,  from  this  mad  attempt, 
so  unworthy  your  great  name  ;  cease, 
and  thank  even  a  Colonna  that  he  has 
come  between  you  and  a  moment's 
frenzy ! " 

So  noble,  so  lofty  were  the  air  and 
gesture  o'  Adrian,  as  he  thus  spoke, 
that  even  the  rude  servitors  felt  a 
thrill  of  approbation  and  remorse — 
not  so  Martino  di  Porto.  He  had 
been  struck  with  the  beauty  of  the 
prey  thus  suddenly  snatched  from 
him  ;  he  had  been  accustomed  to  long 
outrage  and  to  long  impunity;  the 
very  sight,  the  very  voice  of  a  Co- 
lonna, was  a  blight  to  his  eye  and  a 
discord  to  his  ear  :  what,  then,  when 
a  Colonna  interfered  with  his  lusts, 
and  rebuked  his  vices  1 
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"  Pedant  1**  ho  cried,  with  quiver- 
ing  lips,  "  prate  not  to  me  of  thy  vain 
legends  and  gossip's  talo« !  think  not 
to  snatch  from  me  my  posaeaaion  in 
another,  when  thine  own  life  is  in  my 
kanda.  Unhand  the  maiden  1  throw 
down  thy  sword  !  return  home  with- 
out further  parley,  or,  by  my  fikith, 
and  the  bladea  of  my  foUowets— (look 
at  them  well !) — thou  dieat ! " 

"  Siguor,**  said  Adrian,  calmly,  yet 
while  he  spoke  he  retreated  gradually 
with  his  fiiir  burthen  towards  the 
neighbouring  wall,  so  aa  at  least  to 
leave  only  his  front  exposed  to  those 
fearful  odds :  "  Thou  wilt  not  so  mis- 
nse  the  present  chances,  and  wrong 
thyself  in  men's  mouths^  as  to  attack 
with  eight  aworda  even  thy  hereditaiy 
be,  thus  cumbered,  too,  as  he  is.  But 
—nay  hold  1 — ^if  thou  art  so  proposed, 
Oethink  thee  well,  one  ciy  of  my 
Tolce  would  soon  turn  the  odds 
against  thee.  Thou  art  now  in  the 
quarter  of  my  tribe ;  thou  art  sur- 
rounded by  the  habitations  of  the  Co- 
lonuA :  yon  palace  swarma  with  men 
who  sleep  not,  save  with  harness  on 
their  backs ;  men  whom  my  voice  can 
reach  even  now,  but  from  whom,  if 
they  once  taate  of  blood,  it  could  not 
save  thee  I " 

**  He  speaks  true,  noble  Lord,'*  said 
one  of  the  band  :  "  we  have  wandered 
too  far  out  of  our  beat ;  we  are  in  their 
Tsiy  den ;  the  palace  of  old  Stephen 
Colonna  is  within  call ;  and,  to  my 
knowledge,**  added  he,  in  a  whisper, 
"  eighteen  fresh  men-of-arms — ay,  and 
Northmen  too — ^marched  through  its 
gates  this  day.** 

"  Were  there  eight  hundred  men  at 
arm's  length,"  answered  Martino  furi- 
ously, "  1  would  not  be  thus  bearded 
amidst  mine  own  train  I  Away  with 
yon  woman  J  To  the  attack !  to  the 
attack  !  ** 

I  Thus  saying,  he  made  a  desperate 
lunge  at  Adrian,  who,  having  kept 
hia  eye  cautiously  on  the  movements 
of  his  enemy,  waa  not  unprepared  for 


the  assault.  Aa  he  put  asido  the 
blade  with  his  own,  he  shouted  with  a 
loud  voice — "  Colonna  1  to  the  resca^ 
Colonna!"  ' 

Nor  had  it  been  without  an  ulterior 
object  that  the  acute  and  self-control- 
ling mind  of  Adrian  had  hitherto 
sought  to  prolong  the  parley.  Even 
as  he  first  addressed  OrsLni,  he  had 
perceived,  by  the  moonlight,  the 
glitter  of  armour  upon  two  men  ad- 
vancing from  the  far  end  of  the  street^ 
and  judged  at  once,  by  the  neighbour- 
hood, that  they  must  be  among  the 
mercenaries  of  the  Coloniu. 

Qently  he  suffered  the  form  of  Irenes 
which  now,  for  she  had  swooned  with 
the  terror,  pressed  too  heavily  upon 
him,  to  slide  from  his  left  arm,  and 
standing  over  her  form,  while  shel- 
tered from  behind  by  the  wall  which, 
he  had  so  warily  gained,  he  contented 
himself  with  parrying  the  blows 
hastily  aimed  at  him,  without  at- 
tempting to  retaliate.  Few  of  the 
Romans,  however  accustomed  to  suek 
desultory  war&re,  were  then  well  and 
dexterously  practised  in  the  use  of 
arms ;  and  the  science  Adrian  had  ac- 
quired in  the  schools  of  the  martiAl 
north,  befriended  him  now,  evea 
agaiast  such  odds.  It  is  true,  indeed^ 
that  the  followers  of  Orsini  did  not 
share  the  fury  of  their  lord ;  partly 
afraid  of  the  consequence  to  then^- 
selves  should  the  blood  of  so  high- 
bom  a  signer  be  spilt  by  their  hands, 
partly  embarrassed  with  the  ^>prehen- 
sion  that  they  should  see  themselves 
suddenly  beset  with  the  ruthless  hire- 
lings 60  close  within  hearings  they 
struck  but  aimlesa  and  random  blows, 
looking  every  moment  behind  and 
aside,  and  rather  prepared  for  flight 
than  slaughter.  Echoing  the  cry  of 
"  Colonna^"  poor  Benedctta  fled  at  the 
first  clash  of  swords.  She  ran  dowa 
the  dreary  street  still  shrieking  that 
cry,  and  passed  the  very  portals  of 
Stephen's  palace  (where  some  grim 
forma  yet  loitered)  without  arreatiqi^ 
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ker  steps  iliere^  w  great  weie  kercoft- 

fnsion  and  terror. 

Meamrhile,  tlie  two  mnned  men, 
vkooi  Adrian  bad  descried,  proceeded 
kiMirely  up  the  Rtreei.  The  one  was 
of  a  mde  and  common  mosld,  hia 
arms  and  his  complexion  testified  his 
csUingand  race ;  and  by  the  great  re- 
spect  he  paid  to  his  companion,  it  was 
erident  that  that  eompanioa  was  no 
native  nf  Italy.  For  the  brigands  of 
the  north,  while  they  aerred  the  vices 
of  the  sonthem,  scarce  allected  to 
diflgnise  their  contempt  for  his  cowar- 
dice. 

The  eompanion  of  the  brigand  was 
s  man  of  a  martial,  yet  easy  air.  He 
wore  no  helmet,  bat  a  cap  of  crimaon 
vdvet,  set  off  with  a  white  plnme ;  on 
his  mantle,  or  snrcoat^  which  was  of 
scarlet,  was  wronght  a  broad  white 
crcMs,  both  at  back  and  breast ;  and 
10  briUiaat  was  the  polish  of  his 
conelet,  that,  ss  fh>m  time  to  time 
the  mantle  waved  aside  and  exposed 
it  to  the  moonbeams,  it  glittered  like 
light  itaelt 

""Nay,  Rodolf,"  said  be,  " if  thon 
hast  9o  good  a  lot  of  it  here  with  that 
hoary  schemer.  Heaven  forlHd  that  I 
ahoold  witfh  to  draw  thee  back  again 
to  oar  merry  band.  Bat  tell  me — 
this  Bienzi — ^thinkest  thon  he  has  any 
solid  and  formidable  power  1 " 

"P^hawl  noble  chieftain,  not  a 
whit  of  it.  He  plesses  the  mob ;  but 
as  for  the  nobles,  they  laugh  at'  him ; 
and,  as  for  the  soldiers,  he  has  no 
money!" 
"  He  plesses  the  mob,  then !  * 
"  Ay,  that  doth  he ;  and  when  he 
speaks  aloud  to  them,  all  the  roar  of 
Borne  is  hushed." 

"  Humph  ! — ^when  nobles  are  hated, 
snd  soldiers  are  bought,  a  mob  may, 
in  any  hoar,  become  the  master.  An 
honest  people  and  a  weak  mob, — ^a 
corrupt  people  sad  a  strong  mob.**  said 
the  other,  rather  to  himself  than  to 
his  comntde,  and  scarce,  perfaapa,  eon- 
fckms  of  the  eternal  trath  of  hk  apho- 


rism. "  He  is  no  more  brawler,  this 
Rienzi,  I  suspect — I  most  see  to  it. 
Hsrk  !  what  noise  is  that?  By  the 
Holy  Sepulchre,  it  vt  the  ring  of  our 
own  metal ! " 

"  And  that CTy->' a Celocna f '"  ex- 
claimed  Kodoli.  "Fsidon  me,  mas- 
ter,— I  must  away  to  the  rescue  ! " 

"  Ay,  it  is  the  duty  of  thy  hire ; 
run ; — ^yet  stay,  I  will  scoompany  thee, 
gratis  for  once,  and  from  pure  passion 
for  mischief.  By  this  hand,  there  is 
no  music  like  clashmg  steel ! " 

Still  Adrian  continued  gaUsatly 
and  unwounded  to  defend  himadf, 
tfaongfa  his  arm  now  grew  tired,  his 
breath  well-nigh  spent,  and  hla  eyes 
began  to  wink  and  reel  beneath  the 
glare  of  the  tossing  torches.  Orsini 
himself,  exhausted  by  his  fury,  had 
paused  for  an  instant^  fronting  his 
foe  with  a  hesving  breast  and  savage 
looks,  when,  suddenly,  his  followers 
excUtimed, '^Fly!  fly!— the  bandits 
approach — we  are  anrrounded  !  ** — 
and  two  of  the  servitors,  without  fur- 
ther parley,  took  £uriy  to  their  heels. 
The  other  five  remained  irresolute, 
snd  waiting  but  the  command  of  their 
master,  when  he  of  the  white  plume, 
whom  1  have  just  described,  thrust 
himself  into  the  ss^c. 

"What!  gentles^"  said  he,  "have 
ye  finished  already  t  Kay,  let  us  not 
mar  the  sport ;  begin  sgain,  I  beseech 
yon.  What  are  the  oddsl  Ho!  six 
to  one ! — nay,  no  wonder  that  ye  have 
waited  for  fairer  play.  See,  we  two 
will  take  the  weaker  aide.  Kow  then, 
let  us  begin  again." 

"  Insolent  I  '  cried  the  Orsini 
"  Knowest  thou  him  whom  thou  ad- 
dresseet  thus  arh>gantly  f  —  I  am 
Martino  di  Porto.    Who  art  thou  1 " 

"  Walter  do  Montreal,  gentleman  of 
Plrovenoe,  and  Knight  of  St  John  1  * 
answered  the  other,  carelessly.         f 

At  that  redoubted  name — ^tbe  name 
of  one  of  the  boldest  warriors,  and  of 
the  most  accomplished  freebooter  of 
his  time— even  Martino*s  eheek  greir 
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pale,  and  his  followers  altered  a  ciyof 
terror. 

"And  this,  my  comrade/'  conti- 
nued the  Knight, "  for  we  may  as  well 
complete  the  introduction,  is  pro- 
bably better  known  to  you  than  I  am, 
gentles  of  Borne ;  and  you  doubtless 
recognize  in  him  Bodolf  of  Saxony,  a 
brave  man  and  a  true,  where  he  is 
properly  paid  for  his  services/' 

"  Signer,"  said  Adrian  to  his  enemy, 
who,  aghast  and  dumb,  remained  star- 
ing vacantly  at  the  two  new-comers, 
**  you  are  now  in  my  power.  See,  our 
own  people,  too,  are  approaching." 

And,  indeed,  from  the  palace  of 
Stephen  Colonna,  torches  began  to 
blaze,  and  armed  men  were  seen  ra- 
pidly advancing  to  the  spot. 

"  Go  home  in  peace,  and  if,  to-mor- 
row, or  any  day  more  suitable  to  thee, 
thou  wilt  meet  me  alone,  and  lance  to 
lance,  as  is  the  wont  of  the  knights  of 
the  empire ;  or  with  band  to  band, 
and  man  for  man,  as  is  rather  the 
Roman  custom ;  I  will  not  fail  thee — 
there  is  my  gage." 

"Nobly  spoken,"  said  Montreal; 
"and,  if  ye  choose  the  latter,  by  your 
leave,  I  will  be  one  of  the  party." 

Martino  answered  not ;  he  took  up 
the  glove,  thrust  it  in  his  bosom,  and 
strode  hastily  away;  only,  when  he 
had  got  some  paces  down  the  street, 
he  turned  back,  and,  shaking  his 
clenched  hand  at  Adrian,  exclaimed, 
in.  a  voice  trembling  with  impotent 
rage—"  Faithful  to  death  ! " 

The  words  made  one  of  the  mot- 
toes of  the  Orsini;  and,  whatever 
its  earlier  signification,  had  long 
passed  into  a  current  proverb,  to  sig- 
nify their  hatred  to  the  Colonna. 

Adrian,  now  engaged  in  raising, 
and  attempting  to  revive  Irene,  who 
was  still  insensible,  disdainfully  left  it 
!•  Montreal  to  reply. 

"I  doubt  not,  Signer,"  sidd  the 
latter,  coolly,  "  that  thou  wilt  be  faith- 
ful to  Death  :  for  Death,  God  wot,  is 
Iho  only  ooutract  which  men,  however 


ingenious,  are   unable  to  break  or 
evade." 

"  Pardon  me,  gentle  Kmght,"  said 
Adrian,  looking  up  from  his  charge, 
"  if  ]  do  not  yet  give  myself  wholly 
to  gratitude.  I  have  learned  enough 
of  knighthood  to  feel  thou  wilt  ac- 
knowledge that  my  first  duty  la 
here—" 

"  Ob,  a  lady,  then,  was  the  cause  of 
the  quarrel !  I  need  not  ask  who  was 
in  the  rights  when  a  man  brings  to 
the  rivalry  such  odds  as  yon  caitiff." 

"  Thou  mistakest  a  little.  Sir  Knight, 
— it  is  but  a  lamb  I  have  rescued  from 
the  wolf." 

"  For  thy  own  table  1  Be  it  so  ! " 
returned  the  Knight,  gaily. 

Adrian  smiled  gravely,  and  shook 
his  head  in  deniaL  In  truth,  he  waa 
somewhat  embarrassed  by  his  situa- 
tion. Though  habitually  gallant,  he 
was  not  willing  to  expose  to  miscon- 
struction  the  disinterestedness  of  his 
late  conduct,  and  (for  it  was  his  policy 
to  conciliate  popularity)  to  sully  the 
credit  which  his  bravery  would  give 
him  among  the  citizens,  by  conveying 
Irene  (whose  beauty,  too,  as  yet,  he 
had  scarcely  noted)  to  his  own  dwel- 
ling ;  and  yet,  in  her  present  situa- 
tion, there  was  no  alternative.  She 
evinced  no  sign  of  life.  He  knew  not 
her  home,  nor  parentage.  Benedetta 
had  vanished.  He  could  not  leave 
her  in  the  streets ;  he  could  not  resiga 
her  to  the  care  of  another;  and, 
as  she  lay  now  upon  hi:)  breast,  he 
felt  her  already  i  udcarcd  to  him,  by 
that  sense  of  protection  which  is  so 
grateful  to  the  human  heart.  He 
briefly,  tlierefoi*o,  explained  to  those 
now  gathered  round  him,  his  present 
situation,  and  the  cause  of  the  past 
conflict ;  and  bade  the  torch-bearers 
precede  him  to  his  home. 

"  You,  Sir  Knight,"  added  he,  turn- 
ing to  Montreal, "  if  not  already  more 
pleasantly  lodged,  will,  I  trust,  deign 
to  be  my  guest  1 " 

Thanks,  Signer,"  answered  Mon* 
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tnal,  maUcioiiBlyy  "but  I,  also,  per- 

luLpe,  lutve  XDj  own  afiairs  to  watch 

OTer.     Adiea!    I  shall  seek  yon  at 

^e  earllcast  oocaaioD.   Fair  night,  and 

gentle  dreams ! 

*  R«»ben  Bertnana  qal  eafoit  tors 
31ai»  *  ceral  tmtoit  mult  fon 
Cil  Hvoit  n  lui  grans  otfun 
Multi  ot  'hemes  per  lul  nuftra.'  *** 

And,  muttering  this  nigged  chant 
from  the  old  "Roman  de  Rou/*  the 
Proirenqaly  followed  by  Rodolf,  j^- 
sued  hU  way. 

The  Tast  extent  of  Rome,  and  the 
thinness  of  its  population,  left  many 
of  the  streets  utterly  deserted.  Tne 
principal  nobles  were  thns  enabled  to 
possess  themselTcs  of  a  wide  range  of 
bnildingSy  which  they  fortified,  partly 
against  each  other,  partly  against  the 
people;  their  numerous  relatives  and 
clients  lived  around  them,  forming. 


as  it  were,  petty  eourts  and  cities  in 
themselves. 

Almost  opposite  to  tae  principal 
palace  of  the  Colonna  (occupied  by 
his  powerful  kinsman,  Stephen)  was 
the  mansion  of  Adrian.  Heavily 
swung  back  the  massive  gates  at  his 
approach;  he  ascended  the  broad 
staircase,  and  bore  his  charge  into  an 
apartment  which  his  tastes  had  deco- 
rated in  a  fashion  not  as  yet  common 
in  that  age.  Ancient  statues  and  busts 
were  arranged  around ;  the  pictured 
arms  of  Lombardy  decorated  the  walls, 
and  covered  the  massive  seats. 

"What  ho!  LighU  here,  and 
wine !  "  cried  the  Seneschal. 

"Leave  us  alone,"  said  Adrian, 
gazing  passionately  on  the  pale  cheek 
of  Irene,  as  he  now,  by  the  clear  light, 
beheld  all  its  beauty;  and  a  sweet 
yet  burning  hope  crept  into  his  heart. 


CHAPTER  y. 


THE  DBSCRIPTTOV  OT  A  COHSPIRATOB,  AHD  THE  DAWK  OF  THE  OOKSPXRACT. 


Alohe,  by  a  table  covered  with 
various  papers,  sat  a  man  in  the  prime 
of  life.  The  chamber  was  low  and 
long;  many  antique  and  disfigured 
bas-reliefs  and  tor.-M>s  were  placed 
around  the  wall,  interspersed,  here 
and  there,  with  the  short  sword  and 
dose  casque,  time-worn  relics  of  the 
prowess  of  ancient  Rome.  Right 
above  the  table  at  which  be  sate,  the 
moonlight  streamed  through  a  high 
and  narrow  casement,  deep  sunk  in 
the  massy  wall.  In  a  niche  to  the 
right  of  this  window,  guarded  by  a 
sliding  door,  which  was  now  partially 
drawn  aside— bnt  which,  by  its  solid 
substance,  and  the  sheet  of  iron  with 
which  it   was  plated,  testified    how 

*  "  An  Ui./«voured  oisn.  but  a  atout 
Jaofwnuui.  waa  Robert  Bertram.  Great 
<)«edi  vera  hJa,  and  many  a  man  died  by 
UbhatKL" 


valuable,  in  the  eyes  of  the  owner, 
was  the  treasure  it  protected — were 
ranged  some  thirty  or  forty  volumes, 
then  deemed  no  inconsiderable  1  ibrary  ; 
and  being,  for  the  most  part,  the  labo- 
rious copies  in  manuscript  by  the 
hand  of  the  owner,  from  immortal 
originals. 

Leaning  his  cheek  on  his  hand,  his 
brow  somewhat  knit,  liis  lip  slightly 
compressed,  that  personage  indulged 
in  meditations  far  other  than  the  in- 
dolent dreams  of  scholars.  As  the 
high  and  still  moonlight  shone  upon 
his  countenance,  it  gave  an  additional 
and  solemn  dignity  to  features  which 
were  naturally  of  a  grave  and  ma- 
|.  jestic  cast.  TMck  and  auburn  hiur, 
the  colour  of  which,  not  common  to 
the  Romans,  was  ascribed  to  his  de- 
scent from  the  Teuton  emperor,  clus- 
tered in  large  curls  above  a  high  ani 
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ezpanrnve  forehead;  and  eren  the 
predent  thoughtful  compression  of  the 
brow  could  not  mar  the  aspect  of 
latent  power,  which  it  derived  from 
that  great  breadth  between  the  eyes, 
in  which  the  Grecian  sculptors  of  old 
80  admirably  conyejed  the  expression 
of  authority,  and  the  silent  energy  of 
command.  But  his  features  were  not 
cast  in  the  Oredan,  still  less  in  the 
Teuton  mould.  The  iron  jaw,  the 
aquiline  nose,  the  somewhat  sunken 
cheek,  strikingly  recalled  the  charac- 
ter of  the  hard  Roman  race,  and 
might  not  inaptly  have  suggested  to 
a  painter  a  model  for  the  younger 
Brutus. 

The  marked  outline  of  the  ftoe^  and 
the  short,  firm  upper  lip,  were  not 
concealed  by  the  beard  and  mnsta- 
chios  usually  then  worn ;  and,  in  the 
fiided  portrait  of  the  person  now  de- 
scribed, still  extant  at  Rome,  may  be 
traced  a  certain  resemblance  to  the 
popular  pictures  of  Napoleon ;  not  in- 
deed in  the  features,  which  are  more 
stem  and  prominent  in  the  portrait  of 
the  Roman,  but  in  that  peculiar  ex- 
pression of  concentrated  and  tranquil 
power  which  so  nearly  realizes  the 
ideal  of  intellectual  majesty.  Though 
stall  young,  the  personal  advantages 
most  peculiar  to  youth, — ^the  bloom 
and  glow,  the  rounded  cheek  in  which 
care  has  not  yet  ploughed  its  lines, 
the  full  unsunken  eye,  and  the  slender 
delicacy  of  frame, — ^these  were  not 
the  characteristics  of  that  solitary  stu- 
dent. And,  though  considered  by  his 
contemporaries  as  eminently  hand- 
some, the  judgment  was  probably 
formed  less  from  the  more  vulgar 
claims  to  such  distinction,  than  from 
the  height  of  the  stature,  an  advan- 
tage at  that  time  more  esteemed  than 
at  present,  and  that  nobler  order  of 
beauty  which  cultivated  genius  and 
commanding  character  usually  stamp 
upon  even  homely  features  ;^ — ^the  more 
rare  in  an  age  so  rugged. 

The  character  of  Bienal  (for  the 


youth  presented  to  the  reader  in  the 
first  chapter  of  this  history  is  now 
again  before  him  in  maturer  years) 
luid  acquired  greater  hardness  and 
energy  with  each  stepping-stone  to 
power.  There  wia  a  drcurastanod 
attendant  on  his  birth  which  had, 
probably,  exercised  gpreat  and  early 
influence  on  his  ambition.  Though 
his  parents  were  In  humble  cireum« 
stances,  and  of  lowly  calling,  his  father 
was'  the  natural  son  of  the  Emperor, 
Henry  YII.  ;*  and  it  was  the  pride  of 
the  parents  that  probably  gave  to 
lUenzi  the  unwonted  advantages  of 
education.  This  pride  transmitted  to 
himself, — his  descent  from  royalty 
dinned  into  his  ear,  infused  into  his 
thoughts,  from  his  cradle, — made  him, 
even  in  his  eariiest  youth,  deem  him- 
self the  equal  of  the  Roman  signors, 
and  half  unconsciously  aspire  to  be 
their  superior.  But,  as  the  literature 
of  Rome  was  unfolded  to  his  eager 
eye  and  ambitious  heart,  he  became 
imbued  with  that  pride  of  country 
which  is  nobler  than  the  pride  of  birth ; 
and,  save  when  stung  by  allosiona 
to  bis  origin,  he  unaffectedly  valued 
himself  more  on  being  a  Roman  ple- 
beian than  the  descendant  of  a  Teu- 
ton king.  His  brother's  death,  and 
the  vicissitudes  he  himself  had  already 
undergone,  deepened  the  earnest  and 
solemn  qualities  of  his  character ;  and, 
at  length,  all  the  fiumlties  of  a  very 
uncommon  intellect  were  concentrated 
into  one  object — ^which  borrowed  from 
a  mind  strongly  and  mystically  reli- 
gious, as  well  as  patriotic,  a  sacred 

*  Do  Sade  suppoMS  that  the  mother  of 
Rfenxi  was  the  daughter  of  an  Uletritiraat* 
arm  of  Henry  VII ,  Mipportini;  his  opinion 
from  a  MS.  in  the  Vatlean.  Hut,  actttrdinf 
to  the  oimtemporaacoufl  biofcraplier,  Rienxi, 
in  addrohainir  Cliarlcs,  king  of  Bohemia 
claima  the  relationship  from  his  father 
•*  Dt  vontro  l«vnHggio  sono— figlio  di  baa. 
tardo  d'Bnrico  Imperatore."  &c.  A  mora 
recent  writer,  11  Padre  Oabrinl,  eftee  an 
inscription  in  support  of  this  desrent : 
**  Ntoi'lflus  Tribouna  .  .  .  LamremHt  TeuUm 
nM  FUltu^**  ftcu 
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ispecf,  and  greir  at  onee  a  dntj  and  a 
paadon. 

"  Tes,*"  said  Bienzi,  breaking  snd- 
denly  from  hia  reverj,  **  yes,  the  day  is 
at  hand  when  Rome  shall  rise  again 
from  her  aalies;  Justice  shall  de- 
throne Oppression ;  men  shall  walk 
ade  in  their  ancient  Fomm.  We  wiU 
rouse  from  his  forgotten  tomb  the  in- 
domitable soul  of  Cato  !  There  shall 
be  a  pt^ople  once  more  in  Rome  f  And 
I — I  shall  be  the  instroment  of  that 
triumph — ^tbe  restorer  of  my  race! 
mine  shall  be  the  first  voice  to  sweU 
the  battle-cry  of  freedom — ^mine  the 
firat  hand  to  rear  her  banner — ^yes, 
from  the  height  of  my  own  soul  as 
from  a  mountain,  I  see  already  rising 
the  liberties  and  the  grandeur  of  the 
lifew  Rome ;  and  on  the  corner-stone 
of  the  mighty  fabric  posterity  shall 
read  my' name.** 

Uttering  these  lof|y  boasts,  the 
whole  person  of  the  speaker  seemed 
instinct  with  his  ambition.  He  strode 
the  gloomy  chamber  with  light  and 
lapid  steps,  as  if  on  air ;  his  breast 
beared,  his  eyes  glowed.  He  felt  that 
love  itself  can  scarcely  bestow  a  rap- 
tare  equal  to  that  which  is  felt,  in  his 
first  virgin  enthusiasm,  by  a  patriot 
who  knows  himself  n'Ticere/ 

There  was  a  slight  knock  at  the 
door,  and  a  servitor,  in  the  rich  live- 
ries worn  by  the  pope's  officials,*  pre- 
sented lumself. 

*•  Signer,"  said  he,  "my  Lord,  the 
Bishop  of  Orvietto,  is  without" 

"Ha!  that  is  fortunate.  Lights 
there ! — My  Lord,  this  is  an  honour 
which  I  can  estimate  better  than  ex- 
press." 

"Tut^  tut  I  my  good  firiend,"  said 
the  Bishop,  entering,  and  seating  him- 
self fiimiliarly,  "no  ceremonies  be- 
tween the  servants  of  the  Church ; 
and  never,  I  ween  well,  had  she  greater 
need  of  true  friends  than  now.  These 

•  Not  th«  pment  bidwim  luibafineDtt* 
whieb  are  MkS  to  hare  Jumu.  tba  invention 
sfMiebMlAngelo 


unholy  tumults,  these  Ucentious  oon* 
tentions,  in  the  very  shrines  and  city 
of  St  Peter,  are  sufficient  to  scandaliza 
all  Christendom." 

"  And  so  will  It  be,"  said  Rienzi, 
"  until  his  Holiness  himself  shall  be 
gracioQsIy  persuaded  to  fix  his  resi- 
dence in  the  seat  of  his  predecessora^ 
and  curb  with  a  strong  arm  the  ex- 
cesses of  the  nobles." 

"Alas,  man!"  aaid  the  Bishop, 
"  thou  knowest  that  these  words  are 
hut  as  wind ;  for  were  the  Pope  te 
fulfil  thy  wishes,  and  remove  frt>m 
Avignon  to  Rome,  by  the  blood  of  St. 
Peter !  he  would  not  curb  the  nobles, 
but  the  nobles  would  curb  him.  Thou 
knowest  well  that  until  his  blessed 
predecessor,  of  pious  memory,  con- 
ceived the  wise  design  of  escaping  to 
Avignon,  the  Father  of  the  Christian 
world  was  but  like  many  other  fiithera 
in  their  old  age,  controlled  and  guard- 
ed by  his  rebellious  children.  Recol- 
lectest  thou  not  how  the  noble  Boni- 
fiu:e  himself,  a  man  of  great  heart, 
and  nerves  of  iron,  was  kept  in  thral- 
dom by  the  ancestors  of  the  Orsini — ^hia 
entrances  and  exits  made  but  at  their 
will — so  that,  like  a  caged  eagle,  he 
beat  himself  against  Ms  bars  and  died  t 
Verily,  thou  talkest  of  the  memoriea 
of  Rome — these  are  not  the  memoriea 
that  are  very  attractive  to  popes." 

"  Well "  said  Rienzi,  laughinggently, 
and  drawing  his  seat  nearer  to  the 
Bishop's,  "  my  Lord  has  certainly  the 
best  of  the  argument  at  present ;  and 
I  must  own,  that  strong,  licentious, 
and  unhallowed  as  the  order  of  nobi- 
lity was  then,  it  is  yet  more  so  now.** 

"Even  I,"  rejoined  Raimond,  co- 
louring as  he  spoke,  "though  Vicar 
of  the  Pope,  and  representative  of 
his  spiritual  authority,  was,  but  three 
days  ago,  subjected  to  a  coarse  afiront 
from  that  very  Stephen  Colonna,  who 
has  ever  received  such  favour  and  ten*- 
demess  from  the  Holy  See.  His  sei^ 
vitors  jostled  mine  in  the  open  streets^ 
and  I  myself — I,  the  delegate  of  the 
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ftire  of  kingfs — ^was  forced  to  draw  aside 
to  the  wall,  and  wait  until  the  hoary 
inBolent  swept  by.  Nor  were  blas- 
pheming words  wanting  to  complete 
the  insult  " '  Pardon,  Lord  Bishop/ 
said  he,  as  he  passed  me ;  '  but  this 
world,  thou  knowest^  must  necessarily 
take  precedence  of  the  other.'  *' 

"Dared  he  so  highl"  said  Rienzi, 
shading  his  fS&ce  with  his  hand,  as  a 
vezy  peculiar  smile  —  scarcely  itself 
ioyous,  though  it  made  others  gay, 
and  which  completely  changed  the 
character  of  his  face,  naturally  graTO 
even  to  sternness — played  round  his 
lips.  **  Then  it  is  time  for  thee,  holy 
father,  as  for  us,  to——" 

"  To  what  1 "  interrupted  the  Bishop, 
quickly.  "  Can  we  effect  aught !  Dis- 
miss thy  enthusiastic  dreamings — 
descend  to  the  real  earth — look  soberly 
round  us.  Against  men  so  powerful, 
what  can  we  do  ^ " 

"  My  Lord,'*  answered  Rienzi, 
gravely,  "  it  is  the  misfortune  of  sig- 
ners of  your  rank  never  to  know  the 
people,  or  the  accurate  sig^  of  the 
time.  As  those  who  pass  over  the 
heights  of  mountains  see  the  clouds 
sweep  below,  veiling  the  plains  and 
valleys  from  their  gaze,  while  they, 
only  a  little  above  the  level,  survey 
the  movements  and  the  homes  of  men ; 
even  so  from  your  lofly  eminence  ye 
behold  but  the  indistinct  and  sullen 
vapours — while  from  my  humbler  sta- 
tion I  see  the  preparations  of  the  shep- 
herds, to  shelter  themselves  and  herds 
from  the  storm  which  those  clouds  be- 
token. Despair  not,  my  Lord ;  endur- 
ance goes  but  to  a  certain  limit — to 
that  limit  it  is  already  stretched; 
Kome  waits  but  the  occasion  (it  will 
soon  'X^me,  but  not  suddenly)  to  rise 
simultaneously  against  her  oppres- 
sors." 

Tiie  great  secret  of  eloquence  is  to 
be  in  earnest — the  great  secret  of 
Rienzi's  eloquence  was  in  the  mighti- 
ness of  his  enthusiasm.  He  never 
apoke  as  one  who  doubted  of  success. 


Perhaps,  like  most  men  who  undor- 
take  high  and  great  actions,  he  him- 
self  was  never  thoroughly  aware  of  the 
obstacles  in  his  way.  He  saw  the  end, 
bright  and  clear,  and  overleaped,  in 
the  vision  of  bis  soul,  the  crosses  and 
the  length  of  the  path ;  thus  the  deep 
convictions  of  his  own  mind  stamped 
themselves  irresistibly  upon  others. 
He  seemed  less  to  promise  than  to 
prophesy. 

The  Bishop  of  Orvietto,  not  over 
wise,  yet  a  man  of  cool  temperament 
and  much  worldly  experience,  was  for- 
cibly impressed  by  the  energy  of  hi« 
companion ;  perhaps,  indeed,  the  more 
so,  inasmuch  as  his  own  pride  and  his 
own  passions  were  also  enlisted  against 
the  arrogance  and  licence  of  the  nobles. 
He  paused  ere  he  replied  to  RienzL 

"  But  is  it,"  he  asked,  at  lengthy 
"only  the  plebeians  who  will  risel 
Thou  knowest  how  they  are  caitiff  and 
uncertain." 

"My  Lord,"  answered  Rienzi, 
"judge,  by  one  fact,  how  strongly  I 
am  surrounded  by  friends  of  no  com- 
mon chss :  thou  knowest  how  loudly 
I  speak  against  the  nobles — I  cite 
them  by  their  name — I  beard  the  Sa- 
vclli,  the  Orsini,  the  Colonna,  in  their 
very  hearing.  Thinkest  thou  that 
they  forgive  me  1  thinkest  thou  that, 
were  only  the  plebeians  my  safeg^iard 
and  my  favourers,  they  would  not 
seize  me  by  open  force, — ^that  I  had 
not  long  ere  this  found  a  gag  in  their 
dungeons,  or  been  swallowed  up  in  the 
eternal  dumbness  of  the  grave  t  Ob- 
serve," continued  he,  as,  reading  the 
Vicar's  countenance,  he  perceived  the 
impression  he  had  made — "observe, 
that,  throughout  the  whole  world,  a 
great  revolution  has  beg^n.  The  bar- 
baric darkness  of  centuries  has  been 
broken ;  the  kkowledob  which  made 
men  as  demigods  in  the  past  time  has 
been  called  from  her  urn ;  a  Power, 
subtler  than  brute  force,  and  mightier 
than  armed  men,  is  at  work ;  we  have 
begun  once  more  to  do  homage  to  the 
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Boyalty  of  Mind.  Yes,  that  same 
Fover  which,  a  few  years  ago,  crownerl 
Petrarch  in  the  Capitol,  when  it  wit- 
nesBedy  after  the  silence  of  twelve  cen- 
tnriea*  the  glories  of  a  tbiuxpr, — 
which  heaped  apon  a  man  of  obscaro 
hirth,  and  unknown  in  arms,  the  same 
honours  given  of  old  to  emperors  and 
the  vanquishers  of  kings, — which 
united  in  one  act  of  homage  even  the 
rival  houses  of  Colonua  and  Orsini, — 
which  made  the  haughtiest  patricians 
emulous  to  hear  the  train,  to  touch 
but  the  purple  robe,  of  the  son  of 
the  Florentine  plebeian,— which  still 
draws  the  eyes  of  Europe  to  the  lowly 
cottage  of  Vauduse, — which  gives  to 
the  humble  student  the  all-acknow- 
ledged licence  to  admonish  tyrants, 
and  approach,  with  haughty  prayers, 
even  the  Father  of  the  Church ; — ^yes, 
that  same  Power,  which,  working 
alently  throughout  Italy,  murmurs 
under  the  solid  base  of  the  Venetian 
oligarchy  ;*  which,  beyond  the  Alps, 
has  wakened  into  visible  and  sudden 
life  in  Spain,  in  Germany,  in  Flanders ; 
and  which,  even  in  that  barbarous 
Isle,  conquered  by  the  Norman  sword, 
ml^  by  the  bravest  of  living  kings,t 
has  roused  a  spirit  Norman  cannot 
break — kings  to  rule  over  must  rule 
by— yes,  that  same  Power  is  every- 
where ab;x>ad :  it  speaks,  it  conquers 
in  the  voice  even  of  him  who  is  before 
you ;  it  unites  in  his  cause  all  on 
whom  bnt  one  glimmering  of  light 
has  burst,  all  in  whom  one  generous 
desire  can  be  kindled  I    Know,  Lord 


*  It  WB*  ftbout  eight  yearn  sfterwarda 
that  the  long-«motbered  hsta  of  the  Vene- 
tSan  people  to  that  wlaeit  and  meet  vigilant 
9i  all  oligarchief,  the  Sparta  of  Italy,  broke 
out  In  the  conepfracy  under  Marino  Paliero. 

t  Edward  III.,  in  whote  reign  opinlone 
tut  mora  popular  than  thoee  of  the  following 
eentwry  began  to  work.  The  Civil  Ware 
threw  bade  the  action  into  the  blood.  It  waa 
indeed  an  age  throu^oot  the  world  which 
pet  forth  abumlant  bloeaomi.  but  crude 
■ad  sorfpencd  fruit  :^-a  singular  leap,  fol- 
lowed bjasiiiiffularapaiise. 


Vicar,  that  there  is  not  a  man  in 
Rome,  save  our  oppressors  themselves 
— not  a  man  who  has  learned  one  syl- 
lable of  our  ancient  tongue — whose 
heart  and  sword  are  not  with  me. 
The  peaceful  cultivators  of  letters — 
the  proud  nobles  of  the  second  order 
— the  rising  race,  wiser  than  their 
slothful  sires ;  above  all,  my  Lord,  the 
humb)«r  ministers  of  religion,  priests 
and  monks,  whom  luxury  hath  o'^ 
blinded,  pomp  hath  not  deafened,  to 
the  monstrous  outrage  to  Christiani^ 
daily  and  nightly  perpetrated  in  the 
Christian  Capital;  these, — all  these, 
— are  linked  with  the  merchant  and 
the  artisan  in  one  indissoluble  bond, 
waiting  but  the  signal  to  (all  or  to 
conquer,  to  live  freemen,  or  to  die 
martyrs,  with  Bienzi  and  their  coun- 
tryr 

"  Sayest  then  so  in  truth  1 "  said  the 
Bishop,  startled,  and  half  rising. 
"  Prove  but  thy  words,  and  thou  shah 
not  find  the  ministers  of  Qod  are 
less  eager  than  their  lay  brethren  for 
the  happiness  of  men." 

"  What  I  say,"  rejoined  Riena,  ins 
cooler  tone,  "  that  can  I  show ;  but  I 
may  only  prove  it  to  those  who  will 
be  with  us." 

"  Fear  me  not,"  answered  Eaimond : 
"  I  know  well  the  secret  mind  of  his 
Holiness,  whose  delegate  and  repre- 
sentative I  am ;  and  could  he  see  but 
the  legitimate  and  natural  limit  set  to 
the  power  of  the  patricians,  who,  in 
their  arrogance,  have  set  at  nought 
the  authority  of  the  Church  ittself,  lie 
sure  that  he  would  smile  on  the  hand 
that  drew  the  line.  Nay,  so  certain  of 
this  am  I,  that  if  ye  succeed,  I,  his 
responsible  but  unworthy  vicar,  will 
myself  sanction  the  success.  But  be- 
ware of  crude  attempts ;  the  Church 
must  not  be  weakened  by  linking  itselt 
to  fkilure." 

"  Bight,  my  Lord,"  answered  Rienzi ; 
"  and  in  this,  the  policy  of  religion  is 
that  of  freedom.  Juiige  of  my  pru- 
dence by  my  long  d^y.    He  who 
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all  avoirnd  Mm  impatient — 
himBelf  not  \em  eo — ^and  yet  suppresB 
ttie  signal,  and  bide  the  hour,  is  not 
likely  to  lose  his  cause  by  nshnesa.*' 

*'  More,  then,  of  this  anon,"  said  the 
Bishop,  rosettling  himself  in  his  seat 
^As  thy  plana  mature,  fear  not  to 
communicate  with  me.  BeUeve  that 
Bome  has  no  firmer  friend  than  be 
who,  ordained  to  preeerre  order,  finds 
himself  impot^it  against  aggression. 
Meanwhile,'  to  the  object  of  my  pre- 
sent visit,  which  links  itself,  in  some 
measure,  perhaps,  with  the  topics  on 
which  we  have  oonyersed.  .  .  Thou 
knowest  that  when  his  Holiness  in- 
trusted thee  with  thy  present  office, 
he  bade  thee  also  announoe  his  benefi- 
cent intention  of  granting  a  general 
Jubilee  at  Rome  for  the  year  1350 — a 
most  admirable  design  for  two  reasons, 
•ufficiently  apparent  to  thyself:  first, 
that  f'Teiy  Christian  soul  that  may 
undertake  die  pilgrimage  to  Rome  on 
that  occasion,  may  thus  obtain  a  gene- 
ral remission  of  sins  ;  and  secondly, 
because,  to  speak  carnally,  the  con- 
oouiv^  of  pilgrims  so  assembled,  usu- 
ally, oy  the  donations  and  offerings 
their  piety  suggests,  very  materially 
add  to  the  revenues  of  the  Holy  See : 
at  this  time,  by  the  way,  in  no  very 
flourishing  condition.  Thisthou  know- 
est^ dear  RienzL" 

Rienzi  bowed  lus  head  in  assent, 
and  the  prelate  continued — 

"  Well,  it  is  with  the  greatest  grief 
that  his  Holiness  perceiTss  that  his 
pious  intentions  are  likely  to  be  frus- 
trated :  for  so  fierce  and  numerous  are 
BOW  the  brigands  in  the  public  ap- 
proaches to  Rome,  that,  verily,  the 
boldest  pilgrim  may  tremble  a  little 
to  undertake  the  journey ;  and  those 
who  do  BO  venture  will,  probably,  be 
composed  of  the  poorest  of  the  Chris- 
tian community, — men  who,  bringing 
with  them  neither  gold,  nor  silver, 
nor  precious  oflferinga,  will  have  little 
to  fear  from  the  rapacity  of  the  bri- 
gands. Hence  arise  Uroconaequenoas: 


<m  the  one  hand,  the  rich — whom, 
Heavoi  knows,  and  the  Qospel  has, 
indeed,  expressly  declared,  have  the 
most  need  of  a  remission  of  sins — ^will 
be  deprived  of  this  glorious  occssion 
for  absolution;  and,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  coffers  of  the  Church  will 
be  impiously  defrauded  of  that  wealth 
which  it  would  otherwise  doubtieas 
obtain  from  the  zeal  of  her  children." 

"Nothing  can  be  more  logically 
manifest,  my  Lord,"  said  Rienzi. 

The  Yicar  continued — "Now,  in 
letters  received  five  days  since  from 
lus  Holiness^  he  bade  me  expose  these 
fisarful  consequences  to  Christianitj 
to  the  various  patricians  who  are  le- 
gitimately fie&  of  the  Church,  and 
command  their  resolute  comUnation 
against  the  marauders  of  the  road. 
With  theae  have  I  conferred,  and 
vainly." 

"  For  by  the  aid,  and  from  the 
troops,  of  those  very  brigands,  theae 
patricians  have  fortified  their  patacea 
against  each  other,"  added  RienzL 

"  Exaetiy  for  that  reason,"  rejoined 
the  Bishop.  "  Nay,  Stephen  Colonna 
himeelf  had  the  audacity  to  confess  it. 
Utteriy  unmoved  by  the  loss  to  ao 
many  precious  souls,  and,  I  may  add, 
to  the  papal  treasury,  which  ought  to 
be  little  less  dear  to  right-disceruing 
men,  they  refuse  to  advance  a  step 
against  the  bandits.  Now,  then, 
hearken  the  second  mandate  of  his 
Holiness : — '  Failing  the  nobles,'  saith 
he,  in  his  prophetic  sagacity,  '  oonier 
with  Cola  di  RienzL  He  is  a  bold 
man,  and  a  pious,  and,  thou  telleat 
me,  of  great  weight  with  the  people ; 
and  say  to  him,  that  if  his  wit  caa 
devise  the  meth.^  for  extirpating 
these  sons  of  Belial,  and  rendering  a 
safe  passage  along  the  public  wsjs, 
laigely,  indeed,  will  he  merit  at  our 
hands, — ^lasting  will  be  the  gratitude 
we  shall  owe  to  him;  and  whatever 
succour  thou,  and  the  servants  of  our 
See,  can  render  to  him,  let  it  not  he 
stinted.' " 
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"■Said  his  UoliBem  thus  r  ex- 
ebdmed  RIeiia.  "  I  aak  no  more— 
the  gimiitude  is  mine  that  he  hath 
Ihonght  thus  of  his  serraiit,  and  in- 
trailed  me  with  thia  ehiuge ;  at 
ODoe  I  accept  it — at  once  1  pledge 
mjself  to  encecaa.  Let  oa^  mj  Lord, 
let  08,  then,  clearlj  nndentand  Uie 
limita  orduned  to  my  diacretion.  To 
eorb  the  brigands  without  the  walls,  1 
most  have  authority  over  those  within. 
If  I  undertake,  at  peril  of  my  life,  to 
dear  all  the  avenues  to  Rome  of  the 
robbers  who  now  infest  it,  shall  I  have 
fall  licence  for  conduct  bold,  peremp- 
tory, and  severe  t  '* 

**  Such  conduct  the  very  nature  of 
the  charge  demands,"  replied  Rai- 
mond 

"  Ay — even  though  it  be  exercised 
against  the  arch  offenders — against 
the  supporters  of  tiie  brigands — 
against  the  haughtiest  of  the  nobles 
themselves  1 " 

The  Bishop  paused,  and  looked  hard 
in  the  &oe  of  the  speaker.  "  I  repeat,** 
said  he,  at  length,  sinking  his  voice, 
and  witli  a  significant  tone, "  in  these 
bold  attempts,  success  is  the  sole  sanc- 
tion. Suoeetd,  and  we  will  excuse 
thee  all—- even  to  the "* 

'*  Death  6f  a  Colonna  or  an  Orsini, 
should  j  nsticedemand  it ;  and  provided 
it  be  according  to  the  law,  and  only 
inenrred  by  the  violation  of  the  law!" 
added  Rienzi,  firmly. 

The  Bishop  did  not  reply  in  words, 
but  a  alight  motion  of  his  head  was 
sufficient  answer  to  RienzL 

"My  Lord,"  said  he,  "from  this 
time,  then,  all  is  weU ;  I  date  the  revo- 
lution— the  restoration  of  order,  of 
the  state — ^finom  this  hour,  this  very 
conference.  Till  now,  knowing  that 
justice  must  never  wink  upon  great 
oflendeiB,  I  had  hesitated,  through 
fear  lest  thou  and  his  Holiness  might 
deem  it  severity,  and  blame  him  who 
leplaces  the  law,  because  he  smites 
the  riolators  of  law.  Now  I  judge  ye 
more  nffht\j.  Tour  han4  my  lArd." 


The  Bishop  extended  his  hand; 
Bienai  gnegtA  it  firmly,  and  then 
raised  it  respectfully  to  his  lips. 
Both  felt  that  the  compact  waa 
sealed 

This  conference,  so  long  in  recital 
was  short  in  the  reality ;  but  its  ob- 
ject was  already  finished,  and  the 
Bishop  rose  to  depart.  The  outer 
portal  of  the  house  was  opened,  the 
numerous  aervitors  of  the  Bishop  held 
on  high  their  torches,  and  he  had 
just  turned  from  Rienzi,  who  had  at- 
tended him  to  the  gate,  when  a  female 
passed  hastily  through  the  Prelate's 
train,  and  starting  as  she  beheld 
Rienzi,  flung  herself  at  his  feet. 

"Oh,  hasten.  Sir!  hasten,  for  the 
love  of  Ood,  hasten  1  or  the  young 
Signers  is  lost  for  ever ! " 

**  The  Signora  I — ^Heaven  and  earth, 
Benedetta,  of  whom  do  you  speak ) — 
of  my  sister— of  Irene  1  is  she  not 
within  r 

"  Oh.  Sir— the  Orsini— the  Orrini  f" 

"  Wbiat  of  them  1 — apeak,  woman  P 

Here,  breathlessly,  and  with  ma^y 
a  break,  Benedetta  recounted  to 
Rienzi,  in  whom  the  reader  has  already 
recognized  the  brother  of  Irene,  so  fax 
of  the  adventure  with  Martino  dl 
Porto  as  she  had  witnessed :  of  the 
termination  and  result  of  the  con- 
test  she  knew  nought 

Rienzi  listened  in  silence ;  but  the 
deadly  psleness  of  his  i*ountenance, 
and  the  writhing  of  the  nether  lip, 
testified  the  emotions  to  which  he 
gave  no  audible  vent. 

"  You  hear,  my  Lord  Bishop— you 
hear,"  said  he,  when  Benedetta  had 
eoncluded;  and  turning  to  the  Bishop, 
whose  departure  the  narrative  had  fle- 
layed — "  you  hear  to  what  outrage  the 
citizens  of  Rome  are  subjected  My 
hat  and  sword !  Instantly!  My  Lort^ 
forgive  my  abruptness." 

"Whither  art  thou  bent»  then!" 
aaked  Raimond. 

"Whither— whither!— Ay,  I  for- 
got, m^f  Lord,  you  have  no  Bister 
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Perhaps,  too,  yon  bad  no  brother  ? — 
Ko,  no ;  one  victim  at  least  I  will  live 
to  save.  Whither,  you  ask  meT — ^to 
the  palace  of  Martino  di  Porto." 

"To  au  Oriini  alone,  and  for 
justice  r* 

"Alone,  and  for  justice! — Ko!" 
shouted  Rienzi,  in  a  loud  Toice,  as  he 
seized  his  swoM,  now  brought  to  him 
by  one  of  his  servants,  and  rushed  from 
the  house ;  "  but  one  man  is  sufficient 
for  revenge  I" 


The  Bishop  paused  for  a  moment's 
deliberation.  "  He  must  not  be  lost,** 
muttered  he,  "as  he  well  maybe, tf 
exposed  thus  solitary  to  the  wolfs  rage. 
What,  ho  !**  he  cried  aloud  ;  "  advance 

J  the  torches !— quick,  quick !  We  our- 
self— we,  the  Vicar  of  the  Pope— will 
see  to  this.  Calm  yourselves,  good 
people ;  your  young  Signora  shall  be 
restored.    On  !  to  the  paluco  of  Mar- 

I  tino  di  Porto ! " 


CHAPTER  VI. 


IBEXB  IX  THS  PILACB  OF  ADRIAR   DI  CASTILLO. 


As  the  Cyprian  gxkzed  on  the  image  ! 
in  which  he  had  embodied  a  youth  of 
dreams,  what  time  the  living  hues 
flushed  slowly  beneath  the  marble, — 
BO  gazed  the  young  and  passionate 
Adrian  upon  the  form  reclined  before 
him,  re-awakening  gradually  to  life. 
And,  if  the  beauty  of  that  face  were 
not  of  the  loftiest  or  the  most  dazzling 
order,  if  its  soft  and  quiet  character 
might  be  outshone  by  many,  of  love- 
liness less  really  perfect,  yet  never 
was  there  a  countenance  that,  to  some 
eyes,  would  have  seemed  more  charm- 
ing, and  never  one  in  which  more 
eloquently  was  wrought  that  inefiable 
and  virgin  expresdon  which  Italian 
art  seeks  for  in  its  models, — ^in  which 
modesty  is  the  outward,  and  tender- 
ness the  latent,  expression ;  the  bloom 
of  youth,  both  of  form  and  heart,  ere 
the  first  frail  and  delicate  freshness  of 
either  is  brushed  away:  and  when 
even  love  itself,  the  only  unquiet 
Tisitant  that  should  be  known  at  such 
an  age,  is  but  a  sentiment,  and  not  a 
I'lassion ! 

"  Benedetta  t"  murmured  Irene,  at 
length  openingher  eyes,  unconsciously, 
vpon  him  who  knelt  b<»ide  her, — eyes 
of  that  uncertain,  that  most  liquid 
hnci  on  which  yon  might  gate  for 


years  and  never  learn  the  secret  of 
the  colour,  so  changed  it  with  the 
dilating  pupil,  —  darkening  in  the 
shade,  and  brightening  into  azure  in 
the  light : 

"  Benedetta,**  said  Irene,  "  where 
art  thou  1  Oh,  Benedetta!  I  have  hac 
such  a  dream." 

"  And  I,  too,  such  a  vision  1"  thougliv 
Adrinn. 

"  Where  am  1 1 "  cried  Irene,  rising 
from  the  couch.  "This  room— these 
hangings — Holy  Virgin !  do  I  dream 
still ! — and  you !  Heavens ! — ^it  is  the 
Lord  Adrian  di  Castello !" 

"Is  that  a  name  thou  hast  been 
taught  to  fear  r  sidd  Adrian ;  "  if  sc. 
I  will  forewear  it" 

If  Irene  now  blushed  deeply.  It  was 
not  in  that  wild  delight  with  which 
her  romantic  heart  might  have  fore- 
told that  she  would  listen  to  tho  first 
words  of  homage  from  Adrian  di  Cas 
telle.  Bewildered  and  confused, — 
terrified  at  thestrangenessof  the  place 
and  shrinking  even  from  the  thought 
of  finding  herself  alone  with  one  who 
for  years  had  been  present  to  her 
fiuicies, — alarm  and  distress  were  tho 
emotions  she  felt  the  most,  and  which 
most  were  impressed  upon  her  speak- 
ing oountenance ;  and  a»  Adrian  now 
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lirev  nearer  to  her,  despite  the  gentle- 
ness of  his  Toice  and  the  respect  of 
his  look^  her  fearsy  not  the  less  strong 
tlutt  thcjr  were  Tagae,  increased  upon 
ber :  she  retreated  to  the  further  end 
of  the  room,  looked  wildly  round  her, 
and  then,  covering  her  ihce  with  her 
handft,  burst  into  a  paroxysm  of  tears. 

Mored  himself  by  these  tears,  and 
^Tining  her  thoughts,  Adrian  forgot 
for  a  moment  all  the  more  daring 
wishes  he  had  formed. 

"  Fear  not,  sweet  lady,**  said  he, 
esnestly :  "recollect  thyself,  I  beseech 
thee ;  no  peril,  no  eril  can  reach  thee 
bere;  it  was  this  hand  that  saved 
thee  from  the  outrage  of  the  Orsini — 
ibis  roof  is  but  the  shelter  of  a  friend  I 
Tell  me,  then,  fiur  wonder,  thy  name 
snd  residence,  and  I  will  summon  my 
serriters,  and  guard  thee  to  thy  home 
at  once." 

Perhaps  the  relief  of  tears,  even 
more  than  Adrian*s  words,  restored 
Irene  to  herself,  and  enabled  her  to 
comprehend  her  novel  situation ;  and 
ss  ber  senses,  thus  cleared,  told  her 
what  she  owed  to  him  whom  her 
dreams  had  so  long  imaged  as  the 
ideal  of  all  excellence,  she  recovered  her 
lelf-poBsesaion,  and  uttered  her  thanks 
with  a  grace  not  the  less  winning,  if 
it  still  partook  of  embarrsssment 

"  Thank  me  not,"  answered  Adrian, 
pa»onatoly.  "I  have  touched  thy 
band— I  am  repaid.  Repaid!  nay, 
Ul  gratitude— aU  homage  is  for  me  to 
render ! " 

Blushing  again,  but  with  far  differ- 
ent emotions  than  before,  Irene,  after 
a  momentary  pause,  replied, "  Yet»  my 
Lord,  I  must  consider  it  a  debt  the 
more  w»ghty  that  yon  speak  of  it  so 
lightly.  And  now,  complete  the  obli- 
gation. I  do  not  see  my  companion 
— eoffer  her  to  accompany  me  home ; 
it  is  bnt  a  short  way  henoe." 

"Bleawd,  then,  is  the  air  that  I 
bare  breathed  so  unconsciously  1 "  said 
Adrian.  "  But  thy  companion,  dear 
lady,  is  not  here.  She  fled,  I  imagine, 

Ne.S. 


in  the  confusion  of  the  conflict ;  and 
not  knowing  thy  name,  nor  being  able, 
in  thy  then  state,  to  learn  it  from  thy 
lips,  it  was  my  happy  necessity  to 
convey  thee  hither  ;-^bnt  I  will  bo  thy 
companion.  Nay,  why  that  timid 
glance  1  my  people,  aJso,  shall  at- 
tend us.** 

"My  thanks,  noble  Lord,  are  of 
little  worth ;  my  brother,  who  is  not 
unknown  to  thee,  will  thank  thee  more 
fittingly.  May  I  depart  1"  and  Irene, 
as  she  spoke,  was  already  at  the  door. 

"  Art  thou  so  eager  to  leave  me  1 " 
answered  Adrian,  sadly.  "Alas  I  when 
thou  hast  departed  from  my  eyes,  it 
will  seem  as  if  the  moon  had  left  the 
night! — but  it  is  happiness  to  obey 
thy  wishes,  even  though  they  tear  thee 
from  me." 

A  slight  smile  parted  Irene's  lips, 
and  Adrian's  heart  beat  audibly  to 
himself,  as  he  drew  from  that  smile, 
and  those  downcast  eyes^  no  unfavour- 
able omen. 

Reluctantly  and  slowly  he  turned 
towards  the  door,  and  summoned  Ms 
attendants.  "  But,"  said  he,  as  they 
stood  on  the  lofty  staircase,  "thou 
sayest,  sweet  lady,  that  thy  brother^s 
name  is  not  unknown  to  me.  Heaven 
grant  that  he  be,  indeed,  a  friend  of 
the  Colonna  1" 

"His  boast,"  answered  Irene,  eva- 
sively ;  "  the  boast  of  Cola  di  Rienzi 
is,  to  be  a  friend  to  the  friends  of 
Rome." 

"  Holy  Virgin  of  Ara  Coeli !— is  thy 
brother  that  extraordinary  man  1"  ex- 
claimed Adrian,  as  he  foresaw,  at  the 
mention  of  that  name,  a  barrier  to  his 
sudden  passion.  "  Alas  t  in  a  Colon- 
na, in  a  noble,  he  will  see  no  merit ; 
even  though  thy  fortunate  deliverer, 
sweet  maiden,  sought  to  be  his  early 
friend  I " 

"Thou  wrongest  him  much,  my 
Lord,"  returned  Irene,  warmly ;  "  he 
is  a  man  above  all  odiers  to  sympa- 
thize with  thy  generous  valour,  even 
had  it  been  exerted  in  defence  of  the 
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humblest  iromta  in  Borne, — how 
miieh  more,  then,  when  in  protection 
of  his  lister  r 

"  The  times  are,  indeed,  diseased," 
answered  Adrian,  thoaghtfnllj,  as 
they  now  found  themselres  in  the 
open  street,  "when  men  who  alike 
mourn  for  the  woes  of  their  oonntiy 
an  yet  sospieiooa  of  each  other; 
when  to  be  a  patrician  is  to  be  re- 
garded as  an  enemy  to  the  people ; 
when  to  be  tenned  the  friend  of  the 
people  is  to  be  oonsidereda  foe  to  the 
patricians :  but  come  what  may,  oh ! 
lei  me  hope,  dear  lady,  that  no  diwbts^ 
no  divisions,  shall  baniah  from  lAy 
breast  one  gentle  memoiy  of  me  I " 

"Ah'Uttle,  little  do  you  knowme!" 
h^gan  Irene,  and  stopped  suddenly 
short 

"Speak  f  speak  again  l--of  what 
music  has  this  enTious  aUenee  de- 
prived my  soul !  Thou  wilt  not,  then, 
forget  met  And,"  eontinned  Adrian, 
"we  shall  meet  again?  ItistoRienxi's 
house  we  are  bound  now;  to-morrow 
I  shall  visit  my  old  companion, — to- 
morrow I  shall  see  thee.    Will  it  not 
besor 
In  Irene's  silence  was  her  answur. 
"  And  as  thou  hast  told  me  thy  bro- 
ther's name»  make  it  sweet  to  my  ear» 
and  add  to  it  thine  own." 
"  They  call  me  Irene." 
"  Irene,  Irene  {—let  me  repeat  it, 
It  is  a  soft  name,  and  dwells  upon  the 
lips  as  if  loath  to  leave  them — a  fit- 
ting name  for  one  like  thee." 

Thus  making  hia  welcome  court  to 
Irene,  in  that  flowered  and  glowing 
language  which,  if  more  peculiar  to 
that  age  and  to  the  gallantry  of  the 
south,  is  also  the  language  in  which 
the  poetry  of  youthful  panion  would. 
In  all  times  and  lands,  utter  its  rich 
extravagance,  could  heart  speak  to 


heart,  Adrian  conveyed  homeward  his 
beauUful  chaige,  taking,  however,  the 
most  circuitous  and  lengthened  route  ; 
an  artifice  which  Irene  either  per- 
ceived not»  or  silently  foigave.  They 
were  now  within  si^t  of  the  street  in 
which  Rienzi  dwelt^  when  a  party  of 
men,  bearing  torches,  came  unexpect- 
edly upon  them.  It  was  the  train  of 
the  Bishop  of  Orvietto,  returning  from 
the  pahice  of  ICartiao  di  Porto,  and 
in  their  way  (accompanied  by  Rienzi) 
to  that  of  Adrian.  They  had  learned 
at  the  former,  without  an  interview 
with  the  Orsini,  from  the  retainers  in 
the  court  below,  the  fortune  of  the 
conflict^  and  the  name  of  Irene's  cham- 
pion; and,  despite  Adrian's  general 
r^mtation  for  gallantly,  Bienzi  knew 
enough  el  his  character,  and  the  noble- 
ness of  his  temper,  to  fbd  assured  that 
Irene  was  safe  in  his  protection.  Alast 
in  that  veiy  safety  to  the  person  is 
often  the  most  danger  to  the  heart. 
Woman  never  so  dangerously  loves^ 
as  when  he  who  loves  her,  for  her  sake, 
subdues  tiifn^f^f 

Clasped  to  her  brother's  breas^ 
Irene  bade  him  thank  her  deliverer; 
and  Biensi,  with  that  fiucinatuigfrank- 
neas  which  sits  so  well  on  those  usually 
reserved,  and  which  all  who  would 
rule  the  hearta  of  their  fellow-men 
must  at  times  command,  advanced  to 
the  young  Colonna,and  poured  forth 
hia  gratitude  and  praise. 

"  We  have  been  severed  too  longj — 
we  must  know  each  other  again,"  ro- 
pUed  Adrian.  "  I  shall  seek  thec^  ere 
long,  be  assured." 

Turning  to  take  his  leave  of  Iren^ 
he  conveyed  her  hand  to  his  lip%  and 
pressing  it^  as  it  dropped  from  his 
clasp»  was  he  deceived  in  thinking 
that  those  delicate  fingers  lightly,  ia- 
volnntarily,  returned  the  pressure  1 


THB  LAST  OP  THE  TRIBUNES. 


CHAFTES  TIL 
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Ir,  in  adopliiig  the  lageodiiy  lore- 
tile  of  BflBieo  end  Juliet^  Sbakempmn 
htd  diaaged  the  soone  in  which  it  it 
cttt  for  a  uMne  northern  clime^  we 
■ej  doahi  whether  the  ert  of  Sheke- 
ipeaie  Kww*— if  conld  hnTe  reeondled 
ee  at  once  to  the  soddenneii  and  the 
■trength  of  Jnliet'a  pesdoiL  And, 
eten  as  it  ia»  perliape  there  are  few 
of  oar  islional  and  sober-minded  ie- 
laadan  who  wevkl  not  honeatly  con- 
&BB,  if  fiurly  qncttionedy  tliat  they 
deem  the  romsnoe  and  ferronr  of 
thoee  ilUetarred  loren  of  Verona  ex- 
eesernled  and  oferdimwn.  Tet»  in 
Italy,  the  fNCtnre  of  thai  alleetion  bom 
of  n  night — bnt  "  etrang  as  death"— 
is  one  to  which  the  Toriest  eommon- 
phwes  of  life  would  allbrd  paiaUeia 
withent  nainber.  As  in  different  ages, 
ao  in  diflferent  eUmee,  lore  Taries 
wondeHhlly  m  the  ahapee  it  tekea. 
And  eren  at  this  day,  beneath  Italian 
ekiea»  many  n  eimple  girl  wonld  feel 
asJefiet^  and  many  a  homdy  gallant 
wenld  rival  theeactrsTaganeeofBomeo. 
I^mg  BDita  in  that  aonny  land,  wherein, 
as  whereol^  I  now  write,  are  nnknown. 
In  no  other  land,  perhaps,  is  there 
fcwnd  BO  enmmonly  the  Ioto  ai  first 
sight,  whkh  in  Franoe  is  a  jest^  and  in 
England  a  doubt ;  in  no  other  land, 
too,  is  lore,  though  eo  suddenly  con- 
ceired,morefeithlullypreBeryed.  That 
which  is  ripened  in  fancy  comes  at 
once  to  passion,  yet  is  embalmed 
through  all  time  by  sentiment  And 
this  most  be  my  and  their  excuse,  if 
the  lore  of  Adrian  seem  too  prema- 
turely formed,  and  that  of  Irene  too 
nmantieally  coneehred ;— it  is  the  ex- 
cose  which  they  take  from  the  afar  and 
im,  firom  the  euetoms  of  their  an- 
eestors,  from  the  soft  eontagiop  of 
example.    But  while  th^  yislded  to 


the  dietatea  of  their  hearti^  it  waa 
with  a  certain  though  secret  asdnem 
— a  presentameoi  tkust  had,  perhaps^ 
its  charm,  though  it  waa  of  erosa  and 
eriL  Bom  of  so  proud  a  raes^  Adrian 
eould  scareely  dream  of  marriage  wilh 
the  BSter  of  a  plebeian;  and  Irene, 
unconscious  of  the  Ihtore  ^ory  of  her 
brother,  eoold  hardly  hcve  cherished 
any  hope^  save  that  of  being  lored. 
Tet  these  adTeiio  dwnmstanfes, 
which,  in  the  harder,  the  nme  pra- 
dent,  the  more  seifdiinying^  perhiqw 
the  more  rirtooua  mind%  that  are 
formed  beneath  the  northern  skisB, 
wonld  hcve  been  nn  indnesment  to 
wrestle  against  hnre  ae  pleoed,  on^ 
eontributed  to  feed  and  to  strengtlMn 
Aeurw  by  an  oppeeition  whieh  haserar 
ita  attraction  for  romanca  Theyfimnd 
frequent^  though  shorty  opportunitiaB 
of  meetii^g  not  quite  alone,  but  on|y 
in  the  eenniring  presenes  of  Bene- 
detta:  sometimoa  in  the  pnblis  gar- 
des%  asmetimes  amidst  the  Test  and 
deserted  mine  by  whieh  the  house  of 
Bienai  waa  surrounded.  They  sur- 
rendered themselTes»  without  much 
question  of  the  fetnre,  to  the  excite- 
ment— theely4um — of  the  hour:  thqy 
lired  bnt  from  day  to  day;  fftenr  future 
waa  the  next  time  th^  shenld  meet ; 
beyond  that  epoch,  tho  very  mists  of 
their  youthful  love  closed  in  obscurity 
and  shadow  which  they  sought  not  to 
penetrate :  and  as  yet  tiiey  had  not  ar- 
riTcd  at  that  period  of  affection  when 
there  was  danger  of  their  iUl, — their 
love  had  not  passed  the  golden  portal 
where  Hearcn  ceases  and  Berth  begins. 
Brerything  for  them  was  the  poetiy, 
the  vaguensBi,  the  refinementr-Bot 
the  power,  the  eoneentcathni,;  the 
mortaUty,'Ofdeslret  Theloeli^the 
whisper— the  brief  prssauie  of  the 
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hand, — at  most,  the  tint  kiMes  of  lore, 
rare  and  few, — ^these  marked  the  hu- 
man limits  of  that  sentiment  which 
filled  them  with  a  new  life,  which 
elevated  them  as  with  a  new  soul. 

The  roving  tendencies  of  Adrian 
were  at  onoe  fixed  and  centered ;  the 
dreams  of  his  tender  mistress  had 
awakened  to  a  life  dreaming  still,  but 
"rounded  with  a  truth,"  All  that 
earnestness^  and  energy,  and  fervour 
of  emotion,  whieh,  in  her  brother, 
broke  forth  in  the  schemes  of  patriot- 
ism and  the  aspirations  of  power, 
were,  in  Irene,  softened  down  into  one 
object  of  existence,  one  concentration 
of  soul, — and  that  was  love.  Yet,  in 
this  range  of  thonght  and  action,  so 
apparently  limited,  there  was,  in 
reality,  no  less  boundless  a  sphere 
than  in  the  wide  space  of  her  bro- 
ther's many-pathed  ambition.  Not 
the  less  had  she  the  power  and  scope 
for  all  the  loftiest  capacities  granted 
to  our  clay.  Equal  was  her  enthu- 
siasm for  her  idol;  equal,  had  she 
been  equally  tried,  would  have  been 
her  generosity,  her  devotion :  — 
greater,  be  sure,  her  coum^e;  more 
inalienable  her  worship;  more  un- 
sullied by  selfish  purposes  end  sordid 
views.  Time,  change,  misfortune, 
ingratitude,  would  have  left  her  the 
same !  What  state  could  h\\,  what 
liberty  decay,  if  the  zeal  of  man's 
noisy  patriotism  were  as  pure  as  the 
silent  loyalty  of  a  wonum's  lovel 

In  them  everything  was  young  / — 


the  heart  unchilled,  unblighted, — 
that  fulness  and  luxuriance  of  life's 
life  which  has  in  it  something  of 
divine.  At  that  age,  when  it  seema 
as  if  we  could  never  die,  how  death- 
less, how  flushed  and  mighty  as  with 
the  youngness  of  a  god,  Lb  all  that  our 
hearts  create !  Our  own  youth  is  like 
that  of  the  earth  itself,  when  it  peo- 
pled the  woods  and  waters  with  divi- 
nities; when  life  ran  riot,  and  yet 
only  gave  birth  to  beauty; — all  its 
shapes,  of  poetry, — all  its  airs,  the 
melodies  of  Arcady  and  Olympus  1 
The  Qolden  Age  never  leaves  the 
world :  it  exists  still,  and  shall  exists 
till  love,  health,  poe^,  are  no  more ; 
but  only  for  the  young ! 

If  I  now  dwell,  though  but  for  a 
moment,  on  this  interlude  in  a  drama 
calling  forth  more  masculine  passions 
than  that  of  love,  it  is  because  I  fore- 
see that  the  occasion  will  hut  rarely 
recur.  If  I  linger  on  the  description 
of  Irene  and  her  hidden  afiection, 
rather  than  wait  for  circumstances  to 
portray  them  better  than  the  author's 
words  can,  it  is  because  I  foresee  that 
that  loving  and  lovely  image  must 
continue  to  the  last  rather  a  shadow 
than  a  portrait^ — ^thrown  in  the  back- 
ground, as  is  the  real  destiny  of  such 
natures,  by  bolder  figures  and  more 
goigeous  colours ;  a  something  whose 
presence  is  rather  felt  than  seen,  and 
whose  veiy  harmony  with  the  whole 
consists  in  its  retiring  and  subdued 
repose. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


TBI  BVTBITSIlSnO  MAX  JVWXWD  BT  TBS  DI80BIR  KXV. 


"Trov  wrongest  me,"  said  Rienzi, 
warmly,  to  Adrian,  as  they  sat  alone, 
towards  the  close  of  a  long  conference ; 
^I  «b  not  play  the  part  of  a  mere 
^smagiogne;  i  wish  not  to  stir  the 


great  deeps  in  order  that  my  lees  of 
fortune  may  rise  to  the  surface.  So 
long  have  I  brooded  over  the  post, 
that  it  seems  to  me  as  if  I  had  beoome 
a  part  of  it— as  if  I  had  no  separate 
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ensieaace.    1  bsre  coined  m  j  whole 
tool  into  one  master  paasion, — and  its 
end  is  the  reoiorstion  of  Borne." 
" But  by  irhat  meensl" 
"  My  I^oid  !  my  Lord !  there  is  but 
one  vay  to  restore  the  greatneas  of  a 
people — it  is  an  appeal  to  the  people 
themselves.    It  is  not  in  the  power  of 
prinees  and  barons  to  make  a  state 
permanently    glorious ;    they   raise 
themselves,  but  they  raise  not  the 
people  wiUi  them.     All  great  r^^ 
nerattons  are  the  universal  movement 
of  the  mass." 

"Nay,"  answered  Adrian,  "then 
have  we  read  history  differently.  To 
me,  all  great  regenerations  seem  to 
have  been  the  work  of  the  few,  and 
tadUy  aoeepted  by  the  multitude. 
But  let  ns  not  dispute  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  sdioolfl.  Thou  sayest  loudly 
that  a  vast  crisis  is  at  hand ;  that  the 
Good  Estate  (dicono  daio)  shall  be 
established.  Howl  where  are  your 
arms  1 — ^your  soldiers  1  Are  the  nobles 
less  strong  than  heretofore)  is  the 
mob  more  bold,  more  constant  1 
Heaven  knows  that  I  speak  not  with 
the  prejudices  of  my  order — I  weep 
for  the  debasement  of  my  country  I 
I  am  a  Boman,  and  in  that  name  I 
foiget  that  I  jua  a  noble.  But  I 
tremble  at  the  stonn  you  would  raise 
so  hazardously.  If  your  insurrection 
succeed,  it  will  be  violent :  it  will  be 
purchased  by  blood — by  the  blood  of 
all  the  loftiest  names  of  Bome.  You 
wSl  aim  at  a  second  expulsion  of  the 
Tuquins ;  but  it  will  be  more  like  a 
second  proscription  of  Sylla.  Maesa- 
em  and  disorders  never  pave  the  way 
to  peace.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  you 
iiul,  the  chains  of  Bome  are  riveted 
lor  ever :  an  ineffectual  struggle  to 
flKspe  is  but  an  excuse  for  additional 
tertores  to  the  slave." 

"And  whaty  then,  would  the  Lord 

Adrian  have  as  do  1  **  said  Bienzi,  with 

tiist  peculiar  and  sarcastic  smile  which 

Ittf  More  been  noted.     "Shall  we 

nfi   tlil   the  Colonna  and   Orsini 


quarrel  no  more  1  shall  we  ask  the 
Colonna  for  lilterty,  and  the  Orsini  for 
justicel  My  Loid,  we  cannot  appeal 
to  the  nobles  against  the  nobles.  We 
must  not  ask  them  to  moderate 
their  power;  we  must  restore  to  our- 
selves that  power.  There  may  be  dan- 
ger in  the  attempt — ^l>ut  we  attempt 
it  amongst  the  monuments  of  the 
Forum :  and  if  we  fidl — ^we  shall  perish 
worthy  of  our  sires !  Ye  have  high 
descent,  and  sounding  titles,  and  wide 
lands,  and  you  talk  of  yofur  ancestral 
honours  I  We,  too,— we  plebeians  of 
Bome, — ^we  have  ouni  Our  ihthers 
were  freemen  t  where  is  our  heritsge  1 
not  sold — not  given  away :  but  stolen 
from  us,  now  by  fraud,  now  by  force 
— filched  ftoim  us  in  our  sleep;  or 
wrung  from  us  with  fierce  hands, 
amidst  our  cries  and  struggles.  My 
Lord,  we  but  ask  that  lawfrd  heritage 
to  be  restored  to  us :  to  us— nay,  to 
you  it  is  the  same ;  your  liberty,  alike, 
is  gone.  Can  you  dwell  in  your  Other's 
house,  without  towers,  and  fortresses, 
and  the  bought  swords  of  bravosi 
can  you  walk  in  the  streets  at  dark 
without  arms  and  followers?  True, 
you,  9k  noble,  may  retaliate;  though 
toe  dare  not  You,  in  your  turn,  may 
temfy  and  ootrsge  others ;  but  does 
licence  compensate  for  liberty  1  They 
have  given  you  pomp  and  power— but 
the  safety  of  equal  laws  were  a  better 
gift.  Oh,  were  Lyon — were  I  Stephen 
Colonna  himself,  I  should  pant,  ay, 
thirstily  as  I  do  now,  for  that  free  air 
which  comes  not  through  bars  and 
bulwarks  against  my  fellow-citisens, 
but  in  the  open  qpace  of  Heaven — 
safe,  because  protected  by  the  silent 
Providence  of  Law,  and  not  by  the 
lean  fears  and  hollow-eyed  suspicions 
which  are  the  comrades  of  a  hated 
power.  The  tyrant  thinks  he  is  free, 
because  he  commands  slaves:  the 
meanest  peasant  in  a  free  stats  is 
more  free  than  he  is.  Oh,  my  Lord^ 
that  you — the  brave,  the  generoui^ 
the  enlightened — you,  almost  alone 
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amidst  yoor  order,  in  the  knowledge 
that  we  had  a  ooimtiy — oh,  wonid 
that  you  who  ean  qrmpathise  with 
our  Buiferiiigay  would  fteike  with  us 
ftnr  their  redresil" 

"Then  wilt  war  against  Stephen 
Golonnay  my  kinsman  ;  and  though  I 
have  seen  him  but  little,  nor,  truth  to 
say,  esteem  him  much,  yet  he  is  the 
boa«t  of  our  house, — ^how  ean  I  Join 
theel" 

"Ills  life  win  be  asfe,  his  poases- 
noDS  safe,  lia  rank  safe.  What  do 
we  war  againstt  His  power  to  do 
wrong  to  otheiB." 

"^ould  be  disoom  that  thou  hast 
force  b^ond  word%  he  would  be  less 
merciful  toObee." 

"  And  has  he  not  disoorered  that  1 
Do  not  the  shouts  of  the  people  tell 
him  that  I  am  a  man  whom  he  should 
feart  Does  he — the  cautious^  the 
wily,  the  profound — does  he  build 
fortresses,  and  erect  tewen,  and  not 
see  from  his  battlements  the  mighty 
febrie  that  I,  too,  hare  erected !" 

"You!  when,  Biensil'' 

**  In  the  hearts  of  Borne  I  Does  he 
not  see?"  continued  RtoixL  ''No, 
no;  he— all,  all  his  tribe  are  blind. 
Isitnotsot" 

"  Of  a  certainty,  my  kinsman  has 
no  belief  in  your  power,  else  he  would 
faaye  crushed  you  long  ere  this.  Nay, 
it  was  but  three  days  ago  that  he  said, 
gravely,  he  would  rather  you  ad- 
dressed the  populace  than  the  best 
prieBt  in  Christendom  ;  for  that  other 
orators  inflamed  the  crowd,  and  no 
man  so  stilled  and  dispersed  them  as 
you  did." 

"  And  I  called  1dm  profound  f  Does 
not  Heaven  hush  the  air  most  when 
most  it  prepares  the  stonnY  Ay, 
my  Lord,  I  understand.  Stephen 
Golonna  despises  me.  I  have  been" 
— (here,  as  he  continued,  a  deep  blush 
mantled  over  his  cheek) — "you  re- 
member it — at  his  palaee  in  my 
younger  days,  and  pleased  him  with 
vHty  taka  and  light  apophthegms. 


Nay — ^ha  I  ha  I — he  would  call  me,  I 
think,  sometimes,  in  gay  compliment^ 
his  jester — his  balfoon  f  I  have 
brooked  bis  insult;  I  have  even  bowed 
to  his  applause.  I  would  undeigo  tbe 
■ame  penance,  stoop  to  the  same 
shame,  for  the  same  motive,  and  in 
tbe  same  cause.  What  did  I  desire  to 
elfeetl  Can  you  tell  met  No!  I 
will  whisper  it,  then,  to  you :  it  was 
—the  eontempt  of  Stephen  Colonnjt. 
Under  that  contempt  I  was  protected^ 
till  protection  became  no  longer  ne- 
cessary. I  desired  not  to  be  thought 
formidable  by  the  patricians,  in  order 
that»  quietly  and  unsuspected,  I  might 
make  my  way  amongst  the  people. 
I  have  done  so ;  I  now  throw  aside 
the  mask.  Face  to  fiice  with  Stephen 
Colonna^  I  could  tell  him,  this  very 
hour,  that  I  brave  his  anger ;  that  I 
lauc^h  at  his  dungeons  and  armed 
men.  But  if  he  think  me  the  same 
Bienzi  as  of  old,  let  him ;  I  can  wait 
my  hour." 

"Tet,"  said  Adrian,  waiving  an 
answer  to  the  haughty  language  of 
his  companion,  "tell  me,  what  dost 
thou  ask  for  the  people,  in  order  to 
avoid  an  appeal  to  their  psssionsl — 
ignonnt  and  capricious  as  they  sre, 
thou  const  not  appeal  to  the*r  reason.** 

"  I  ask  full  justice  and  safety  for 
all  men.  I  will  be  contented  with  no 
loss  a  compromise.  I  adc  the  nobles 
to  dismantle  their  fortresses ;  to  dis 
band  their  armed  retainen;  to  ac- 
knowledge no  impunity  for  crime  in 
high  lineage ;  to  claim  no  protection 
save  in  the  courts  of  the  common 
law." 

"  Vain  desiie!"  said  Adrian.  "Ask 
what  may  yet  be  granted." 

"  Ha— ha  I "  rpplied  Rienzi,  laugh- 
ing bitteriy,  "did  I  not  tell  you  it 
was  a  vain  dream  to  ask  for  law  and 
justice  at  the  hands  of  the  great  t 
Can  you  blame  me,  then,  that  I  ask 
it  elsewhere  1 "  Then,  suddenly  chang- 
ing his  tone  and  manner,  he  added 
with  great  solemnity—"  Waking  life 
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hilh  &ke  and  Tiin  drtftmi;  Imi 
•leep  IB  BometiiDfiB  a  jnighty  prophet. 
Bj  Bleep  it  is  thai  Hearen  myBteri- 
ouly  commimea  with  its  creatorei» 
Bad  guides  and  sastaioa  its  earthly 
BgentB  in  the  path  to  which  its  proi> 
deaee  leads  them  ^m." 

Adrian  made  no  reply.  This  was 
not  the  first  time  he  had  noted  that 
Bienzi's  strong  intellect  was  stiangely 
90BJoined  with  a  deep  and  mystical 
sapentition.  And  this  yet  more  in- 
clined the  joung  noble,  who,  though 
Mi&cienUy  devout,  yielded  but  little 
te  the  wilder  crednlities  of  the  time, 


to  doubt  the  suoeesB  of  the  sehemer^s 
projeets.  In  this  he  erred  great^^ 
though  his  exTor  was  that  of  the 
worldly  wise.  For  nothing  ever  so 
iospires  human  daring;  as  the  fond 
belief  that  it  is  thesgent  of  a  Diyiner 
Wisdom.  Beyenge  and  patriotism, 
united  in  one  man  of  genius  and  am- 
bition— such  are  the  ArchimediaA 
levers  that  find,  in  WAMAncisM,  the  spot 
oui  of  the  world  by  which  to  move 
the  world.  The  prudent  man  may 
direct  a  state ;  but  it  is  the  enthusiast 
who  r^enerates  it,— or  ruins. 


CHAPTEB  IX. 


WHZX  THS  FIOPLX  SAW  THIS  FICTVIS,  STUT  OSS  XAHTZUnD." 


BnoBx  the  market-plaee,and  at  the 
foot  of  the  Capitol,  an  immense  crowd 
VM  BBBembled.  Each  man  sought  to 
posh  before  his  neighbour;  each 
struggled  to  gain  access  to  one  parti- 
cular spot,  round  which  the  crowd  was 
wedged  thick  and  dense. 

"Corpo  di  Bio!*  said  a  man  of 
huge  stature,  pressing  onward,  like 
some  bnlky  ship,  casting  the  noby 
▼STes  right  and  left  from  its  prow, 
"this  la  hot  work ;  but  for  what,  in 
the  holy  Mother's  name,  do  ye  crowd 
sot  See  you  not,  Sir  Bibald,  that  my 
right  arm  is  disabled,  swathed,  and 
budaged,  so  that  I  cannot  help 
myself  better  than  a  babyl  and  yet 
you  push  against  me  as  if  I  were  an 
oldwaU!" 

•*  Ah,  Cecco  del  Vecchio ! — what, 
man  I  we  must  make  way  for  you — 
yon  arc  too  small  and  tender  to  bustle 
through  a  crowd  !  Come,  I  will  pro- 
tect you ! "  said  a  dwarf  of  some  four 
feet  high,  glancing  up  at  the  giant. 

"  Faith,*  said  the  grim  smith,  look- 
ing round  on  the  mob,  who  laughed 


loud  at  the  dwarfs  proffer,  "we  all 
do  want  protection,  big  and  smalL 
What  do  you  lough  for,  ye  apesi — ay, 
you  don't  understand  parables.* 

"  And  yet  it  is  a  parable  we  are 
come  to  gaze  upon,*  said  one  of  the 
mob,  with  a  slight  sneer. 

"  Pleasant  day  to  you.  Signer  Bsr 
roncelli,"  answered  Cecco  del  Vecchio ; 
"  you  are  a  good  man,  and  love  the 
people;  it  makes  one's  heart  smile 
to  see  you.  What's  all  this  pother 
fori" 

"  Why  the  Pope's  Notary  hath  set 
up  a  great  picture  in  the  market- 
place, and  the  gapers  say  it  relates 
to  Borne ;  so  they  are  melting  their 
brains  out,  this  hot  day,  to  guess  at 
the  riddle.* 

"  Ho  1  ho  I  *  said  the  smith,  push- 
ing on  so  vigorously  that  he  left  the 
speaker  suddenly  in  the  rear ;  "  if 
Cola  di  Bicnzi  hath  aught  in  the 
matter,  I  would  break  through  stone 
rocks  to  get  to  it* 

"  Much  good  will  a  dead  daub  do 
us,*  said  Baroncelll,  sourly,  and  turning 


40 


BnSNZI, 


to  his  neigliboun ;  but  no  man  listened 
to  him,  and  he,  a  vould-be  demagogue, 
gnawed  hia  lip  in  envy. 

Amidst  halfawed  groana  and  cunea 
from  the  men  whom  he  Jostled  aaide, 
and  open  objurgations  and  shrill  cries 
from  the  women,  to  whose  robes  and 
head-gear  he  showed  as  little  respect^ 
the  sturdy  smith  won  his  way  to  a 
apace  fenced  round  by  chains,  in  the 
centre  of  which  was  placed  a  huge 
picture. 

"  How  came  it  hither  1 "  cried  one ; 
''  I  was  first  at  the  market" 

"  We  found  it  here  at  day-break,'* 
Mid  a  Tender  of  fruit :  **  no  one  was 
by." 

"  But  why  do  you  fimpy  Bienzi  had 
ahandinitr 

"  Why,  who  else  could  t "  answered 
twenty  roices. 

''  True  !  Who  elsel "  echoed  the 
gaunt  smith.  "  I  dare  be  sworn  the 
good  man  spent  the  whole  night  in 
painting  it  himself!  Blood  of  St. 
Peter !  but  it  is  mighty  fine !  What 
isitaboutt" 

"  That 's  the  riddl^"  said  a  medi- 
tative fish-woman ;  "  if  I  could  make 
it  out^  I  should  die  happy." 

"  It  is  something  about  liberty  and 
taxes,  no  doubt,"  said  Liiigi,  the 
butcher,  leaning  orer  the  ciiains. 
"  Ah,  if  Bienzi  were  minded,  every 
poor  man  would  have  his  bit  of  meat 
in  his  pot." 

"And  as  much  bread  as  he  could 
eat,"  added  a  pale  baker. 

"  Chut !  bread  and  meat— erery- 
body  has  that  now  ! — but  what  wine 
the  poor  folks  drink!  One  has  no 
encoursgement  to  take  pains  with 
one's  Tineyard,"  said  a  vinedresser. 

"  Ho,  hollo  !— long  life  to  Pandulfo 
di  Quido !  make  way  for  master  Pan- 
dulfo ;  he  is  a  learned  man ;  he  is  a 
friend  of  the  great  Notary's;  he  will 
tell  us  all  about  the  picture;  make 
way,  there— make  way  1 " 

Slowly  and  modestly,  Pandulfo  di 
Chiido,  a  quiet^  wealthy,  and  honest 


man  of  letters,  whom  nought  save  the 
violence  of  the  times  could  have 
roused  from  his  tranquil  home,  or  hia 
studious  closet,  passed  to  the  chains. 
He  looked  long  and  hard  at  the  pic- 
ture, which  was  bright  with  new,  and 
yet  moist  colours,  and  exhibited  some- 
what of  the  reviving  art,  which, 
though  hard  and  harsh  in  its  features^ 
was  about  that  time  visible,  and, 
carried  to  a  far  higher  degree,  we 
yet  gaze  upon  in  the  paintings  of 
Pemgino,  who  flourished  during  the 
succeeding  generation.  The  people 
pressed  round  the  learned  man,  with 
open  mouths ;  now  turning  their  eyes 
to  the  picture,  now  to  Pandulfo. 

"  Know  you  not,"  at  length  sud 
Pandulfo,  "the  easy  and  palpable 
meaning  of  this  design  1  Behold  how 
the  painter  has  presented  to  you  a 
vast  and  stormy  sea — mark  how  its 
waves — " 

"  Speak  louder — ^louder ! "  shouted 
the  impatient  crowd. 

"  Hush ! "  cried  those  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity  of  Pandulfo, "  the  worthy 
Signer  is  perfectly  audible ! " 

Meanwhile,  some  of  the  more  witty, 
pushing  towairds  a  stall  in  the  market- 
place, bore  from  it  a  rough  table,  from 
which  they  besought  Pandulfo  to 
address  the  people.  The  pale  citizen, 
with  some  pain  and  shame,  for  he  was 
no  practised  spokesman,  was  obliged 
to  assent ;  but  when  he  cast  his  eyes 
over  the  vast  and  breathless  crowd, 
his  own  deep  sympathy  with  their 
cause  inspired  and  emboldened  him. 
A  light  broke  from  his  eyes;  hia 
voice  swelled  into  power;  and  hia 
head,  usually  buried  in  his  breast^ 
became  erect  and  commanding  in  its 
air. 

"  You  see  before  you  in  the  picture" 
(he  began  again)  "a  mighty  and 
tempestuous  sea :  upon  its  waves  you 
behold  five  ships ;  four  of  them  are 
already  wrecks,  —  their  masts  are 
broken,  the  waves  are  dashing 
through  the  rent  planks,  they  ira 
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pasi  all  ud  and  hope :  on  each  of 
yieiee  ships  lies  the  corpse  of  a  woman. 
See  you  not,  in  the  wan  fiice  and  livid 
limbs,  how  &tthfnl1y  the  limner  hath 
pointed  the  hues  and  loathsomeness 
of  death  1  Below  each  of  these  ships 
»  a  word  that  applies  the  metaphor 
to  truth.  Yonder,  you  see  the  name 
of  Carthage  ;  the  other  three  are  Troy, 
Jeroialem,  and  Babylon.  To  these 
four  is  one  common  inscription.  '  To 
exhaustion  were  we  brought  by  in- 
justiee ! '  Turn  now  your  eyes  to  the 
middle  of  the  sea, — there  you  behold 
the  fifth  ship,  tossed  amidst  the  waves, 
her  mast  broken,  her  rudder  gone, 
her  sails  shivered,  but  not  yet  a  wreck 
like  the  rest^  though  she  soon  mav  be. 
On  her  deck  kneels  a  female,  clothed 
in  mourning ;  mark  the  wo  upon  her 
eoankenanee, — how  cunningly  the 
artist  has  conveyed  its  depth  and 
desolation ;  she  stretches  out  her  arms 
in  prayer,  she  implores  your  and 
Heaven's  assistance.  Mark  now  the 
SBperseription — '  This  is  Rome ! ' — 
Tes>  it  is  your  country  that  addresses 
yon  in  this  emblem  !  " 

The  crowd  waved  to  and  fro,  and  a 
deep  murmur  crept  gathering  over 
the  iQence  which  they  had  hitherto 
kept. 

•*  Now,*  continued  Pandulfo,  "turn 
jour  gaze  to  the  right  of  the  picture, 
and  yon  will  behold  the  cause  of  the 
tempest^ — you  will  see  why  the  fifth 
vessel  is  thus  perilled,  and  her  sisters 
are  thus  wrecked.  Mark,  four  differ- 
ent kinds  of  animals,  who,  from  their 
horrid  jaws,  send  forth  the  winds  and 
storms  which  torture  and  rack  the 
sea.  The  first  are  the  lions,  the  wolves, 
the  bears.  These,  the  inscription  tells 
you,  are  the  lawless  and  savage  signers 
of  the  state.    The  next  are  the  dogs 


and  swine, — ^these  are  the  evil  coun- 
sellors and  parasites.  Thirdly,  you 
behold  the  dragons  and  the  foxes,-— 
and  these  are  false  judges  and  notaries, 
and  they  who  sell  justice.  Fourthly, 
in  the  hares,  the  goats,  the  apes,  that 
assist  in  creating  the  storm,  ycu  per- 
ceive, by  the  inscription,  the  emblems 
of  the  popular  thieves  and  homicides, 
ravishers  and  spoliators.  Are  ye 
bewildered  still,  0  Romans !  or  have 
ye  mastered  the  riddle  of  the  pic- 
ture 1" 

Far  in  their  massive  palaces  the 
Savelli  and  Orsini  heard  the  echo  of 
the  shouts  that  answered  the  question 
of  Pbndulfo. 

"Are  ye,  then,  without  hope!" 
resumed  the  scholar,  as  the  shout 
ceased,  and  hushing,  with  the  first 
sound  of  his  voice,  the  ejacuhitiona 
and  speeches  which  each  man  had 
turned  to  utter  to  his  neighbour. 
"Are  ye  without  hope)  Doth  the 
picture,  which  shows  your  tribulaUon, 
promise  you  no  redemption  1  Behold, 
above  that  angry  soa,  the  heavens 
open,  and  the  majesty  of  Ood  descends 
gloriously,  as  to  judgment:  and,  from 
the  rays  that  surround  the  Spirit  of 
Ood  extend  two  flaming  swonis,  and 
on  those  swords  stand,  in  wrath,  but 
in  deliverance,  the  two  patron  saints 
— ^the  two  mighty  guardians  of  your 
city !  People  of  Rome,  £yrewell  1  the 
parable  is  finished."* 


*  M.  Sknoondi  attribntfla  to  Rfensl  a  flna 
onitian  at  the  showing  of  the  picture,  in 
whicli  ho  thundered  against  the  vicoii  of  the 
patricians.  The  contemporary  Mofrrapber 
of  Rlensl  says  nothing  of  this  haningue. 
But,  apparently  (since  history  has  its  liber- 
ties as  well  as  fiction )»  M.  Blainondl  haa 
thought  it  convenient  to  confound  two  ocoa- 
■iona  very  distinct  Id  themselves. 
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Whivb  thus  aniiDftted  wm  the  leeiie 
around  the  Capitol^  vfithin  one  of  the 
apartments  of  the  palace  lat  the  agent 
and  prime  canae  of  that  exeitement 
In  the  companx  of  his  quiet  scribes^ 
Kienzi  appeared  absorbed  in  the 
patient  detaik  of  his  aTOcation.  While 
the  murmur  and  the  hum,  the  shout 
and  the  tiamp,  oi  multitudes,  rolled 
to  his  chamber,  he  seemed  not  to 
heed  them,  nor  to  rouse  himself  a 
moment  from  his  task.  With  the 
unbroken  regularity  of  an  automaton, 
he  continued  to  enter  in  his  laige 
book,  and  with  the  dear  and  beautiful 
characters  of  the  period,  those  damn- 
ing figures  which  taught  him,  better 
than  declamations,  the  frauds  pnie- 
tised  on  the  people,  and  armed  him 
with  that  weapon  of  plun  fiiet  which 
it  is  so  difficult  for  abuse  to  parry. 

"  Page  2,  YoL  B./*  said  he,  in  Uie 
tranquil  roice  of  business,  to  the 
clerks ;  "  see  there,  the  profits  of  the 
salt  duty;  department  No.  8 — verj 
well.  Psge  9,  YoL  D.— what  is  the 
account  rendered  by  Yescobaldi,  the 
collector f  What!  twelve  thousand 
florins  1— no  morel — unconscionable 
rascal ! "  (Here  was  a  loud  shoot  with- 
out of  '  Pandulfo  ! — ^long  live  Pan- 
dolfo  !  *)  "Pisstrooei,  my  friend,  your 
head  wanden;  you  are  lutening  to 
the  noise  without — ^please  to  amuse 
younelf  with  the  calculation  I  en- 
trusted to  you.  Santi,  what  is  the 
entry  given  in  by  Antonio  Trallit" 

A  slight  tap  was  heard  at  the  door, 
and  Pandulfo  entered. 

The  clerks  continued  their  labour, 
though  they  looked  up  hastily  at  the 
pale  and  respectable  visitor,  whose 
name,  to  their  great  astonishment,  had 
thus  become  a  popular  cry. 


€i 


Ah,  my  friend,"  sud  Biensi, 
calmly  enough  in  voice,  but  his  hands 
trembled  with  ill-suppressed  emotion, 
"  you  would  speak  to  me  alone,  eh  1 
well,  well, — ^this  way."  Thus  saying; 
he  led  the  dtiaen  into  a  small  cabinet 
in  the  rear  of  the  room  of  office,  care- 
fully shut  the  door,  and  then  giving 
himself  up  to  the  natural  impatience 
of  his  character,  seised  Ptodulfo  by 
the  hand :  '*  Sprak !"  cried  he :  "do 
they*take  the  interpretation! — have 
you  made  it  plain  and  palpable 
enough  1 — ^has  it  sunk  deep  into  their 
souls]" 

"Oh,  by  St.  Peter  1  yea!"ietumed 
the  citizen,  whose  spirits  were  ele* 
vated  by  his  recent  discovery  that  he^ 
too,  was  an  orator— a  luxurious  plea- 
sure for  a  timid  man.  "  They  swal- 
lowed every  word  of  Uie  interpreta- 
tion ;  they  are  moved  to  the  marrow 
— yon  might  lead  them  this  very  hour 
to  battle,  and  find  them  heroes  Aa 
for  the  sturdy  smith — ** 

"Whatl  Cecco  del  Yeechiol" 
interrupted  Biensi;  "ah,  his  heart 
is  wrought  in  bronae— what  did  he  1 " 

"  Why,  he  caught  me  by  the  hem 
of  my  robe  a^  I  descended  my  rostrum, 
(oh  1  would  yon  could  have  seen  me  \ — 
per/ede  I  had  caught  your  mantle ! — 
I  was  a  second  ptm  !)  and  said,  weep- 
ing like  a  child,  'Ah,  Signer,  I  am 
but  a  poor  man,  and  of  little  worth  * 
but  if  every  drop  of  blood  in  this  body 
were  a  lifci,  I  would  give  it  for  my 
country  I ' " 

"  Brave  soul,"  sud  Bienzi,  with 
emotion ;  "  would  Borne  had  but  fifty 
such !  No  man  hath  done  us  more 
good  among  his  own  class  than  Cecco 
del  Vecchio." 

"  They  feel  a  protection  In  his  very 
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mm;  mad  PftadaUbL  "It  is  some- 
ti^mg  to  hmr  neh  big  wwrdt  from 
nek  a  hig  feUow." 

Wflie  tliero  om^  voieis  lifted  in 
i<m  «f  the  pietara  aad  its 


"Nona* 

"  The  time  is  nearij  ripe,  ihen-^a 
few  Buiifl  more,  aad  ilie  fruit  mast  be 
giUbered.  The  Aventiiiey— the  Late- 
ran,  and  then  the  soUkurp  trumpei/*' 
ThaB  Mjing,  Biend,  with  folded  anna 
and  dowBcaat  cgm^  aeemed  sunk  inia 

" By  tbe  wij,"  nid  Ftodnlfo,  "J 
had  tlmost  fosgot  to  tell  thee,  that 
the  crowd  woold  hare  poured  them* 
nlvei  hither,  so  impatient  were  thejr 
to  aee  thee ;  bat  I  bade  Ceoeo  del 
Teeehio  mount  the  roatnim,  and  tell 
them,  in  bin  Unnt  waj,  that  it  would 
be  anieemlj  at  the  preaent  time,  when 
thoa  wert  engaged  in  the  Capitol  on 
OTil  and  holy  a&ir%  to  m^  in  so 
gnat  a  body  into  thy  preaenoe.  Did 
laotrightl" 

<'  Most  right,  my  Pandulfo." 

"  Bat  Ceeeo  del  Veochio  aaya  he 
must  eome  and  kias  thy  hand :  and 
thoa  mayat  expect  him  here  the 
moment  he  can  eaeape  nnobaenred 
fiom  the  crowd." 

"  He  is  welcome  r  said  Bienad,  half 
meehanicaUy,  ibr  he  was  still  absorbed 
inthoughL 

"  And,  lot  here  he^is,"— as  one  of 
the  aeiibes  annoonced  the  visit  of  the 


"Let  him  be  admUtedJ"  aaid 
Biena,  aeating  himaelf  composedly. 

When  the  huge  smith  found  himself 
in  the  presence  of  Bienzi,  it  amused 
Ftadolfo  to  perceire  the  wonderful 
^«»<*fffnif  of  mind  over  matter.  That 
fierce  and  stordy  giant,  who,  in  all 
popular  commotions,  towered  above 
his  tribe,  with  thews  of  stone,  and 
nerves  of  iron,  the  rallying  point 
and  bulwark  of  the  rest,— stood  now 
colouring  and  trembling  before  the 
intellect,  which  (so  had  the  eloquent 


spirit  of  Bicui  waked  and  fimned  the 
spaik  which,  tiU  then,  had  lain  dw- 
mant  in  that  rough  bosom)  might 
almost  be  aaid  to  have  created  his  own. 
And  he^  indeed,  who  first  arouses  in 
the  bondsman  the  sense  and  soul  of 
freedom,  comes  as  near  as  is  permitted 
to  man,  nearer  than  the  philosopher, 
nearer  even  than  the  poet,  to  the  great 
creative  attribute  of  God!— But»  if 
the  breast  be  uneducated,  the  gift  may 
curse  the  giver ;  and  he  who  passes  at 

once  from  the  slave  to  the  freeman  may 
pass  as  r^iidly  from  the  freeman  to 
the  ruffian. 

**  Approach,  my  friend,''aaid  Biena, 
after  a  moment'a  pause ;  "  I  know  all 
that  thou  hast  done^  and  wouldst  do, 
for  Borne !  Thou  art  worthy  of  her 
best  days,  and  thou  art  bom  to  share 
in  their  return." 

The  smith  dropped  at  the  feet  of 
Bienzi,  who  held  out  his  hand  to  raise 
him,  which  Cecco  del  Yecchio  seized, 
and  reverentially  kissed. 

"  This  kias  does  not  betray,**  sfud 
Bienzi,  smiling;  "butrise,  my  friend, 
— ^thls  posture  is  only  due  to  Qod  and 
his  saints!" 

"  He  is  a  saint  who  helps  us  at 
need!"  said  the  smith,  bluntly,  "and 
that  no  man  has  done  as  thou  hast. 
But  when,"  he  added,  sinking  hia 
voice,  and  fixing  his  eyes  hard  on 
Bienzi,  as  one  may  do  who  waits  a 
signal  to  strike  a  blow,  "  when— when 
shall  we  make  the  great  effort  1 " 

"  Thou  hast  spoken  to  all  the  brave 
men  in  thy  neighbourkood^ — are  they 
well  prepared  1 " 

"  Toliveordie,asBimzibidBtheml'* 

"  I  must  have  the  Iist— the  number 
— names — houses  aid  callings,  this 
night." 

"  Thou  shalt" 

"  Each  man  must  sign  his  name  or 
mark  with  his  own  hand." 

"  It  shall  be  done." 

"  Then,  harkye !  attend  Fftndulfo 
di  Ouido  at  his  house  this  evening,  at 
sunset    He  shall  instruct  thee  where 
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to  meet  this  night  somebraTe  hearts ; — 
thoa  art  worthy  to  be  ranked  amongst 
them.    Thou  wilt  not  fiull" 

"  By  the  holy  Stain  1  Iwilleount 
eyery  minute  till  then,"  said  the 
smith,  his  swarthy  face  lighted  with 
pride  at  the  confidence  shown  him. 

"  Meanwhile,  watch  all  your  neigh- 
bours ;  let  no  man  flag  or  grow  fidnt- 
hearte<1 . — ^none  of  thy  Mends  must  be 
branded  as  a  traitor  t " 

"  I  will  cut  his  throaty  were  he  my 
own  mother's  son,  if  1  find  one  pledged 
man  flinch ! "  said  the  fierce  smith. 

"  Ha,  ha!"  rejoined  Bienn,  with 
that  strange  laugh  which  belonged  to 
him;  "a  miracle!  a  miracle  1  The 
Picture  speaks  now ! " 

It  was  already  nearly  dusk  when 
Biena  left  the  Capitol.  The  broad 
space  before  its  walls  was  empty  and 
deserted,  and  wrapping  his  mantle 
closely  round  him,  he  walked  mus- 
ingly on. 

"  I  haye  almost  climbed  the  height," 
thought  he,  "  and  now  the  precipice 
yawns  before  me.  K  I  fiiil,  what  a 
fall !  The  last  hope  of  my  country 
fidls  with  me.  Never  will  a  noble  rise 
against  the  nobles.  Neyer  will  another 
plebeian  have  the  opportunities  and 
the  power  that  I  haye!  Bome  is 
bound  up  with  me— with  a  dngle  life. 
The  liberties  of  all  time  are  fixed  to  a 
reed  that  a  wind  nmy  uproot  But  oh, 
Proyidence!  hast  thou  not  resenred 
and  marked  me  for  great  deeds  1 
How,  step  by  step,  have  I  been  led  on 
to  this  solemn  enterprise  I  How  has 
each  hour  prepared  its  successor!  And 
yet  what  danger !  if  the  inconstant 
people,  made  cowardly  by  long  thral- 
dom, do  but  wayer  in  the  crisis^  I  am 
•wept  away  I"  | 


As  he  spoke,  he  raised  his  ejos,  and 
lo,  before  him,  the  first  star  of  twilight 
shone  calmly  down  upon  the  emm- 
bling  remnants  of  the  Tarpeian  Bock. 
It  was  no  fityouring  omen,  and  Bien- 
zi*s  heart  beat  quicker  as  that  dark 
and  ruined  mass  frowned  thus  sud 
denly  on  his  gaze. 

"  Dread  monument,"  thought  he, 
"  of  what  dark  catastrophes,  to  what 
unknown  schemes,  hast  thou  been  the 
witness!  To  how  many  enterprises, 
on  which  history  is  dumb,  bast  t^^u 
set  the  seal !  How  know  we  whetb«r 
they  were  criminal  or  justi  How 
know  we  whether  he,  thus  doomed  as 
a  traitor,  would  not»  if  sueoessfiil,  haye 
been  immortalized  as  a  dellyerert 
If  I  fidl,  who  will  write  my  chronicle  1 
One  of  the  people  1  alas!  blinded 
and  ignorant,  they  furnish  forth  no 
minds  that  can  appeal-  to  posterity. 
One  of  the  patriciuisl  in  what 
colours  then  shall  I  be  painted !  No 
tomb  will  rise  for  me  amidst  the 
wrecks ;  no  hand  scatter  flowers  upon 
my  giaye  I " 

Thus  meditating  on  the  yeige  of 
that  mighty  enterprise  to  which  he 
had  deyoted  himself,  Bienzi  pursued 
hUi  way.  He  gained  the  Tiber,  and 
paused  for  a  few  moments  be^de  its 
legendary  stream,  oyer  which  the  pur- 
ple and  star-lit  heayen  ahone  deeply 
down.  He  crossed  the  bridge  which 
leads  to  the  quarter  of  the  Trastevere, 
whose  haughty  inhabitants  yet  hotust 
themselyes  the  solo  true  deecendanta 
of  the  ancient  Romans.  Here  hia 
step  grew  quicker  and  more  light; 
brighter,  if  leas  solemn,  thoughts 
crowded  upon  his  breast;  uid  am- 
bition, lulled  for  a  moment,  left  his 
strained  and  oyer-laboured  mind  to 
the  reign  of  a  softer  passion. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


VnrA    J>I    BASSLLX. 


*  I  TKLL  yon,  Lada,  I  do  not  lore 
i!so3e  stnfb ;  they  do  not  become  me. 
Sftir  yon  «Ter  bo  poor  a  dyel — ^this 
purple,  inoeed !  that  crimson !  Why 
did  yon  let  the  man  leave  themi 
Lit  lum  take  them  elsewhere  to-mor- 
nnr.  They  may  snit  the  signonu  on 
the  other  side  the  Tiber,  who  imagine 
ererything  Venetian  most  be  perfect ; 
bat  I,  Lneia.,  /  see  with  my  own  eyes, 
and  jndge  fv^m  my  own  mind." 

"  Ah,  dear  lady,**  said  the  ser^g- 
maid,  "  if  yon  were,  as  yon  doubtless 
will  be,  some  time  or  other,  a  grand 
tignora,  how  worthily  yon  woald  wear 
the  honours!  Santa  Cecilia  t  no  other 
dame  in  Borne  would  be  looked  at 
while  the  Iiady  Nina  were  by  t " 

"  Would  we  not  teach  them  what 
pomp  wraal"  answered  Nina.  "Oh! 
what  fcstivab  would  we  hold  I  Saw 
you  not  from  the  galleiy  the  rerels 
giren  last  week  by  the  Lady  Qinlia 
SaveUit* 

"  Ay,  signora;  and  when  you  walked 
up  the  hall  in  your  silTer  and  pearl 
tissne,  there  ran  such  a  murmur 
through  the  gallery ;  every  one  cried, 
'The  SarelU  hare  entertained  an 
angel!'" 

"  Pish !  Lucia ;  no  flattery,  girl." 

"  It  is  naked  truth,  lady.  But  that 
was  a  revel,  was  it  not  1  There  was 
gnndeur! — fifty  servitors  in  scarlet 
and  gold !  and  the  music  playing  all 
the  while.  The  minstrels  wore  sent 
for  fW>m  Bergamo.  Bid  not  that 
festival  please  yon  I  Ah,  I  warrant 
many  were  the  fine  speeches  made  to 
you  that  day!" 

**  Heigho !— no,  there  was  one  voice 
wanting,  and  all  the  music  was  marred. 
Bat»  girl,  were  /  the  Lady  Giulia,  I 
vould  not  have  been  contented  with 
ao  poor  a  leveL" 


"  How,  poor!  Why  all  the  nobles 
say  it  outdid  the  proudest  marriage- 
feast  of  the  Colonna.  Nay,  a  Nea- 
politan who  sat  next  me,  and  who  had 
served  under  the  young  Queen  Joanna, 
at  her  marriage,  says,  that  even  Naples 
was  outshone." 

"  That  may  be.  I  know  nought  of 
Naples ;  but  I  know  what  my  court 
should  have  been,  were  I  what — ^what 
I  am  not|  and  may  never  be !  The 
banquet  vessels  should  have  been  of 
gold ;  the  cups  jewelled  to  the  brim ; 
notan  inch  of  the  rude  pavement  should 
have  been  visible;  all  should  have 
glowed  with  cloth  of  goM.  The  foun- 
tain in  the  court  should  have  showered 
up  the  perfumes  of  the  Ea8t;  my 
pages  should  not  have  been  rough 
youths,  blushing  at  their  own  uncouth- 
ness,  but  fkir  boys,  who  had  not  told 
their  twelfth  year,  cuUed  firom  the 
daintiest  palaces  of  Rome ;  and,  as  for 
the  music,  oh,  Lucia !— each  musician 
should  have  worn  a  chaplet,  and  de- 
served it;  and  he  who  played  best, 
should  have  had  a  reward,  to  inspire 
all  the  rest — ^a  rose  from  me.  Saw 
you,  too.  the  Lady  Giulia's  rebel 
What  colours !  they  might  have  put 
out  the  sun  at  noonday ! — ^yellow,  and 
blue,  and  orange,  and  scarlet !  Oh, 
sweet  Saints  1 — ^but  my  eyes  ached  all 
the  next  day  1 " 

"  Doubtless,  the  Lady  Oiulia  lacks 
your  skill  in  the  mixture  of  colours," 
said  the  complaisant  waiting-woman. 

*'  And  then,  too,  what  a  mien ! — ^no 
royalty  in  it !  She  moved  along  the 
hall,  BO  that  her  train  well  nigh 
tripped  her  every  moment ;  and  then 
she  said,  with  a  foolish  laugh, '  These 
holyday  robes  are  but  troublesome 
luxuries.'  Troth,  for  the  great  there 
should  be  no  holyday  robes ;  'tis  for 


41 


Bn&NSI^ 


myself,  not  for  othen,  that  I  woald 
attire  1  Every  day  should  have  its 
new  robe,  more  gor^geous  than  the  Uist; 
—every  day  should  be  a  holyday ! " 

"Hethought;*  said  Lucia,  ''that 
the  Lord  Giovanni  Orsini  seemed  very 
devoted  to  my  Lady." 

"Hel  thobearr 

"  Bear,  be  may  be  f  but  he  haa  a 
oostly  skin.    Hie  lidiea  an  untdd." 

"  And  the  lool  knom  not  bow  to 
spend  them." 

"  Was  not  that  the  yovng  Lord 
Adrian  who  spoke  to  yon  juat  fay  the 
columns,  where  the  music  played  1 " 

"  It  might  b^— -I  forget" 

"  Yet>  I  hear  thai  few  ladies  lorget 
when  Lord  Adrian  di  Gastello  woos 
them." 

"There  wis  bnt  one  man  whose 
company  seemed  to  me  worth  the 
recollection,"- answered  Nina»  unheed- 
ing the  insinuation  of  the  artful  hand- 
maid. 

"  And  who  was  he  t "  asked  Lucia. 

"  The  old  schohur  from  Avignon  1 " 

"  What !  he  with  the  grsj  beaidl 
Oh,  Bignoral" 

"  Yes,"  said  Nina»  with  a  grave  and 
sad  voice ;  "  when  he  spoke,  the  whole 
scene  vanished  from  my  ^yes» — ^for  he 
spoke  to  me  of  Hm ! " 

At  she  said  this,  the  Signora  sighed 
deeply,  and  the  tears  galLered  to  her 
eyea. 

The  waiting-woman  raised  her  lips 
in  disdain,  and  her  looks  in  wonder ; 
but  she  did  not  dare  to  venture  areply. 

"  Open  the  lattice,"  said  Nina,  after 
a  pause,  "and  give  me  yon  paper. 
Not  that,  girl — ^but  the  rerses  sent 
me  yesterday.  What !  art  thou  Ita- 
lian, and  dost  thou  not  know,  by 
instinct^  that  I  spoke  of  the  rhyme  of 
PetnurchY" 

Seated  by  the  open  casement, 
through  which  the  moonlight  stole 
aoft  and  sheen,  with  one  lamp  beside 
her,  from  whidi  she  seemed  to  shade 
her  eyesi,  though  in  reality  she  sought 
to  hide  her  countenance  from  Lncia» 


the  young  Signora  appesred  absorbed 
in  one  of  those  tender  sonnets  which 
then  turned  the  brains  and  inflamed 
the  hearts  of  Italy.* 

Bom  of  an  impoverished  house^ 
which,  though  boasting  its  descent 
from  a  consohu:  race  of  Bome,  scarcely 
at  that  day  maintained  a  rank 
amongst  the  inlieiior  order  of  nobility, 
Kxna  di  BaseUi  was  the  spoiled  child 
— the  idol  and  the  tyrant — of  her 
parents.  The  energetie  and  self-willed 
ehazacter  of  her  mind  made  her  rule 
where  she  should  have  obeyed ;  and  aa 
in  all  ages  dispositions  can  conquer 
custom,  she  had,  though  in  a  clime 
and  Umd  where  the  young  and  un- 
married of  her  sex  are  usually  chained 
and  fettered,  assumed,  and  by  assum- 
ing won,  the  prarogatiye  of  ind^>end- 
ence.  She  possfased,  It  is  true,  more 
learning  and  more  geniua  than  gena- 
rally  fell  to  the  share  of  women  ibl 
that  day;  and  enoqgh  of  both  to  be 
deemed  a  miracle  by  her  parents ; — 
ahe  had,  alao,  what  they  valued  more^ 
a  suipassix^  beauty ;  and,  what  thcj 
fmred  more,  an  indinnitable  haughti- 
nesa;— a  haughtiness  mixed  with  » 
thousand  soft  and  endeariAg  qnalitiea 
where  she  loved ;  and  which,  indeed, 
where  she  lovec^  seemed  to  vanish. 
At  once  vain  yet  high-minded,  re* 
solute  yet  impassioned,  there  waa  » 
gorgeous  magnificence  in  Jier  veiy 
vanity  and  splendour, — an  ideality  in 
her  waywazdnesa:  her  defects  made 
a  part  of  her  brilliancy ;  without  them 
she  would  have  seemed  less  woman ; 
and,  knowing  her,  you  would  h»ve 
compared  all  women  by  her  standard. 

•  Although  It  la  true  thrt  the  lova  Km- 
n«t«  of  Petrmroh  were  not  then,  m  now,  Che 
mo«t  eateemcd  of  hi*  works,  Teiithaebeoa 
A  irreet,  thoof h  a  oemaKHi  «rror,  to  ivftm 
wnt  them  mm  Httle  known  eo4  enUly  nd- 
mfied.  Their  eAel  wm.  In  rmllty.  pro. 
digloue  and  milTeraal.  Bvery  ball«d-dng«r 
ning  them  in  the  •treeCe,  and  (mji  Fillppo 
Viilenl),  <•  OniTimimi  aMoMi 
^M  Bvmi  tke  gmvMl  MOM  net  { 
them.** 


THB  LAST  OF  THB  TRIBUNES. 


i7 


Mler<(QftliCI«B  li^nide  ker  Memed  not 
Bore  cfaannin^,    Iwi  more  inmpkL 
Sbt  bad  no  ▼ulgar  unbitiOB,  for  ike 
kad   •bctinately   refuted    nuuiy   el* 
lineee  whidi  Um  daogfater  of  BaeelU 
eevid  eeftreely  hare  hoped  ta  form. 
Tbe   vntaiond    minds  and  aifage 
po«rcr  of  the  Bomui  noblee  teemed  to 
her  Ima^iiftiion,  whkh  wm  foti  of  the 
fodry  of  rank,  iU  Ivzuiy  and  iU 
gKtees»  aa  aomething  barbarooa  and 
re? oltins,  at  once  to  be  dreaded  and 
deipiaed.     ^le  had,  therefore,  patted 
her  iwentieik   jcar  nnmanriod,  but 
*oi  vithoiti  lor«^    The  faults,  them- 
tetvet,  of  her  eharaeter,  elerated  that 
.  iieel  of  hyve  wfakh  the  had  formed. 
.  She  required  aome  being  roQiid  whom 
'  en  her  ▼aiiier  qnalHiea  eoold  rally ; 
dMfoK  thai  where  aho  loved  the  moat 
•toe ;  ahe  demanded  no  eommon  idol 
bdm  whidi  to  hamMe  eo  ttrong  and 
faipcrioas  n  mind.    Unfike  women  of 
a  gentler  noold,  who  derire,  for  a 
dimi  period,  to  exercite  the  eapriees 
tf  tweei  empire, — when  the  lored  the 
liaei  eeaae  to  eonmand ;  and  prides 
rt  eno^  be  humbled  to  derotioiia    So 
lite  were  the  qmditiflt  that  eoold 
witnict  bcr;  eo  imperioiiily  £d  her 
haiil^itineH  reqmre  that  tboee  qnafit 
lici  tbonld  be  above  her  own,  yet  of 
flieatmeorder;  that  her  lore  elei'ated 
Ht  objeet  like  a  god.    Aceottomed  to 
de^iieeb  the  felt  all  the  hutuy  it  ia  to 
venerate !    And  If  H  were  her  lot  to 
be  nnited  with  one  thus  loved,  her 
utoie  was  that  which  might  become 
elevated  by  the  nature  that  it  gazed 
on.  Porherbeanty — Beader,  shoul^*^ 
thou  ever  go  to  Rome,  thou  wiH  tee 
m  the  Capitol  the  picture  of  the  Cu- 
'  nuean  Sibyl,  which,  often  copied,  no 
v^opy  can  even  fiontly  represent    I 
beteech  thee,  mistake  not  this  sibyl 
■  for  soother,  for  the  Roman  galleries 
sbound  In  sibyls.*    The  dbyl  I  speak 


of  is  dark,  and  the  foee  has  an  Eastem 
east :  the  robe  and  tmban,  goigeoaa 
though  they  be,  grow  dim  before  the 
rich,  bvt  trsnsparent  roses  of  the 
cheek ;  the  hair  would  be  black,  save 
for  that  golden  glow  whkh  mellows  it 
to  a  hue  and  lustre  never  seen  but  in 
the  south,  and  even  in  the  south  most 
rare ;  the  features,  not  Qrecian,  are  yet 
fouHlets;  the  months  the  brow,  the 
ripe  and  exquisite  contour,  all  are 
human  and  voluptaous ;  the  expres- 
sion, the  aspect,  Is  something  more ; 
the  form  is,  perhaps,  too  full  for  the 
perfection  of  lovfilnet%  for  the  pro- 
portions of  sculpture,  for  the  delicacy 
of  Athenian  models;  but  the  luxu- 
riant fonlt  has  a  mijesty.  Oace  kmg 
upon  that  picture:  it  charms,  yet 
commands,  the  eye.  While  you  gaze, 
you  esll  back  five  centuries.  Tou  toe 
before  you  the  breathing  imsge  of 
Nfaia  di  RsselU ! 

But  it  was  not  those  ingenious  and 
elaborate  conceits  in  which  Petrarch, 
great  Poet  though  he  be,  has  so  often 
mistaken  pedantry  for  passion,  that 
abtorbed  at  that  moment  the  attention 
of  the  beautiful  Nina.  Her  eyes  retted 
not  on  the  ptgei,  bat  on  the  garden 
that  stretdMd  below  the  casement. 
Over  the  old  flroit-trees  and  hanging 
vines  fell  the  moonshine;  and  in  the 
centre  ot  the  green,  but  half-neglected 
sward,  the  waters  of  a  small  and  circu- 
lar Ibuntsin,  whose  perfbct  propor- 
tions spoke  of  days  long  psst^  placed 
and  sparkled  in  the  stsrHghl  The 
scene  was  still  and  beautiful;  but 
neither  of  its  stillness  nor  its  beauty 
thought  Nina:  towarda  one,  the 
gloomiest  and  most  rugged,  spot  in 
the  whole  garden,  turned  her  gaxe ; 
there,  the  trees  stood  densely  matted 
together,  and  shut  firom  view  the  low 
but  heavy  wall  which  endreled  the 
mansion  of  Raselli    The  boui^is  on 


«  Tbc  itbyl  rcfemd  to  b  the  wvn-known 
OM  bv  Damcnichino.  As  ft  men  work  of 
art,  that  by  Oucrdao*  called  th«  Persian 


■ibrU  ta  tte 

•upertor;  bnt  In  baaotj,  in 

is  no  conipariaon. 
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ihose  trees  stirred  gently,  bvt  Nin* 
saw  them  wave;  and  now  from  the 
eopse  emerged,  slowly  and  cautiously, 
a  solitary  figure,  whose  shadow  threw 
itself,  long  and  dark,  over  the  sward. 
It  approached  the  window,  and  a  low 
Toice  breathed  Nina's  name. 

"  Quick,  Lucia ! "  cried  she,  breath- 
lessly, turning  to  her  handmaid : 
"  quick  1  the  rope-ladder !  it  is  he !  he 
is  come  I  How  slow  you  are  1  haste, 
girl, — ^he  may  be  discovered !  There, 
— 0  joy, — 0  joy! — ^My  lover!  my 
hero !  my  Rienzi ! " 

"  It  is  you  1  **  said  Bienzi,  as,  now 
entering  Uie  chamber,  he  wound  his 
arms  around  her  half-averted  form, 
"and  what  is  night  to  others  is  day 
tome!** 

The  first  sweet  moments  of  welcome 
were  over ;  and  Bienzi  was  seated  at 
the  feet  of  his  mistress :  hii  head 
rested  on  her  knees — ^his  face  looking 
up  to  hers— their  hands  clasped  each 
in  each. 

"  And  for  me  thou  bravest  these 
dangers!*'  said  the  lover;  "the 
shame  of  discovery,  the  wrath  of 
thy  parents ! " 

"  But  what  are  my  perils  to  thine  1 
Oh,  Heaven !  if  my  father  found  thee 
here  thou  wooldst  die ! " 

"  He  would  think  it  then  so  great 
a  humiliation,  that  thou,  beautiful 
Nina,  who  mightst  match  with  the 
haughtiest  names  of  Borne,  shouldst 
waste  thy  love  on  a  plebeian— even 
though  tlie  grandson  of  an  emperor ! " 

The  proud  heart  of  Nina  could 
sympathize  well  with  the  wounded 
pride  of  her  lover :  she  detected  the 
soreness  which  lurked  beneath  his 
inswer,  carelessly  as  it  was  uttered. 

"  Hast  thou  not  told  me,"  she  said, 
"  of  that  great  Marius,  who  was  no 
noble,  but  from  whom  the  loftiest 
Colonna  would  rejoice  to  claim  his 
descent  1  and  do  I  not  know  in  thee 
one  who  shall  yet  eclipse  the  power 
of  Marius,  unsullied  by  his  vices  1** 

"Delicious    flattery!    sweet   pro- 


phet ! "  said  Bienzi,  with  a  melan- 
choly smile ;  "  never  were  thy  support- 
ing promises  of  the  future  mora 
welcome  to  me  than  now ;  for  to  thee 
I  will  say  what  I  would  utter  to  nono 
else — ^my  soul  half  sinks  beneath  tho 
mighty  burthen  I  have  heaped  upon 
it*  I  want  new  courage  as  the  dread 
hour  approaches ;  and  from  thy  woidn 
and  looks  I  drink  it." 

"  Oh !  **  answered  Nina,  blushing 
as  she  spoke,  "  glorious  is  indeed  the 
lot  which  I  have  bought  by  my  love 
for  thee:  glorious  to  share  thy 
schemes,  to  cheer  thee  in  doubt,  to 
whisper  hope  to  thee  in  danger." 

"And  give  grace  to  me  in  triumph !  ** 
added  Bienzi,  passionately.  "Ah! 
should  the  future  ever  place  upon 
these  brows  the  laurel-wreath  due  to 
one  who  has  saved  his  country,  what 
joy,  what  recompence,  to  lay  it  at  thy 
feet!  Perhaps,  in  tiiose  long  and 
solitary  hours  of  languor  and  exhaua- 
tion  which  fill  up  t]^e  interstices  of 
time, — the  dull  space  for  sober 
thought  between  the  epochs  of  excit- 
ing action, — ^perhaps  I  should  have 
failed  and  flagged,  and  renounced 
even  my  dreams  for  Borne,  had  they 
not  been  linked  also  witli  my  dreams 
for  thee ! — ^had  I  not  pictured  to  my- 
self the  hour  when  my  &te  should 
elevate  me  beyond  my  birth ;  when 
thy  sire  would  deem  it  no  disgrace  to 
give  thee  to  my  arms;  when  thou, 
too,  shouldst  stand  amidst  the  damea 
of  Borne,  more  honoured,  as  more 
beautiful,  than  all ;  and  when  I  should 
see  that  pomp,  which  my  own  soul 
disdains,*  made  dear  and  grateful  to 
me  beouise  associated  with  thee! 
Tc8»  it  is  these  thoughts  that  have  in- 
spired me,  when  sterner  ones  have 
shrunk  back  appalled  from  the 
spectres   that   surround  their  goaL 

*  *'  Qucm  semper  ftbhomai  elout  ecaum  ** 
la  the  exprewloo  used  by  Rlensl,  In  his  let- 
ter to  his  friend  at  Avignon,  and  which  wiia 
probably  einoere.  Men  rarely  aot  acoordlng 
to  the  biaa  of  their  own  taatet. 
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And  oil!  lay  Kiim,  sacred,  strong, 
endaring  must  bo,  indeed,  the  lore 
which  liTes  in  the  same  pure  and  ele- 
inted  air  as  that  which  scstains  my 
hopes  of  liberty  and  fame ! " 

This  was  the  language  which,  more 
twea  than  the  vows  of  fidelity  and  the 
dear  adulation  which  springs  from 
the  heart's  exuberance,  had  bound 
the  proud  and  vain  soul  of  Nina  to 
the  clmns  that  it  so  willingly  wore. 
Perhaps,  indeed,  in  the  absence  of 
Bienzi,  her  weaker  nature  pictured  to 
hensclf  the  triumph  of  humbling  the 
high-bom  signoras,  and  eclipsing  the 
hai barons  magnificence  of  the  chiefs 
of  Rome;  but  in  his  presence,  and 
listening  to  his  more  elevated  and 
generous  ambition,  as  yet  aU  unsul- 
bed  by  one  private  feeling  save  the 
hope  of  her,  her  higher  sympathies 
were  enlisted  with  his  schemes,  her 
mind  aspired  to  raise  itself  to  the 
height  of  his,  and  she  thought  less  of 
her  own  ritse  than  of  his  glory.  It 
was  sweet  to  her  pride  to  be  the  sole 
confidante  of  his  most  secret  thoughts, 
as  of  his  most  hardy  undertakings ; 
to  see  bared  before  her  that  intricate 
and  plotting  spirit;  to  be  admitted 
even  to  the  knowledge  of  its  doubts 
and  weakness,  as  of  its  heroism  and 
power. 

Nothing  could  be  more  contrasted 
than  the  loves  of  Rienzi  and  Nina, 
and  those  of  Adrian  and  Irene:  in 
the  latter,  all  were  the  dreams,  the 
phantasies,  the  extravagance,  of 
youth;  they  never  talked  of  the 
future ;  they  mingled  no  other  aspi- 
rations with  those  of  love.  Ambition, 
glory,  the  world's  high  objects,  were 
nothing  to  them  when  together; 
their  love  had  swallowed  up  the 
worid,  and  left  nothing  visible  be* 
aeath  the  tnn,  save  itself.  But  the 
punoa  of  Nina  and  her  lover  was 
ibit  of  moro  complicated  natures  and 


more  mature  years ;  it  was  made  up 
of  a  thousand  feelings,  each  naturally 
severed  from  each,  but  compolled  into 
one  focus  by  the  mighty  concentra- 
tion of  love;  their  talk  was  of  the 
world;  it  was  from  the  world  that 
they  drew  the  aliment  which  sus- 
tained it ;  it  was  of  the  future  they 
spoke  and  thought;  of  its  dreams 
and  imagined  glories  they  made 
themselves  a  homo  and  altar ;  their 
love  had  in  it  more  of  the  Intellectual 
than  that  of  Adrian  and  Irene;  it  was 
more  fitted  for  this  hard  earth ;  it  had 
in  it,  also,  more  of  the  leaven  of  the 
later  and  iron  days,  and  less  of  poetry 
and  the  first  golden  age. 

"  And  must  thon  leave  me  now  1 " 
said  Nina,  her  cheek  no  more  averted 
from  his  lips,  nor  her  form  from  his 
parting  embrace.  "  The  moon  u  high 
yet;  it  is  but  a  little  hour  thou  hast 
given  me." 

"An  hour!  Alasf  said  Rienzi, 
"it  is  near  upon  midnight— our 
friends  await  me." 

"Oo,  then,  my  souVs  best  half! 
go ;  Nina  shall  not  detain  thee  on» 
moment  from  those  higher  objects 
which  make  thee  so  dear  to  Nina. 
When — when  shall  we  meet  again  I " 

"Not,"  said  Rienzi,  proudly,  and 
with  all  his  soul  upon  his  brow,  "not 
thus,  by  stealth  I  no  I  nor  as  I  thus 
have  met  thee,  the  obscure  and  con- 
temned bondsman !  When  next  thou 
seest  me,  it  shall  be  at  the  head  of  the 
sons  of  Rome !   her  champion  t  her 

restorer!  or "  said  he,  sinking 

his  voice — 

"There  is  no  or/**  Interrupted 
^ina,  weaving  her  arms  round  him, 
and  catching  his  enthusiasm ;  "  thou 
hast  uttered  thine  own  destiny ! " 

"One  kiss  morel — ^farewell.' — the 
tenth  day  from  the  morrow  shines 
upon  the  restoration  of  Rome  f " 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


THS  nftjLiraa  AOTsmBB  that  bxfsl  waltib  x>i  moxibkal. 


It  vru  upon  that  sum  evening,  and 
while  the  earlier  stars  yet  shone  oyer 
the  city,  that  Walter  de  Montreal,  re- 
turning, alone,  to  the  eonrent  then 
associated  with  the  church  of  Santa 
Maria  del  Priorata  Qtoih  of  which 
brionged  to  the  Knights  of  the  Hos- 
pital, and  in  the  first  of  which  Mob> 
treal  had  taken  his  lodgment),  paused 
amidst  the  mins  and  desolation  which 
lay  around  his  path.  Thongh  little 
skilled  in  the  daauc  memories  and 
sssociations  of  the  qiot,  he  could  not 
but  be  impressed  with  the  surround- 
ing witnesses  of  departed  empire; 
the  vast  skstotop,  as  it  were;,  of  the 
dead  giantess. 

''Now,"  thought  he,  as  he  gaaed 
around  upon  the  roofless  columns  and 
shattered  walls,  everywhere  visible, 
overwhidkthestsrlight  shone,  ghastly 
and  transparent^  ba^ed  by  the  frown- 
ing and  embattled  fortresses  of  the 
Prsngipani,  half  hid  by  the  dark 
foliage  that  spmng  up  amidst  the 
very  fanes  and  palaces  of  old — Nature 
exulting  over  the  frailer  Art ;  "  now,*" 
thought  he,  "  bookmen  would  be  in- 
spired, by  thia  scene,  with  fimtastie 
and  dreuniBg  visLons  of  the  past 
But  to  me  these  monuments  of  hi|^ 
ambition  and  royal  splendour  create 
only  images  of  the  future.  Borne  may 
yet  be,  with  her  seven-hilled  diadem, 
as  Bome  has  been  before,  the  prise  of 
the  strongest  hand  and  the  boldest 
warrior, — revived,  not  by  her  own* 
d^enerate  sons,  but  the  infused  blood 
ef  a  new  net.  William  the  BMtard 
could  Bcaree  have  found  the  hardy 
Englisheia  sa  e^y  ft  conquest  as  Wal- 
ter the  Well-bom  may  find  these 
eunuch  Bomans.  And  which  conquest 
were  the  more  glorious, — ^the  barbarous 
Isle,  or  the  Metropolis  of  the  World  1 


Short  step  from  the  general  to  the 
podesta — shorterstep  from  the  podesta 
to  the  king!*' 

WhOe  thus  revolving  his  wild,  yei 
not  altogether  chimeriod  ambition,  a 
quick  light  step  wss  heard  amidst  the 
long  herbage,  and,  looking  up,  Moi^ 
treal  perceived  the  figure  of  a  tall 
female  descending  from  that  part  of 
the  hill  theo  covered  by  many  con- 
vents, towards  the  base  of  the  A  ventine. 
She  supported  her  steps  with  a  long 
staff,  and  moved  with  such  elasticity 
and  erectness,  that  now,  ss  her  fuse 
became  visible  by  the  starlight,  it  was 
surprising  to  perceive  that  it  was  the 
face  of  one  advanced  in  years, — a 
harsh;  proud  countenance,  withered, 
and  deeply  wrinkled,  but  not  without 
a  certain  regularity  of  outline. 

"  Merciful  Virgin ! "  cried  Montreal, 
starting  back  as  that  &ce  gleamed 
upon  him :  "  is  it  possiblel  It  is  she! 

He  sprung  forward,  and  stood  right 
before  the  old  woman,  who  seemed 
equally  surprised,  though  more  dis- 
mayed, at  the  sight  of  Montreal 

"I  have  sought  thee  for  years," 
said  the  Knight^  first  breaking  tho 
silence  ;  "years,  long  years, — thy 
conscience  can  tell  thee  why." 

"Mine,  man  of  blood  r  cried  the 
female,  trembling  with  rage  or  fear ; 
"darestlAott  talk  of  conscience  1  Tktm, 
the  dishonours — the  robber — the 
professed  homicide!  Thou,  disgrace 
to  knighthood  and  to  birth  1  Thmt, 
with  the  cross  of  chastitjaad  of  peace 
upon  thy  brsast!  Thou  talk  of  con- 
scienee,  hypoerite !— thou  t" 

''Lady— lady  r  said  Montreal* 
deprecatingly,  and  almost  quailing 
beneath  the  fieiy  passion  of  that  feeble 
woman,  **  I  have  sinned  against  thee 
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and  thiMt.  Bat  remember  all  my 
excuses! — early  loTe — hial  obstadea 
— nah  TOW — ineaiitible  temptation ! 
PeriiafMy''  he  added^  in  a  more 
kaaghty  Unm,  "  perluipi,  yet,  I  may 
kawe  tbe  power  to  atone  my  error, 
aad  wring,  with  mailed  hand,  from 
the  neeeaior  of  S*.  Peter,  who  hath 
power  to  leoae  aa  to  bind>- — " 

"  Peijued  and  abaadoned  t"  bt- 
tempted  the  ftmale ;  **  doet  thou 
dream  that  riolenee  can  purchase  ab- 
aahtioii,  or  thnt  thoa  enaat  erer  atone 
the  pasil — a  noble  name  diagiaeed, 
a  &tiier%  Iwoken  heart  and  dying 
eane  I  Yes,  thai  cone^  I  hear  it  now ! 
it  ringB  apon  me  thnllini^,  as  when 
I  watched  the  expiring  clay !  it  deareB 
te  thee — it  puieuea  thee — ^it  shall 
pfene  thee  throag^  thy  condei— it 
■haU  onite  ihee  in  the  Meridian  of 
thy  power!  Qemoa  waated— amhi- 
tioD  blaated — penitenee  deferred-— a 
life  of  Wawi^  and  a  death  o#  ahame 
—4b J  deatmctiion  the  ofipriqg  ef  thy 
crime . — ^To  thiBk  to  thii^  an  oid  man's 
cerse  hath  doomed  thee  1— Asn  tbov 
.An  Doonan !" 

These  worda  weie  rather  shrieked 
than  spoken :  and  the  flaahing  eyei, 
the  lifted  band,  the  dilated  form  of 
the  speaker — the  honr — the  solitade 
of  the  mina  around — all  conajMied  to 
give  to  the  IJeaiful  exeenlion  the 
^aracter  of  prophecy.  The  warrior, 
against  whoae  iiadannted  breast  a  hnn- 
drecl  spears  had  duvered  in  yain,  fdl 
appalleid  and  hmnbled  to  the  gixmnd. 
He  seiaed  the  hem  of  his  fierce  de- 
Boonoer'a  robe,  and  cried,  in  a  choked 
end  hoUov  voice,  "Spare  me!  spare 

*  Spare  thee  r  said  the  muclenting 
enaie ;  "  hast  t&on  ever  spared  man 
ia  thy  hatred,  or  woman  in  thy  histY 
Ah,  grord  in  the  dast! — cnmeh — 
croodi  !--wi]d  beast  as  then  art ! 
nheae  sleek  akin  and  beavtifid  haes 
hare  taoght  the  mswary  ta  be  blind 
to  the  taUma  that  lend,  and  the 
griadcra  that  dayanr^    eroudi,  that 


tbe  foot  of  the  dd  and  impotent  may 
spam  thee !" 

*"  Hag !"  cried  Montreal,  in  the  le- 
aetien  of  sodden  finy  and  maddened 
pride,  springing  npto  the  fall  height  of 
hia  stature.  "  Hag  I  thou  hast  passed 
the  limits  to  which,  remembering  who 
thou  art,  my  fisrbearanee  gave- thee 
fieence.  1  had  well-nig^  forgot  that 
thou  hadst  assomed  my  part — /  am 
the  Aecoser !  Woman } — ^the  boy  t — 
shrink  not  !  equivocate  not !  lie  net! 
— ^thou  wert  tlM  thief!" 

"I  was.  Thou  taoghteat  me  the 
lesson  how  to  sted  a " 

"  Render — ^restore  him!"  intermpted 
Montred,  stamping  on  the  ground 
with  such  force  that  the  splinters  of 
the  marble  fngnuniB  on  which  he 
stood  shivered  under  his  armed  heeL 

The  wonam  little  heeded  a  violence 
at  which  the  fiercest  warrior  of  Italy 
might  have  trembled;  bat  dw  did 
not  make  an  immediate  answer.  The 
eharaeter  of  her  countenance  dtered 
from  passion  into  an  expression  of 
grave,  intent,  and  mdaacholy  thou^rtk 
At  length  she  replied  to  Montied ; 
whose  hand  had  wandered  to  his  dag- 
ger-hilt^ with  the  instinet  of  loi^ 
habit,  whenever  enraged  or  thwarted 
rather  than  from  any  design  of  blood ; 
which,  stem  and  vin<Uetive  as  he  wa% 
he  would  have  been  incapdl>]e  of  form- 
ing against  any  woman, — ^much  leas 
against  the  one  then  before  him. 

"  Wdter  de  Montred,"  sud  sh^  in 
a  voioe  so  cafan  that  it  dmoet  somded 
like  that  <^  compasnon,  "  the  boy,  I 
think,  has  never  known  brother  or 
sister:  theonlyddklofaeoeehaqghty 
aad  lordly  race,  on  both  ddes^  thoogh 
now  on  both  dialMnonred — nay,  why 
so  impatieatl  thou  wilt  soon  learn 
the  weoBt— the  boy  is  dead  !* 

"Dead!**  repeated  Montred,  r» 
eoiUngaad  growiag  pale;  ''dead! — 
BO,  no— say  not  that !  He  haa  a 
mother,— joo  know  he  baa  I— a  fond, 
meekhearted,anzioaB^  hoping  mother! 
t— 410^  he  ia  not  destdr 
b2 
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'  "  Thou  canst  foel,  then,  for  a 
mother  r  said  the  old  voman,  teem- 
ingly  touched  by  the  tone  of  the  Pro- 
rental.  "  Yet,  bethink  thee ;  is  it  not 
better  that  the  grave  should  save  him 
from  a  life  of  riot,  of  bloodshed,  and 
of  crime  ?  Better  to  sleep  with  Qod 
than  to  wake  with  the  fiends !" 

**  Dead r  echood  Montreal ;  "dead ! 
^— the  pretty  one ! — so  young ! — ^those 
eyes — the  mother's  eyes — closed  so 
■oonl" 

"  Hast  thou  aught  else  to  say  1  Thy 
tight  scares  my  very  womanhood  from 
my  soul ! — let  me  be  gone." 

"Dead! — ^may  I  believe  theel  or 
dost  thou  mo<^  me  1  Thou  hast 
uttered  thy  curse,  hearken  to  my 
warning : — If  thou  hast  lied  in  this, 
thy  last  hour  shall  dismay  thee,  and 
thy  death-bed  shall  be  the  death-bed 
of  despair ! " 

"  Thy  lips,"  replied  the  female,  with 
a  scornful  smile,  "  are  better  adapted 
for  lewd  vows  to  unhappy  maidens, 
than  for  the  denunciations  which 
aound  solemn  only  when  coming  from 
the  good.    Farewell  1" 

"Stay!  inexorable  wonuin!  stay! 
— ^where  sleeps  he  t  Masses  shall  be 
sung  I  priests  shall  pray  ! — ^the  nns 
of  ^e  fibther  shall  not  be  visited  on 
that  young  head!" 

"At  Florence!"  returned  the  woman, 
hastily.  "But  no  stone  records  the 
departed  one ! — The  dead  boy  had  no 
name!" 

Waiting  for  no  ftirther  question- 
ings, the  woman  now  passed  on, — 
pursued  her  way; — and  the  long 
Wbage,  and  the  winding  descent^ 
aoon  snatched  her  ill-omened  appari- 
tion from  the  desolate  landscape. 

Montreal,  thus  alone,  sunk  with  a 
deep  and  heavy  sigh  upon  the  ground, 
covered  his  fiuse  with  his  hands,  and 
burst  into  an  agony  of  grief ;  his  chest 
heaved,  his  whole  frame  trembled, 
and  he  wept  and  sobbed  aloud,  with 
all  the  fearful  vehemence  of  a  man 
whose  passions  an  strong  and  fierce, 


but  to  whom  the  violence  of  grief 
alone  is  novel  and  unfomiliar. 

He  remained  thus,  prostrate  and 
unmanned,  for  a  considerable  time, 
gro¥ring  slowly  and  gradually  more 
calm  as  tears  relieved  his  emotion; 
and,  at  length,  rather  indulging  % 
gloomy  reverie  than  a  passionate  griet 
The  moon  was  high  and  the  hour  late 
when  he  arose,  and  then  few  traces  of 
the  pa^t  excitement  remained  upon 
his  countenance ;  for  Walter  de  Mon- 
treal was  not  of  that  mould  in  which 
woe  can  force  a  settlement,  or  to 
which  any  affliction  can  bring  the 
continued  and  habitual  melancholy 
that  darkens  those  who  feel  more 
cndnringly,  though  with  emotions 
1^88  stormy.  His  were  the  elements 
of  the  true  Franc  character,  thougk 
carried  t<^ excess:  his  sternest  and 
his  deepest  qualities  were  mingled 
with  fickleness  and  caprice ;  his  pro- 
found sagacity  often  frustrated  by  » 
whim ;  his  towering  ambition  deserted 
for  some  frivolous  temptation;  and 
his  elastic,  sanguine,  and  high-spirited 
nature,  faithful  only  to  the  desire  of 
military  glory,  to  the  poetry  of  % 
daring  and  stormy  life,  and  to  the 
susceptibilities  of  that  tender  passion 
without  whoso  colourings  no  portrut 
of  chivahy  is  complete,  and  in  which 
he  was  capable  of  a  sentimenty  a  ten- 
derness, and  a  loyal  devotion,  which 
could  hardly  have  been  supposed  com- 
patible with  his  reckless  lerity  and 
his  undisciplined  career. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  as  he  rose  slowly, 
folded  his  mantle  round  him,  and 
resumed  his  way,  "it  was  not  for 
my9e\f  I  grieved  thus.  But  the  pang 
is  pasty  and  the  worst  is  ktown. 
Now,  then,  back  to  those  things  that 
never  die— restless  projects  and  daring 
schemes.*  That  hag's  curse  keeps  my 
blood  cold  still,  and  this  solitude  has 
something  in  it  weird  and  awftil. 
Ha !— what  sudden  light  is  that  T 

The  light  which  caught  Montreal's 
eye  broke  forth  almost  like  a  star. 
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•arcdy  larger,  indeed,  but  more  red 
and  intenge  in  its  ray.  Of  itaelf  it 
vu  nothing  uncommon,  and  might 
hare  shone  either  from  convent  or 
cottage.  Bat  it  streamed  from  a  part 
of  the  Arcntine  which  contained  no 
habitations  of  the  living,  bat  only  the 
empty  ruins  and  shattered  porticoes, 
of  which  even  the  names  and  memo- 
ries of  the  ancient  inhabitants  were 
<lead.  Aware  of  this,  Montreal  felt 
a  slight  awe  (as  the  beam  threw  its 
steady  light  over  the  dreary  hmd- 
Bcape) ;  for  he  was  not  vrithont  the 
knightly  sui>er8titions  of  the  age,  and 
it  was  now  fchc  witching  hour  conse- 
crated to  ghost  and  spirit.  Bat  fear, 
whether  of  this  world  or  tho  next, 
could  not  long  daunt  the  mind  of  the 
hardy  freebooter;  and,  after  a  short 
hesitation,  he  resolved  to  make  a 
digresion  from  his  way,  and  ascertain 
the  cause  of  the  phenomenon.  Uncon- 
sdooaly,  the  martial  tread  of  the 
barfaarian  passed  over  the  site  of  the 
famed,  or  infamous.  Temple  of  Isis, 
which  had  once  witnessed  those 
wildest  ori^es  commemorated  by 
Juvenal;  and  came  at  last  to  a  thick 
and  dark  copse,  from  an  opening  in 
the  centre  of  which  gleamed  the  mys- 
terious light  Penetrating  the  gloomy 
foliage,  the  Knight  now  found  him- 
self before  a  large  ruin,  grey  and 
roofless,  from  within  which  came, 
indistinct  and  maffled,  the  sound  of 
voiocfc  Through  a  rent  in  the  wall, 
forming  a  kind  of  casement,  and 
about  ten  feet  from  the  ground,  the 
light  now  broke  over  the  matted  and 
rank  soil,  embedded,  as  it  were,  in 
vast  masses  of  shade,  and  streaming 
through  a  mouldering  portico  hard  at 
band.  The  Proyenfal  stood,  though 
be  knew  it  not,  on  the  very  place 
onee  consecrated  by  the  Temple  :  the 
Portico  and  the  Library  of  Liberty 
(the  first  public  library  instituted  in 
Rome).  The  wall  of  the  ruin  was 
covered  with  innumerable  creepers 
and  wild  brushwood,  and  it  required 


but  little  agility  on  the  pstt  of  Hon* 
treal,  by  the  help  of  these,  to  raise 
himself  to  the  height  of  the  aper- 
ture, and,  concealed  by  the  luxuriant 
foliage,  to  gaze  within.  He  saw  a 
table,  lighted  with  tapers,  in  the 
centre  of  which  was  a  crucifix;  a 
dagger,  unsheathed;  an  open  scroll, 
which  the  event  proved  to  be  of  sacred 
character;  and  a  brazen  bowL  About 
a  hundred  men,  in  cloaks,  and  with 
black  vizards, stoodmotionless around; 
and  one,  taller  than  the  rest,  without 
disguise  or  mask — ^whose  pale  brow 
and  stem  features  seemed  by  that 
light  yet  paler  and  yet  more  stem — 
appeared  to  be  concluding  some 
address  to  his  companions^ 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  "  in  the  church  of 
the  Lateran  I  will  make  the  last 
appeal  to  the  people.  Supported  by 
the  Vicar  of  the  Pope,  myself  an  officer 
of  the  Pontiff,  it  will  be  seen  that  Be- 
ligion  and  liberty — the  heroes  and 
the  martyrs — ^are  united  in  one  cause. 
After  that  time,  words  are  idle ;  action 
must  begin.  By  this  crucifix  I  pledge 
my  faith,  on  this  blade  I  devote  my 
life,  to  the  regeneration  of  Romel 
And  you  (then  no  need  for  mask  or 
mantle  0>  when  the  solitary  trump  is 
heard,  when  the  solitary  horseman  is 
seen, — yoti,  swear  to  rally  round  the 
standard  of  the  Bepublic,  and  resist 
— with  heart  and  hand,  with  life  and 
soul,  in  defiance  of  death,  and  in  hope 
of  redemption — the  arms  of  the  op- 
pressor I " 

"  We  swear — ^we  swear  1  **  excbiimed 
every  voice :  and,  crowding  toward 
cross  and  weapon,  the  tapers  were 
obscured  by  the  intervening  throng, 
and  Montreal  could  not  |)erceive  the 
ceremony,  nor  hear  the  muttered  for- 
mula of  the  oath :  but  he  could  guess 
that  the  rite  then  common  to  conspi- 
racies— and  which  required  each  con. 
spirator  to  shed  some  drops  of  his  own 
blood,  in  token  that  life  itaelf  was 
devoted  to  tho  enterprise — ^had  not 
been  omitted,  when,  the  group  again 
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uigf,  the  mme  figure  as  before 
had  addrened  the  meeting,  holding 
en  high  the  bowl  with  both  hands, — 
while  firom  the  left  mm,  which  was 
bai«d,  the  blood  weltered  slowly,  and 
trickled,  drop  by  drop,  upon  the 
groand, — said.  In  a  soUonn  Toice  and 
up-toriMd^ea: 

"Amidst  the  rains  of  thy  temple, 
O  Liberty  I  we,  Romans,  dedicate  to 
thee  this  UbationI  We,  befriended 
and  inspired  by  no  wnreal  and  iabled 
idols,  bat  by  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  and 
Him  who,  deaoending  to  earth,  ap- 
pealed not  to  emperors  sadto  prineee^ 
bat  to  the  fisherman  and  the  peasant, 
— ^Ting  to  the  low4y  and  the  poor 
the  mission  of  BeFdatMrn."  Then, 
turning  saddenly  to  his  compsmons, 
as  his  fBatoiesy  singularly  Tarying  in 
their  character  and  exprcsdon,  brigfat- 
ened,  firom  solemn  aim, into  amartaal 


and  kindling  enthariaBm,  he  cried 
aload,  "  Death  to  the  Tyranny !  lofe 
to  the  Bepnbtie !"  The  effect  of  the 
transition  was  starting.  Each  man, 
as  by  an  inTohmtaiy  and  irresistible 
impahe,  bad  his  hand  upon  his  sword, 
88  he  edioed  the  sentiment;  some, 
indeed,  drew  finrth  their  blades^  as  If 
for  instant  action. 

''I  haTe  seen  enow:  they  will 
break  up  anon,"  said  Montreal  to  him- 
self: "and  I  woald  rather  fiioe  an 
amy  of  thousands,  than  even  balf- 
a4ozen  enthuuast8,B0  inflamed, — and 
I  thus  detected."  And,  with  thin 
thought,  he  dropped  on  the  gpxmnd, 
and  glided  away,  as,  once  agdn, 
through  the  still  midnight  air,  broke 
upon  his  ear  the  m^offled  shout— 
"DsATB  TO  THS  TTaAmiT ! — lanvk 
TUi  RBPumc!" 
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THE   REVOLUTION. 
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CHX  xnsRV  or  MtovBiioiy  An>  mi  paowM^i.. 


It  vu  nearly  noon  as  Adrian  eoa- 
tared  the  gatesof  the  palaoe  of  Stephen 
Colonna.  The  pdaees  of  the  nobles 
vera  not  then  as  we  see  them  now, 
neeplaeiea  for  the  immortal  oanvaa  of 
haiian^andthe  imperishable  acalptufe 
of  Ch«dan  Art;  bat  ttiU  tc  this  day  are 
mUined  tke  maasive  walla,  and  barred 
wiadowB,  and  spaciooa  eearts^  which 
at  that  time  protected  their  rade  re- 
tainen.  High  above  the  gates  reee  a 
lofty  and  aoUd  tower,  whose  height 
eMamaaded  a  wide  new  of  the  muti- 
Isted  remainsof  Rome :  the  gate  itsolf 
was  adorned  and  strengthened  on 
either  aide  by  eolnouis  of  granite, 
whose  Doric  capitals  betnqred  the 
meril^ge  that  had  torn  them  from  one 
sf  the  many  temples  that  had  formerly 
crowded  the  saeied  Forum.  From  the 
8UiespoiUeame,too,the  vast  fragments 
of  travertine  wiiich  made  the  walls  of 
tho  outer  oonrt.  So  common  at  that 
day  were  these  barbaroas  appropria- 
tions of  the  most  preeioos  monuments 
«f  art,  that  the  eolumna  and  domes  of 
earlier  Borne  were  n^garded  by  al) 
daassa  but  at  qaarries*  from  which 
•very  man  was  free  to  gather  the  ma- 
tsrisia,  whether  for  hia  eaatle  or  his 


ootlage,— A  wantonnem  of  outrage  fiur 
greater  than  the  Qotha*,  to  whom  a 
later  age  would  £un  have  attributed 
all  the  disgrace,  and  wUoh,  more  per- 
haps than  even  heavier  ofienees,  ex- 
cited the  clssfiioal  indignation  of 
Petrarch,  and  made  him  sympathise 
with  Rienzi  in  his  hopes  of  Rome. 
Still  may  you  aee  the  churches  of  that 
or  even  eariier  dates^  of  the  moat 
shapelem  architeeture^  built  on  the 
sites,  and  from  the  marbles,  consa- 
crating  (rather  than  oonseorated  by) 
the  names  of  Venm^  of  Jupiter,  of 
Minerva.  The  palaoe  of  the  Prince  of 
the  Omini,  duke  of  Qravina,  is  yet 
reared  above  the  graoeful  arches  (tttill 
visible)  of  the  theatre  of  MarceUus ; 
then  a  fortress  of  the  SavelU. 

Ab  Adrian  pasaed  the  oourt,  a  heavy  & 
waggon  blocked  up  the  way,  laden 
with  huge  marbles,  dug  from  the 
unexhausted  mine  of  the  Golden 
House  of  Nero :  thc(y  were  intended 
for  an  additional  tower,  by  which 
Stephen  Colonna  proposed  yet  more  to 
strengthen  the  tasteless  and  barbaveoa 
edifice  in  which  the  old  noble  main- 
tained the  dignity  of  outrsging  the 
law. 
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The  friend  of  Peinrch  and  the  pnpil 
of  Rienzi  sighed  deeply  as  he  passed 
tills  vehicle  of  new  spoliations,  and  as 
a  pillar  of  fluted  alabaster,  rolling  care- 
lessly from  the  waggon,  fell  with  a 
loud  crash  upon  the  pavement.  At 
thu  foot  of  the  stairs  grouped  some 
dozen  of  the  bandits  whom  the  old 
Colonna  entertained  :  they  were  play- 
ing at  dice  upon  an  ancient  tomb,  the 
clear  and  deep  inscription  on  which 
(80  different  from  the  slovenly  charac- 
ter of  the  later  empire)  bespoke  it  a 
memorial  of  the  most  powerful  age  of 
Rome,  and  which,  now  empty  even  of 
ashes,  and  upset,  served  for  a  table  to 
these  foreign  savages,  and  was  strewn, 
even  at  that  early  hour,  with  fragments 
of  meat  and  flasks  of  wine.  They 
scarcely  stirred,  they  scarcely  looked 
up,  as  the  young  noble  passed  them ; 
and  their  fierce  oaths  and  loud  ^acn- 
lations,  uttered  in  a  northern  patow, 
grated  harsh  upon  his  ear,  as  he 
mounted,  with  a  slow  step,  the  lofty 
and  unclean  stairs.  He  came  into  a 
vast  ante-chamber,  which  was  half- 
filled  with  the  higher  class  of  the  pa- 
trician's retainers:  some  five  or  six 
pages,  chosen  from  the  inferior  no- 
blesse, congregated  by  a  narrow  and 
deep  sunk  casement,  were  discussing 
the  grave  matters  of  gallantry  and 
intrigue ;  three  petty  chieftains  of  the 
band  below,  with  their  corselets  donned, 
and  their  swords  and  casques  beside 
them,  were  sitting,  stolid  and  silent, 
at  a  table,  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
and  might  have  been  taken  for  auto- 
matons, save  for  the  solemn  regularity 
with  which  they  ever  and  anon  lifted 
io  their  moustachioed  lips  their  seve- 
ral goblets,  and  then,  with  a  compla- 
cent grunt,  re-settled  to  their  contem- 
plations. Striking  was  the  contrast 
which  their  northern  phlegm  presented 
to  a  crowd  of  Italian  clients,  and  pe- 
Idtioners,  and  paiaaites,  who  walked 
restlessly  to  and  fro,  talking  loudly  to 
each  other,  with  all  the  vehement  gea- 
tures  and  vaiying  physiognomy  of 


southern  vivacity.  There  was  a  gene- 
ral stir  and  sensation  as  Adrian  broke 
upon  this  miscellaneous  company. 
The  bandit  captains  nodded  their 
heads  mechanically ;  the  pages  bowed, 
and  admired  the  fashion  of  his  plume 
and  hose ;  the  clients,  and  petitioners, 
and  parasites,  crowded  round  him, 
each  with  a  separate  request  for  inte- 
rest with  his  potent  kinsman.  Great 
need  had  Adrian  of  his  wonted  urba- 
nity and  address,  in  extricating  him- 
self frx)m  their  grasp ;  and  painfully 
did  he  win,  at  last,  the  low  and  narrow 
door,  at  which  stood  a  tall  servitor, 
who  admitted  or  rejected  the  appU> 
cants,  according  to  his  interest  or 
caprice. 

"Is  the  Baron  alonel"  asked  Adrian. 

"Why,  no,  my  Lord ;  a  foreign  signor 
is  with  bim — ^but  to  you  he  is  of  course 
visible." 

**  Well,  yon  may  admit  me.  I  would 
inquire  of  his  health." 

The  servitor  opened  the  door — 
through  whose  aperture  peered  many 
a  Jealous  and  wistful  eye — and  con- 
signed Adrian  to  the  guidance  of  a 
page,  who,  older  and  of  greater  esteem 
than  the  loiterers  in  the  ante-room, 
was  the  especial  henchman  of  the  Lord 
of  the  Castle.  Passing  another,  but 
empty  chamber,  vast  and  dreary, 
Adrian  found  himself  in  a  small  cabi- 
net, and  in  the  presence  of  his  kins- 
man. 

Before  a  table,  bearing  the  imple- 
ments of  writing,  sate  the  old  Colonna : 
a  robe  of  rich  fm-a  and  velvet  hung 
loose  upon  his  tali  and  stately  frame ; 
from  a  round  skull-cap,  of  comforting 
warmth  and  crimson  hue,  a  few  grey 
locks  descended,  and  mixed  with  a 
long  and  reverent  beard.  The  cenn- 
tenance  of  the  aged  noble,  who  had 
long  passed  his  eightieth  year,  still 
retained  the  traces  of  a  comeliness  for 
which  in  earlier  manhood  he  was  re- 
markable. His  eyes,  if  deep-sunken, 
were  still  keen  and  lively,  and  sparkled 
with  all  the  fire  of  youth ;  his  month 
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cnrred  upward  in  a  pleMant»  ih<mgh 
VatffiaUric,  amile ;  and  his  appearance 
oa  the  whole  was  prepoBsessing  and 
eommandingy  indicating  rather  the 
lugh  blood,  the  shrewd  wit,  and  the 
gallant  Talour  of  the  patrician,  than 
his  craft,  hypocrisy,  and  habitual  but 
dicdainfdl  spirit  of  oppression. 

Stephen  Colonna,  without  being  ab- 
wktely  a  Lero,  was  indeed  fiur  braver 
than  moat  of  the  Bomans,  though  he 
held  &st  to  the  Italian  maxim — never 
to  fight  an  enemy  while  it  is  possible 
to  cheat  him.  Two  fralis,  however, 
marred  the  effect  of  his  sagacity :  a 
supreme  insolence  of  disposition,  and 
a  profound  belief  in  the  lights  of  his 
experience;  He  was  incapable  of  ana- 
logy. What  had  never  happened  in 
his  time,  he  was  perfectly  persuaded 
never  could  happen.  Thus,  though 
generally  esteemed  an  able  diplomatist, 
he  had  the  cunning  of  the  intriguant, 
and  not  the  providence  of  a  statesman. 
If,  however,  pride  made  him  arrogant 
in  prosperity,  it  supported  him  in  mis- 
fortune. And  in  the  earlier  vicissi- 
tudes of  a  life  which  had  partly  been 
consumed  in  exile,  he  had  developed 
many  noble  qualities  of  fortitude,  en- 
daranoe,  and  real  greatness  of  soul; 
which  showed  that  his  failings  were 
rather  acquired  by  circumstance  than 
derived  from  nature.  His  numerous 
and  high-bom  race  were  proud  of  their 
c^hicf ;  and  with  justice ;  for  he  was 
the  ablest  and  most  honoured,  not  only 
of  the  direct  bxanch  of  the  Colonna, 
but  also,  perhaps,  of  all  the  more 
powerful  barons. 

Seated  at  the  same  table  with  Ste- 
phen Colonna  was  a  man  of  noble 
presence,  of  about  three  or  four  and 
thirty  years  of  age,  in  whom  Adrian 
instantly  recognised  Walter  de 
MontreaL  This  celebrated  knight 
was  scarcely  of  the  personal  appear^ 
anoe  which  might  have  corresponded 
with  the  terror  hia  name  generally 
ezdted.  Hia  free  iras  handsome, 
mimtimt  to  Iho  «xtrenie  of  ▼omaoish 


delicacy.    His  fiur  hair  waved  long 
and    freely  over   a   white  and    un- 
wrinkled  forehead :  the  life  of  a  camp 
and  the  suns  of  Italy  had  but  little 
embrowned  his  clear  and  healthful 
complexion,  which  retained  much  of 
the  bloom  of  youth.    His  features 
were  aquiline  and  regular ;  his  eyes,  of 
a  light  hazel,  were  large,  bright,  and 
penetrating ;  and  a  short,  but  curled 
beard  and  mouatachio,  trimmed  with 
soldier-like  precision,  and  very  little 
darker  than  the  hair,  gave  indeed  a 
martial  expression  to  his  comely  couU" 
tenance,  but  rather  the  expression 
which  might  have  suited  the  hero  of 
courts  and  tournaments,  than  the  chief 
of  a  brigand's  camp.     The  aspect, 
manner,    and  bearing,    of  the  Pro- 
vencal were  those  which  captivate  ra- 
ther thanawe, — blending,  as  they  did, 
a  certain  military  frankness  with  the 
easy  and  graceful  dignity  of  one  con- 
scious of  gentle  birth,  and  accustomed 
to  mix,  on  equal  terms,  with  the  great 
and  noble.    His  form  happily  con- 
trasted and  elevated  the  character  of 
a  countenance  which  required  strength 
and    stature  to  free  its  uncommon 
beauty  from  the  charge  of  efifemiuacy, 
being  of  great  height  and  remarkable 
muscular  power,  without   the   least 
approach  to  clumsy   and    unwieldy 
bulk :  it  erred,  indeed,  rather  to  the 
side  of  leanness  than  flesh, — at  once 
robust  and  slender.     But  the  chief 
personal  distinction  of  this  warrior, 
the  most  redoubted  lance  of  Italy,  was 
an  air  and  carriage  of  chivalric  and 
heroic  grace,  greatly  set  off  at  this 
time  by  his  splendid  dress,  which  was 
of  brown  velvet  sown  with   pearls, 
over  which  hung  the  surcoat  worn  by 
the  Knights  of  the  Hospital,  whereon 
was  wrought,  in  white,    the  eight- 
pointed  cross  that  made  the  badge  of 
his  order.    The  Knight's  attitude  was 
that  of  earnest  conversation,  bending 
slightly  forward  towards  the  Colonna, 
and  resting  both  his  hands — ^which 
(according  to  the  usual  distinction  of 
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the  old  KoriLda  nee,*  from  wIiobi, 
though  bom  in  Prorence,  HontrBal 
boasted  hiB  desoent)  irere  emill  and 
delicate,  the  fingers  being  ooTered 
with  jewels,  as  was  the  ihshion  of  the 
daj — npon  the  golden  hilt  of  an  enor^ 
mons  sword,  on  the  sheath  of  whieh 
was  elaborately  wnraght  the  diver 
lilies  that  made  the  derioe  of  the 
Proren^  Brotherhood  of  Jeiu- 
aalem. 

"Good  morrow,  fidr  kiBsmaA!" 
nid  Stephen.  "  Seat  thysdf,  I  ptmy ; 
and  know  in  this  knightlj  Tisitor  tiie 
celebrated  Sieor  de  MontrcaL" 

"Ah,  my  Lord,"  said  Montreal, 
smiling,  as  he  saloted  Adrian;  "and 
how  is  my  lady  at  homel" 

"  Ton  mist^e.  Sir  Knight,"  qnoth 
Stephen;  "my young  kinsman  is  not 
yet  married :  'fiuth,  as  Pope  Bonifaee 
remarked,  when  he  lay  stretched  on  a 
sick  bed,  and  his  eonfeasor  talked  to 
him  about  Abraham's  bosom,  'that 
is  a  pleasure  the  greater  for  being 
deferred." 

"  The  Signer  will  pardon  my  mia- 
take,"  returned  MontreaL 

"But  not,"  sud  Adrian,  "the  ne- 
glect of  Sir  Walter  in  not  ascertaining 
tiie  fact  in  person.  My  thanks  to 
him,  noble  kinsman,  are  greater  than 
you  weet  of;  and  he  promised  to 
Tisit  me,  that  he  might  receive  them 
mt  leisure." 

"I  assure  you,  Signor,"  answered 
Montreal,  "that  I  have  not  foigotten 
the  invitation ;  but  so  weighty  hitherto 
have  been  my  affain  at  Rome,  that  I 
have  been  obliged  to  parley  with  my 
impatience  to  better  our  acquaint- 


■  Sonall  taiinds  and  feat,  boweTer  dl^iro- 
portioncd  to  the  mt  of  the  penon,  were  at 
that  time  deemed  no  lea  a  dIetinotioB  of 
than  fhey  have  beeo  la  a 
«e.  Maqr  Madera  will  ra- 
th* pain  eoneehwied  to  fttrareh  hj 
hie  Ufht  duiea.  The  euppoeed  beauty  of 
thle  peoaUarlty  it  more  derived  fkem  fhe 


"Oh,  ye  knew  eaoh  €«her  belbnr 
said  Stephen.    "And  bow!" 

"  My  Lord,  there  is  a  damsel  in  tha 
ease!"  replied  MontieaL  "Sxewa 
my  sUenoe." 

"Ah,  Adrian,  Adrian!  when  wfll 
yev  learn  my  continence ! "  aaid 
Stephen,  solenmly  stroking  hia  gr^ 
beard.  "  What  an  examine  I  set  yon ! 
Bat  a  trace  to  this  Hght  eonveraatioBy 
-—let  us,  resnme  ovr  theme.  Yon 
must  know,  Adrian,  that  H  is  «o  tho 
brave  hand  of  my  gneat  I  am  indebted 
for  those  valiant  gentlemen  below, 
who  keep  Roaae  so  qniel^  though  mj 
poor  habitation  to  noi^.  He  has 
called  to  proflbr  mora  ansiatancie,  if 
need  be;  and  to  adviae  me  on  the 
afiairs  of  KorUiem  Italy.  Contiane, 
I  pray  thee.  Sir  Knight;  I  have  no 
disguises  from  my  kiiwanan" 

"  Thou  seest,"  aaid  Montreal,  fixing 
his  peaetnting  eyea  on  Adrian,  "thoa 
seest,  doubtless,  my  Lord,  that  Italy 
at  this  moment  presents  to  ns  a  re* 
markable  speetade.  It  is  a  eontesl 
between  two  opposing  powers,  which 
shall  destroy  the  oUier.  Tlie  oaa 
power  18  that  of  the  nnmly  and  tar> 
bulent  people — a  power  whieh  th^ 
call  'Liberty;'  the  other  power  la 
that  of  the  ddefii  and  princea — a 
power  which  they  more  appropriately 
call  'Order.'  Between  these  partiea 
the  cities  of  Italy  an  divided.  In 
Florence,  in  Genoa^  in  Piaa»  for  ia- 
Btanoe,  is  established  a  Free  State  a 
Republic,  God  wot  1  and  a  more  riot- 
ous, unhappy  state  of  govemment^ 
cannot  well  be  imagined." 

"That  it  perftetly  tme,"  qnoth 
Stephen;  "they  baniahud  my  o>wa 
first  oonsin  fimn  Genoa." 

"A  perpetual  strife,  in  short,"  ooa« 
tinned  Montreal,  "  between  the  greai 
families ;  an  alternation  of  proaeeu- 
tiooi^  and  confiscations,  and  banirik» 
meats:  to^y,  the  Gneiia  prsaoihe 
the  QhJbelliBes  to>meinwr,  tim  Ghk> 
beHiaea  drive  out  the  Gneiia.  Tfada 
■My  ha  IftbMity,  hat  ii  in  the  Ufaeriv^  or 
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Bolognm,  the  people annwlar the r«le 
di  ene  m— ,  whu  calls  hknelf  a 
pruioe,  aad  whoB  his  imwiieH  edl  m 
^nat.  Ha^inff  mom  font  thm  any 
oihflr  dtiaen,  ke  piaenrei  a  firm 
gwenment ;  hariag  aioie  ooastaot 
denuukd  on  hiB  intelleei  aad  enenqpes 
tfciB  the  otlier  dtiMns,  he  also  pre- 
•enree  a  vise  one.  These  two  ordetB 
ef  goToiiBMnt  ape  eoUated  agalnBt 
each  other :  whenoTer  the  people  in 
the  one  rebel  ae*°i8t  their  prinee,  the 
people  off  the  other— that  is,  the  Free 
States — eend  ansa  md  money  to  their 


"You  hear,  Adrian,  how  wi^ed 
thoee  last  are,**  qaoth  Stephen. 

**  Now  it  seems  to  me,"  ooatinned 
Montreal, "  that  this  contest  most  end 
seme  time  or  other.  AU  Italy  most 
heeome  republican  or  monarchicaL  It 
is  easy  to  predict  wfaicfa  will  be  the 
lesoltw** 

'^  Tea,  Liberty  mvst  eonqoer  in  the 
end !"  said  Adrian,  wannly. 

^  P^mlon  me,  young  Lord ;  my 
opinion  is  entirely  the  reverse.  Yon 
perceive  that  these  republics  are  com- 
msKlal, — are  traders;  they  esteem 
wealth,  they  despise  valour,  they  cul- 
tivate all  trades  save  that  of  the 
armonrer.  Accordingly,  how  do  they 
maintain  themselves  in  warl  By 
their  own  citizens  ?  Not  a  whit  of  it ! 
Either  they  eend  to  some  Ibreign 
chief,  and  promise,  if  he  grant  them 
his  protection,  the  principality  of  the 
dty  for  five  or  ten  years  in  retnra; 
or  else  they  borrow  from  some  hardy 
adventurer,  like  myself,  as  many 
troope  as  they  can  alford  to  pay  for. 
Is  it  not  so.  Lord  Adrian  f** 

Adrian  nodded  his  rdnctant  ament 

**  Well,  then,  it  is  the  &nH  of  the 
foreign  chief  tf  he  do  not  make  his 
power  permanent ;  as  has  been  already 
done  in  States  once  free  by  the 
Tisconti  and  the  Scala  :  or  else  it  is 
the  fimlt  of  the  captain  of  the  mer- 


eenanss  v  ae  40  sot  eenven  mb 
hrigHkU  into  «eH*in»  and  himself 
into  a  king.  These  aie  events  m 
natwal,  that  one  day  or  other  th^ 
will  oeeor  thvoaghent  all  Italy.  And 
all  Italy  will  then  beeeia  moaarchieal. 
Nowitseema  to  me  the  interest  ef  all 
the  poweifnl  faniljes  yeer  own,  at 
Bone,  as  thsft  of  tte  Tieoonti,  at 
Kilafr— to  eipedfte  this  epoch,  aad  to 
cheek,  while  yoa  yet  may  with  ease, 
that  rebellions  contagion  amongst  the 
people  which  is  now  rapidly  shead- 
ing, aad  which  ends  in  the  fever  of 
Ueenee  to  them,  bat  in  the  oorroptioa 
of  death  to  yon.  In  theee  free  States, 
the  nobles  are  the  first  to  suffer :  fint 
your  privileges,  then  yenr  property, 
are  swept  away.  Nay,  in  Floreoee, 
as  ye  wc^l  know,  my  Lorda,  no  noble  is 
even  capable  of  holding  the  meanest 
office  in  the  State!" 

''VUlainsr  said  Cokmna,  "th^ 
violate  the  first  law  of  natore!" 

"  At  this  moment,"  resumed  Koa- 
treal,  who,  engrossed  with  his  subject^ 
little  heeded  the  interraptioni  he  re- 
ceived from  the  holy  indignation  of 
the  Baron :  "at  this  moment,  there 
are  many — ^thq  wisest,  perhaps,  in  the 
free  States — ^who  desire  to  renew  the 
old  Ixmibard  leagues,  in  defence  ef 
their  commoa  freedom  evefywhere, 
and  against  whosoever  shall  aspire  to 
be  prince.  F<Mrtnnately,  the  deadly 
jealoBsies  between  these  merchant 
States — the  base  plebeian  jealonsies*- 
more  of  trade  than  of  glory — interpose 
at  present  an  iiresistihle  obstacle  to 
this  dcrign ;  and  Flerence,  the  most 
stirring  and  the  most  esteemed  of  all, 
is  happify  so  reduced  by  reverses  of 
commerce  as  to  be  utterly  nnable  to 
follow  ont  BO  great  aa  nndertaking. 
Now,  then,  is  the  time  for  us»  my 
Lordi;  while  these  obstacles  are  so 
great  for  our  foes,  now  is  the  time  for 
us  to  form  and  <^ment  a  counter' 
league  between  all  the  princes  of  1  taly. 
To  you,  noble  Stephen,  I  have  come^ 
as  your  tuSl  4epianda»    alone,  ef  cH 
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the  bftroni  of  Borne, — to  propose  to 
jou  this  honourable  union.  Observe 
what  adyantages  it  proffers  to  your 
house.  The  popes  have  abandoned 
Home  for  ever;  there  is  no  counter- 
poise to  your  ambition, — ^there  need  be 
none  to  your  power.  Ton  see  before 
you  the  examples  of  Yisconti  and 
Taddeo  di  Pepoli.  You  may  found  in 
Borne,  the  first  city  of  Italy,  a  supreme 
and  uncontrolled  principality,  subju- 
gate utterly  your  weaker  riyals, — ^the 
Savelli,  the  Malatesta,  the  Oraini, — 
and  leave  to  your  sons'  sons  an  here- 
ditary kingdom  that  may  aspire  once 
more,  perhaps,  to  the  empire  of  the 
world." 

Stepheik  shaded  his  face  with  his 
hand  as  he  answered:  "But  this, 
noble  Montreal,  requires  means: — 
money  and  men." 

"Of  the  last,  you  can  command 
from  me  enow — my  small  company, 
the  best  disciplined,  can  (whenever  I 
please)  swell  to  the  most  numerous  in 
Italy:  in  the  first,  noble  Baron,  the 
rich  House  of  Colonna  cannot  fail; 
and  even  a  mortgage  on  its  vast 
estates  may  be  well  repaid  when  you 
have  posseiised  yourMlves  of  the  whole 
revenues  of  Bome.  You  see,"  con- 
tinued Montreal,  turning  to  Adrian, 
in  whose  yoath  he  expected  a  more 
warm  ally  than  in  his  hoary  kinsman : 
"you  see,  at  a  glance,  how  feasible 
is  this  project,  and  what  a  mighty  field 
it  opens  to  your  House." 

"Sir  Walter  de  Montreal,"  said 
Adrian,  rising  irom  his  seat,  and 
giving  vent  to  the  indignation  he  had 
with  difficulty  suppressed,  "  I  grieve 
much  that,  benea^  the  ro5f  of  the 
first  citizen  of  Bome,  a  stranger 
should  attempt  thus  calmly,  and  with- 
out interruption,  to  excite  the  ambition 
of  emulating  the  execrated  celebrity 
of  a  Yisconti  or  a  PepolL  Speak,  my 
Lord !  (taming  to  Stephen) — ^speak, 
noble  kinsman  I  and  tell  this  Knight 
of  Provence,  that  if  by  a  Colonna  the 
Mcient  grandeur  of  Bome  cannot  be 


restored,  it  shall  not  be.  at  least,  by  a 
Colonna  that  her  last  wrecks  of  liberty 
shall  be  swept  away." 

"How  now,  Adrian  1 — ^how  now, 
sweet  kinsman  J"  said  Stephen,  thus 
suddenly  appealed  to,  "  cahn  thyself 
I  pr*ythee.  Noble  Sir  Walter,  he  is 
young— young,  and  hasty—- he  means 
not  to  offend  tiiee." 

"  Of  that  I  am  persuaded,"  returned 
Montreal,  coldly,  but  with  great  and 
courteous  command  of  temper.  "He 
speaks  from  the  impulse  of  the  mo- 
ment,— a  pnuseworthy  fi&ult  in  youth. 
It  was  mine  at  his  age,  and  many  a 
time  have  I  nearly  lost  my  life  for  the 
rashness.  Nay,  Signer,  nay ! — ^touch 
not  your  sword  so  meaningly,  as  if 
you  fancied  I  intimated  a  threat ;  fat 
from  me  such  presumption.  I  have 
learned  sufficient  caution,  believe  me, 
in  the  wars,  not  wantonly  to  draw 
against  me  a  blade  which  I  have  seen 
wielded  against  such  odds." 

Touched,  despite  himself,  by  the 
courte^  of  the  Knight,  and  the  allu- 
sion to  a  scene  in  which,  perhaps,  his 
life  had  been  preserved  by  Montreal, 
Adrian  extended  his  hand  to  the 
latter. 

"  I  was  to  blame  for  my  haste,"  ^aid 
he,  frankly;  "but  know,  by  my  very 
heat,"  he  added  more  gravely,  "  that 
your  project  will  find  no  friends  among 
the  Colonna.  Nay,  in  the  presence  of 
my  noble  kinsman,  I  dare  to  tell  you, 
that  could  even  his  high  sanction  lend 
itself  to  such  a  scheme,  the  best  hearts 
of  his  house  would  desert  him ;  and  I 
myself,  his  kinsman,  would  manyondcr 
castle  against  so  unnatural  an  ambi- 
Uon!" 

A  slight  and  scarce  perceptible 
cloud  passed  over  Montreal's  counte- 
nance at  these  words ;  and  he  bit  his 
lip  ere  he  replied : 

"  Yet  if  the  Orsini  be  less  scrupu- 
lous, their  first  exertion  of  power  would 
be  heard  in  the  crashing  house  of  the 
Colonna." 

"  Knowyoa,"retanied  Adrian,  *'  that 
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one  of  our  mottoes  is  this  btiightj 
sddRSB  to  the  Romans,—'  If  we  fall, 
ye  &U  alsof  And  better  that  fate, 
than  a  rise  upon  the  wrecks  of  onr 
ns^e  city." 

"  Wei),  well,  well !"  said  Montreal, 
repeating  himself,  "  I  see  that  I  most 
leare  Rome  to  herself, — the  Leagae 
most  thrive  without  her  aid.  I  did 
bat  jest,  touching  the  Orsini,  for  they 
haTe  not  the  power  that  would  make 
their  efforts  safe.  Let  us  sweep,  then, 
our  past  conference  from  our  recollec- 
tion. It  is  the  nineteenth,  I  think, 
liord  Colonna^  on  which  yon  propose 
to  repair  to  Cometo,  with  your  friends 
and  retainers,  and  on  which  you  have 
invited  my  attendance  1" 

"It  is  on  that  day.  Sir  Knight," 
replied  the  Baron,  evidently  much 
relieved  by  the  turn  the  conversation 
had  aasamed.  "  The  hci  is,  that  we 
have  been  so  chaiged  with  indifference 
to  the  interests  of  the  good  people, 
that  I  sttain  a  point  in  this  expedition 
to  contradict  the  assertion ;  and  we 
propose,  therefore,  to  escort  and  pro- 
tect, against  the  robbers  of  the  road, 
a  convoy  of  com  to  Cometo.  Intmth, 
I  may  add  another  reason,  besides 
fear  of  the  robbers,  that  makes  me 
derireas  numerous  a  train  as  possible. 
I  wish  to  show  my  enemies,  and  the 
people  generally,  the  solid  and  grow- 
ing power  of  my  house ;  the  display 
of  snch  an  armed  band  as  I  hope  to 
levy,  will  be  a  magnificent  occasion  to 
strike  awe  into  the  riotous  and  refrac- 
tory. Adrian,  you  will  collect  your 
servitors,  I  trust,  on  that  day;  we 
would  not  be  without  you." 

"  And  as  we  ride  along,  lair  Signer," 
taXd  Montreal,  inclining  to  Adrian, 
**  we  will  find  at  least  one  subject  on 
which  we  can  agree :  all  brave  men 
sod  tme  knights  have  one  common 
topic, — and  its  name  is  Woman.  Yon 
must  make  me  aoqumnted  with  the 
names  of  the  fairest  dames  of  Rome ; 
and  wc  will  discuss  old  adventures  in 
Iht  Fuliame&t  of  Love,  and  hope  for 


new.  By  the  way,  I  suppose,  Lord 
Adrian,  you,  with  the  rest  of  your 
countrymen,  are  Petrarch-stricken  V 

''  Do  you  not  share  our  enthusiasm  1 
slur  not  so  your  gallantly,  I  pray  you." 

''  Come,  we  must  not  again  disagree ; 
but,  by  my  halidame,  I  think  one 
troubadour  roundel  worth  all  that 
Petrarch  ever  wrote.  He  has  but 
boTTOwed  firom  our  knightly  poesy,  to 
disguise  it,  like  a  carpet  coxcomb." 

"Well,"  said  Adrian,  gaUy,  "for 
every  line  of  the  troubadours  that  yon 
quote,  I  will  eite  you  another.  I  will 
forgive  you  for  iigustice  to  Petrarch, 
if  you  are  just  to  the  troubadours." 

"Just  t"  cried  Montreal,  with  real 
enthusiasm  :  "  I  am  of  the  land,  nay 
the  very  blood  of  the  troubadour  I 
But  we  grow  too  light  for  your  noble 
kinsman;  anditistimefor mo tobid 
yon,  for  the  present,  fiuvwell.  My  Lord 
Colonnsy  peace  be  with  you;  ftre- 
well.  Sir  Adrian, — ^brother  mine  in 
knighthood, — ^remember  your  chal- 
lenge." 

And  with  an  easy  and  careless  grace 
the  Knight  of  St  John  took  his  leave. 
The  old  Baron,  making  a  dumb  sign 
of  excuse  to  Adrian,  followed  Montreal 
into  the  a^ioining  room. 

"Sir  Knight!"  said  he,  "Sir 
Knight  I"  as  he  closed  the  door  upon 
Adrian,  and  then  drew  Montreal  to 
the  recess  of  the  casement, — "a  word 
in  your  ear.  Think  not  I  slight  your 
offer,  but  these  young  men  must  be 
managed ;  the  plot  is  great — ^noble, 
— grateful  to  my  heart;  but  it  requires 
time  and  caution.  I  have  many  of 
my  house,  scrupulous  as  yon  hot- 
skull,  to  win  over;  the  way  is  pleasant, 
butmnstbe  sounded  well  and  carefully; 
you  understand  t" 

From  under  his  bent  brows,  Mofr 
treal  dartedonekeen  glanceatStephen, 
and  then  answered : 

"  My  friendship  for  you  dictated  my 
offer.  The  League  may  stand  without 
the  Colonna,-— beware  a  time  when  the 
Golonna  cannot  stand  without  Hm 
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^^*g"^  My  Lord,  look  vdl  arovnd 
jov;  th€fo  an  mom  tnoBntn  ay, 
bold  and  ttimn^  ooei^  too— ui  Rome, 
than  JOB  ImagiiM.  Beware  Bienzil 
Adiea,  we  meet  boob  agaiB.** 

Thw  aijii«;  MeukrHa  departed, 
floliloqnifluig  as  ke  passed  with  hie 
careloaa  step  thioogh  the  crowded 
Mit^room  : 

''I  akall  lail  here!-4heae  c^tiff 
aoblea  have  neither  the  eourase  to  be 
gieat»  ner  the  wiadom  te  be  honest. 
Let  them  fiOi!— I  miqr  find  an 
adrenturer  from  the  people,  an  ad- 
ventnier  like  mjsel^  worth  them  alL" 

No  aooner  had  Stefrfien  retomed  to 
Adrian  than  he  flung  his  arms  affec- 
tionately round  hie  ward,  who  was 
preparing  his  pride  in  some  sharp 
rebuke  for  his  petalanee. 

"KoUy  feigned,— admirably  ad- 
mirable!'* cried  the  Baion;  "you 
hnve  leaned  the  true  ari  of  a  atalee- 
nan  at  the  Bmporor's  eonrt  I  always 
thought  yon  would — always  said  it 
Tou  saw  the  dilemma  I  was  in,  thus 
taken  by  surpriae  by  that  barbuian's 
BMd  aebeme ;  afraid  to  refiise^ — ^more 
afruid  to  accept.  You  extricated  me 
with  eonanmmate  address :  that  pas- 
sion,— so  natural  to  your  age, — was  a 
fiunous  feint ;  drew  off  the  attack ; 
gsre  me  time  to  breathe;  allowed 
me  to  play  witk  the  sayaga.  Bui  we 
must  not  ofiend  him»  you  know :  all 
my  retainers  weold  desert  me,  or  sell 
me  to  the  Orsini,  or  oat  my  throaty  if 
liebttthelduphiBfi]«;er.  Oh!  it  was 
ndmirably  mansged,  Adrian— admir- 
ab^r 

"Thank  Heavoil''  said  Adrian* 
with  aome  difficulty  recovering  the 
Iweath  which  Us  nstonwhrnrnt  had 
taken  away,  "you  do  noi  think  of 
— bnMM^  tlwt  black  proposition  1  ** 

"Thii^  of  a!  no^  indsedi*'  said 
Stephen,  throwing  himself  back  on  his 
ohslr.  "  Why,  do  yen  not  knour  my 
agt»  boyi  Hard  ea  my  ninetieth 
j«ar»  I  should  be  n  fiMil  indeed  to 
4hiov nvaalf  into snckn whiri ef  tu^ 


bttlenee  and  agitntieii.  I  want  is 
keep  what  I  haYc^  not  risk  it  by  giasp- 
ing  more.  Am  I  not  the  beloved  of 
the  pope !  shall  I  haaard  hia  exeo^ 
munication?  Am  I  not  the  most 
powerful  of  the  noblest  shonkl  I  be 
moreif  I  werekingi  At  my  sg^  to 
talk  to  me  of  sodi  stuff! — the  man 's 
idiot  Besides,"  added  the  oM 
sinking  his  voiee,  and  looking 
iSBaifnlly  ronndy '^  if  I  wereaking^  my 
sons  might  poison  me  for  the  sueoes- 
skm.  They  are  good  lads>  Adrian, 
very!  Bat  such  a  temptation  ! — I 
would  not  throw  it  in  their  way;  these 
grey  hairs  ham  experience  t  T'yrants 
don't  die  a  natnnl  death;  no,  no! 
Plague  on  the  Knight,  say  I ;  he  has 
already  cast  me  into  a  cold  sweat" 

Adrian  gazed  on  the  working  fea- 
tmea  of  the  old  man,  whose  setfishneas 
thus  preserved  him  from  crime.  He 
listened  to  his  concluding  words — ^fiill 
of  the  dark  truth  of  the  times ;  and 
aa  the  high  and  pure  ambition  of 
Bienju  flaahed  upon  him  in  eontrsst» 
he  felt  that  he  could  not  blame  its 
fervour,  or  wonder  at  its  excess. 

"And  then,  too,"  resumed  the 
Baron,  ^Making  more  deliberately  as 
he  recovered  his  setf-pooMssion*  "  this 
man,  by  way  of  a  warning,  shows  m^, 
at  a  glanee,  his  whole  ignorance  of 
the  staleu  What  think  you  1  he  has 
mingled  with  the  mob^and  taken  their 
rank  breath  for  power;  yes, he  thinks 
words  are  soldiera^  and  bode  me — ^me^ 
Stephen  Cokmna  beware-~of  whoaa, 
think  yon  1  No,  you  will  never  gnees! 
—of  that  speech-maker,  Rionzi !  my 
own  old  jesting  guest  I    Hal  ha!  ha! 

the  ignofance  of  these  barbarians  1 
ha!  hal  Im!"  and  the  old  man 
hushed  till  the  team  ran  down  hia 


<<  Tot  many  of  the  nobles  four  ttei 
10  Biensi,"  said  Adrian^  graveib^ 
Ah!  lei  them,  let  theaal— 4h«7 
have  not  oar  experience — our  know- 
ledge ef  the  world,  Adrian.  Tttt» 


« 
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tkiow  castiea^  snd  conqiier  soldiery  t 
I  like  Rienzi  to  banngne  the  mob 
•bout  old  BoBM^  sad  lueb  itDff;  it 
gires  tbem  something  to  think  of  sod 
prmte  sboat^  sad  so  all  their  fiereeness 
erspofstes  in  v^rds ;  tbsy  night  bum 
a  boaw  if  thcj  clid  not  hear  a  speech. 
But,  now  I  ana  on  tiiat  seore,  I  must 
own  the  pedant  has  grown  impodent 
in  his  new  ofiice;  here^  here, — I  re- 
eeired  this  paper  ere  I  roee  to-day.  I 
hcsr  a  similar  insolenee  has  been 
diown  to  all  the  nobles.  Resdit»wiII 
yea/  and  the  Colonna  put  a  scroll 
into  his  kinsBsan's  hand. 

"  1  hare  lecetved  the  Uke,**  aaid 
Adrian,  glancing  at  it.  'Mt  is  a  re- 
qosst  of  Bienai'a  to  attend  at  the 


Chuxeh  of  St.  John  of  Latersn,  tobear 
explained  the  inscription  on  a  Table 
just  disoorered.  It  bears,  he  saith, 
the  most  intiraate'eennezicn  with  the 
w^Ifiire  and  state  of  Borne." 

"  Very  entertaining,  1  dare  to  say, 
to  prsfeisoni  and  bookmen.  Pardon 
me,  kinisnan  ;  I  forgot  yonr  taste  for 
thess  things;  and  my  son,  Gianni, 
UWy  shares  yonr  fimts^.  Well,  welll 
it  is  innocent  enough  1  Oo-^the  man 
talks  well" 
"  Will  yon  not  attend,  tool" 
"  I—my  dear  boy— 1 1 "  Baid  the  old 
Colonna,  opening  his  eyes  in  such 
sstonishment  that  Adrian  could  not 
help  langhing  at  the  simplicity  of  his 
own  qnsstion. 


CHAPTER  n. 


TBS  ZXTSBYXXW,  AVD  THB  DOUBT. 


As  Adrian  tamed  from  the  palace 
of  his  guardian,  and  bent  his  way  in 
the  direction  of  the  Forum,  he  came 
somewhat  nnezpeetedly  upon  Sai- 
need,  bishop  of  Orrietto,  who^ 
aioonted  npon  n  low  palfrey,  and 
aeeompaaied  by  some  three  or  fimr 
of  his  waiting^men,  halted  abruptly 
iriicn  he  recognised  the  yovng  noble. 

"Ah,  my  son  I  it  in  seldom  that  I 
see  thee :  how  ihres  it  with  theel — 
wdll  So,  so!  I  r^oioe  to  hear  it. 
AhMl  what  n  state  of  society  is  oars, 
when  eompnred  to  the  tranquil  plea- 
sues  of  Avignon  I  There,  att  men 
who,  Hke  vm,  ars  fond  of  the  same 
psnnitB,  the  eame  stndieB,  deHeut 
mmm aw,  hum!  hum  I  (the  Bishop 
WIS  pnmd  of  an  oecssionsl  qnotathm, 
light  «r  wrong),  are  bnmght  easily 
and  nalsrally  tegeAer.  Bat  here  we 
saaveely  dare  stir  out  of  our  houses, 

But,talk- 

and  the  Mums, 

maef  ev  good  Biensffb  invi- 


tation  to  the  Lateran :  of  coorse  yon 
will  attend;  'tis  a  mighty  knotty 
piece  of  Latin  he  proposes  to  soIto— 
BO  I  hesr,  at  lesst ;  very  interesting 
to  us,  my  son, — ^rery  I " 

"  1 1  is  to-morrow,**  answered  Adrisn. 
"  Tes,  assuredly ;  I  will  be  there." 

"  And,  harkye.  my  son,"  esid  the 
Bishop,  resting  his  himd  sffectionately 
on  Adrian's  shoulder,  "  I  hsTo  reascm 
to  hope  that  he  will  remind  our  poor 
citizens  of  the  Jubilee  for  the  year 
Fifty,  and  stir  them  towards  clearing 
the  road  of  the  brigands :  a  neceisary 
injunction,  and  one  to  be  heeded 
timeously ;  for  who  will  come  here  for 
abeolntion  when. he  stands  a  chance 
of  rushing  nnannealed  upon  purga- 
tory by  the  way  1  Yoo  have  heard 
Rittui,— «yf  quite  a  Cicero— quite  I 
Well,  Heaven  bless  you,  mj  sont 
you  will  not  folH" 

"  Kay,  not  I." 
Yet,  stay— a  word  with  yvr  r  Joit 
aU 
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idvisabmty  of  a  full  meeting ;  It  looks 
well  for  the  eity  to  show  respeet  to 
letters." 

*'  To  say  notliing  of  ilie  Jubilee/' 
added  Adrian,  smiling.  ^ 

"  Ah,  to  say  nothing  of  the  Jubilee 
— ^very  good !  Adieu  for  the  present ! " 
And  the  Bishop,  resettling  himself  on 
his  saddle,  ambled  solemnly  on  to 
visit  his  yariouB  friends,  and  press 
them  to  the  meeting. 

Meanwhile,  Adrian  continued  his 
course  till  he  had  passed  the  Capitol, 
the  Arch  of  Sevems,  the  crumbling 
columns  of  the  ihne  of  Jupiter,  and 
found  himself  amidst  the  long^grass, 
the  whlspeting  reeds,  and  the  ne- 
glected  Tines,  that  wi^ve  over  the  now- 
vanished  pomp  of  the  Golden  House 
of  Nero.  Seating  himself  on  a  fallen 
pillar — ^by  that  spot  where  the  travel- 
ler descends  to  the  (so  called)  Baths 
of  Livia — he  looked  impatiently  t-o 
the  sun,  as  to  blame  it  for  the  slowness 
of  its  march. 

Not  long,  'however,  had  he  to  wait 
before  a  light  step  was  heard  crushing 
the  fragrant'  grsss;  and  presently 
through  the  arching  vhiea  gleamed  a 
&ce  that  might  well  have  seemed  the 
nymph,  the  goddess  of  the  scene. 

''My  beantifhll  my  Irene! — how 
shall  I  thank  ihee  r 

It  WMlong  before  thedelighted  lover 
suffered  himself  to  observenpon  Irene's 
fiu»  a  sadness  that  did  not  usually 
cloud  it  in  his  presence.  Her  voice, 
too,  trembled ;  her  words  seemed  eon- 
strained  and  cold. 

"  Have  I  offended  thee  1 "  he  asked ; 
"or  what  less  misfortnne  hath  oc- 
curred V 

Irene  raised  her  eyes  to  her  lover's^ 
md  sud,  looking  at  him  earnestly, 
'Tell  me,  my  Lord,  in  sober  and 
simple  truth,  tell  me,  would  it  grieve 
thee  much  were  this  to  be  our  last 
meeting  Y" 

Paler  than  the  marble  at  his  feet 
tprew  the  dark  cheek  of  Adrian.  It 
was  some  momenU  ere  he  could  replji 


and  he  did  so  then  iHth  a  forced  smfltf 
and  a  quivering  lip. 

"  Jest  not  to,  Irene  I  iMst ! — ^that 
is  not  a  word  for  us ! " 

'*  But  hear  me,  my  Lord "* 

''Why  so  ooldV-call  me  Adrian! 
— ^friend  I — lover  I  or  be  dumb ! " 

^  Well,  then,  my  soul's  so^l  (  my 
all  of  hope!  my  life's  life!**  ez- 
olauned  Irene,  passionately,  "hear 
me  f  I  fear  that  we  stand  at  this 
moment  upon  some  gulf  whose  depth 
I  see  not,  but  which  may  divide  iis  ibr 
ever!  Thou  knowest  the  real  nature 
of  my  brother,  and  dost  not  misread 
him  as  many  do.  Long  has  he  planned, 
and  schemed,  and  communed  with 
himself,  and,  feeling  his  way  amidst 
the  people,  prepared  the  path  t<^  some  * 

great  desig^n.     But  now (thou 

wilt  not  betray — ^thou  wilt  not  injure 
him  I— he  is  <Ay  friend  ?)  • 

"  And  thy  brother !  I  wouM  give 
my  life  for  his !    Say  on ! " 

"But  now,  then,*  resumed  Irene, 
"  the  time  for  that  enterprise,  what- 
ever it  be,  is  coming  fast  I  know 
not  of  its  exact  nature,  but  I  know 
that  it  is  against  the  nobleft--agaui8t 
thy  order— against  thy  hoase^  ileetf  I 
Ifit succeed-— oh,  Adrian!  thoa  thy* 
self  mayst  not  be  free  from  daiiger ; 
and  my  name,  at  least,  will  be  coupled 
with  the  name  of  thy  Ms.  If  It  &i!, 
— ^my  brother,  my  bold  brother,  is 
swept  away  I  Ho  will  fall  a  victim  Id 
revenge  or  justice,  call  it  as  you  will. 
Tour  kinsman  may  be  his  judge— hia 
executioner ;  and  I — even  if  I  should 
yet  live  to  mourn  over  the  boast  and 
glory  of  my  humble  line— oould  I  per- 
mit myself  to  love,  to  see,  <me  In 
whose  veins  flowed  the  blood  of  his 
destroyer 9  Oh!  I  am  wretched— 
wretched  I  these  thoughts  make  me 
well-nigh  mad ! "  and,  wringing  her 
hands  bitteriy,  Irene  sobbed  i^oud. 

Adrian  himself  was  struck  forcibly 
by  the  picture  thus  presented  to  him, 
although  the  altemaUve  it  embraced 
had  ofUn  before  Ibroed  itself  dimly  tm 
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)u&  mmd.    It  ^WM  trne,  however,  that, 
XMyl  aedng  the   schemes  of  Bienzi 
backed  by  any  physical  power^  and 
aierer  yet  hayingvitnessed  the  mighty 
fane  of  a  moral  rerolution,  he  did  not 
ooncetTe  that  any  rise  to  wluch  he 
migiit  imftiijcate  the  people  could  be 
pennanently  sacceesfbl:  and,  as  for 
his  pnniahment,  in  that  dty,  where 
all  jostiee  was  the  slaye  of  interest^ 
Adrian  knew  himself  powerful  enough 
to  obtain   foigiveness  even  for  the 
greatest  of  all  crimes — armed  insur- 
rection against  the  nobles.    As  these 
tboogfats  reenrred  to  him,  he  gained 
the  comage  to  console  and  cheer  Irene. 
Bat  his  efforts  were  only  partially 
soceessfbL     Awakened  by  her  fears 
to  that  consideratiim  of  the  future 
which    hitherto  she  had  foigotten, 
Irene,  for  the  first  time,  seemed  deaf 
to  the  charmer's  Toioe. 

"  Alas !"  said  she,  sadly,  "even  at 
the  best,  what  csn  this  love,  that  we 
hare  so  blindly  encounged — what  can 
it  end  in  1  Thou  must  not  wed  with 
one  like  me;  snd  II  how  foolish  I 
have  been!" 

"BecaU  thy  senses  then,  Irene," 
Slid  Adrian,  proudly,  partly  perhaps 
in  anger,  psjrtly  in  his  experience  of 
the  sex.  "Love  another,  and  more 
wisely,  if  thou  wilt ;  cancel  thy  vows 
with  me,  and  eonUnuc  to  think  it  a 
crime  to  love,  and  a  folly  to  be 
true!" 

"Cruel!''  said  Irene,  fiateringly, 
and  in  her  turn  alarmed.  "  Dost  thou 
speak  in  earnest  1" 

"Tell  me,  ere  I  answer  you,  tell  me 
this:  come  death,  come  anguish, 
come  a  whole  life  of  sorrow,  as  the 
endof  this  love,  wouldst  thou  yet  repent 
that  thou  hast  loved  1  If  so,  thou 
ksowest  not  the  love  that  I  feel  for 
thee." 

"  Xever  I  never  can  I  repent ! "  said 
Irene,  fiUling  upon  Adrian's  neck; 
"ibtKiremel" 


"But  is  there,  in  truth,"  said 
Adrian,  a  little  while  after  this  lover- 
like quarrel  and  reconciliation,  "is 
there,  in  truth,  so  marked  a  differ- 
ence between  thy  brother^s  past  and 
his  present  bearing  1  How  knowest 
thou  that  the  time  for  aetion  is  si 
nearl" 

"  Because  now  he  uts  closeted  whole 
nights  with  all  ranks  of  men;  he 
shuts  up  his  books, — he  reads  no 
more,  —  but,  when  alone,  walks  to 
and  fro  his  chamber,  muttering  to 
himself.  Sometimes  he  pauses  before 
the  calendar,  which  of  late  he  haa 
fixed  with  his  own  hand  against  the 
wall,  and  passes  his  finger  over  the 
letters,  till  he  comes  to  some  chosen 
date,  and  then  he  plays  with  his 
swoid  and  smiles.  But  two  nights 
since,  arms,  too,  in  great  number  were 
brought  to  the  house;  and  I  heard 
the  chief  of  the  men  who  brought 
them,  a  grim  giant>  known  well 
amongst  the  people,  say,  as  he  wiped 
his  brow, — 'These  wUl  see  work 
soon!'" 

"  Arms !  Are  you  sure  of  that  ? " 
sud  Adrian,  anxiously.  "  Nay,  then, 
there  is  more  in  these  schemes  than 
I  imagined !  But  (obscrviug  Irene's 
gaze  bent  fearfiilly  on  him  as  his  voice 
changed,  he  added,  more  gaily) — ^but 
come  what  may,  believe  me, — my 
beautiful  I  my  adored !  that  while  I 
live,  thy  brother  shall  not  suffer  from 
the  wrath  he  may  provoke, — nor  J, 
though  he  forget  our  ancient  friend- 
ship, cease  to  love  thee  less." 

"Signoral  Signora!  child!  it  is 
time !  we  must  go ! "  said  the  shrill 
voice  of  Benedctta,  now  peering 
through  the  foliage.  "The  working 
men  pass  home  this  way ;  I  see  them 
approaching." 

The  lovers  parted ;  for  the  first  time 
the  serpent  had  penetrated  into  their 
Eden, — they  had  conversed,  they  lud 
thought,  of  other  things  than  Love 
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IBl  nrVATIOS  OF  A  VOFUIAS  PATRIGXAX  IS  TOtM  OV  SOPULiLB  filSOOnCR.— 

aOIBtX  Of  THB  laXEBAH. 


Thx  situation  of  a  Patridaa  who 
honesUy  loves  the  people  is,  in  those 
enril  times,  when  power  oppresses  and 
freedom  straggles, — when  the  two 
divisions  of  men  are  wrestling  against 
each  other, — the  most  irksome  and 
perplexing  that  destiny  can  possibly 
oontriTe.  Shall  he  take  part  with  the 
nobles! — ^he  betrays  his  conscience! 
With  the  people? — he  deserts  his 
ftiends  I  Bat  that  conseqwenoe  of 
the  last  alternative  is  not  ihe  sole — 
nor,  perhaps*  to  a  strong  mind,  the 
most  severe.  All  men  are  swiyred  and 
duiined  by  public  t^inion — ^it  is  the 
l^ttblic  judge ;  but  pubUc  opinion  is 
not  the  same  for  all  ranks.  The  pub- 
Uc opinion  that  ezeltes  or  deters  the 
^beian,  is  the  opinioa  of  the  ple- 
beians,—H>f  those  whom  he  sees^  and 
meetsy  and  knows;  of  those  with 
whom  he  is  brought  in  contact* — 
those  with  whom  he  has  mixed  from 
childhood, — those  whose  praises  are 
daily  heard, — whose  censure  frowns 
upon  him  with  eveiy  hour.*  So,  also, 
the  public  opinion  of  the  great  is  the 


«  It  if  thtt  flame  la  tim  flmaUor  dlirisloBa. 
The  public  opinion  for  lawyen  is  that  of 
lawyers ;  of  soldiers,  that  of  the  army ;  of 
■ehotars,  it  is  that  of  men  of  literature  and 
ficienoe.  And  to  the  rasoeptiMe  amongst 
the  latter,  the  hoetlle  criticism  of  loeming 
has  been  move  stinging  than  the  severeet 
moral  censures  of  the  vulgar.  Many  a  man 
has  done  a  great  act,  or  composed  a  great 
work,  soldly  to  please  the  two  or  three  per- 
sens  constantly  present  to  him.  Their  ▼ales 
was  hi*  public  opinion.  The  pnhUo  irplnlen 
that  operated  on  Bishop,  the  murderer*  wae 
the  opinion  of  the  Burkers,  his  oomradM. 
Did  that  condemn  him?  No  I  Be  knew 
no  other  publfo  opinion  till  he  came  to  be 
hanged,  and  oanghl  the  iMthliMr  ejw,  and 
heard  the  hissing  eaceoratlona  of  the  cnmd 
Ulow  his  gibbet 


opinion  of  lAcir  equals,  —  of  those 
whom  birth  and  accident  cast  forever 
in  their  way.  This  distinction  is  fuU 
of  important  practical  deductions;  it 
is  one  which,  more  than  most  maadms^ 
should  never  be  forgotten  by  a  politi- 
cian who  desires  to  be  profound.  It 
ifl^  then,  an  ordeal  terrible  to  pass — 
which  few  plebeians  ever  pass,  whick 
it  is  therefore  unjust  to  expect  patri< 
dans  to  cross  un&olteringly  —  the 
'ordeal  of  opposing  the  public  opinioa 
which  exists  for  thenu  They  cannot 
help  doubting  their  own  jud^oMnt,— ^ 
they  cannot  help  thinking  the  voice 
of  wisdom  or  of  virtue  speaks  in  those 
sounds  which  have  been  deemed  oca* 
cles  frt>m  their  cradle.  In  the  tribunal 
of  Sectarian  Ptxyudice  they  iTna^n^ 
they  recognise  the  court  of  the  Uni- 
versal Consdence.  Another  poweifol 
antidote  to  the  activity  of  a  patriciaa 
so  placed,  is  in  the  certainty  that  to* 
the  last  the  motives  of  such  activity 
will  be  alike  misconstrued  by  the 
aristocracy  he  deserts  and  the  people 
he  joins.  It  seems  so  unnatuxal  in  a 
man  to  fly  in  the  face  of  his  own. 
order,  that  the  world  is  willing  to 
suppose  ukj  clue  to  the  mysteiy  save 
that  of  honest  conviction  or  lofty 
patriotism.  "Ambition!"  says  one. 
"  Disappointment  1 "  cries  another. 
"Some  private  grudge  I'*  hints  a 
third.  "Mob-coorting  vanity ! "  sneers 
a  fourth.  The  people  admire  at  firsts 
but  suspect  aft^wai'ds.  The  moment 
he  thwarts  a  popular  wish,  there  is  no 
redemption  for  him  :  be  is  accused  of 
having  acted  the  hypocrite,— of  hav- 
ing worn  the  sheep's  fleece :  and  now, 
say  they,—"  See  I  the  wolfs  teeth 
peep  out ! "  Is  ho  ^miliar  with  the 
people  1— it  is  cajolery  1  Is  he  distantr 
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ispiidal  Wlittt^  then,  nuteiaa  a 
m  esuh  a  ■itnaiioii,  kiOowmg  his 
opflcacBce,  -with  Ub  q^  opanfld 
te  an  Um  perik  of  the  palhl  Away 
vkk  ike  caai  of  pvUie  ^huon,— 
vnj  vith  the  poor  d^iuion  9i  poti- 
hnioiia  jvatiee;  he  will  offend  the 
§nA,  he  will  mewtr  obtain  the  hurt. 
What  urmtainfl  him  1  His  owv  sovl  f 
Aman  thoretigUj  great  has  a  eeriam 
•ODtempi  for  his  kind  while  he  aids 
tiiein:  their  weal  or  woe  aie  all;  their 
applause — ^their  blame — are  nothing 
to  hiB.  He  waUcs  forth  firen  the 
dreleef  birth  aad  habit;  he  is  desf 
to  the  litUe  motiTes  of  little  men. 
High»  throttgh  the  widest  spaee  his 
isbit  may  deseribe,  he  holds  on  his 
emne  to  guide  or  to  enU^ten ;  bat 
thenslBSBbelowreadihimnot!  Until 
the  wheel  is  bfoken,— on^  the  dark 
void  swttllov  np  the  star, — ^it  makes 
melody,  night  and  day,  to  its  own 
eu>:  thirsting'  for  no  sonnd  from  the 
mith  it  ilhnnines^  anzieuB  for  no 
eimpanionship  in  the  path  throvgh 
vhidi  it  veXlSy  conseioiis  of  its  own 
gloiy,  and  eontented,  thearefore,  to  be 
efone/ 

Bat  minds  of  this  order  ore  rare. 
All  sgia  cannot  prodaee  them.  They 
an  eaceepticms  te  the  ordinaiy  and 
hmmn  Hrtne,  wUeh  is  inflneneed  and 
legekted  by  external  cirvumstanoe. 
At  a  time  when  eren  to  be  merely 
imeeptibte  to  the  Toice  of  hme  was  a 
great  pre«minenee  in  moral  energies 
over  the  rest  of  mankind,  it  wonld  be 
iaposilble  that  any  one  shonld  erer 
ka*e  formed  the  eoneeption  of  that 
Aore  refined  and  metaphyseal  senti- 
■eat,  thai  purer  excitement  to  high 
deeds  that  gloiy  in  one's  own  hearty 
which  ia  so  inuneasmrably  above  the 
^•Bsre  ef  a  renown  that  lackeys  the 
heals  of  others^  In  fiiet,  before  we 
oadiBpcnss  with  Ae  world,  we  mnst, 
ky  a  leag  sod  severe  novitiate— by 
the  pinhation  ef  mneh  though  and 
Kneh  somw— fay  deep  and  sad  con- 
vietisA  of  the  vani^  of  all  that  the 


world  can  give  w^  hare  raised  ear 
sdves— not  in  the  forvoar  of  an  honr, 
bnt  hahitaaUy-Hidoee  the  world :  an 
abstraction— an  ideaUsmr— which,  ia 
onr  wiaer  age^  how  fow  even  ef  th» 
wisest^  am  attain  I  Tet^  till  we  an 
thna  fortanate,  we  know  net  the  traa 
divinity  of  oontemplotlen,  nor  the  aO- 
soffieiBg  mightinem  of  eonseienoe; 
nor  can  we  letieat  with  st^emn  fool- 
steps  into  that  H<^y  of  Holies  in  onr 
own  Be«ls»  wherein  we  know,  and  feel, 
how  mneh  our  natnro  is  capable  of  the 
setfexistenee  of  a  God  I 

Bot  to  retom  to  the  things  and 
thoag^  of  earth.  ThoBo  considezn- 
tions,  and  thoselinks  of  circomstaaM^ 
which,  in  a  sinUlar  situation  hare 
dianged  so  many  honest  snd  eon- 
rsgeoas  minds,  changed  also  the  mind 
of  Adrian.  HefdtiaafolsepoaitBQb 
His  reason  and  eonseienee  shared  in 
the  schemes  of  Bienai,  and  hia  aataral 
hardihood  and  love  ^  enterprise 
woald  have  led  him  aetivdy  to  shaie 
tiie  danger  of  their  execution.  Bttt 
ihi%  all  his  aasocistions^  his  frisnd- 
stdpe^  his  private  and  Iwasehold  tiei^ 
loudly  forbade.  Against  his  eite; 
against  his  house,  against  the  com- 
panions of  his  youth,  how  could  he 
plot  secretly,  or  act  sternly  %  By  the 
goal  to  which  he  was  impelled  bgr 
patriotiam,  stood  hypocrisy  and  ingra- 
titndcL  Who  would  believe  him  the 
honest  champion  of  hia  eonntiy  who 
was  a  traitor  to  his  friendsf  Thv^ 
indeed, 

**  The  Bstlve  bne  of  rcaolntlon 
Wm  lickUed  o'er  with  tlM  pak  cast  of 
thought !" 

And  he  who  should  have  been  bj 
nature  a  leader  of  the  time  became 
only  its  spectator.  Yet  Adrian  e»- 
deavonred  tc  console  himself  for  his 
present  psssivcmem  in  a  conviction  of 
the  poU^  of  his  conduct  He  i^ 
takes  no  share  in  the  commencemcnit 
of  civil  revolntions,  can  often  bomwii, 
with  the  most  effect,  a  medister 
between  the  passions  and  the  partim 
»2 
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sabsequently  formed.  Perhaps,  nnder 
Adrian's  circamstances^  delay  was 
really  the  part  of  a  prudent  states- 
man ;  the  very  position  which  cripples 
at  the  firsts  often  gives  authority 
before  the  end.  Clear  from  the  ex- 
eessesy  and  saved  from  the  jealousies, 
of  rival  fiiotions^  all  men  are  willing 
to  look  with  complaisance  and  respect 
to  a  new  actor  in  a  turbulent  drama ; 
his  moderation  may  make  him  trusted 
by  the  people ;  his  rank  enable  him 
to  be  a  fitting  mediator  with  the 
nobles;  and  thus  the  qualities  that 
would  have  rendered  him  a  martyr  at 
one  period  of  the  Revolution,  ruse 
him  perhaps  into  a  saviour  at  another. 

SUenty  therefore,  and  passive, 
Adrian  waited  the  progress  of  events. 
If  the  projects  of  Blenzi  failed,  he 
might,  by  that  inactivity,  the  better 
preserve  the  people  from  new  chains, 
and  their  ohampion  from  death.  If 
those  projects  succeeded,  ho  might 
equally  save  his  house  from  the  popu- 
lar wiath — and,  advocating  liberty, 
check  disorder.  Such,  at  least,  were 
his  hopes;  and  thus  did  the  Italian 
sagacity  and  caution  of  his  character 
control  and  pacify  the  enthuuasm  of 
youth  and  courage. 

The  sun  shone,  calm  and  cloudless, 
upon  the  vast  concourse  gathered 
before  the  broad  space  that  surrounds 
the  Church  of  St.  John  of  Lateran. 
Partly  by  curiosity  r-partiy  by  the 
desire  of  the  Bishop  of  Orrietto— 
party  because  it  was  an  occasion  in 
which  they  could  display  the  pomp  of 
their  retinues— many  of  the  principal 
Barons  of  Bome  had  gathered  to  Uiis 
spot 

On  one  of  the  steps  ascending  to  the 
•shurch,  with  his  mantle  folded  round 
Aim,  stood  Walter  de  Montreal,  gazing 
on  the  various  parties  that»  one  after 
another,  swept  through  the  bine  which 
tho  soldiers  of  the  Church  preserved 
onimpeded,  in  the  middle  of  the 
erowd,  for  the  access  of  tho  principal 
nobles.    He  watched  witii  interest^ 


though  with  his  usual  carelessness  of 
air  and  roving  glance,  the  difierenl 
marks  and  looks  of  welcome  given 
by  the  populace  to  the  different  per- 
sonages of  note .  Banners  and  penona 
preceded  each  Signer,  and,  as  they 
waved  aloft^  the  witticisms  or  nick- 
names— ^the  brief  words  of  praise  or 
censure,  that  imply  so  much — ^whick 
passed  to  and  tto  among  that  lively 
crowd,  were  treasured  carefully  In  hh 
recollection. 

**Make  way,  there! — ^way  for  my 
Lord  Martino  Orslni  —  Baron  di 
Portor 

"  Peace,  minion !— draw  back !  way 
for  the  Signer  Adrian  Colonna>  Baron 
di  Castello,  and  Knight  of  the  Empure." 

And  at  those  two  rival  shohts,  you 
saw  waving  on  high  the  golden  beur 
of  the  Orsini,  with  the  motto  — 
"  Beware  my  embrace !  **  and  the  sofi- 
tary  column  on  an  azoie  ground,  of 
the  Colonna,  with  Adrian's  espedal 
device-"  Sad,  but  strong."  The  train 
of  Martino  Orslni  was  much  more 
numerous  tlum  that  of  Adrian,  which 
last  consisted  but  of  ten  servitors. 
But  Adrian's  men  attracted  fiur  greater 
admiration  amongst  the  crowd,  and 
pleased  more  the  experienced  eye  of 
the  warlike  Knight  of  St  lohn. 
Their  arms  were  polished  like  mir- 
rors ;  their  height  was  to  an  inch  fhe 
same ; .  their  march  was  regrular  and 
sedate ;  their  mien  erect ;  they  looked 
neither  to  the  right  nor  left;  they 
betrayed  that  inefiable  discipline — 
that  harmony  of  order— which  Adrian 
had  learned  to  impart  to  his  men 
during  his  own  apprenticeship  of 
arms.  But  the  disorderly  train  of  the 
Lord  of  Porto  was  composed  of  men 
of  all  heights.  Their  arms  were  01- 
polished  and  ill-&shioncd,  and  thej 
pressed  confusedly  on  each  otiier; 
they  laughed  and  spoke  aloud ;  and 
in  tiieir  mien  and  bearing  expressed 
all  the  insolence  of  men  who  despised 
alike  the  master  thqr  served  and  the 
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peopk  ibey  awed.  The  two  bands 
eomin^  nnexpeciedlj  on  each  other 
thioii£^  this  narrow  defile,  the  jea- 
koaor  of  the  two  houses  presently 
declared  itsell  "EsLch,  pressed  forward 
ftr  the  precedence ;  and,  as  the  quiet 
i^nlarity  of  Adrian's  train,  and  even 
iis  compact  pancitj  of  nxunbers,  ena- 
hled  it  to  pass  before  the  servitors  of 
his  riTBly  the  populace  set  up  a  loud 
■houi — "  A  Colonna  forever  1  ** — "  Let 
the  Bear  dance  after  the  Column  I  ** 

"  Ob,  ye  knaves !"  8^d  Onini  aloud 
to  his  men.  "  How  have  ye  suffered 
this  affit>nt  1 "  And  passing  himself 
to  the  head  of  his  men,  he  would 
have  advanced  through  the  nudst  of 
his  rivaTs  train,  had  not  a  tall  guard, 
in  the  Pope's  livery,  placed  his  baton 
hi  tile  way. 

'^  Pardon,  my  Lord  f  we  have  the 
Ticar's  express  commands  to  suffer  no 
straggling  of  the  different  trains  on^ 
with  anotlier.*' 

"  Knave  1  dost  thou  bandy  words 
with  me  1"  said  the  fierce  Oi»ni>  and 
vithhis  swQrdhedovethe  baton  in  two. 
''In  the  Yicar's  nanie,  I  command 
you  to  SaXL  back  J  *  said  the  sturdy 
goard,  now  placing  his  huge  bulk  in 
the  very  firont  of  the  noble's  path. 

"It  ia  Cecco  del  Vecchio  I**  cried 
those  of  the  p<^ulace,  who  were  near 
enough  to  perceive  the  interruption 
sad  its  cause. 

"Ay>"  Bald  one,  "the  good  Vicar 
hss  put  many  of  the  stoutest  fellows 
in  Uui  Pope's  livery.  In  order  the  better 
to  keep  peace.  He  could  have  chosen 
none  better  than  Cecco.* 

"  But  he  must  not  fall  f "  cried  an- 
other, as  Ornni,  glaring  on  the  smith, 
diew  back  his  sword  as  if  to  plunge  it 
through  his  bosons 

"^tame— shame!  shall  the  Pope 
he  thus  insulted  in  his  own  dtyl*' 
cried  several  voices  "  Down  with  the 
Qcrilegious — down  I "  And,  as  if  by 
a  preconcerted  plan,  a  whole  body  of 
the  mob  broke  at  once  through  the 
lane,  and  swept  like  a  torrent  over 


Orsiiu  and  his  jostled  and  ill-assorted 
traliL  Oraini  himself  was  thrown  on 
the  ground  with  violence,  and  tram- 
pled upon  by  a  hundred  footsteps; 
his  men,  huddled  and  struggling  as 
much  against  themselves  as  against 
the  mob,  were  scattered  and  overset ; 
and  when,  by  a  great  effort  of  the 
guards,  headed  by  the  smith  himself, 
order  was  again  restored,  and  the  line 
reformed,  Orsini,  well  nigh  choked 
with  his  rage  and  humiliation,  and 
greatly  bruised  by  the  rude  assaults 
he  had  received,  could  scarcely  stir 
from  the  ground.  The  officers  of  the 
Pope  nused  him,  and,  when  he  was  on 
his  legs,  he  looked  wildly  around  Ibr 
his  sword,  which,  falling  from  his 
hand,  had  been  kicked  amongst  the 
crowd,  and  seeing  it  not,  he  said,  be- 
tween his  ground  teeth,  to  Cecco  del 
Vecchio-— 

"  Fellow,  thy  neck  shall  answer  this 
outrage,  or  may  God  desert  me ! "  and 
passed  along  through  the  space ;  while 
a  half-suppressed  and  exultant  hoot 
from  the  bystanders  followed  his  path* 

"Way  there!*  cried  the  smith, 
"for  the  Lord  Kartino  di  Porto,  and 
may  all  the  people  know  that  he  has 
threatened  to  take  my  life  for  the  dis- 
charge of  my  duty  in  obedience  to 
the  Pope's  Vicar ! " 

"He  dare  not!"  shouted  out  a 
thousand  voices ; "  the  people  can  pro- 
tect their  own ! " 

This  scene  had  not  been  lost  on  the 
Provencal,  who  well  knew  how  to  con- 
strue the  wind  by  the  direction  of 
straws,  and  saw  at  once,  by  the  bold- 
ness of  the  populace,  that  they  them- 
selves were  conscious  of  a  coming 
tempest  "  Par  Dieu,*'  said  he,  as  he 
saluted  Adrian,  who,  gravely,  and 
without  looking  behind,  had  now  won 
the  steps  of  the  church,  "yon  tall 
fellow  has  a  brare  heart,  and  many 
Mends,  too.  What  think  you,"  he 
added,  in  a  low  whisper,  "is  not  this 
scene  a  proof  that  the  nobles  are  leas 
safe  than  they  wot  of  1" 
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*'  The  beast  b^giaa  to  kick  agunst 
theqpiuvSir  Knight^**  aoBwered  Adma, 
''a  wise  honMBoaa  fihoold,  in  tack  a 
ease,  take  care  kow  he  puU  tkerdn  too 
tight,  lest  the  beast  akoold  rear,  and 
he  be  oyerthrown — yet  that  is  the 
policy  tihoa  woaldst  reooamend." 

"  You  miaiake,"  returned  Montreal* 
"  my  wish  was  to  giFo  fiame  one  aove- 
reign  instead  oC  many  tynnts^ — but 
harki  what  means  that  bell T 

"  The  oeremony  is  about  to  begin,** 
ansirered  Adrian.  "Shall  we  enter 
the  ohwrch  togetiierr 

Seldeim  had  a  temple  Qonaecrated  to 
God  witnessed  so  singular  a  spectacle 
asihat  which  now  aninaled  the  solemn 
^Moe  of  the  Lateran. 

In  the  oentre  of  the  <^iirch,  seats 
were  raised  in  an  amphitheatre,  at  the 
fiir  end  of  which  was  a  scaffolding,  • 
little  higher  than  the  rest ;  below  this 
wfOi,  bat  high  enongh  to  be  in  ught 
ef  all  the  oonooorae,  was  placed  a  Tset 
taUe  of  iron,  on  which  was  graven  an 
•Bcient  inacriptuNiv  and  beaiiagin  ita 
oenire  a  elear  $md  prominent  dovioe, 
pmseatly  to  be  explained. 

The  seats  were  covered  with  doth 
•ad  xaeh  tapesliy.  In  the  rear  of  the 
oiinreh  was  drawn  n  porple  curtain. 
Around  the  amphitheatrs  were  the 
officers  of  the  CSmrchy  im  the  party- 
coloored  liTeries  of  the  Pope.  To  the 
right  of  the  scaffold  aate  Baamond, 
Bishop  of  Orvictto,  in  his  robes  of 
Jtate.  On  the  bendbes  romid  him 
yon  saw  all  the  marked  peraonagea  of 
Borne — the  judges,  the  men  of  letters, 
the  nobles,  from  the  lofty  rank  of  the 
Savdlt  to  the  inferior  gnwle  of  » 
Baselli  The  space  beyond  the  am- 
phitheatre was  filled  wHh  the  people, 
who  now  poured  last  in,  stream  after 
Btieam  :  all  the  while  nog,  dear  and 
lottd,  the  great  bdl  of  the  chnreh. 

At  length,  as  Adrisn  and  Montreal 
seated  themadvea  at  a  little  diBtanre 
from  Baimond,  the  bdl  anddenly 
ceased — ^the  monmus  of  the  people 
were  stilled — the  purple  eartain  waa 


withdrawn,  and  Biena  came  Ibrth 
with  slow  and  miyesUc  steps.  He 
came — but  not  in  his  nsoal  si^bre 
and  plain  attire.  Over  his  broad  breast 
he  wore  a  vest  of  daz.Hiwg  whiteneB 
— a  long  robe,  in  the  ample  ftshion  of 
the  toga»  descended  to  his  feet  and 
swept  the  floor.  On  his  head  he  woro 
a  fold  of  white  doth,  in  the  centre  of 
which  shone  a  golden  crown.  Bat 
tke  crown  was  diyided,  or  doT<B,  aa 
it  were^  by  the  mystic  ornament  of  a 
silver  sword,  which,  attracting  the 
universal  attention,  testified  at  oneo 
that  this  strange  garb  was  worn,  aoi 
from  the  vanity  of  display,  but  for 
the  sake  of  presenting  to  the  ooa> 
course — in  the  person  of  the  dtiaen — 
a  type  and  emblem  of  that  state  of  tha 
city  on  which  he  was  about  to  descants 

"  Faith,"  whispered  one  of  the  old 
nobles  to  his  neighbour, "  the  plebesaa 
assumes  it  bravdy." 

"It  will  be  rare  sport,*  said  a  aeoond. 
"I  trust  the  good  man  will  pat  some 
jests  in  his  discoone.* 

"  What  showman's  tridu  are  these!* 
said  a  third. 

"  He  is  certainly  craaed  1 "  said  a 
fourth. 

"How  handsome  he  is!"  said  tha 
women,  mixed  with  the  populace. 

"This is  a  man  who  has  learned  the 
people  by  hearty**  observed  Montreal 
to  Adrian.  "  He  knows  he  most  speak 
to  the  eye^  in  order  to  win  the  mind : 
a  knave^— -a  wise  knave !  * 

And  now  Biend  had  aaeended  tlia 
scafibld ;  and  as  he  looked  long  and 
stead&stly  around  the  meeting,  the 
high  and  thoug^tftil  repose  of  hia 
mijeeiic  countenance,  its  deep  and 
solemn  gravity,  hushed  all  the  mnr* 
murs,  and  made  its  effect  equally  Idi 
by  the  saeeriag  nobles  as  the  impa- 
tient populace. 

"Sigaon  of  Bome,*  said  he,  at 
length,  "  and  ye,  friends,  and  dtiae&% 
you  have  heard  why  we  are  met 
together  this  day ;  and  you,  my  Lord 
Btohop  of  Orvietto,— and  yc,  fdlow 
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bboven  witli  mo  in  the  field  of  let- 
ten, — je,  too,  are  smre  tbat  H  is 
iip<ni  Bome  matter  rdative  to  that 
andent  Borne,  the  rise  and  the  decline 
of  irhoee  past  power  and  glories  we 
hare  spent  onr  joath  in  endeayooring 
toeomprehaui  Bvt  this,  bdieve  me, 
ia  no  Tain  enigma  of  enaditkia,  nseftd 
but  to  the  stadioDS^— refeiTiag  bat  to 
the  dead.  Let  the  Past  perish !— let 
darkness  shroud  it  f — ^let  it  sleep  for 
ever  orer  tlie  crumbling  temples  and 
desolate  tombs  of  its  foigotten  sons, — 
if  it  cannot  afford  as,  from  its  di»- 
buried  secrets,  a  gnide  for  the  Present 
and  the  Fntnre.  What>  my  Lords,  ye 
hare  Ihonghtthat  it  was  for  the  sake  of 
antiqnityalone  that  we  have  wasted  onr 
nights  and  days  in  studying  what  an- 
tiquity can  teaeh  ns !  Ton  are  mis- 
taken; it  is  nothing  to  know  what  we 
have  been,  unless  it  is  with  the  desire 
of  knowing  that  which'  we  ought  to 
be.  Oar  aneestors  are  mere  dust  and 
ashes.  Bare  when  they  speak  to  oar 
postal^;  and  then  their  voiees  re- 
sound, not  finom  the  earth  below,  but 
the  hearen  aboTe.  There  Is  an  elo- 
quence in  Memoiy,  becaoae  it  is  the 
nurse  of  Hope.  There  is  a  sanctity  in 
the  Past,  but  only  because  of  the 
chronicles  it  retains, — chronicles  of 
the  progress  of  mankind, — stepping- 
stones  in  civilisaUon,  in  liberty,  and 
in  knowledge.  Our  fathers  forbid  us 
to  recede,— -they  teach  us  what  is  our 
rightful  heritage, — they  bid  us  re- 
claim, they  bid  us  augment,  that  he- 
ritage,— ^preserve  their  Tirtues,  and 
aToid  their  errors.  These  are  the  true 
OSes  of  the  Past.  Like  the  sacred  edi- 
fice in  which  we  are, — ^it  is  a  tomb 
upon  which  to  rear  a  temple.  I  see 
that  yon  marvel  at  this  long  begin- 
ning ;  ye  look  to  each  other-— ye  ask 
to  what  it  tends.  Behold  this  broad 
plate  of  iron ;  upon  it  is  giavea  an 
inscription  but  lately  disintenred  from 
the  heaps  of  stone  and  ruin,  which — 
0  shame  to  Rome! — were  once  the 
palaces  of  empire,  and  the  arches  of 


triumphant  powor.  The  device  in 
the  centre  of  the  taUe,  which  you  be- 
hold, conveys  the  act  of  the  Bonuoi 
Senaton^ — ^who  are  conferring  upon 
Yespasian  the  imperial  authority.  It 
is  this  inscription  which  I  have  invited 
you  to  hear  read  t  It  specifiea  the  veiy 
tenas  and  limits  of  the  authority  thus 
confened.  To  the  Emperor  was  con* 
fided  the  power  of  making  laws  and 
alliaaces  with  whatsoever  nation, — of 
increasmg;  or  of  diminishing  the 
limits  of  towns  and  districts, — of— 
mark  this,  my  Ijords !— eudtiz^  men 
to  the  rank  of  dukea  and  king8,-~ay, 
and  of  deposing  and  degrading  them ; 
—of  making  dties,  and  of  nnmaking ; 
in  sb<»i,  of  all  the  attributes  of  impet 
rial  power.  Yes,  to  that  Emperor  was 
confided  this  vast  authority ;  but,  by 
whom)  Heed— 4iiten,  I  prsyyou-^ 
let  not  a  wotd  be  lost; — ^by  whom,  ( 
sayl  By  the Boman  Senate!  What 
was  the  Roman  Senate  I  The  Repre- 
sentative of  the  Roman  People  I " 

"  I  knew  he  would  come  to  that  1 " 
said  the  smith,  who  stood  at  the  door 
with  his  follows,  bot  to  whose  tar, 
clear  and  distinct^  rolled  the  silver 
voice  of  Riensi. 

"BravefeUowl  and  this,  too,  in  the 
hearing  of  the  Lords ! " 

"  Ay,  yon  see  what  the  peoide  word 
and  we  should  never  have  known  this 
but  for  him." 

''Peace,  feUows;"  said  the  officer 
to  those  of  the  crowd,  firom  whom 
came  these  whispered  sentences. 

^enii  continued. — "  Yes,  it  is  the 
people  who  intrusted  this  power — ^to 
the  people,  therefore,  it  belongs  1  Did 
the  hang^ty  Emperor  arrogate  the 
crown  t  Could  he  assume  the  autho* 
rity  of  himself)  Was  it  bom  with 
himt  IMd  he  derive  i!^  my  Lord 
Bareos,  from  the  possession  of  towered 
castles—of  loay  lineage)  Ko !  all- 
powerful  as  he  was,  he  had  no  right  to 
one  atom  of  that  power,  save  from  the 
voice  and  trust  of  the  Roman  people 
Such,  0  my  countrymen  1  such  waa 
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even  at  tha<t  day,  vhen  Liberty  wns 
bat  the  shadow  of  her  former  self, — 
such  irae  the  acknoirledged  prer<^ga- 
tire  of  yoar  &theiB  I  All  power  was 
the  gift  of  the  people.  What  have  ye 
to  give  nowl  Who,  who,  I  say, — what 
sii^e  person,  what  petty  chief,  asks 
yotf  for  the  authority  he  aasomest 
His  senate  is  his  swonl;  his  chart  of 
license  is  written,  not  with  ink,  but 
blood.  The  people  I— there  is  no 
people !  Oh  t  would  to  God  that  we 
zoight  disentomb  the  spirit  of  the  Fast 
as  eiaily  as  her  records )  '* 

"If  I  were  your  kinsman,"  whis> 
pored  Montreal  to  Adrian,  "  I  would 
gi¥«  this  nan  short  breathing-time 
between  his  peroration  and  oonfession.'' 

"  What  is  yonr  Smperor  ? "  conti- 
BuedBienal;  ''a  stranger!  What  the 
great  head  of  yeiir  Church  1 — ^an  exile  1 
Te  are  withont  year  lawfol  chie&; 
and  why  1  Because  y e  are  fiot  without 
your  law<deQrfng  tyrants !  The  licence 
of  your  nobles^  their  ^wcprds,  their 
dissensicBs,  haTe  driren  our  Holy 
Father  from  the  heritsge  of  St,  Peter ; 
^•they  hATO  bathed  your  streela  in 
your  own  blood ;  they  have  wasted  the 
wealth  .of  your  labenn  en  private 
quarrels  and  the  maintenance  of  hire* 
ling  raffiansl  Yonr  foreea  are  ex- 
hausted against  yevrselvBa.  Youh^e 
xttiide  a  mockeiy  of  your  eounUy^once 
the  nkistreM  of  the  w«rl4  Yqu  h%Te 
steeped  her  lips  in  gall— ye  hure  set  a 
crown  of  thorns  upon  her  heidi 
What,  my  liords  i "  cried  het,  tun^ia^g 
•harp\y  round  towards  the  SarelU  and 
Orsini,  who,  endeavouring  to  shake  off 
the  thrill  wh&eh  the  fiexy  eloquokee  of 
fiienzi  had  stricken  to  their  jheaorts^ 
Aow,  by  contemptuous  gestures  and 
acoroinl  amUeii  testified  the  displea- 
nre  they  did  not  dare  loudly  to  utter 
in  the  presence  of  the  Yicar  and  the 
people^—''  What  1  even  ^iriiile  I  speak 
-^nottheaanctityof  thiapUcerestraina 
you !  I  am  an  humble  maa-'-a  citiaen 
of  Bome  ;*-but  I  harTC  this  diatinc' 
Hon:   I  have  xaiaed  againat  myself 


many  foes  and  scoffera  for  that  whieU 
I  have  done  for  Borne;  I  am  hated, 
because  I  love  my  countiy ;  X  am  dee- 
pised,  because  I  WDuld  exalt  her.  I 
retaliate— I  ahall  be  aveii^ged.  Three 
traiters  in  your  own  palaces  shall  be- 
tray you :  their  nftmes  are — ^Lnxniy, 
Snvy,  $xid  Dtssension  i "  . 

"  There  he  had  them  on  the  bip  I  ^' 

"Ha»  ha  1  by  the  Boly  Ciioaa,  that 
WHS  good!" 

"  I  would  go  .ta  the  hangman  for 
aach  Miother  keen  streke  aa  that  1  * 

'' Jt  is  a  ahame  if  ««  ace  oewardi^ 
when  one  man  is  thus  bK»v<'  sud  the 

"Thifi  is  the  man  we  have  alwnya 
wanted  1" 

"SUeaujei'*  prodnimed  the  oflker* 

**  0  Bomansl" resumed  Bien4,  paiBr 
sionately-^^awaka  I  I  conjure  yoai 
Let  this  memorial  of  your  fonner 
power— ^our  ancient  Ubfsrtiea — sink 
deep  into  yonr  eoidSk  In  %  propitio^a 
hoiir,  if  ye  sei^i^r-iikan  evil  oni^  4f 
ye  Bttfer  th«  gold^  ^^^rtnjalty  t^ 
escape, — ^has  this  record  -of  the  paiit 
been  nnff^dedioypur  eyea#  SepoUect 
that  ih»  Jnlnlee  ApppMchea*" 

The  Bishop  «f  Orvietto  «miled«  and 
bowed  approvingly  s  the  peo|»le,  the 
cit|«a&i^  the  inferior  noblea,  noted 
well  thoee  sigiMa  of  eneouiagement ; 
end,  to  their  minde,  the.  Pope  Mmael^ 
in  th^  persfn  of  his-  Yicar^  looked 
benignly  on  the  darlflf  oC  Bjienzi. 

"  TheJnbihM>apprQaches» — thees^es 
of  ail  Christendoxs^  will  be  directed 
hither.  Hete»  where^  from  all  qv*r« 
ten  oi  the  globe,  men  come  ibr  pcfMcs^ 
shall  they  find  4iaQord  )-H9eekinig  ab' 
solution,  shftUthey  perceiro  bnt  crimed 
In  the  centre  of  Gold's  dominioa,  shall 
they  we^  at  your  weakness  h-isk  the 
seat  of  the  martyrad  saints,  shall  thiQr 
dmdder  at  yonr  vices  V~in  the  foun- 
tain and  source  of  Ohriat's  law«  shaU 
they  find  all  Uw  unknown !  You 
were  the  gUuy  of  the  world — ^wiU  you 
be  ito  by-word?  You  wore  its  ex- 
ample*--will  you  belts  warning?  Rise, 
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vMIe  ii  16  yei  time  I— claar  your  roads 
from  the  baadito  that  iAfesi  them  I— 
jtmr  irallA  ftom  tha  hiroliiigB  tbat 
ihef  liarboorl  Bteiali  thmo  chril 
^seordfl^  «r  the  men-— li«w  pnmA,  how 
gmt,  90ffver--wlie  mrintehi  them! 
Fledc  tite  eeaiee  from  the  haad  of 
Fnvd  I — ^the  smMrd  from  the  hand  of 
YkleBce ! — llie  balaaee  and  the  sword 
aie  tiie  aaicient  stftribiitea  of  Justice ! 
—restore  them  to  her  again  (  This 
be  ymt  high  taaky— theed  be  your 
greatendM  Dettn  cny  man  who  op- 
p«Me  th«B»  a  iraltorto  hia  ooontry. 
Gflon  a  Tfebonty  greyer  than  thoae  of 
the  Ctesais — a  Tictoiy  over  yonraehreaf 
Let  ttej^lgiiAs  ef  the  world  behold 
the  resurrection  of  Some  1  Make  one 
qMKh  of  Ae  JnbilBe  of  BeUgion  and 
the  BMtontten  of  lawl  Lay  the 
aerifiee  of  yonr  taaqidahed  paaaloDa 
—the  fint^frnita  of  year  renovated 
Vhartna^-^ttpon  Ihe  veiy  altar  Hiat 
theie  Mfla  «entaSn !  and  never }  oh, 
never !  eine»  the  irerid  began,  ahaM 
Ae&  haive'naoe  n  men  gmtefiil  offoi^ 
higtolheirCMr 

80  faMenaewae  the  aeuBation  these 
vwds  creaittfd'  te  tiie  aadkaee— eo 
kealhleM  and  overnowered  did  they 
laive  th»  ftottto  whieh  they  took  by 
«lonn-4ihat  mead  had  deaottided 
the  eeaStld,  iftd  already  diaapiieared 
btldttd  the  eailiin  from  whieh  be  had 
ttfetrged,  ere  the  eroiwd  were  ftilly 
awaie  (Ml  Ue  hftd  eeaaed. 

Vhe  imgvUffity  of  this  sadden  ajv 
piHtioeh— rolM  in  mynteiiooe  splea- 
daer,  tedvaMrtiteg  the  moment  its 
wand  wes'Mfille^^-gave  additional 
e(ftGt  to  tite  words  H  had  nttered. 
Th«  wbele  eharaeler  ef  that  bold  ad- 
^TMbeMme- invested  wUh  a  aome- 
thhiti^lRHeniatiiral  and  lna|dxed;  to 
(he  nunda  of  the  vidgar,  the  mortal 
Has  converted  Into  the  onole;  and, 
narveliing  at  the  nnhesitating  con- 
ngewithwkieh  their  idol  had>rebiiked 
tad  eonjq>ed  ihe  baag^  barons, — 
each  ef  whom  they  regarded  in  the 
%ht    ef  'tattckioned    eoceeiztionerB, 


whose  anger  conld  be  made  manifest 
at  once  by  tho  gibbet  or  the  aze, — 
the  people  coald  not  but  sopersti* 
tioQsly  imagine  that  nothing  leas  than 
authority  from  above  coold  have  gifted 
their  Under  with  such  havdihood^ 
and  preserved  him  fkem  the  danger  it 
incurred.  In  fret,  It  wasin  this  very 
coumge  of  Bienii  that  his  safety  oon* 
sisted ;  he  was  plated*  in  those  cirenm* 
stances  where  andaeily  is  prudence* 
Had  he  been  less  bold,  the  nobles 
woi^d  have  beoa  more  asvvre;  butso 
great  a  license  of  speeoh  in  an  officer 
of  the  Holf  Seoi  th^.  naturally  ima- 
gined, was  net  unauthorised- by  the 
assent  of  the  Pope,'  as  well  as  by  the 
approbation  of  the  people.  Thoae 
who  did  not  (like  Stephen  Oolonna) 
despise  words  aa  wind,  shraak  bad: 
from  the  task  Of  puni^ing  one  whose 
voice  might  be  the  mere  edio  ef  the 
wishes  of  the  pontiff.  The  dissensions 
ef  the  nobles  among  eaeli  other,  Here- 
no  leas  frvonrable'to  BSenzi.  He 
attaclLed  a  body,  the  members  of 
which  had  no  union. 

"It  isnot  my  dstyto  ih^him!" 
saidonoi 

**!  am  not' the  representative  of 
the  batons  l"  mid  another. 

"  If  Stephen  Oolonna  heeds  him 
not^  it  would  be  absurd,  as  well  aa 
dao^gerous,  in  a  meaner  man  to  make 
himself  tho  ehaoDtti^eli  of  the  order  t" 
said  a  third* 

The  Ooknna  amiledapproVal,  when 
mensi  denouncedan  Oniash^m  Orsini 
laughed  aloud,  When  the  eloquenoe 
burst  over  a  Oolonna.  The  lesser 
nobles  were  well  pleased  to  hear  at> 
tadks  upon  both :  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  ffishop.  by  the  long  impu- 
nity of  Biemd,  had  taken  eourage  to- 
aaiMtion  the  conduct  of  his  fellow- 
officer.  He  affected,  indeed,  at  times,. 
to  blame  the  excess  of  his  fervour^ 
but  it  was  always  accompanied  by  the 
praises  of  his  hones^ ;  and  the  ap- 
probation of  the  Pope's  Vicar  con- 
firmed the  impression  of  the  nobles 


74 


BIENQ, 


M  «d  the  i^probatioa  of  the  Pope. 
TbioB,  from  the  veiy  nahnees  of  his 
enthoBiaem  had  grown  his  secaiitif 
aadraooeoB. 

Still,  however,  whea  the  baroas  had 
%  little  zeooyeied  ftom  the  itapor  into 
which  Biena  had  cast  them,  th^ 
looked  round  to  each  other ;  and  their 
IwikB  eonfesaed  theireenae  of  the  inao- 
lenoe  of  the  oiator,  and  the  affimi 

*'P»feder  qnoth  Beginaldo  di 
Onini,  "thia  ia  past  bearing,— -the 
plebeian  has  gone  too  far  i  *' 

"  Look  at  the  p<^ii]aoe  below  I  how 
they  miunnvr  and  gape, — and  how 
their  eyes  i^azkle— and  what  looks 
th^bend  at  qb  1 "  said  Luea  di  Sair«Ui 
to  his  mortal  enemy,  Oaatroccio  Hala- 
testa :  the  sense  of  a  eommon  danger 
united  in  one  moment,  bnt  only  Jor  a 
moment)  the  emnilgr  of  yean. 

"Diayolo  l**  muttered  KaseUi(Kina'8 
father)  to  a  baron,  equally  poor,  "  but 
the  clerk  hastmth  in  his  lips.  Tisa 
pity  he  is  not  noble." 

"What  a'cloYW  biain  marred!" 
said  a  Florentine  merchanv.  "That 
man  might  be  something,  if  ho  were 
anffieieiitly  rkh." 

Adrian  and  Montreal  were  ailent : 
the  first,  aeemed  lost  in  thought^ — ^the 
last  was  watching  the  various  effects 
produced  upon  the  audience. 

"Silenoe ! "  proelwmed  the  officers. 
"  SUenoe,  for  my  Lord  Vicar." 

At  this  announcement,  every  eye 
turned  to  Ralmond,  who,  rising  with 
much  derical  importance,  thus  ad- 
dressed the  assembly : — 

"  Although,  Baions  and  Citiaeiis  of 
Rome,  my  well-beloved  flo<^,  and  chil- 
dren,— >I,  no  more  than  yourselves, 
anticipated  the  exact  nature  of  the 
address  ye  have  just  heard, — and, 
albeit,  I  cannot  M  unalloyed  con- 
tentment at  the  maimer,  nor,  I  may 
say,  at  the  whole  matter  of  that  fer- 
vent exhortation — ^t  (laying  great 
emphasis  on  the  last  word),  I  cannot 
aoffer  you  to  depart  withont  adding 


to  the  prayen  of  our  Holy  Father's 
aervanty  those,  also,  of  his  Holmesa'a 
spiritual  representative.  It  ia  trael 
the  JubUee  approaches !  The  Jubilee 
approaehea— and  yet  our  roads,  even 
to  the  gatea  of  Borne,  are  infested 
with  murderoua  and  godleaa  tnffians  f 
What  pilgrim  can  venture  across  the 
Apennines  to  worship  at  the  altaxe 
of  fit.  Petert  The  Jubilee  ap- 
proaches: what  scandal  shall  it  be 
to  Kome  if  these  shrines  be  withoni 
pilgrims-4f  the  timid  recoii  from,  if 
the  bold  fall  vietima  to,  the  dangers  of 
the  way  I  WhenfiBre,  I  pray  you  all, 
eitiaens  and  chie&  alike, — I  pray  yon 
all  to  lay  aaide  thoae  unhappy  dissen- 
sions which  have  so  long  consumed 
the  strength  of  our  sacred  city ;  and, 
uniting  with  each  other  in  the  ties  of 
amity  and  brotherhood,  to  form  a 
blessed  league  against  the  marauders 
of  the  road.  I  see  amongst  you,  my 
Lords,  many  of  the  boasts  and  pillars 
of  thesUte;  but>  alasl  I  think  with 
grief  and  dismay  on  the  causeless  and 
idle  hatred  that  has  grown  up  between 
you! — a  scandal  to  our  city,  and 
refleeting,  let  me  add,  my  Lords,  no 
honour  on  your  ftith  as  Christiatts, 
nor  on  your  dignity  as  defenders  ef 
the  Chureh." 

Amongst  the  in&rior  nobles — along 
the  seatsof  the  judges  and  the  men^ 
letters-— through  the  vast  conooucse 
of  the  people — ^ran  a  loud  murmur  of 
approbation  at  these  words.  Tb» 
greater  barona  looked  proudly,  but  not 
contemptuously,  at  the  countenance 
of  the  prelate,  and  preserved  a  strict 
and  unrevealing  silence. 

"  In  this  holy  spot^**  conUnuedthe 
Bishop,  "lei  me  beseech  you  to  bury 
those  firnitless  animosities  which  have 
already  cost  enough  of  blood  and  trea- 
sure ;  and  let  us  qdt  these  walls  with 
one  common  determination  to  e^nce 
our  courage  and  display  our  chivalry 
only  sgainst  our  uruversal  foes; — 
those  ruffians  who  lay  waste  our  fields, 
and  infest  our  public  wayB, — ^the  fbee 
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of  tlie  people  ire  tiuKild  jnotect, 
lad  tke  Qod  'whom  we  should  serve  f 

The  Blsh<9  rasmned  lus  seat ;  the 
nobles  looked  at  tmek  other  without 
reply;  the  people  began  to  wfaiqper 
loudJ  J  among  themMWes ;  whoi^  alter 
a  short  pause,  Adriaii  dl  OaatcUo  rose. 

'-'Pardon  me,  my  Lords,  asd  yoa, 
rerperend  Pather,  if  I,  inexperieneed 
in  jtus  and  of  little  mark  or  dignity 
amongst  yon,  presnme  to  be  the  first 
to  embrace  the  proposal  we  hare  just 
heard.  Willingly  do  I  renounce  aU 
aadeat  caose  of  esmi^  with  any  of 
my  coBEipeen.  Fortonately  for  me, 
my  kngaiMRfiee  from  Berne  has  swept 
from  my  remembrsnoe  the  fends  and 
zrrahies  ftmiliar  to  my  early  youth  ; 
and  in  this  noble  conelaTe  I  see  but 
one  maa  (glancing  at  Mardno  di 
Porto,  who  sat  sullenly  looking  down) 
against  whom  I  have,  at  any  time, 
deemed  it  a  duty  to  draw  my  sword ; 
the  gage  that  I  once  cast  to  that  noble 
13  yet,  I  rejoice  to  think,  unredeemed. 
I  withdraw  it.  Henceforth  my  only 
foes  shall  be  the  foes  of  Eome ! " 

"  Nobly  spoken  1  **  said  the  Bishop, 
aloud. 

"  And,"  continued  Adrian,  casting 
down  his  glore  amongst  the  nobles, 
"  I  throTT,  my  Lords,  the  gage,  thus 
resumed,  amongst  you  all,  in  efaaiUenge 
to  a  wider  riraliy,  and  a  more  noble 
Udd.  I  invite  any  man  to  Tie  with 
me  !n  the  seal  that  he  shall  show  to 
restore  tranqufllify  to  our  roads^  and 
order  to  our  state.  It  is  a  contest  in 
which,  if  f  be  vanquished  with  reluet- 
anee,  I  wiU  yield  the  prise  without 
envy.  In  ten  days  fton  this  time, 
reverend  Father,  I  will  raise  forty 
iionemen-at«rms,  ready  to  obey  what- 
ever orders  shall  be  agreed  upon  for 
fhesecurity  of  the  Boman  state.  And 
you,  O  Romans,  dismfss,  I  pray  yon, 
from  your  minds,  those  eloquent  in- 
veetires  against  your  follow-^itizens 
which  ye  have  lately  heaid.  All  of 
us,  of  what  rank  soever,  may  have 
shared  in  the  excesses  of  these  un- 


happy  tames ;  let  us  endeavour,  not  to 
avenge  nor  to  imitate,  but  to  refonn 
and  to  unite.  And  may  the  people 
hereafter  find,  that  the  true  boast  of 
a  patrician  is>  that  his  power  the  better 
enables  him  to  serve  his  country.^' 

''Bisve  waordsl  '^  quoth  the  smith, 
sneeringly. 

''If  they  were  all  like  bun !"  laid 
the  smith's  neighbour. 

"  He  has  helped  the  nobles  out  of  a 
dilemma,"  said  Pandnlfo. 

"He  has  shown  grey  wit  under 
young  luurs,"  said  an  aged  Halatesta. 

"  You  haveiunied  the  tide,  but  not 
stemmed  it»  noble  Adrian,"  whispered 
the  ever-boding  Montreal,  as,  amidst 
the  murmnrs  of  the  general  i4>proba- 
tion,  the  yonng  Colonna  resumed  his 
seat 

"How  mean  youT'  said  Adrian. 

"  That  your  soft  words,  like  all  pa- 
trician condliations,  have  come  too 
tote." 

Not  another  noble  stirred,  though 
they  felt,  perhaps,  disposed  to  join  in 
the  general  feeling  of  amnesty,  and 
appeared,  by  signs  and  whispers,  to 
applaud  the  ^>eech  of  Adrian.  They 
were  too  habituated  to  the  ungraceful- 
nesB  of  an  unlettered  pride,  to  bow 
themselves  to  address  conciliating 
language  either  to  the  people  or  their 
foes.  And  Baimond,  glancing  round, 
and  not  willing  tiiat  their  unseemly 
silence  should  be  long  remarked,  rose 
at  once,  to  give  it  the  best  constroo- 
tion  in  his  power. 

"My  son,  thou  hast  spoken  as  a 
patriot  and  a  Christian;  by  the  ap- 
proving silence  of  your  peers  we  liJl 
fed  thi^  they  share  your  sentiments. 
Break  we  up  the  meeting — its  end  is 
obtained.  The  manner  of  oar  pro- 
ceeding against  the  leagued  robbeni 
eC  the  road  requires  maturer  consl- 
deration  elsewhere.  This  day  shall 
be  an  epoch  in  our  hlBtory." 

"  It  shall,"  quoth  Cecco  del  Y eochk), 
gruffly,  between  his  teeth. 

Children,  my  blessing  upon  you 
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all  ?  •  concluded  the  "Vicar,  ^pi'eadii^g 
liis  arms. 

And  in  a  few  nunntes  more  the 
crowd  ponrtd  from  the  church.  The 
different  sdhrltors  and  flag-bearers 
Tsnged  themselves  on  the  steps  with- 
out, each  train  anxious  for  their  mas- 
ter's precedence;  and  the  nobles, 
grarelj  collecting  in  small  knots,  in 
The  which  was  no  mixture  of  rival 
blood,  follo'wed  the  crowd  down  the 
iosles.  Soon  rose  again  the  din,  and 
the  noise,  and  the  wrangling,  and  the 
oaths,  of  the  hostile  bands,  as,  with 
pain  and  labour,  the  Vicar's  officers 
marshalled  them  in  "order  most  dis- 
orderly.** 

But  so  true  were  Montrears  words 
to  Adrian^  that  the  populace  already 
half  forgot  the  young  noble^s  generous 
appeal,  and  were  onlyl>itter^  com- 


menting on  the  ungracious  silence  of 
his  brother  Lords.  What,  too,  to 
them  was  this  crusade  against  the 
robbers  of  the  road  1  They  bUuned 
the  good  Bishop  for  not  saying  boldly 
to  the  nobles — "  Te  are  the  first  rob^ 
bers  we  must  march  against !  **  The  p<K- 
pular  discontents  had  gone  far  beyond 
palliAtives ;  they  had  arrived  at  that 
point  when  the  people  longed  less  for 
reform  than  change.  There  are  times 
when  a  revolution  cannot  be  warded 
off;  it  must  come— come  alike  by 
resistance  or  by  concession.  Wo  to 
that  race  in  which  a  revolution  pro- 
duces no  fruits !— in  which  the  thun- 
derbolt smites  the  high  place,  but 
does  not  puriQr  the  air  t  To  suiO&r  In 
Yidn  is  often  the  lot  of  the  noblest 
individuals ;  but  when  a  People  sufl^er 
in  vj^n,  let  them  curse  themselves ! 
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Tbs  Bishop  of  Orrietto  Iin|;eredlast, 
to  confer  with  Bfenzi,  who  awaited  him 
in  the  recesses  of  the  Lfttetan.  Bid- 
mond  liad  the  penetrstion  not  to  be 
seduced  into  believing  thai  ihib  late 
scene  could  efi^Hst  any  Tefbrmaticm 
amongst  the  nobles,  heal  their  dlvi- 
■ions,  or  lead  them  actively  against 
the  inftstoTB  of  the  Campagna.  But, 
as  he  detailed  to  Rienzi  all  thai  had 
occurred  subsequent  to  the  departure 
of  that  hero  of  the  scene,  he  eoneluded 
with  sajiiig : — 

"  You  will  perceive  from  this,  one 
good  result  will  be  produced :  the  lint 
armed  dissension — ^the  first  fray  among 
the  nobles — ^wlU  seem  like  a  breach 
of  promise ;  and,  to  the  people  and  to 
the  Pope,  a  reasonable  excuse  fbr  des- 
pairing of  an  amendment  amongst 
the  Barons,— an  excuse  whioh  will 


sanction  the  efforts  of  tlie  first,  and 
the  approval  of  the  last.** 

"  For  such  a  fray  we  shall  not  long 
wait,"  answered  BienzL 

**  I  believe  the  prophecy,**  answered 
Raimond,  smiling ; "  at  present  all  runs 
well.    Go  you  witli  us  homeward  1** 

"  Kay,  I  think  it  better  to  tany 
here  till  the  crowd  is  entirely  dis- 
persed ;  for  if  they  were  to  see  me,  in 
their  present  excitement,  they  might 
insist  on  some  rash  and  hasty  enter- 
prise. Besides,  my  Lord,"  added 
Biensi,  ''with  an  ignonnt  people, 
however  honest  and  enthusiastic,  this 
rule  mnst  be  rigidly  observed— -stale 
not  your  presence  by  custom.  STever 
may  men  like  me,  who  have  no  exter- 
nal rank,  appear  amongst  the  crowd, 
save  on  those  occasions  when  the  mind 
is  itself  a  rank." 
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'Thai  ia  tne^  as  you  have  no  tr^" 
answered  Baimond,  thinking  of  his 
own  well-Uvericd  menials.  ''Adiea, 
(hen  I  we  shall  meet  soon." 

''  A  J,  at  Fhilippif  my  Lord*    Bere- 
rend  Father,  your  blening ! " 

It  waa  iome  time  subaequent  to  this 
conference  that  Bicnzi  quitted  the 
sacred  edifice.  Ashestoodonthesteps 
of  the  church — now  silent  and  de- 
serted— the  hour  that  precedes  the 
brief  twilight  of  the  South  lent  its 
magic  to  the  view.  There  he  beheld  the 
sweeping  arches  of  the  mighty  Aque- 
duct extending  fiur  along  the  scene, 
and  baclied  by  the  distant  and  purpled 
hilla.  Before — ^io  the  right — rose  the 
gate  which  took  its  Boman  name  from 
the  Cceliaa  Mount,  at  whose  declivity 
it  yet  stands.  Beyond — ^from  the 
height  of  the  steps — he  saw  the  vil- 
lages scattered  through  the  grey  Cam- 
pagna,  whitening  in  the  sloped  sun ; 
and  in  the  farthest  distamflft  the  mownr 
tain  ahadowB  began  to  darken  over  the 
loola  of  the  ancient  Tnacnlum,  and 
the  second  Alban*  city,  wh|el|  yet 
ziflea,  in  desohbte  neglect^  above  Uie 
vanished  pala<;e8  of  Pampey.and.Do> 
nitiaa. 

The  Bomm  atoodahsorbed  and  mo- 
tionless for  some  momentf^  gaaing  on 
the  scene,  and  inhaling  the  sweet  balm 
of  the  mellow  air.  H  vaa  the  mO^ 
qpdng-ti^Bie^the  season  of  flowers, 
and  green  leaves,  and  whispering  win4> 
—the  pastoral  Hay  of  Italians  poets; 
hot  hushed  was  the  vnioe  of  song  on 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber — the  reo^  gave 
music  no  more.  Jbrom  the  sacred 
Hoxmt  in  which  Saturn  held  his  home, 
the  Dryad  and  the  Kymph,  and  Italy's 
native  Sylvan,  were  gone  for  ever. 
Rienxia  original  nature — ^its  enthu- 
siasm— iis  veneration  for  the  past — its 


*  T)w  first  Alba  the  Alte  LoDg^-whoae 
origin  Fable  ascribes  to  Aacasius,  was  de- 
stroyed by  Tdlhia  HoatUiiu.  The  Becond 
Albs,  sr  modem  Albno,  wu  encted  on  the 
jflate  bdov  the  aiaekBt  towo,  a  little  befon 
tbetlmeof  JTexo. 


love  of  the  beautiiul  and  the 
that  very  attachment  to  the  graces  and 
pomp  which  give  so  florid  a  character 
to  the  harsh  realities  of  life,  and  which 
power  afterwards  too  luxuriantly  de- 
veloped; the  exuberance  of  thoughts 
and  fancies,  which  poured  itself  from 
his  lips  in  so  brilliant  and  inexhaust* 
ible  a  flood — all  bespoke  those  intel- 
lectual and  imagjnative  biasses,  which, 
in  calmer  times,  might  have  raised 
him  in  literature  to  a  more  indisput* 
able  eminence  than  that  to  which 
action  can  ever  lead ;  and  something 
of  such  consciousness  crossed  his  spirit 
at  that  moment. 

"Happier  had  it  been  for  mcv** 
thought  he,. "  h^d  I  never  looked  out 
l^m  my  own  heart  upon  the  world* 
I  had  all  within  me  thai  makes  conr 
tentment  of  the  present,  because  I  had 
thai  which  can  make  me  forget  the 
present.  I  had  the  power  to  re-people 
-^to  Cleats  t-the  legends  and  dreams 
of  old — ^ihe  divine  fiiculty  of  verse,  in 
which  the  beautiful  superilnities  of  the 
h^ax^icjinpour  themselves — ^these  were 
mine!  Petrarch  chose  wisely  for  him- 
self i  .  Ta  a44n9sa  the.  wor^,  but  from 
without  the  world;  to  persuade — to 
exci|fce-^to.  CDmmiiAd^-^for  thefi^  are 
the  aim  an4  glory  of  ambition  ^-<-but 
to  9^un  ^s  tumult^  and  its  toil !  Hia 
the  quiet.  ceU  which  he  fills  with  the 
shapes  of  beauty>— the  solitude,  from 
which  hff  can  banish  the  evil  times 
whepreon  we  are  tiiUlen,  bat  in  which 
he  can  dream  back  the  great  hearts 
and  the  glorious  epochs  of  the  past. 
For  mer^to  what  cares  I  am  wedded! 
to  what  labours  I  am  bound!  what 
instruments  I  must  use !  what  di^ 
guises  I  must  assume  1  to  tricks  a»l. 
artifice  I  m]i#  bow  my  pride !  base 
are  my  enemies-runcertain  my  friendsl 
and  verily^in  thisstruggle  with  blinded 
andme&n  men,  the  soul  itself  becomes 
wsrped  and  dwarfish*  Patient  and 
darkling,  the  Means  creep  through 
caves  and  the  soiling  mire,  to  gain  ui 
last  the  light  which  is  the  End." 
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In  tkese  lefloetioas  there  was  a  Irvih, 
ilM  iHiole  gloom  «Bd  aadaeis  of  wliidi 
the  Rexnuk  had  nei  jet  ezperieneed. 
Hoveyer  angvsi  he  the  objeei  we  pro- 
peee  to  eunelvesy  every  iefla  worthy 
path  we  take  to  kman  it  distorte  the 
■wntal  ai^t  of  our  amUtion ;  and  the 
meaoe,  by  dtgrti&h  ftbese  the  esd  to 
their  own  staodard.  Thia  ia  the  true 
Busfortuae  of  a  mam  nohler  than,  his 
age — that  the  iDetnimeiita  he  muet 
use  eoU  himadf :  half  he  rtfonna  his 
timee;  but  half,  too,  the  times  wiU 
oonrupi  the  lefbrmer.  His  own  ccaft 
uademinea  Us  safety  ;—th0  people^ 
whom  he  himself  accustoms  to  a  fiUse 
excitement^  perpetually  enye  it ;  and 
when  their  ruler  oeaees  to  sedaoe  their 
ftn^.  he  fidU  their  victim.  There- 
Um  he  makea  by  these  means  ia  hol- 
low and  mome&taxy^-4t  ia  swept  KMj 
with  hinnelf :  it  wm  but  the  tncfc— 
the  show — ^the  wasted  gemas  of  acoAr 
jurer :  the  curtain  fidht— thems^gieis 
orer— 4he  cup  and  balls  are  kicked 
Mkie.  Better  ene  dow  st^  in  eo- 
Ughtenmeut, — ^whidli  betag  made  by 
the  reason  of  a  whole  people^  cannot 
recede, — than  these  suddoi  flaBhes 
in  the  depth  of  the  geaeral  nighty 
which  the  darkftMS,  by  contrast 
doubly  darky  swallows  up  everlastingly 
again! 

As,  slowly  and  musiBgly,  JUenzi 
turned  to  quit  the  church,  he  leU  a 
lij^t  touch  upon  hia  ahoulder. 

«  Fair  evening  to  yen.  Sir  Seh^dar,'' 
said  a  frank  voice. 

"  To  you,  I  return  the  eonrteqr,"  aft- 
swered  Kieszi,  gaaing  upon  the  person 
who  thus  suddenly  accosted  him,  and 
m  wnose  white  cross  and  martial  beai^ 
ing  the  reader  recognises  the  Knight 
of  St.  John. 

"  You  know  me  no^I  thinkr  said 
Montreal;  "  but  that  matters  litU^ 
we  may  easily  commence  our  acquaint- 
ance  :  for  me,  indeed,  I  am  fortunate 
enough  to  have  made  myself  already 
acquainted  with  you." 

"  Possibly  we  have  met  elsewhere, 


at  the  house  of  one  of  tnote  nobles  to 
whose  rank  yon  eeem  to  belong  %  " 

"  Belong!  ne,  not  exactly !  *  retained 
Montreal,  proudly.  "  Hijgh-bom  and 
great  as  yaur  magnataw  deem  thon- 
selves,  I  woukl  not,  while  the  moan* 
tains  can  yield  one  free  ^ot  fsr  my 
footst^ehange  my  place  inthewocid's 
many  gmdea  for  theiflL  Tothebrave^ 
there  ia  bot  one  sort  of  plebeian,  and 
that  is  the  coward.  But  you,  ssge 
Itienziy''  ooniinaed  the  Knight,  in  a 
gayer  toM,  **  I  have  seen  in  more  stir- 
rittg  scenes  than  the  hallof  a  Roman 
Baron." 

Kie&&  glaaoed  keenly  at  Montreal, 
who  m^  hia  eye  with  an  open  brow. 

"  Y^r  resumed  the  Kni^t— ''but 
let  us  walk  on;  suffur  me  for  a  few 
moments  to  be  your  compsjuon.  Teal 
I  have  Uotenad  to  yo»--the  other  eie^ 
when  yon  aiidresged  the  populace,,  and 
to-dsy,  when  yea  rebuked  the  ncUas; 
and  at  midnight*  too,  no*  loi^sinei^ 
when  (yom:  ear;  feii  Sir  1 — lowm,  ^  is 
aaecreil>-^at  midnight^  too,  when  you 
adminiafcered  the  enth  of  biothailiMid 
to  the  bold  oenspizatoi^oA  the  nunod 
Aventine!" 

As  he  concluded,  the  Bjiight  dimr 
hiuiself  saide  to  watch,  upon  lUenzi's 
counteoanccvthe  eSect  whkh  hia  words 
might  piodace. 

A  slight  tremor  psssed  ever  the 
frame  «f  the  ocmspirator— for  soyunkss 
the  conaptracy  succeed^  would  Bienai 
be  terme^y  by  ethers  than  Montreal : 
he  turned  abruptly  round  to  confront 
tke  Knight,  and  placed  his  hand  in- 
voluntarily on  his  £  wordy  but  presently 
relinquidisd  the  graspu 

<' Ha !"  said  the  Boman*  slowly,  « if 
this  be  true,  fall  Bomel  There  is 
treason  even  among  the  free !  ** 

"  No  tzeason,  brave  Sir !  *'  aoawered 
Montreal;  "I  possess  thy  secret— 
but  none  have  betrayed  it  to  me." 

"And  is  it  as  friend  or  foe  that  thou 
hast  learned  H?" 

"  That  ss  it  may  be,"  returned  Mon* 
treal,  carelessly.  '^  Enough,  at  preoen^ 
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tittt  I  eoold  Mttd  thee  to  iJbe  gibbet ' 
if  I  Mid  but  ibe  wordy — ^to  shov  my 
power  to  be  thy  foe ;  enoogb,  tbat  I 
kive  Bol  ckxae  i^  to  prore  my  dispo- 
Btioa  to  be  tby  fitted." 

•Tbea  mietrnkest,  itrugerl  tbat 
man  doee  not  lire  wbo  oould  idied  my 
Ueod  in  the  sfereete  of  Bemei  The 
gibbeti  littla  dost  thoa  knov  Qdttbe 
pover  wbicb  saixonndB  BieBn." 

Tbeee  worda  were  iaid  witb  some 
Kom   and  bittemett;  bat^  after  a 


eafanly 

"  ^y  the  croea  on  thy  mantle^  then 
bdoDgeat  to  one  of  the  pfondeat  ovdeiB 
of  lodi^thood :  tboa  art  a  fineigBer, 
aad  a  cayalier.  What  generona  qm- 
paihlea  can  conTort  thee  into  a  ftjead 
ef  the  Sonaak  people!  " 

*  Cola  di  BieBzi,''  xefemed  Meo- 
treal,  "the  i^yinpaibSee  tbat  unite  w 
se  tboae  wMch  unite  all  man  whey  by 
their  o«&efibrt%  riie  aboTOthe  beid. 
Trae,  I  waa  bom  noble— tel  pewerien 
ndpoor:  atniybedLnoirmev%froia 
city  to  tiij,  the  aimed  iaatrameata  of 
aafthority :  my  brettfcb  ia  the  law  of 
thmmnda.  Thia  empire  I  ban'e  net 
labet^ed ;  I  won  ii  by  a  eool  biain 
tod  a  feariesa  arm.  Know  me  for 
WaUerde Montreal;  iaitnoiamune 
tbat  ipeaba  a  sphit  kindred  to  thine 
oirni  lanotambiiioBaeemmimien- 
ttttent  between  nal  i  do  not  maiabal 
nldierB  for  gala  e^y,  though  men  haTe 
termed  me  airaiieiooa — nor  batebcr 
pemnta  for  the  love  of  Ueod,  though 
men  have  called  meeraeL  Annaand 
veaHb  are  the  sinewa  of  power;  it  is 
power  that  I  desire; — ^thon,  bold  RieBii, 
sftniggleat  ihoa  not  f<ir  the  lame  1  Is 
it  the  rank  breath  d  the  garlio^^Mw- 
ing  mob— ia  it  the  whispered  envy  of 
seboohnen — ^is  it  the  hoUow  monthing 
of  boys  who  call  thea  patriot  and  iiee- 
mao,  wards  to  triek  the  ear — that  will 
content  theel  These  are  bnt  iky  in- 
itmmenta  to  power.  Have  I  spoken 
tndyl- 
Whatever  distaste Bienzi  might  oon- 


oelve  at  this  i^eeoh  he  masked  eflbe 
taaUy.  "  Certes^"  smd  he,  "  it  would 
be  in  vain,  rem>wned  Ci^ptoin,  to  dea\y 
thai  I  sed^  bat  thai  power  of  which 
thou  speakestb  Bat  what  vaion  can 
there  be  between  the  ambition  ef  a 
Boman  dtiaen  and  the  leader  ef  pud 
armiaa  that  take  their  canae  only  ae- 
eording  to  their  hiie— t»day»  fight  for 
liberty  in  Jloaenaa  to-morrow^  for 
^rsnny  in  Bologaal  Ftodon  my 
fiankness;  for  in  thia  age  that  is 
deemed  no  cUsgnee  wboeh  I  impute 
to^yarmiear  Yalaarandgeneialahip 
are  hdd  to  censeerate  aao^  cause  they 
dIstingniA ;  and  he  who  ia  the  master 
of  piineesh  msy  be  wdl  honouxed  by 
than  aa  their  equal  J* 

"  We  are  enteriag  into  a  less  de- 
serted quarter  of  the  town^"  said  the 
Knight;  "  ia  there  no  seeret  plawi 
no  Aventme—mthiadirsetmn,  where 
we  can  cenfort" 

"  Bush  1 "  replied  Siemi,  oautiousty 
lnftViiHff  round.  "  I  #frftft^  thes^  noble 
Mentr^y  for  the  hint ;  nor  jnaj  it  be 
well  for  ua  to  be  seen  togethor.  WUt 
thou  doffk  to  follow  me  to  my  home^ 
by  the  FSalatine  Bridget*  there  we  can 
converse  uadirtBrbed  and  secure." 

"  Be  it  se;*  said  Montreal,  foUhig 
baek. 

With  a  qukk  and  huzried  atep^ 
IQemd  passed  threu|^  the  towz^  in 
which,  wherever  he  was  disooveied, 
the  scattered  o&tixena  saluted  him  with 
marked  reepeet ;  and,  tommg  through 
a  labyrinth  oi  dark  alleys,  aa  if  to 
riinn  the  more  public  thoroughforesy 
arrived  at  length  at  a  bread  space 
near  the  river.  The  first  stars  of  nig^ 
shone  down  on  the  ancient  temple  of 


*  The  pictureiqna  ruins  shown  at  this 
day  as  having  once  been  the  habitation  of 
the  celebrated  Cola  dl  Riensi.  were  long 
asserted  hf  the  sntlqaarlaiiB  to  hav«  he- 
tooasdtsaaothtrOetoorNleola.  Ibeiieif«, 
however*  that  the  dispute  has  been  latdjr 
decided  :  and,  indeed,  no  one  but  an  anti- 
quary, and  that  a  Ronuin  one,  could  sup- 
pose tbat  there  were  two  Colas  to  whoa  tho- 
iBserlptisD  «a  ths  boose  would  apply* 
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Forinna  Y irilis,  which  the  chanceB  of 
Time  had  already  conyerted  into  the 
Church  of  St.  Maiy  of  Egypt ;  and 
feeing  the  twice-hallowed  edifice  stood 
the  house  of  RienzL 

"  It  is  a  fair  omen  to  hare  my  man- 
«on  fiicing  the  andent  Temple  of 
Fortune,"  said  Biena,  smiling,  as 
Hontreal  followed  the  Soman  into 
the  chamber  I  have  already  described. 

"  Yet  Valour  need  neyer  pray  to 
Fortune,"  said  the  Knight ;  "  the  first 
commands  the  last." 

Long  was  the  conference  between 
these  two  men,  the  most  enterprising 
•of  their  age.  Meanwhile,  let  me  make 
the  reader  somewhat  better  acquainted 
with  the  character  and  designs  of 
Hontreal,  than  the  huny  of  erents 
^as  yet  permitted  him  to  become. 

Walter  de  Montreal,  generally 
known  in  the  chronicles  of  Italy  by 
the  designation  of  Fra  Morealo,  had 
passed  hito  Italy— a  bold  adventurer, 
worthy  to  become  a  successor  of  those 
roving  Normans  (firom  one  of  the 
most  eminent  of  whom,  by  the  mo- 
ther's side,  he  claimed  descent)  who 
had  formerly  played  so  strange  a  part 
in  the  chivalric  errantly  of  Europe,-— 
realizing  the  fiibles  of  Amadis  and 
Palmerin^each  knight^  in  himself  a 
host),  winning  territories  and  overset- 
ting thrones ;  acknowledging  no  laws 
save  those  of  knighthood ;  never  con- 
founding themselves  with  the  tribe 
amongst  which  they  settled;  inca- 
pable of  beeomingcitizens,  and  scarcely 
contented  with  aspiring  to  be  kings. 
At  that  time,  Italy  was  the  India  of 
all  those  well-bom  and  penniless  ad- 
venturers who,  like  Montreal,  had  in- 
flamed their  imagination  by  the  bal- 
lads and  legends  of  the  Roberts  and 
the  Qodfreys  of  old;  who  had  trained 
themselves  from  youth  to  manage  the 
barb,  and  bear,  through  the  heats  of 
summer,  the  weight  of  arms;  and 
who,  passing  into  an  efieminate  and 
distracted  land,  had  only  to  exhibit 
bravery  in  order  to  command  wealth. 


It  was  considered  no  disgrace  for  some 
powerful  chieftain  to  collect  together  a 
band  of  these  hardy  aliens, — to  subsLst 
amidst  the  mountains  on  booty  and 
pillage, — ^to  make  war  upon  tyrant  or 
republic,  as  interest  suggested,  and  to 
sell,  at  enormous  stipends,  the  immu* 
nities  of  peace.  Sometimes  they  hired 
themselves  to  one  state  to  protect  it 
against  the  other ;  and  the  next  year 
beheld  them  in  the  field  against  their 
former  employers.  These  bands  of 
Northern  stipendiariesassnmed,  there- 
fore,  a  civil,  as  well  as  a  military,  im- 
portance ;  they  were  as  indispensable 
to  the  safety  of  one  state  as  they  were 
destructive  to  the  security  of  all.  But 
tY^  years  before  the  present  date,  the 
Florentine  Republic  had  hired  the 
services  of  a  celebrated  leader  of  these 
foreign  soldiers,— Oualtier,  duke  of 
Ath^is.  By  acclamation,  the  people 
themselves  had  elected  that  warrior  to 
the  state  of  prince,  or  tyrant,  of  their 
state ;  before  the  year  was  completed, 
they  revolted  against  his  cruelties,  or 
rather  against  his  exactions,— for,  de- 
spite all  the  boasts  of  their  historians, 
they  felt  an  attack  on  their  purses 
more  deeply  than  an  assault  on  their 
liberties, — they  had  chased  him  from 
their  ci^,  and  once  more  proclaimed 
themselves  a  Bepublic.  The  bravest, 
and  most  ihvoured  of  the  soldiers  of 
the  Duke  of  Athens  had  been  Walter 
de  Montreal ;  he  had  shared  the  rise 
and  the  downbll  of  his  chief.  Amongst 
popular  commotions,  the  acute  and 
observant  mind  of  the  Knight  of  St. 
John  had  learned  no  mean  civil  expe- 
rience; he  had  learned  to  sound  a 
people — to  know  how  for  they  would 
endure — to  construe  the  signs  of  revo- 
lution— to  be  a  reader  of  the  time?. 
After  the  downfall  of  the  Duke  of 
Athens,  as  a  Free  CSompanion,  in 
otherwordsaFreebooter,  Montreal  had 
augmented  under  the  fierce  Werner 
his  riches  and  his  renown.  At  pre- 
sent without  employment  worthy  his 
spirit  of  enterprise  and  intrigue,  the 
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diiordered  and  fthieflfaB  stata  of  Rome 

liid  altneted  hioi  ihilhei;.    In  tiia 

Ifl^pw  he  had  propoaed  to  Ck>laiiiia 

—In  the  fioggestiona  he  had  made  to 

the  vanity  of  thM  Sigaor-^his  own 

olgect  waa  to  reader  hiaaernoeeindia- 

peoiahle— to  comtitnto  himielf  the 

hnd  of  the  soldieiy  whom  his  pro- 

powd  deugaa  would  lender  neoeeiaiy 

to  the  ambition  of  the  Colonna,  oonld 

it  be  esdted-^and,  in  the  vaatneM  of 

his  hardy  isexdns  for  eoteipriM^  he 

probably  foresaw  that  the  command 

of  mch  a  force  would  be,  in  reality, 

the  command  of  Bome;~Hi  eonniar- 

reTolation  might  eMily  nmwat  the 

Golenaa  and  eiect  himaelf  to  the  piin* 

cipemy.    It  had  flometMDttfi  bean  the 

cDstom  of  Boman,  aa  of  «ther  IiaUa«» 

Statc«y  ta  prefer  for  achiefyiagietnite» 

under  the  title  of  FodesU^^  ferei|pMr 

to  a  natrre.    And  Montreal  hi^ed 

that  he  might  poi«ib}y  beocwne  to 

Bome  what  the  ^uke  of  Athenn  had 

been  to  Florenc^-^an  ambition  he 

hnew  well  enoagb  to  be  above  the 

gentleman    4)i    Pn>ran9eA   hot    net 

above  the  leader  of  an  anay<    Bnt^ 

as  we  have  already  seei^  his  legaeity 

perceived  at  once  that  he  could  not 

move  the  aged  heed,  of  tbn  patrieiana 

te  those  hardy  and  perihms  meMares 

▼hich  were  neceeeary  te  the  attain- 

neat  of  aopiame  power.    Contented 

with  his  present  station^  and  taught 

aoderation  by  his  age  and  his  past 

Ttveises,  Stephen  Colonna  was  not  the 

nsn  to  risk  a  scaffold  from  the  hope 

to  gsin  a  throne.     The  contempt 

which  the  old  patrioan  profened  for 

the  people,  and  their  idol,  also  tanght 

the  deep-thinking  Montreal  that,  if 

the  Colonna  possessed  not  the  ambi- 

tiooy  neither  did  he  possess  the  policy, 

requisite  for  empire.     The  Knight 

found  his  eaation  against  Riensi  in 

vain,  and  he  tnmed  to  Riensi  him- 

Belt    little  oued  the  Knight  of  St. 

John  which  party  were  nppermoot — 

pcince  or  people-HM>  that  his  own  ob- 

jecU  were  attsined ;  in  fact,  he  had 
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studied  the  hnmonrs  of  a  people^  not 
in  order  to  serve,  but  to  rule  them  ; 
and,  b^eving  all  men  soluated  by  a 
similar  amhitiott,  he  imagined  that« 
whether  a  demagogue  or  a  patriciaft 
leigaed,  the  people  were  «i|oally  to  be 
▼ictims,  and  that  the  ciy  of ''  Order" 
on  the  one  hand,  or  of  "  Liberty''  on 
the  other,  was  but  the  mere  pretext  by 
widch  Uie  eneigy  of  one  man  sought 
to  Justify  his  amhitkm  ovar  the  henL 
Deeming  himself  one  of  the  meet 
honourable  spirits  of  his  age,  he  be* 
lieved  in  no  honour  which  he  was 
unable  to  leel ;  and,  seeptie  in  virtueu 
wia  therefoie  creduloaa  of  vioe. 

Bnt  the  beldness  of  his  own  nature 
inclined  him,  perhaps,  nther  to  the 
adventurous  Rienzi  than  to  the  sel^. 
oompUsent  Colonna;  and  he  eonai* 
deored  that  to  the  aaftiy  of  the  tot  he 
and  his  aimed  minions  might  be  even 
moxe  iimaimnj  than  to  that  of  tha 
bat.  At  present  his  main  oljoot  was 
to  leamfrein  Rienzi  the  exact  strength 
which  he  possessed,  and  how  hx  he 
was  prepared  for  wy  actual  revolt 

The  aeate  Roman  took  care,  on  tha 
one  hand,  hew  ha  betrayed  to  the 
Knight  mote  than  he  yet  knew,  or 
he  di^ipttBted  him  hy  apparent  reserve 
on  tha  other.  Crafty  aa  Montreal  was, 
he  possessed  not  that  wonderful  art  of 
mastering  othem  which  was  so  pre* 
eminently  the  gift  of  the  eloquent  and 
profound  Riensi,  and  the  diffierenea 
between  the  grades  of  their  intellect 
was  viaible  in  their  present  conference. 

'<I  sea,"  said  Riensi,  "that  amidst 

all  the  events  whieh  have  lately  smiled 

j  upon  my  ambition,  none  is  so  fisvour* 

I  able  as  that  which  assures  me  of  your 
,  countenance  and  friendship.  In  truth, 

I I  require  some  armed  alliance.  Would 
you  believe  it,  oar  friends,  so  bold  in 
private  meetkigs^  yet  shrink  from  a 
pnblie  ezplesion.  They  fear  not  the 
patricians,  but  the  eoldiety  of  the 
patricians;  for  it  is  the  remarkable 
feature  in  the  Italian  courage,  that 
they  have  no  terror  for  each  other,  bni 
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tke  casqae  and  BWOTd  of  a  hmgn 
IdxeUng  suike  tliem  quail  like  deer." 
•  "  They  will  vdeome  gladly,  tben, 
the  aflamnoe  that  Booh  hirsUnga  shall 
he  in  their  aerfiee— not  against  them; 
and  as  maay  as  yva  desira  fiv  the 
Tevolntion,  so  many  shall  you  xeoalye.' 

**  But  the  pay  and  the  coBditMnSy" 
aaid  Rienad,  wiiAi  his  diy,  ssraastM 
■mile.  "How  shall  we  anaoge  the 
firsts  and  what  shall  we  hoM  to  he  the 
second  1* 

"  That  is  an  affldr  earily  ooniMM," 
t^plied  MontreaL  *  For  me,  to  tdl 
yon  frankly,  the  ^oiy  and  axoiteBieBt 
of  BO  great  n  revuMon  would  alone 
mdBoe.  I  like  to  fisel  mjvelf  neooHaiy 
to  the  completion  of  high  eveate.  Vor 
my  men  it  Is  ■othevwiae.  Yonr  fint 
not  will  be  to  aeiie  the  iotvbmb  of 
tiie  state.  W«n,  whatever  they  amrant 
to,  the  product  of  the  fint  year,  great 
br  small,  shall  be  divided  amosigBtiiB. 
Y«a  iihe  one  hsilf,  I  and  n^  men  the 
ether  half." 

"  It  is  much,"  asid  Biena,  gmyely, 
and  as  if  in  caloulation, — "  but  Booie 
cannot  purchase  herlibeitieBtDO  dearly. 
So  be  it  tiien  decided.** 

"  Amen ! — and  now,  then,  what  Is 
your  force  1  for  these  eighty  or  a  hun- 
dred flignon  of  lAie  ATentine^— -worthy 
men,  donbtless,-»soa>rQe  aoffice  for  a 
TOVoh ! " 

Oasing  cautiously  round  the  room, 
Uie  Iloman  placed  his  hand  on  Mon- 
treal's arm — 

"  Between  yon  and  me,  it  requires 
time  to  cement  it  We  shall  be  unable 
to  stir  these  five  weeks.  I  have  too 
rai^ly  anticipated  the  period.  The 
com  is  indeed  cut,  but  I  must  now,  by 
private  atyuration  and  address,  hmd 
np  the  scattered  sheaveB.** 

"  Five  weeks,**  repeated  Montreal ; 
**  that  iR  fiir  longer  than  I  anticipated.*' 

*'  What  I  desire,"  continued  Bienzl, 
fixing  his  searching  eyes  upon  Mon- 
treal, "is,  that,  in  the  meanwhile,  we 
should  preserve  a  profound  ealm,*~we 
•hould  remove  eveiy  suspicion.     I 


shall  bexy  myaaif  in  my  stadisB, 
convoke  no  more  meetinga.* 

«WeIl— • 

"And  lor  younet^  noble  Kniglrt^ 
might  I  venture  to  dictate,  I  woaUl 
pray  yon  to  mix  with  the  noMes — to 
profess  for  me  and  for  the  people  Ike 
profouDdeat  contempt^— and  to  contri- 
bute to  rook  them  yet  more  in  thn 
eratfe  «f  thmr  folae  secnrity.  Minan 
whiles  yon  could  quietiy  withdraw  wm 
many  of  theanned  mercenaries  as  yon 
influenee  from  Borne,  and  leave  tim 
neibleB  without  their  only  deloidera. 
Oelleeting  these  hardy  wanriow  in 
the  veoeases  of  the  mountains,  n 
day^  march  from  faenoe,  we  may  be 
ahle  to  flUMion  them  at  need,  andt 
they -Aall  nppear  at  our  gates,  and  in 
the  midst  of  our  lising— hailed  an 
ddivefrenby  the  nobles,  but  inxntttgr 
allies  with  the  people.  In  the  conlii- 
sion  and  de^Nor  of  our  enemiea  at 
disoovering  tMr  mistake,  they  wifiily 
frnm  the  dty.** 

"  And  its  revenues  and  its  emjnre 
will  become  the  appanage  of  the 
hardy  aoldier  and  the  intriguing  de- 
magogue !  **  cried  Montreal,  wtth  n 
laugh. 

''Shr  Knight,  the  division  ahall  be 
oquaL 

"  Agreed  I" 

"And  now,  noble  Montreal,  a  fiadc 
of  our  best  vintage  I "  said  Bienm, 
changing  his  tone. 

"  Ton  know  the  Proven^ak,**  an- 
swered Montreal,  gaily. 

The  wine  was  brought,  the  conver- 
sation  became  flree  and  fiuniliar,  and 
Montreal,  n^oae  craft  was  acquired, 
and  whose  frankness  was  natural, 
unwittingly  committed  his  secret  pro- 
jects and  ambition  more  nakedly  to 
Riensi  than  he  had  designed  to  do. 
They  parted  apparently  the  best  of 
friends. 

"By  the  way,**  said  Bienzi,  as  they 
drained  the  last  goblet,  "Stofriien 
Oolonua  betakes  him  to  Oometo,  with 
a  convoy  of  com,  on  the  19th.  Will  it 
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ttot  be  «a  mXL  if  yon  join  him  1  Tan 
cm  take  thai  opportasHy  to  whiqMr 
^iabonfent  to  the  meRsenerice  theft 
eeeonpeny  him  on  hk  mimioii,  ead 
indiiee  them  to  ear  fhaL* 

*I  tiMaglitorteilMftne,"teteTned 
Menteenl;  "H«he&  bedone.  Forthe 
fieeent>  ftuwwell  1 " 

«*  ■  Bis  iMrb,  aad  bte  flword, 
AndMilflily.fhe: 


totteVf 

Hto  glocy  is  plcanir»— 
His  plcssure  is  gloiy. 


1 1< 


Ghutting  this  rede  ditty  m  he 
tewmed  hie  maaUe,  the  Knight  waved 
hie  hndto  XieiiBi,  nd  departed. 

BiOitf  wfttehed  the  reeeding  form 
«f  hie  gnest  vith  «a  ezpNMden  «f 


hete  and  lier  open  his  eoantonaace. 
"  0iTe  that  mmi  the  power/*  he  mut- 
tered, "and  lie  may  bt  a  seoend 
Tetlkk*  Xethinks  I  see^  in  his  griping 
and  ftroeions  nalnre,— through  all  tlie 
£^0M  of  its  gaiety  and  knightly  graoe^ 
—the  veiy  personification  of  onr  old 
Ctothic  foes.  I  tmst  I  have  lolled 
him  I  Verily,  two  eons  could  no  more 
blase  in  enehemiephere^  than  Walter 
de  Montreal  and  Gob  di  Bienzi  live 
in  the  same  oity.  The  ster-seem  tall 
OS  that  we iMa  seerat  and  enoontrol- 
lable  aotipailQrto  thoM  whose  astnd 
infloenoes  destine  them  to  work  os 
evil ;  sQch  antipathy  do  I  feel  for  yon 
tdr^iosd  hom&eideL  Orom  net  my 
path,  MeatMl  f*-eRMS  net  my  pathr 
With  this  aelileqQy  Riensi  tomed 
within,  and,  ratixiog  to  his  apartment, 
was  seen  no  more  that  night. 


CHAPnB  T* 


It  was  the  moning  of  ihe  IMt  of 
Miy,  the  air  wae  brisk  and  dear,  end 
tlie  aan,  whieh  had  jost  risen,  shone 
ihuisfly  npon  the  guttering  casqnes 
end  ipeoffi  of  a  gallant  ptecesnon  of 
snned  horsemen,  sweeping  throng^ 
tlie  long  and  principal  stroet  of  Some. 
Tte  neighing  of  the  hones,  the  ring^ 
ing  of  tlie  hoofe,  the  dasde  of  the 
aimoar,  and  the  tossing  to  and  fro  of 
the  standards^  adonied  with  the  prood 
imngnia  of  the  Oolonna»  presented 
one  of  the  gay  and  brilliant  spectacles 
pecaliar  to  the  middle  ages. 

At  the  head  of  the  troop,  on  a  stoot 
palikcy,  rede  Stephen  Golonna.  At 
his  right  was  the  Knight  of  Proven9e, 
eorbing,  with  an  easy  hand,  a  slight^ 
bat  fiery  steed  of  the  Arab  race: 
behind  him  followed  two  squires,  the 
one  Imding  his  warhoree,  the  other 
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bearing  his  lanee  and  hdmet.  At  the 
left  of  Stephen  Ctolonna  rode  Adrian, 
grave  and  silent  and  replying  only  by 
mono^QaUea  to  the  gay  bavaidage  of 
the  Knight  of  Provmi^e.  A  oonsider- 
able  number  of  the  flower  of  the 
Boman  nobles  followed  the  old  Baron; 
and  the  train  was  closed  by  a  serried 
troop  of  foreign  horsemen,  completely 
armed. 

There  was  no  crowd  in  the  street^— 
the  dtisans  looked  with  seeming 
apathy  at  the  procession  from  their 
half-closed  shops. 

"Have  thcM  Bomans  no  passioti 
for  shows  r' asked  Montreal ;"  if  they 
oould  be  more  easily  amused  they 
would  be  more  easily  governed." 

•  Innocent  VI.,  soma  jrean  nftenrsrdsb 
proolnlmcd   M<nitre«l   to  be   W0r«e 
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"Oh,  Bienzi,  and  roch  bnffooiu, 
amuse  them.  We  do  better,— we  teiv 
rify ! "  replied  Stephen. 

"  What  BingB  the  tioubadonr.  Lord 
Adrian  t "  said  Montreal 


«<'fimilM^  talm  mUet,  diofiild  form  the 
■chool 
For  tboM  who  riM,  and  thoto  who  rule : 
The  brave  thojr  triek,  the  fair  aabdtMS 
KfaigB  decehre,  and  Statee  undo. 

flmiles  fftlM  MnUet  I 

<**  *  Frowna,  trne  frowns,  ounelTee  betray, 
The  brave  arooie,  the  fiif r  dlnnay. 

Sting  the  pride,  whioh  Uood  most  heal. 
Mix  the  bowl,  and  point  the  steel. 

Frowni^  true  lh>wns !' 

"The  lay  ia  of  France,  Signer;  yet 
methinks  it  brings  its  wisdom  from 
Italy ; — ^for  the  serpent  smile  is  yoor 
eonntiymen's  proper  distinction,  and 
the  frown  ill  becomes  theuL" 

"Sir  Knight,**  repUed  Adrian, 
sliarply,  and  incensed  at  the  tannt^ 
"  you  Foreigners  have  taught  us  how 
to  frown : — a  virtue  sometimes." 

"  But  not  wisdom,  unless  the  hand 
could  maintain  what  the  brow  me- 
naced," returned  Montreal,  with 
haughtiness ;  for  he  had  much  of  the 
Franc  rivacity  which  often  overcame 
his  prudence ;  and  he  had  conceived 
a  secret  pique  against  Adrian  since 
their  interview  at  Stephen's  palace. 

"Sir  Knight,"  answered  Adrian, 
colouring,  "our  conversation  may  lead 
to  warmer  words  than  I  would  desire 
to  have  with  one  who  has  rendered  me 
so  gallant  a  service." 

"  Nay,  then,  let  us  go  back  to  the 
troubadours,"  said  Montreal,  indiffer- 
ently. "  Foigive  me  if  I  do  not  think 
highly,  in  general,  of  Italian  honour, 
or  Italian  valour;  ffour  valour  I  ac- 
knowledge, for  I  have  witnessed  it, 
and  val^^^r  and  honour  go  together, — 
let  that  office  I " 

As  Adrian  was  about  to  answer,  his 
eye  fell  suddenly  on  the  bnriy  form  of 
Cccco  del  Vecchio,  who  was  leaning 
his  bare  and  brawny  arms  over  his 
anvil,  and  gaxing,  with  a  smile,  upon 


the  group.  There  was  something  ia 
that  smile  which  turned  the  cuiient 
of  Adrian's  thoughts,  and  wKch  he 
could  not  contemplate  without  an 
unaccountable  misgiving. 

"  A  strong  villain,  that^"  said  Mon- 
treal, also  eyeing  the  smith. "  I  should 
like  to  enlist  him.  Fellow !"  cried 
he,  aloud,  "yon  have  an  arm  that 
were  as  fit  to  wield  the  sword  as  to 
fiMhion  it.  Jkmrt  your  anvO,  and 
follow  the  fortunes  of  Fra  Moreale ! " 

Thesmith  nodded  his  head.  "Signor 
Cavalier,"  said  he,  gravely,  "  we  poor 
men  have  no  passion  for  war ;  wc  want 
not  to  kill  others — we  desire  only 
ourselvea  to  live, — ^if  you  will  let  us ! " 

"By  the  Holy  Mother,  a  slavish 
answer  I    But  you  Bomans " 

"Are  slaves  1"  interrupted  the 
smith,  taming  away  to  the  interior  of 
hisfoige. 

"The dog  is  mutinous!"  said  the 
old  Colonna.  And  as  the  band  swept 
on,  the  rude  foreigners^  encoursged  by 
their  leaders,  had  each  some  taunt  or 
jest>  uttered  in  a  barbarous  attempt 
at  the  southern  patoit,  for  the  la^ 
giant»  as  he  again  appeared  in  front  of 
his  foige,  leaning  on  his  anvil  as  be- 
fore, and  betraying  no  sign  of  atten- 
tion  to  his  insulton,  save  by  a  height- 
ened  glow  of  his  swarthy  visage;-^ 
and  so  the  gallant  procesuon  passed 
through  the  streets,  and  quitted  the 
Eternal  City. 

Thero  was  a  long  interval  of  deep 

silence— of  general  calm — throughout 

the  whole  of  Rome :  the  shops  were 

still  but  half-opened ;  no  man  betook 

himself  to  his  buuness ;  it  was  like 

the  commencement  of  some  holyday, 

I  when  indolence  precedes  eiyoyment. 

I     About  noon,  a  few  small  knots  of 

:  men  might  be  seen  scattered  about  the 

i  streets,  whispering  to  each  other,  but 

soon  dispersing ;  and  eveiy  now  and 

then,  a  single  passenger,  generally 

habited  in  the  long  robes  used  by  the 

men  of  letters,  or  in  the  more  sombre 

garb  of  monks,  passed  hurriedly  up  thft 
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Unel  towmrds  the  Charcli  of  St.  Mtry 
^  EgTP%,oaee  the  Temple  of  Fortune. 
TlMn,  again,  all  was  lolitary  and 
deKited.  Snddenly,  there  was  heard 
fke  9tnmd  of  a  nnffle  trumpeil  It 
nrelled  —  it  gathcmi  on  the  ear. 
Ceooo  dd  Yeeehio  looked  np  from  his 
anvil  1  A  solitary  horseman  paced 
alevl  J  by  the  forge,  and  wound  a  long 
loud  blaat  of  the  trompet  suspended 
Rmnd  hie  neek,  aa  he  passed  through 
the  middle  of  the  street.  Then  might 
you  see  a  crowd,  saddenly,  and  as  by 
magie,  appear  emerging  from  eveiy 
eorner ;  the  street  became  thronged 
vith  mttltifeades  ;  but  it  was  only  by 


the  tramp  of  their  feet,  and  on  indis- 
tinct and  low  murmur,  that  they  broke 
the  silence.  Again  the  horseman 
wound  his  trump,  and  when  the  note 
ceased,  he  cried  aloud — "  Friends  and 
Romans  1  to-morrow,  at  davm  of  day 
let  each  man  find  himself  unarme.* 
before  the  Church  cf  St.  Angelo.  Colti 
di  Bienzi  convenes  the  Romans  to 
provide  for  the  good  state  of  Rome." 
A  shouty  that  seemed  to  shake  the 
bases  of  the  seven  hills,  broke  forth 
at  the  end  of  this  brief  exhortation ; 
the  horseman  rode  slowly  on,  and  the 
crowd  followed. — This  was  the  com* 
meneement  of  the  Revolution  t 
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Ay  midnight,  when  the  rest  of  the 
<ity  seemed  hashed  in  rest»  lights 
were  streaming  from  the  windows  of 
the  Chnrch  of  SL  Angelo.  Breaking 
from  its  echoing  i^les,  the  long  and 
solemn  notes  of  sacred  music  stole  at 
frequent  Intervals  upon  the  idr.  Rionzi 
was  ptaying  within  the  church ;  thirty 
masses  eonsumed  the  hours  from  night 
tall  mom,  and  all  the  sanction  of  reli- 
gion was  invoked  to  consecrate  the 
enterpriae  of  liberty.*  The  sun  had 
long  risen,  and  the  crowd  had  long 
beeia  aasembled  before  the  chureh 
door,  and  in  vast  streams  along  every 
street  that  led  to  it^— when  the  bell 
of  the  chnxeh  tolled  out  long  and 


4>  In  fact,  lappralMnd  tbat  If  ev«r  the 
UJe  of  OoUdlRleiudiliAU  be  written  by  a 
bnad  worthy  of  th«  tsak,  it  wttt  be  shown 
tkat  a  Hrsng  rtUgtotu  /kettnff  waa  biemded 
wUk  au  polUieai  mUkmtiatm  tf  ike  people, 
<-4ft«  reUgUme  AtM»g  ef  a  pranalnre  antf 
«nHfr  rtfeirmtOUm,  Wu  Ugacg  i^ Arnold  ^ 
BreeeUu  It  wa«  not,  however,  one  excited 
agilnet  the  prieetib  bat  faTOured  by  them. 
ne  pffteelpel  oonventnal  orders  dedsred 
iarlbeBOTslatioB. 


merrily ;  and  as  it  ceased,  the  voices 
of  the  choristers  within  chanted  the 
following  hymn,  in  which  were  some- 
what strikingly,  though  barbarously, 
blended,  the  spirit  of  the  classic  pa- 
triotism with  tiie  fervour  of  religious 
zeal:— 

THB  ROMAN  RTMN  OF  LIBERTY. 

Let  the  moontafne  emit  sronnd !  * 
On  her  erren-hUl'd  thtone  renown'd, 
Onoe  mure  old  Rome  la  <aown*d  I 

JublUte  1 

Sing  oat,  O  Vale  and  WsTe ! 
Look  np  liom  each  lanreird  grave. 
Bright  duet  of  the  deathloM  brave  ! 

Jubilate  t 

Pale  Vielan,  what  art  thou  ?— Lo, 
From  Time's  dark  deeps. 
Like  a  Wind ,  It  sweeps,  [blow  i 

Like  a  Wind,  when  the 


A  shadowy  form— ae  a  giant  ghoet— 
It  elande  In  the  midst  of  the  armed  host ! 


e  MEzolient  in  olrculto  Veetro  Montes,** 
&o  —Let  the  mountains  exult  around !  Be 
beslns  Rienai's  letter  to  the  Senate  and 
Roman  people:  prsserrodby 
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Tlw  dead  man's  ahroud  tm.  Ito  awtel  Umte; 
And  the  gloom  of  Its  prstsaos  Um  day-Ught 

dims: 
And  the  trembling  world  looks  on  aghast  ^ 
AH  haU  to  the  8ooi>  cm  nw  MioarY  Past  ! 

Hatt.'aUbaai 

Aa  we  ipeak-^aa  we  haUow--It  mores.  It 

Iweathes; 
VKOm  ito  olooded  cnat   bud  tte  laacal 

wieaths— 
As  a  Son  that  leaps  up  from  tha  anna  of 

Night, 

Hit  iiiadow  takes  shapes  and  the  g^oom  lakes 
Ught. 

BUllaUhafll 

Tna  SsuAi  or  thb  Pasvk  again 
To  Its  anoiant  homsk 
In  the  liearta  of  Romsh 
Hath  oome  to  lenime  Its  reign  ! 

O  Fame,  with  a  prophet's  toIoo^ 
Bid  the  ends  of  the  Earth  n^oloe! 
WheroTcr  the  Frond  are  Strong, 
And  Right  is  oppress'd  by  Wrong ;— . 
Whererer  the  day  dim  ihines 
Through  the  cell  where  the  oaptiTe  pines  ;— 
Go  f6rth,  with  a  trumpet's  sound  1 
And  teU  to  the  Nations  round- 
On  the  Hills  which  the  Heroes  trod— 
In  the  shrines  of  the  Sainta  of  God- 
la  tbeCMsoT  hall,  and  tiia  Martom'  prl. 


That  the  slumbsr  is  bnke.  andtha  81esp« 


! 

That  the  reign  of  the  Gotb  and  the  Tandal 

iaoiir: 
And  Earth  feds  the  tiead  of  Tan  BoMav 

ones  more* 

Agihe  hjmn  Qii4fid,  thegftte  of  tbe 
church  opened;  the  etoml  gare  mj 
on  either  ude,  and,  preceded  hj  three 
of  the  yonng  nobles  of  the  inferior 
order,  beanng^standMdeof  dlegorical 
design,  depicting  the  triumph  of 
Liberty,  Justice,  and  Concord,  fbrth 
issued  Rienzi,clad  incompleteannour, 
the  helmet  alone  except^  His  fiice 
iraB  pale  with  watching  and  intense 
excitement  *- but  sten,  grave,  and 
solemnly  composed;  and  its  ezpres* 
sion  so  repelled  any  Tociferous  and 
Tulgar  burst  of  feeling,  that  those 
who  beheld  it  hushed  the  shout  on 
their  Ups,  and  stilled,  by  a  simulta- 
neous ciy  of  reproof,  ike  gratulationa 
oftheorowdbthind.  Side  Inside  with 


moTed^  Baimond,  Bichop  of 
Orvietto  :  and*  behind,  marehiag  two 
by  two,  fioUowed  a  hondnd  meiMit- 
aimob  In  eomplete  silence  the  pro- 
cession bqput  its  way,  until,  as  it  ap- 
proached  the  Oapitol,  the  awe  of  the 
crowd  gradually  vanished,  and  thos- 
sanda  upon  thousands  of  voices  rent 
theairwilhsheotiof  exultation  and 

Arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  gieat 
siairease^  which  then  made  the  pzjft* 
cipal  assent  to  the  sqnaie  of  the 
Gapttol,  the  prooassion  haUed ;  and 
as  ih»  erowd  filled  vp  that  vast  spaoe 
in  front— 4idovned  and  hallowed  by 
many  of  the  most  majestic  columns 
of  the  temples  of  old — Bienzl  addressed 
the  Populace,  whom  he  had  suddenly 
elevated  into  a  People. 

He  depicted  forcibly  the  servitude 
and  misery  of  the  citizens — the  utter 
absence  of  all  law — the  want  eren  of 
common  security  to  life  and  property. 
He  declared  thaty  undaunted  by  the 
peril  he  inonned,  he  devoted  his  lile . 
to  the  regeneaiion  of  their  commoBi 
countzy;  and  he  solemnly  appealed 
to  the  people  to  assist  the  enteipriss^ 
and  at  once  to  sanotioB  and  consoli- 
date the  Revolution  by  an  <»a*ft>>]iiHhftd 
code  of  law  and  a  Constitutional  As* 
sembly.  He  then  ordered  the  chart 
and  outline  of  the  Constitution  he 
proposed,  to  beread  l^the  Herald  to 
the  multitude. 

It  cieatod>— or  rather  revived,  with, 
new  privileges  and  powerB»— a  Bepre- 
sentative  Assembly  of  CouneillorB.  U 
proclaimed,  as  its  fint  law,  one  that 
seems  simple  enough  to  our  hi^pier 
times^  but  never  hitherto  executed  at 
Some:  Eveiy  wilfhl  homidde,  of 
whatever  rank;  was  to  be  punished  by 
death*  It  enacted^  that*  no  private 
noble  orcJtiaen  should  be  sufEbzed  to 
maintain  fi^rtificsitiona  and  gwriso— 
in  the  city  or  the  country ;  that  the 
gates  and  bridges  of  the  State  should 
be  under  the  control  of  whomsoever 
should  be  elected 
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It  forbftde  all  harbour  of  brigands, 
mercenaries,  and  robbers,  on  payment 
of  a  thousand  marks  of  silver ;  and  it 
made  the  Barons  who  poflsessed  the 
neighboara^:  iaiitoffiea  responaihle 
finr  the  safety  of  the  roads,  and  the 
tnaaport  of  merchandise.  It  took 
mder  llie  proteetioB  of  the  State  the 
widow  and  the  orphan.  It  appointed, 
in  eaeh  of  tlie  qnartera  of  tha  city,  an 
armed  militia^  whom  the  tolling  of 
the  b^  of  the  Capitol,  at  any  hoar, 
WW  to  aasemble  to  the  ]nt>tection  of 
the  State.  It  ordained,  that  in  each 
harhoar  of  the  coast,  a  vesael  shonld 
he  stationed,  for  the  safeguard  of  com- 
merce. It  decreed  the  som  of  one 
hnndred  florins  to  the  heirs  of  erery 
nan  who  died  in  the  defence  of  Bome; 
and  H  devoted  the  public  revenues 
to  the  service  and  protection  of  the 


Such,  moderate  at  once  and  eflbetnal, 
the  outline  of  the  Few  Constitu- 
tioa ;  and  it  may  amuse  the  reader  to 
consider  how  great  must  have  been 
the  previous  disorders  of  the  city, 
▼hen  the  common  and  elementary 
provisions  of  civilisation  and  security 
made  the  character  of  the  code  pro- 
posed, and  the  limit  of  a  popular 
levoluttoiL 

The  most  rapturous  shouts  followed 
this  sketch  of  the  Kew  Constitution : 
and,  amidst  the  clamour,  up  rose  the 
huge  form  of  Cecco  del  Yecchio. 
Doipite  his  condition,  he  was  a  man 
of  great  importance  at  the  present 
eriais :  his  seal  and  his  courage,  and, 
peihaps*  still  more,  his  brute  passion 
and  stubborn  prqudioe,  had  made 
iini  pc^mlar.     Tlw  lower  order  of 


mechanics  looked  to  him  as  their 
head  and  representative;  out»  then, 
he  spake  loud  and  fearlessly, — speak- 
ing well,  because  his  mind  was  full  of 
what  he  had  to  say. 

"  Countrymen  and  Citizens ! — This 
New  Constitution  meets  with  your 
approbation-HM>  it  ought  But  what 
are  good  laws,  if  we  do  not  have  good 
men  to  execute  themi  Who  can 
execute  a  law  so  wdl  as  the  man  who 
designs  it!  If  you  aak  me  to  give 
yon  a  notion  how  to  make  a  good 
shield,  and  my  notion  pleases  you, 
would  you  ask  me,  or  another  smithy 
to  make  it  for  youl  If  you  ask 
another,  he  may  make  a  good  shield^ 
but  it  would  not  be  the  same  as  that 
widch  I  should  have  made,  and  the 
description  of  which  contented  you. 
Cola  di  Bienzi  has  proposed  a  Code  of 
Law  that  shall  be  our  shield.  Who 
should  see  that  the  shield  become 
what  he  proposes,  but  Cola  di  Bienzil 
Bomans  1 1  suggest  that  Cola  diBlenal 
be  intrusted  by  the  people  with  thd 
authority,  hy  whatsoever  name  he 
pleases,  of  carrying  the  New  Consti* 
tution  into  effect ; — and  whatever  be 
the  means,  we,  the  People,  wUl  bear 
him  harmless." 

''Long  lift  to  Bienjd^-4ong  Uv« 
Cecco  del  Yecchio  I  He  hath  spokeil 
wen  I — ^none  but  the  Law-maker  shall 
be  the  Gtovemor ! " 

Such  were  the  acclamations  which 
greeted  the  ambitioua  heart  of  the 
Scholar.  The  voice  of  the  people 
invested  him  with  the  supreme  power. 
He  had  created  a  Commonwealth — 
to  beoomdy  if  h«  deilrad  H,  a  Despot  t 


68 


RIENZI* 


CHAPTEE  yn. 


LOOKIHO  AVTKR  THB  HALTBR  WHBI  TBM  MAIUI  18  8T0LBV. 


«« 


«(' 


While  such  were  the  events  at 
Borne,  ft  seryitor  of  Stephen  Colonna 
1VBS  already  on  his  way  to  Gometo. 
The  aatoniahment  with  which  the  old 
Baron  receiTed  the  intelligenoe  may 
be  easily  imagined.  He  lost  not  » 
moment  in  convening  his  troop ;  and, 
while  in  all  the  bnsUe  of  departure,  the 
Knight  of  St.  John  abruptly  entered 
his  presence.  His  mien  had  lost  its 
nsual  frank  composure. 

"How  is  ihisr  said  he,  hastUy; 
a  revolt  t--Bienzi  sovereign  of  Bomel 
the  news  be  believed  t " 
It  is  too  true  1  *  said  Colonna^  with 
a  bitter  smile.  "Where  shall  we  hang 
him  on  our  retom  t" 

"  TaUc  not  so  wUdly,  Sir  Baron/' 
replied  Montreal,  discourteously ; 
**  Bienzi  is  stronger  than  you  think 
for.  I  know  what  men  are,  and  you 
onlyknowwhat  noblemen  are  I  Where 
is  your  kinsman,  Adrian ) ' 

"He  is  here,  noble  Montreal," said 
Stephen,  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
with  a  half-disdainful  smile  at  the 
rebuke,  which  he  thought  it  more 
prudent  not  to  resent ;  "  he  is  here  I 
— 4oe  him  enter  1 " 

"Tou  have  heard  the  newst"  ex- 
claimed HontreaL 

•'  I  have." 

"  And  despise  the  revolution  t " 

"I  fear  it  r 

"  Then  you  have  some  sense  in  you. 
But  this  is  none  of  my  aifidr :  I  will 
not  interrupt  your  consultations. 
Adieu  for  the  present  1"  and,  ere 
Stephen  could  prevent  him,  the  Knight 
had  quitted  the  chamber. 

"What  means  this  demagogue  1" 
Montreal  muttered  to  himself. "  Would 
he  trick  mel — has  he  got  rid  of  my 
presence  in  order  to  monopolise  aU 


the  profit  of  the  enterprise  T  I  fear 
me  sol — ^the  cunning  Roman!  We 
northern  warriors  could  never  com- 
pete with  the  intellect  of  these  Italians 
but  for  their  cowardice.  But  what 
shall  be  done)  I  have  already  bid 
Bodolf  communicate  with  the  bri- 
gandfli,  and  they  are  on  the  eve  of 
departure  from  their  present  lord. 
Well  1  let  it  be  so !  Better  that  I 
should  first  break  the  power  of  the 
Barons,  and  then  make  my  own  term% 
sword  in  hand,  with  the  plebeian. 
And  if  I  fiul  in  this, — sweet  Adeline! 
I  shall  see  thee  again  I — ^that  is  some 
comfort  I — and  Louis  of  Hungary  will 
bid  high  for  the  arm  and  brain  of 
Walter  de  Montreal.  What»  hot 
Bodolf  1 "  he  exclaimed  aloud,  as  the 
sturdy  form  of  the  trooper,  half-armed 
and  half-intoxicated,  reeled  along  the 
court-yard.  "  Knave  1  art  thou  drunk 
atthishourr 

"  Drunk  or  sober,"  answered  Bodd^ 
bending  low,  "  I  am  at  thy  bidding." 

"  WeU  said.t— axe  thy  friends  ripe 
for  the  saddler 

"  Eighty  of  them  already  tired  of 
idleness  and  the  dull  air  of  Borne,  will 
fiy  wherever  Sir  Walter  de  Montreal 
wishes." 

"  Hasten,  then, — Ud  them  mount ; 
we  go  not  hence  with  the  Colonna — 
we  leave  while  they  are  yet  talking  I 
Bid  my  squires  attend  me  I" 

And  when  Stephen  Colonna  was  iet» 
tling  himself  on  his  palfr^,  he  heard, 
for  Uie  first  time,  that  the  Knight  of 
Provence,  Bodolf  the  trooper,  and 
eighty  of  the  stipendiaries,  had  already 
departed, — whither,  none  knew. 

"  To  precede  us  to  Rome  I  gallant 
barbarianl"  said  Colonna.  "SirB,oni* 
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Aebiyibq  at  Boxne^  the  company  of 
the  Colonna  found  the  gates  barred, 
and  the  walls  maimed.  Stephen  bade 
adTance  his  trumpeterB,  with  one  of 
his  captuns,  imperiously  to  demand 
admittance. 

"  We  have  orders,"  replied  the  chief 
of  the  town-guard,  "  to  admit  none 
who  bear  arms,  flags,  or  trumpets. 
Lei  the  Lords  Golonna  dismiss  their 
train,  and  they  are  welcome." 

"  Whose  are  these  insolent  man- 
daftesi"  asked  the  captain. 

"  Those  of  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Onri- 
eito  and  Cola  di  Elena,  joint  protee- 
ton  of  the  Buono  Stato."* 

The  captain  of  the  Colonna  returned 
to  his  chief  with  these  tidings.  The 
nge  of  Stephen  was  indeBcribable. 
"  Go  back,"  he  cried,  as  soon  as  he 
could  summon  voice,  "  and  say,  that, 
if  the  gates  are  not  forthwith  opened 
to  me  and  mine,  the  blood  of  the  ple- 
betaos  be  on  their  ovm  head.  AsforBai- 
mond.  Vicars  of  the  Pope  have  high 
spiritual  authority,  none  tempoxaL 
Let  him  prescribe  a  &st,  and  he  shall 
be  obeyed ;  but,  for  the  rssh  Bienzi, 
ay  that  Stephen  Colonna  wUl  seek 
him  in  the  Cikpitol  to-morrow,  for  the 
purpose  of  throwing  him  out  of  the 
highest  window." 

These  messages  the  envoy  failed  not 
lo  deliver. 

The  captun  of  the  Bomans  was 
equally  stem  in  his  reply. 

"  Declare  to  your  Lord,"  said  he, 
"that  Bome  holds  him  and  bis  as 
rebels  and  traitors;  and  that  the  mo- 
ment you  regain  your  troop,  our 
archers  receive  our  command  to  draw 
their  bows — in  the  name  of  the  Pope, 
tiie  C^ty,  and  the  Liberator." 

This  threat  was  executed  to  the 
letter ;  and  ere  the  old  Baron  had  time 

#  Good  Estate.  ^ 


to  draw  up  his  men  in  the  best  array, 
the  gates  were  thrown  open,  and  a 
well-armed,  if  undisciplined,  multitude 
poured  forth,  with  fierce  shouts,  dash* 
ing  their  anns,  and  advancing  the 
azure  banners  of  the  Boman  State. 
So  desperate  their  charge,  and  so  great 
their  numbers,  that  the  Barons,  after 
a  short  snd  tumultuous  conflict,  were 
driven  back,  and  chased  by  their  pur* 
suers  for  more  than  a  mile  from  the 
walls  of  the  city. 

As  soon  as  the  Barons  recovered 
their  disorder  and  dismay,  a  hasty 
eouncil  was  held,  at  which  various  and 
contradictofy  opinions  were  loudly 
urged.  Some  were  for  departing  on 
the  instant  to  Palestrina,  which  be- 
longed to  the  Colonna,  and  possessed 
an  almost  inaccessible  fortress.  Others 
were  for  dispersing,  and  entering  peac^ 
ably,  and  in  detadbed  parties,  through 
the  other  gates.  Stephen  Colonni^-* 
himself  incensed  and  disturbed  from 
his  usual  self-command — ^was  unable 
to  preserve  his  authority;  Luca  di 
Savelli,*  a  timid,  though  treacherous 
and  subtle  man,  already  turned  his 
horse's  head,  and  summoned  his  men 
to  follow  him  to  his  castle  in  Bomagnsy 
when  the  old  Colonna  bethought  him- 
self of  a  method  by  which  to  keep 
his  band  frx>m  a  disunion  that  he  had 
the  sense  to  perceive  would  prove  fintal 
to  the  common  cause.  He  proposed 
that  they  should  at  once  repair  to 
Pklestrina,  and  there  fortify  them* 
selves;  while  one  of  the  chiefr  should 
be  selected  to  enter  Bome  alone,  and 
apparently  submissive,  to  examine  the 
strength  of  Bienzi ;  and  with  the  dis- 
cretionary power  to  resist  if  possible, 

*  The  mors  correot  orthognpby  were 
Luoa  dl  SftTello,  bat  the  one  in  the  test  le 
praaerrad  m  more  familiar  to  the  EngUah 
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to  xnake  the  best  terms  he  could 
for  the  admLsaion  of  the  rest. 

"  And  who,"  asked  SaveUi,  aneer- 
ingly,  "will  undertake  this  dangerous 
mission  1  Who,  unarmed  and  alone, 
wiU  expose  himoeif  to  the  lage  of  the 
fiercest  popolaoe  ef  Italy,  and  the  ca- 
price of  a  demagogMih  the  first  flush 
el  hia  power  1" 

The  BaroBB  and  the  Captains  looked 
ai  each  other  in  sUenee^  SaTeUi 
hnghed. 

Hitherto  Adrian  had  taken  no  pari 
in  the  ooofinenee^  and  but  Utile  in  the 
previoiis  contest  He  now  came  to 
the  support  of  his  kinmnen 

"  Signers !"  said  he,  "  I  will  undeiw 
take  tkds  misaioB» — but  en  mine  own 
account,  independently  of  yonrs;— 
ftee  te  act  as  I  may  think  best^  for  the 
dignity  of  a  Roman  noble,  and  the  in- 
terests of  a  Boman  citiaen;  firee  te 
raise  my  standard  on  mine  own  tower, 
er  to  yield  £ealty  to  the  new  estate." 

"  Well  said  r  cried  the  old  Cdonna, 
hastily.  "  HeaTcn  fi>rbid  we  ahe^d 
enter  Borne  as  fan,  if  to  enter  it  as 
friends  be  yet  allowed  us !  What  aay 
ye,  gentlear 

**  A  more  worthy  choice  could  not 
be  sdected,"  said  SayeUi; "  but  Ishould 
aearoe  deem  it  possible  that  a  Colonnn 
could  think  there  was  an  optifln  be- 
tween resistance  and  fealty  to  this 
upstart  revolution.'' 

"  Of  that.  Signer,  I  wiU  judge  for 
myself;  if  you  demand  an  agent  fi»r 
your^elTes, choose  anothec  lanneunee 
to  ye  frankly,  that  I  have  seen  enoo^ 
of  other  states  to  think  tike  recent 
condition  of  Borne  demanded  some 
redress.  Whether  Bienzi  and  Bai- 
mond  be  worthy  of  the  task  they  have 
assumed,  I  know  not." 

SavelU  was  silent.  The  old  Golenna 
seized  the  word. 

"  Te  Palestiina,  thra!— ««  ye  all 
agreed  on  thisY  At  tfaie  worst»  or  at 
the  best,  we  should  not  be  divided ! 
On  this  condition  alone  I  hazard  the 
safbty  ef  my  kinsman ! " 


The  Barons  murmured  a  little 
among  themaelves; — the  expediency 
of  Stephen's  proposition  was  evident^ 
and  they  at  length  assented  to  it. 

Adriiui  saw  them  depart,  and  then, 
attended  only  by  hie  V|idre,  slowly 
rode  towards  a  more  distant  entranee 
into  the  eity.  OnamTingatthegaiei^ 
name  was  dim— dad — he  gnTe  H 


«  Enter,  my  Lord,"  sud  the  warder, 
"our  ordea  were  to  admit  all  that 
came  unarmed  and  unattended.  But 
to  the  Ixod  Adrian  di  OuteUo,  alone, 
we  had  aqMcial  injunction  to  give  the 
honours  doe  to  a  dtiaen  and  a  friend." 

Adrian,  a  little  touched  by  this  im- 
plied recolleetion  of  friendship,  new 
rode  through  a  long  line  of  armed 
citiaens,  who  sainted  him  lespeetfnlly 
as  he  paased,  and,  aa  he  letnrned  tlie 
salntatien  with,  conrteay,  a  hmd  and 
i^ipiroying  shout  fbDowed  his  heiae** 
steps. 

8o^  save  hj  one  attendant^  alone, 
and  in  peaces  the  young  retririiin  pto- 
ceeded  leisudly  thioiigh  the  loo^ 
streets^  vnpiy  and  deserted, — for 
needy  one  half  ef  the  inhahitenta  weiw 
asaembledCat  the  walls,  and  nearly  the 
other  half  wese  engaged  in  n  mar^ 
peaeefiil  duty, — un^,  penetniti«g 
the  interior,  Uie  wide  and  elevated 
space  ef  the  Gapiiol  broke  upon  hie 
9ighK  The  sun  was  slowly  setting 
over  an  iminwnsfi  mnltitnde  thatorer- 
spread  the  spot^  and  hig^  above  a 
scaffold  raised  in  tiie  centre,  shone,  to 
the  western  ray,  the  great  Qonihloa  of 
Bomei,  studded  with  silver  stars. 

Adrian  reined  in  hissteed.  "This,* 
thou^  he,  "  is  scarody  the  hour  thus 
pubii^  to  oonftr  with  Baena;  yet 
fiiin  would  I,  mingled  with  the  crowd, 
judge  how  fur  his  power  is  supported, 
and  in  what  manner  it  is  boma" 
Mueing  a  littk^  he  withdrew  into  one 
of  the  obsenier  streets^  then  wholly 
deserted,  surrendered  hia  horse  to  his 
's<)uiie,  and,  borrowing  of  the  latter 
I  his  morion  and  long  mantle,  passed 
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to<NM  of  the  more  privnie ontnBMS 
of  Uie  Oi^iiol,  ani,  «iiv«loped  in  hia 
ckak,  itood— «iie  of  the  orowd— in- 
ttut  upon  all  Uttft  IbllowML 

AbA  w1m4^*' he  aikaA  of  a  plainly 
diiMO, ''ia  the  CMsaof  this 
iblyr 

"  HtMcd  yon  not  tbe  pfodamaiion)" 
niuniad  tha  other  in  some  sarpxifle. 
*  Do  yoa  noi  know  thai  tha  Goitndl 
of  tha  City  and  tha  Oiulds  of  the 
^Ttiwami  hATo  paaaed  a  vote  toproflbr 
to  Riwzi  the  title  of  kingr  of  Bomer' 

Tha  Knight  of  the  Emperor,  to 
vhom  belonged  that  angnst  dignity, 
drcwhack  indiamay. 

'*And»*  lesomed  tbe  citlaen,  "this 
aataaablj  of  all  the  leeaer  Baran% 
Coanicillori^  and  ArtificexBy  is  eoftyenad 
to  hear  the  anawer." 

«*  Of  oonxaa  it  will  be  MMoi  t " 

**  I  know  not-^there  are  stiange 
ramaan;  hitherto  the  Liberator  baa 
oooecaled  his  leBtinMntB.* 

At  thai  instant  a  loud  flonriih  of 

of  BienaL.  The  orowd  tamnlfcaonaly 
diTided»and  pieaently,  fronk  thePalaoe 
of  the  Gapiiol  to  the  Bcaffoldftpaaaed 
Kauai,  atilL  in  eomplete  armoBr,  wre 
the  hefanet^  and  ipith  him,  in  all  the 
pemp  of  hia  epieeopal  xobea^  Baiaiand 
ofOnMita 

Aa  aoon  aa  Bianaihad  aacendedtha 
platform^  and  waa  thus  made  Tiaible 
to  the  whole  coneonxse,  no  wcwds  can 
toiBee  to  paint  the  axthnsjaam  of  the 
aeene — ^the  ahoutiH  the  geetues^  the 
tean»  the  soba^  the  wild  laoghter,  in 
iHneh  the  qrmpaihy  of  thooe  lively  and 
saaeeptible  ehildcen  of  theSoathbroka 
forth.  The  windows  and  balconies  of 
the  Pyaoe  were  thronged  with  the 
wirea  and  danghten  of  tbe  leaser 
Bsnma  and  more  opulent  citizens; 
and  Adrian,  witha  slight  starts  beheld 
aaumgsi  them, — pale— agitated --> 
tenfbl, — the  lovely  Ihce  ofhis  frene— a 
ftee  that  oren  thus  would  have  out- 
shone aH  present^  but  for  one  by  her 
md%  whose  beauty  the  emotion  of  the 


hour  only  served  to  embellish.  The 
dark,  huge,  and  fiaahiag  ^yes  of  Nina 
di  BaseUi,  jnat  bedewed,  were  fixed, 
proudly  on  the  hero  of  her  dioice: 
and  pride»  even  moro  than  joy,  gave  a 
richtr  carnation  to  her  eheak»  and  tha 
pieaenoe  of  a  qneen  to  her  noble  and 
rounded  fonn.  The  settingsan  poured 
its  fiiU  glory  over  the  spot;  the  bared 
beads — the  animated  fiiMwsof  thaerowd 
— the  grey  and  vast  mass  of  the  Capi- 
tol; and,  not  &r  from  the  side  of 
Bienai,  it  brought  into  a  strange  and 
startling  light  the  sculptured  ihrm  of 
a  oolonsal  I^n  of  Basalt^*  which  gave 
its  name  to  a  stairosae  leading  to  tha 
CapitoL  It  waa  an  old  Egyptian  rdic, 
— ?aat^  worn, and  grim;  some  symbol 
of  a  vanished  creed,  to  whose  &oe  the 
Bealptor  bad  imparted  something  of 
the  aapeet  of  the  human  eounteaaaeek 
And  this  pcodnoing  the  effect  probably 
sought  gavft  ai  ix  times  a  mystls^ 
proteraainral,  and  ieacfiil  eaptession 
to  theatem  feaiazes>and  to  thai  solemn 
and  hushed  repose^  which  is  so  pecn- 
liariy  the  secret  of  Egyptian  sottlptnre. 
The  awe  which  this  colosaal  and  frown- 
ing imags  waa  caleulatod  to  convey, 
waa  hh  yet  moee  deeply  by  the  vulgar, 
because  "the  Staioeaae  oi  the  Lion:' 
waa  the  wonted  pbuw  of  the  state  exe- 
cutions^ aa  of  ditb  state  ceremonieib 
And  seldom  did  the  stoutest  citiaea 
forget  to  eroas  himself  or  fbei  un- 
chUled  with  acertain  terror,  whenever, 
passing  by  the  place,  he  canght^  sud- 
denly fined  upon  him,  the  stony  gaae 
and  ominous  gxin  of  that  old  monster 
firom  the  dtles  of  the  Nile. 

It  waa  some  minutes  b^ro  the  feel- 
ings of  the  assembly  allowed  BiencLto 


*  The  existent  Cftpltol  is  very  different 
from  the  Imildinf  at  the  time  of  Rlensl ; 
and  the  vMdir  nrael  not  nippoee  tiuit  tiM 
jiiiiiiMi  etatoom,  dtnltnil  by  BUflheal  An- 
nelov  si  the  teee  of  which  am  two  marble 
Ikma.  removed  bj  Plus  IT.  Item  the  Churcih 
of  St.  Stephen  del  Caooo»  waa  the  wtairraea 
of  the  Lion  of  Baaalt.  whieh  beure  ao  etem 
a  eoonesian  with  tbe  hMofy  of  RianiL 
l&at  nnta  witneaa  of  daric  daedaia  no  mora 
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be  heard.  But  when,  at  length,  the 
last  shont  closed  with  a  aimultaneoas 
crj  of  "  Long  live  Bienal  Deliverer 
and  King  of  Rome!"  he  raised  his 
hand  impatiently,  and  the  curiosity  of 
the  crowd  procured  a  sudden  silence. 

"  Deliverer  of  Borne,  my  countiy- 
men ! "  said  he.  "  Yes !  change  not  that 
title — I  am  too  ambitious  to  be  a  King  I 
Preserve  your  obedience  to  your  Pon- 
tiff—your allegiance  to  your  Emperor 
— ^but  be  fiuthful  to  your  own  liber- 
ities.  Ye  have  a  right  to  your  ancient 
•constitution;  but  that  constitution 
needed  not  a  king.  Emulous  of  the 
name  of  Brutus,  I  am  above  tho  titles 
ofaTarquin!  Romans,  awake  I  awake! 
be  inspired  with  a  nobler  love  of  liberty 
than  that  which,  if  it  dethrones  the 
tyrant  of  to^lay,  would  madly  risk  the 
danger  of  tyranny  for  to-morrow! 
Rome  wants  still  a  liberator — ^never 
an  usurper  I — Take  away  yon  bauble  1 " 

There  was  a  pause ;  the  crowd  were 
deeply  affected — but  they  uttered  no 
shouts ;  they  looked  anxiously  for  a 
reply  from  their  councillon,  or  popular 
leaders. 

"  Signer,"  said  Pandulfo  di  Guido, 
who  was  one  of  the  Caporioni,  "your 
answer  is  worthy  of  your  ftme.  But, 
in  order  to  enforce  the  law,  Rome 
must  endow  you  with  a  legal  titie — 
if  not  that  of  King,  deign  to  accept 
that  of  Dictator  or  of  Consul" 

"Long  live  the  Consul  Rienait" 
cried  seveial  voices. 

Rienzi  waved  his  hand  for  silenoe. 

"  Pandulfo  di  Guido  !  and  you, 
honoured  Councillors  of  Rome !  such 
titie  is  at  once  too  august  for  my 
merits,  and  too  inapplicable  to  my 
functions.  I  am  one  of  the  people — 
the  people  are  my  charge ;  the  nobles 
can  protect  themselves.  Dictator  and 
Consul  are  the  appellations  of  patri- 
cians. "No,"  he  continued  after  a 
short  pause,  "if  ye  deem  it  necessary, 
for  the  preservation  of  order,  that 
yourfoUow-cltiaen  should  be  intrusted 
with  a  formal  titie  and  a  recognised 


power,  bo  it  so :  but  let  it  be  such  aa 
may  attest  the  nature  of  our  new  insti* 
tutions,  tiie  wisdom  of  the  people,  and 
the  moderation  of  their  leaden.  Once, 
my  countiymen,the  people  elected,  for 
the  protectors  of  their  rights  and  the 
guardians  of  their  freedom,  certain 
officers  responsible  to  the  people, — 
chosen  from  the  people, — ^provident 
for  the  people.  Their  power  was 
greats  but  it  was  delegated :  adigni^, 
but  a  trust.  The  name  of  these  officers 
was  that  of  Tribune.  Such  is  the 
titie  that  conceded,  not  by  clamour 
alone,  but  in  the  Aill  Parliament  of 
the  people,  and  accompanied  by,  such 
Parliament,  ruling  wW^  such  Parlia- 
ment» — such  is  the  titie  I  will  grate- 
fully accept."* 

The  speech,  the  sentiments  of  Rienri 
were  rendered  iar  more  impressive  by 
a  manner  of  earnest  and  deep  sin- 
cerity; and  some  of  the  Romans, 
despite  their  corruption,  felt  a  mo- 
mentaiy  exultation  in  the  forbearance 
of  their  chief.  "  Long  live  the  Tribune 
of  Rome ! "  was  shouted,  but  less  loud 
than  the  cry  of  "Live  tho  King!" 
And  the  vulgar  almost  thought  the 
revolution  was  incomplete,  because 
the  loftier  titie  was  not  assumed.  To 
a  degenerate  and  embruted  people, 
liberty  seems  too  plain  a  thing,  if 
unadorned  by  the  pomp  of  tiie  veiy 
despotism  they  would  dethrone.  Re- 
venge is  their  desire,  rather  than 
Release;  and  the  greater  the  new 
power  they  create,  the  greater  seems 
their  revenge  against  the  old.  Still  all 
that  was  most  respected,  intelligent, 
and  powerful  amongst  the  assembly, 

*  Gibbon  and  Stamondi  mlilnb  (nelthor  of 
wbom  appean  to  have  oonmlted  with  muob 
attention  the  original  documents  pre»enrcd 
by  nocMiniui,)  wy  nothing  of  thellepreoen- 
tative  Parliament,  which  It  was  almost  Ri- 
cDsi*8  first  pnbllo  aot  to  institute  or  modeL 
Bix  days  fhmi  the  memorable  19th  of  May. 
be  addressed  the  people  of  Titerbo  in  a  let- 
ter yet  extant  Be  summons  them  to  elect 
and  send  two  syndloib  or  amboaiadon^  to 
tbs  gaiaral  Parliament. 
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delighted  at  a  tempenmee  which 
thflj  foreaaw  woold  free  Borne  from  a 
thouand  dangers,  whether  from  the 
Emperor  or  the  Pontiff  And  their 
delight  was  yet  increaMd,  when  Rienzi 
added,  ao  soon  as  retorning  nlenoe 
permitted — **  And  linoe  we  haye  been 
equal  labourers  in  the  same  cause, 
whaterer  honours  be  awarded  to  me, 
shoald  be  extended  also  to  the  Vicar 
of  the  Pope,  Baimond,  Lord  Bishop 
of  Orrletto.  Bemember,  that  both 
Chorch  and  State  are  properly  the 
rulers  of  the  people,  only  because  their 
benefiictors. — Long  live  the  first  Yicar 
of  a  Pope  that  was  erer  also  the 
Liberator  of  a  State  I" 

Whether  or  not  Biena  was  only 
actuated  by  patrioUam  in  his  modera- 
tion,  eertain  it  is,  that  his  sagacity 
was  at  least  eqnal  to  hiB  virtue ;  and 
periiapa  nothixig  could  have  cemented 
the  rsTolntion  more  strongly,  than 
thus  obtaining  for  a  colleague  the 
Vicar,  and  Bepresentative  of  the 
Pontifical  power :  it  borrowed,  for  the 
time,  the  sanction  of  the  Pope  him- 
aelf---thQS  made  to  share  the  responsi- 
bility of  the  revolution,  without  mo- 
sopoliaing  the  power  of  the  State. 

While  the  crowd  hailed  the  propo- 
sition of  Bienzi;  while  their  shouts 
yet  filled  the  air;  while  Baimond, 
somewhat  taken  by  sorprise,  sought 
by  signs  and  gestures  to  cony^  at 
once  his  gratitude  and  his  hnmility, 
the  Tribune-Elect,  casting  his  eyes 
around,  peroeived  many  hitherto  at- 
tracted by  curiosity,  and  whom,  from 
their  rank  and  weight,  it  waa  desirable 
to  secure  in  the  fint  heat  of  the  public 
enthusiasm.  Accordingly,  as  soon  as 
Baimond  had  uttered  a  short  and 
pompons  harangue. — ^in  which  his 
eager  acceptance  of  the  honour  pro- 
posed him  was  ludicrously  contrasted 
by  his  embarrassed  desire  not  to  in- 
volve himself  or  the  Pope  in  any  unto- 
ward oonseqnenoes  that  might  ensue, 
— Baenzi  motioned  to  two  heralds  that 
stood  behind  upon  the  platform,  and 


one  of  these  advancing,  proclaimed— 
"  That  as  it  was  desirable  that  all 
hitherto  neuter  should  now  profess 
themselves  friends  or  foes,  so  they 
were  invited  to  take  at  once  the  oath 
of  obedience  to  the  laws,  and  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Buono  State." 

So  great  was  the  popular  fervour, 
and  so  much  had  it  been  refined  and 
deepened  in  its  tone  by  the  addresses 
of  Bienzi,  that  even  the  most  indif- 
ferent had  caught  the  contagion :  and 
no  man  liked  to  be  seen  shrinking 
from  the  rest :  so  that  the  most  neu- 
tral, knowing  themselves  the  most 
marked,  were  the  most  entrapped  into 
all^iance  to  the  Buono  State.  The 
first  who  advanced  to  the  platform 
and  took  the  oath  was  the  Signer  di 
Baselli,  the  fiitber  of  Nina. — OUiers  of 
the  lesser  nobility  followed  hisexample. 

fHie  presence  of  the  Pope's  Vicar 
induced  the  aristocratic;  the  fear  of 
the  people  urged  the  selfish ;  the  en- 
couragement of  shouts  and  gratula- 
tiona  excited  the  vain.  The  space 
between  Adrian  and  Bienzi  was  made 
dear.  The  young  noble  suddenly  felt 
the  eyes  of  the  Tribune  were  upoa 
him ;  he  felt  that  those  eyes  recognised 
and  called  upon  him — he  coloured— 
he  breathed  short  The  noble  for- 
bearance of  Bienzi  had  touched  him 
to  the  heart;  —  the  applause — the 
pageant — ^the  enthusiasm  of  the  scene, 
intoxicated— confused  him. — He  lifted 
his  eyes  and  saw  before  him  the  sister 
of  the  Tribune— the  lady  of  Mb  love  t 
His  indecision — his  pause  —  con* 
tinued,  when  Bumond,  observing  him, 
and  obedient  to  a  whisper  firom  Biena, 
artfully  cried  aloud — "  Boom  for  the 
Lord  Adrian  di  Castello  t  a  Golonna ! 
a  Colonna!**  Betreat  was  cut  off. 
Mechanically,  and  as  if  in  a  dream, 
Adrian  ascended  to  the  platform :  and 
to  complete  the  triumph  of  the  Tribune, 
the  sun's  last  ray  beheld  the  fiower  of 
the  Colonna— the  best  and  bravest  of 
the  Barons  of  Borne — confessing  hia 
I  authority,  and  subscribing  to  his  lawat 
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'■  B«n  teo  ftTrantimMl  loATmllari 
Oh*  ««iu>  ft  qoella  eU,  eba  nei  Tallonl, 
Kdlo  mm  >pctandM  •  Ixwshi  fieri* 
TiiiM  A  Mvpl,  4r«i«t  •  4i  Unni, 
T^Eovsvan  «Ml«k»  nal  iialml  ttlttari 
AppoM  or  trovar  pon  gindloi  buonl ; 
DoniMdlM  nella  lor  piii  freeoa  etada 
CBen  desM  di  Sf«r  tlWI  dl  boltede.* 
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TRi  unim  ov  wjLum  ai  MonuAL  vo  an 


Wbbi  Walter  de  MontrMa  and  Ua 
meroenariea  qaitted  Oometo,  thaj 
made  the  beat  of  their  way  to  Borne; 
aniTing  there^  long  befoie  the  Baron% 
they  met  with  a  similar  reoeption  at 
the  gates,  bnt  Montml  pnidently 
forbore  all  attack  and  menaoep  and 
contented  himaelf  with  lending  his 
tmsty  Bodolf  into  the  citj  to  seek 
Bienzi,  and  to  erare  permission  to 
fmter  with  his  troop.  Rodolf  retnmed 
in  a  shorter  time  than  was  anticipated. 
"  Well,"  said  Montreal  impatienUy, 
"  yon  hare  the  order  I  suppose.  Shall 
we  bid  them  open  the  gates  ? " 

"  Bid  them  open  ourgraves/*  replied 
the  Saxon,  blontly.  "  I  trast  my  next 
heraldry  will  be  to  a  more  friendly 
court." 

"  How !  what  mesn  you )" 

"  Briefly  this : — I  found  the  new 
governor,  or  whatever  his  titles  in  the 
palace  of  the  Capitol,  surrounded  by 
guards  and  councillors^  and  in  a  suit 


of  the  finest  annonr  I  ever  mm  out  of 


Pest  on  his  aimonrl  give  ns  hie 


M 


U 


'Tdl  Walter  de  Montreal,'  aid 
he,  then,  if  you  will  have  it^  'that 
Rome  is  no  kmger  a  den  of  thieves ; 
tell  him,  that  if  he  enters^  he  must 
abide  a  trial '*' 

"  A  trial!**  died  Montreal,  grinding 
his  teeth. 

"  '  For  participation  in  the  evil  do- 
ings of  Werner  and  his  freebooters.*  '* 

"Hal** 

"  '  Tell  him,  moreorer,  that  Rome 
dedares  war  against  all  robbers,  whe* 
ther  in  tent  or  tower,  and  that  we 
order  him  in  forty-eight  honn  to  quit 
the  territories  of  the  Church.'  '* 

"He  thiniu,  then,  not  only  to 
deceive,  but  to  menace  me!  Well, 
proceed." 

"  That  was  all  his  reply  to  yon ;  to 
me,  however,  he  vonchsafod  a  cantion 


THE  LAST  OP  THE  TRIBUNES. 


95 


btUl  more  obliging.  'lUAjt^tekmA,* 
flud  he,  'for  every  Oerman  hoiclH 
ibaid  in  Some  after  to-morrow;  our 
vdeome  irill  be  cord  md  gibliefcf 
Begone.'" 

«Edoi^]  enongfa!"  cried  Mon- 
treal, eolovrn^  with  rage  and  ahame. 
*  RodoH;  ymi  Ymre  s  akSftd  eje  in 
&eK  msttorBiy  lieif  many  Iforiliinen 
wodd  it  take  to  giro  thai  aame  gibbet 
to  the  npaiart  1* 

Bodelf  aemtched  bia  bnge  bisad,  asid 
seemed  anvUe  feet  in  ealcnlatien ;  at 
length  be  aaid,  ''Ton,  Chptain,  mnat 
be  tbe  beat  judge,  irben  I  tell  yon, 
that  twenty  ^onnnd  BenuoiB  are  the 
leait  of  bia  Ibroe;  ao  I  beard  by  the 
my;  and  tlds  erening  be  is  to  aooept 
the  erawn,  and  depoae  tbe  Smperar." 

"Ha^  bn!"  laojo^iied  Montreal, " is 
beaomadl  then  be  will  want  net  ear 
aid  to  bsng^  blmaelf.  My  frienda,  let 
nawBttbereaolt.  At  praaent  neither 
barons  nor  pec^  aeem  likely  to  fill 
oareeietB.  Letnaaerosatheconntiy 
tofemeina.  Thank  the  aainta,"  and 
Montreal  (who  was  not  without  a 
atfange  Und  of  derotion, —  indeed 
be  deemed  that  Tirtae  essential  to 
chlfahy)  creased  himself  ptonsly, "  the 
1^  eompaaionB  are  never  long  with- 
out tjuarten!" 

"Hmrah  for  the  Knight  of  St 
Johnl*  eiiedthemereenaries.  "And 
hiinah  for  &ir  Provence  and  bold  Ger- 
many!" added  tbe  Knight>  as  be 
-wsved  his  band  on  high,  stmok  spurs 
into  bis  already  wearied  horse,  and, 
hreakiBg  ovt  into  his  finTourite  song. 


"His  ateed  sad  bis  awDrd, 
And  his  lady  the  jwedea^' 
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Montreal,  with  bis  troop,  stmok  gal- 
lantly aeroas  the  Oampagna.. 

The  Knight  of  St  Joim  aeon,  bow- 
ever,  fell  into  sn  absorbed  and  moody 
leverie;  and  bis  fbUowers  imita^g 
&e  silence  of  their  chief,  in  n  few 
miautea  the  datter  of  their  aims  and 
the  jingie  of  their  spurs,  alone  dis- 
turbed the  stillness  of  the  wide  and 


glaomy  plains  across  which  they  made 
towarda  Terraeina.  Montreal  waa 
xeealUng  with  bitter  resentment  Ids 
eomftvenoe  with  Kienai ;  and,  prond  of 
his  own  Bsgaeity  and  talent  for  scbeaii- 
ing,  be  waa  bumbled  and  rezed  at  the 
diaooveiy  that  he  had  been  dnped  by 
a  wilier  intrigoer.  ffia  ambitions  de- 
Bgns  on  Bome,  too,  were  crossed,  and 
even  omshed  for  tbe  moment,  by  the 
verymeana  to  wliicb  he  had  looked 
fcr  their  exocutioiL  He  had  aeen 
enough  of  the  Barona  to  feel  aesnied 
that  while  Stephen  Colonna  lived,  tbe 
head  of  the  order,  he  waa  not  likely  to 
obtain  that  mastery  in  the  state  wfaid^ 
if  leagued  with  a  more  ambitions  or 
nlesB  timid  and  ites  potent  ugnor, 
mi^^t  rewaerd  bis  a*d  in  expelling 
Bienri.  Under  all  circnmstances,  he 
deemed  it  advisable  to  remain  aloof. 
Should  menai  grow  strong,  Montreal 
might  make  the  advantageoos  terma 
be  desired  with  the  Barons ;  should 
Biema^  power  decay.  Ids  pride,  neeea- 
saiily  humbled,  might  drirc  him  to 
aeek  the  asristanoe,  and  submit  to  the 
proposala,  of  Montreal.  Thoambiti<m 
of  tiie  lYovon^al,  though  vast  and 
daring,  was  not  of  a  condstent  and 
persevering  nsture.  Action  and  en- 
terprise were  dearer  to  him,  as  yet, 
than  the  rewards  which  they  profiered; 
and  if  baffled  in  one  quarter,  be 
turned  himself,  with  the  true  spirit  of 
the  knigbieirant,  to  any  other  field 
for  his  aebievementa.  Louis,  king  of 
Hungary,  stem,  waxlike,  impbeable, 
seeking  vengeance  for  the  murder  of 
bis  brother,  the  ill-fiited  husband  of 
Joanna,  (thebeantiful  and  guilty  Queen 
of  Naples— tbe  Maiy  Stuart  of  Italy,) 
had  already  prepared  himself  to  sub- 
ject the  garden  of  Campania  to  the 
Hungarian  yoke.  Already  his  bas- 
tard brother  bad  entered  Italy — 
already  some  of  the  Neapolitan  states 
had  declared  in  bis  fiivour — already 
promiaea  bad  been  held  out  by  the 
northern  monarch  to  the  scaiterad 
Companies— and  already  those  fierea 
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mercenaries  gathered  menacingly 
round  the  frontiers  of  that  Iklen  of 
Italy,  attracted,  as  vultures  to  the  car- 
cass, by  tlie  preparation  of  war  and 
the  hope  of  plunder.  Such  was  the 
field  to  which  the  bold  mind  of  Mon- 
treal now  turned  its  thoughts;  and 
his  soldiers  had  joyfully  conjectured 
his  design  when  they  had  heard  him 
&x  Terraoina  as  their  bourne.  Pro- 
vident of  every  resource,  and  refining 
his  audacious  and  unprincipled  valour 
by  a  sagacity  which  pron^sed,  when 
years  had  more  matured  and  sobered 
his  resUess  chivalry,  to  rank  him 
among  the  most  dangerous  enemies 
Italy  had  ever  known,  on  the  first  sign 
of  Louis's  warlike  intentions^  Mon- 
treal had  seized  and  fortified  a  strong 
castle  on  that  delicious  coast  beyond 
Terracina,  by  which  lies  the  celebrated 
pass  once  held  by  Fabius  against  Han- 
nibal, and  which  Nature  has  so  br 
voured  for  war  as  for  peace,  that  a 
handful  of  armed  men  might  stop  the 
march  of  an  army.  The  possession  of 
such  a  fortress  on  the  vexy  frontiers  of 
Naples,  gave  Montreal  an  importance 
of  which  he  trusted  to  avail  himself 
with  the  Hungarian  king :  and  now, 
thwarted  in  his  more  grand  and  aspir- 
ing projects  upon  Rome,  his  sanguine, 
active,  and  elastic  spirit  congratulated 
itself  upon  the  resource  it  had  secured. 
The  band  halted  at  nightfall  on  this 
side  the  Pontine  Marshes,  seizing 
without  scruple  some  huts  and  sheds, 
from  which  they  ejected  the  miserable 
tenants,  and  slaughtering  with  no 
greater  ceremony  the  swine,  cattle, 
and  poultry  of  a  neighbouring  farm. 
Shortly  after  sunrise  they  crossed  those 
&tal  swamps  which  had  already  been 
partially  drained  by  Boniface  VIII.; 
and  Montreal,  refreshed  by  sleep, 
reconciled  to  his  late  mortification  by 
the  advantages  opened  to  him  in  the 
approaching  war  with  Naples,  and  re- 
joicing as  he  approached  a  home  which 
held  one  who  alone  divided  his  heart 
with  ambition,  had  resumed  all  the 


gaiety  which  belonged  to  his  Gallic 
birth  and  his  reckless  habits.  And 
that  deadly  but  consecrated  road, 
where  yet  may  be  seen  the  Ubouis  of 
Augustus,  in  the  canal  which  had 
witnessed  the  Voyage  so  humorously 
described  by  Horace,  echoed  with  the 
loud  laughter  and  fireqnent  snatches 
of  wild  song  by  which  the  barbarian 
robbers  enlivened  their  rapid  march. 

It  was  noon  when  the  company  en- 
tered upon  that  romantic  paaa  I  have 
before  referred  to— the  ancient  Lan- 
tulse.  High  to  the  left  rose  steep 
and  lofty  rocks,  then  covered  by  the 
prodigal  verdure,  and  the  countless 
flowers,  of  the  dosing  May ;  while  to 
the  right  the  sea,  gentle  as  a  lake,  and 
blue  as  heaven,  rippled  musically  at 
their  feet.  Montreal,  who  largely 
possessed  the  poetty  of  his  land, 
which  is  so  eminently  allied  with  a 
love  of  nature,  might  at  another  time 
have  ei^joyed  the  beauty  of  the  scene ; 
but  at  that  moment  less  external  and 
more  household  images  were  busy 
within  him. 

Abruptly  ascending  where  a  wind- 
ing path  up  the  mountain  offered  a 
rough  and  painful  road  to  their 
horses'  feet^  the  band  at  length  arrived 
before  a  strong  fortress  of  grey  stone, 
whose  towers  were  concealed  by  the 
lofty  foliage,  until  they  emerged  sul- 
lenly and  suddenly  fhmi  the  laughing 
verdure.  The  sound  of  the  bugle, 
the  pennon  of  the  knight^  the  rapid 
watchword,  produced  a  loud  shout  of 
welcome  fxom  a  score  or  two  of  grim 
soldiery  on  the  walls ;  the  porteulliii 
was  raised,  and  Montreal,  throwing 
himself  hastily  fiiom  his  panting  steed, 
sprung  across  the  threshold  of  a  jut- 
ting porch,  and  traversed  a  huge  hall, 
when  a  lady — ^young,  fair,  and  richly 
dressed — ^met  him  with  a  step  equally 
swift,  and  fell  breathless  and  over- 
joyed into  his  arms. 

"  My  Walter  1  my  dear,  dear  Wal- 
ter;  welcome-*ten  thousand  wel* 
comes!" 
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"  Adeline,  mybeantiiiil — ^mjadored 
—I  see  thee  again ! " 

Sueh  were  the  greetangB  inter- 
changed as  Montreal  pressed  his  lady 
to  his  heart^kiaains  »way  her  tear%  and 
HfUng  her  fine  to  his,  iriiile  he  gated 
•n  iti  delieate  bloom  irith  all  the  wisi- 
fbl  anxiety  of  affection  after  absence. 

"  Fairest,"  aaid  he,  tenderiy,  "  thou 
hast  pined,  thon  hast  lost  roundness 
and  colour  sinee  we  parted.    Come, 


come,  thou  art  too  gentle,  or  too 
foolish,  for  a  soldier's  love." 

•«Ah,  Walter  r  xepUed  Adeline, 
dinging  to  him, "  now  thou  art  re- 
turned, and  I  ahall  be  well  Thou 
wilt  not  leaTe  me  again  a  long,  long 
time." 

"  Sweet  one,  no ; "  and  flinging  his 
arm  round  her  wust,  the  lovers — for 
alas !  they  were  not  wedded  I — retired 
to  the  more  private  chambers  of  the 
castle. 


OHAPTER  IL 


THS  LIFB  OP   IiOYS  AVD  WJLB — THB  MBSBBHOSB  Or  PIACI — XHI  JOUR. 


GiET  with  his  soldiezy,  secure  in  his 
iieudal  hold,  enchanted  with  the  beauty 
of  the  earth,  sky,  and  sea  around, 
and  passionately  adoring  his  Adeline, 
Montreal  for  awhile  forgot  all  his 
more  stirring  projects  and  his  ruder 
occupations.  His  nature  was  capable 
of  great  tenderness,  as  of  great  fero- 
city ;  and  hia  heart  smote  him  when 
he  looked  at  the  fair  cheek  of  his 
lady,  and  saw  that  even  his  presence 
did  not  suffice  to  bring  back  the  smile 
and  the  fresh  hues  of  old.  Often  he 
euraed  that  fiital  oath  of  his  knightly 
order  which  forbade  him  to  wed, 
though  with  one  more  than  his  equal ; 
and  remorse  embittered  his  happiest 
hours.  That  gentle  lady  in  that  rob- 
ber hold,  severed  from  all  she  had 
been  tanght  most  to  prize — mother, 
friends,  and  fiur  lame — only  loved  her 
seducer  the  more  intensely ;  only  the 
more  concentrated  upon  one  object  all 
the  womanly  and  tender  feelings  de- 
nied eveiy  other  and  less  sinful  vent 
But  she  felt  her  shame,  though  she 
sought  to  eonceal  it,  and  a  yet  more 
gnawing  grief  than  even  that  of 
shame  contributed  to  prey  upon  her 
spirits  and  undermine  her  health. 
Yet,  withal,  in  Montreal's  presence 
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she  was  happy,  even  in  rogret ;  and  In 
her  declining  health  she  had  at  least 
a  consolation  in  the  hope  to  die  while 
his  love  was  undiminished.  Some- 
times th^  made  short  excursions,  for 
the  diBturi)ed  state  of  the  countiy 
forbade  them  to  wander  fiur  from  the 
castle,  through  the  sunny  woods,  and 
along  the  glassy  sea»  which  make  the 
charm  of  that  delicious  sceneiy ;  and 
that  mixture  of  the  savage  with  the 
tender,  the  wild  escort,  the  tent  in 
some  green  glade  in  the  woods  at  noon, 
the  lute  and  voice  of  Adeline,  with  the 
fierce  soldiersgrouped  and  listening  at 
the  distance,  might  have  well  suited 
the  verse  of  Ariosto,  and  harmonised 
singularly  with  that  strange,  disor- 
dered, yet  chivalric  time,  in  which 
the  Clas^c  South  became  the  seat  of 
the  Northern  Bomance.  Still,  how- 
ever, Montreal  maintained  his  secret 
intercourse  with  the  Hungarian  king, 
and,  plunged  in  new  projects^  wil- 
lingly forsook  for  the  present  all  his 
designs  on  Bome.  Yet  deemed  he 
that  Ma  more  august  ambition  waa 
only  delayed,  and,  bright  in  the  more 
distant  prospects  of  his  adventurous 
career,  rose  the  Capitol  of  Rome  and 
shone  the  sceptre  of  the  Giesars. 
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One  day,  us  Hontreal,  with  a  Binali 
troop  in  attendanoe,  paaaed  on  horaa- 
baek  naar  the  iralla  of  Tsnacina^  the 
gatea  were  anddenly  thrown  open,  and 
a  numerous  throng  teued  forth,  pra* 
ceded  bj  a  alngdar  figure,  whoia 
ateps  thej  followed  bareheaded  and 
with l«ad  blewinga;  atnda of  monkfi 
doaed  the  proeeadoD*  ehaatingshjinn, 
of  which  the  condnding  wwda  wen 
aa  IbUowB  >— 

Baantaons  ob  the  mountalBt— lo. 
The  feet  of  him  gled  tidings  gladlj  hring- 

The  flowers  along  hie  pathway  grow,    [log; 
And  TOioes,  heard  aloft,  to  angel  haipe  are 

And  strife  and  slaughter  oeaee      [singing : 

Before  thy  hleesed  way.  Young  Mssssnger  of 
Feaoel 
O'er  the  mount,  and  throoflli  the  moor. 
Glide  thy  holy  ale|ie  eiene. 
Day  and  night  no  fsar  thoa  knowest. 
LoMljr'-hvt  with  Qod  tboBgoesL 
Where  the  Heathen  nge  the  fleroeel^ 
ThiDogfa  the  armed  throng  then  pjeiueet. 
Fior  thy  ooat  of  mail,  hedlght 
In  thy  spotless  loheef  whItSk 
garthestoftolswut*   thy  hand 
Bearing  bright  the  sUvir  wand : 
Through  the  camp  and  through  theeonrt* 
Through  the  bandits  gloomy  fort. 
On  the  miislan  of  the  dot«^ 
Opeede  the  minister  of  le««r 
By  a  word  the  wildest  teming, 
And  the  worid  to  Ghriet  reolaimlag : 
While,  as  oooe  the  wateia  trod 
By  the  footetepe  of  thy  God, 
War,  and  wrath,  and  raptee  eeaw, 

Buihid  round  thy  ohaimed  patt^  O 
of  Peaoet 


The  stranger  to  whom  these  honoua 
were  paid  was  a  yonng;  unbearded 
man,  clothed  in  white  wrought  with 
silver;  he  was  unarmed  and  bare- 
footed: in  his  hand  he  held  a  tall 
Kilvcr  wand.  Montreal  and  his  parfy 
halted  in  astonishment  and  wonder, 
and  the  Knight,  spurring  his  horse 
toward  the  crowd,  confronted  the 
stranger. 

"How,  friend,"  quoth  the  Pro- 
Tcn^al,  "  is  thine  a  new  order  of  pil- 
grims, or  what  especial  holiness  has 
won  thee  this  homage  1" 

**  Back,  back,"  cried  some  of  the 
bolder  of  the  crowd,  **  let  not  the  | 


robber  dare  arrest  the  Meaaenger  of 
Peace." 

Hontnal  wanred  hia  hand  disdain- 
fblly. 

"I  speak  not  to  yon,  good  sirs^  and 
the  worthy  ftiaiain  your  rear  know 
fall  weD  thai  I  nefer  ii^wed  hmaU 
orpahner." 

The  monks,  oeadng  from  theur 
hymn,  advanced  hastily  to  the  spot; 
and  indeed  the  derotion  of  Montreal 
had  ever  induced  him  to  purchase 
the  goodwili  of  whatever  monasteiy 
neighboured  his  wandering  home. 

"My  son,"  said  the  eldest  of  the 
brethren, "  this  is  a  strange  spectacle^ 
and  a  sacred :  and  when  thou  leamest 
all,  thou  wilt  rather  give  the  messenger 
a  passport  of  safiety  ftom  the  nnthink* 
ing  courage  of  thy  friends  than  inter- 
cept his  path  of  peace.* 

"Te  puzzle  sUll  more  my  simple 
brain,"  said  Montreal^  impatiently, 
'Met  the  youth  speak  for  himself;  I 
perceive  Ihat  on  his  mantle  are  the 
arms  of  Bome  blended  with  other 
quarterings,  which  are  a  mysteiy  to 
me, — ^though  sufficiently  versed  in 
henddic  art  as  befits  a  qpble  and  % 
knight" 

"Signer,"  said  the  youth,  gravely, 
"know  in  me  the  messenger  of  Cola 
di  Bienzi,  Tribune  of  Borne,  charged 
with  letters  to  many  a  baron  and 
prince  in  the  ways  between  Bome  snd 
Naples.  The  arms  wrought  upon  my 
mantle  are  those  of  the  Pontiff,  the 
City,  and  the  Tribune." 

"Umph;  thou  must  have  bold 
nerves  to  trayerse  the  Cunpagna  with 
no  other  weapon  than  that  stidk  of 
saver!" 

"Thou  art  mistaken,  Sir  Knight," 
replied  theyouth,  boldly, "  and  judgeat 
of  the  present  by  the  past;  know 
that  not  a  single  robber  now  lurka 
within  the  Campagna,  tiie  ama  of 
the  Tribune  hare  rendered  every  road 
around  the  city  as  secure  aa  the  broad- 
est street  of  the  dtj  itself." 

"Thoa  tellest  me  wonders." 
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"Thnngli  the  foretfc— «iid  in  the 
fortress^ — ^through  the  wildeit  aoli- 
tadcs^-'tliroQg^h  the  meet  popnloiie 
toini%— haTe  mj  oomzBdee  bome  thk 
lilTer  mmd  nnmoleBted  aaduMcsthed; 
vbererer  we  peoe  alon^;;  ttwimnda 
hail  xa,  and  teui  of  joy  blen  the 
meaMDgeraof  Um  who  hath  e]q>eUed 
the  biigaiid  from  hie  hold^  the  ^ynat 
from  Ua  castle,  and  enanred  the  gaiaa 
of  the  merchant  and  the  hut  of  the 
peannt." 

"Pardiair  aid  Montreal,  with  a 
Item  noile^  *'I  ought  to  be  thankfol 
for  the  prefiBfonoe  ehown  to  me;  I 
iiare  not  jet  xeceiTed  the  eommanda, 
nor  felt  the  Tengeanoe^  of  the  Tribane; 
yet,  methinki^  my  homble  castle  lies 
joft  within  the  patrimony  of  St. 
Peter." 

"  Pardon  met.  Signer  Gavalier,"  nud 
the  youth;  "bnt  do  I  addxea  the 
renowned  Knight  of  SL  John,  warrior 
of  the  GroBi^  yet  leader  of  banditti  1" 

"Boy,  yon  aze  bold;  I  am  Walter 
de  XontieaL** 

"  I  am  boondy  then,  Sir  Knight^  to 
yoor  cattle." 

"Take  care  how  thon  reach  it  before 
me,  or  thon  atandeat  a  fidr  chance  of 
aqnickeziL  How  now,  n:^  friends  i" 
leeing  that  the  crowd  at  theae  worda 
gathoed  closer  nmnd  the  mesaenger, 
"Think  ye  that  I,  who  hare  my  mate 
in  k]ng%  wonld  find  a  rietam  in  an 
manned  boyi  Fie  f  give  way — give 
vny.  Yoong  man,  follow  me  homo- 
vird;  yon  are  aafe  in  my  caatle  as  in 
your  mother's  arms."  So  saying,  Mon- 
treal, with  great  dignity  and  deliberate 
Ipsrity,  rode  slowly  towards  his  castle, 
his  aoldier%  wondering,  at  a  little  dia- 
taace,  and  the  white-robed  messenger 
Allowing  with  the  crowd,  who  refrued 
to  depart;  so  great  was  their  enthn- 
aiaam,  that  they  eyen  ascended  to  the 
giiea  of  the  dreaded  caatle,  end  in- 
usted  on  waiting  without  nntil  the 
letnm  of  the  youth  aasored  them  of 
hiaaafety. 

Himtral,    who,   howerw  lawleaa 


daewhere^ 
of  the  meanest  boor  in  his  immediate 
neighbouhood,  and  rather  aifiMted 
popularity  with  the  poor,  bade  the 
crowd  enter  the  eourt-ysrd,  ordered 
his  ierritors  to  pronde  them  with 
wine  and  refreshment^  regaled  the 
good  monks  in  his  great  hall,  and 
then  led  the  way  to  a  small  room, 
where  he  reoeiTod  the  mesaenger. 

"This,"  said  the  youth,  "will  bert 
explain  my  miaaion,''  as  he  placed  a 
letter  before  MontreaL 

The  Knight  cut  the  silk  with  his 
dagger,  and  read  the  q^istle  with  great 
composure. 

"Your Tribune^"  said  he^  when  he 
had  finished  it^  "has  learned  the 
laconic  style  of  power  Yery  soon.  He 
orders  me  to  render  this  castle,  and 
Tacate  the  Papal  Territory  within  ten 
di^  He  is  obliging;  I  must  hare 
hiuathing  time  to  ooMider  the  pro- 
posal ;  Im  seated^  I  pray  you,  yoong 
sir.  ForgiTO  me^  but  I  should  huTo 
imagined  that  your  ktd  had  enough 
upon  his  hands  with  his  Boman 
barom^  to  make  him  a  litUe  mose  in- 
dulgent to  ua  foreign  TLrilen.  Stephen 


"Is  returned  to  Bome^  and  has 
taken  the  oath  ai  allcginnce;  the 
SaTelli,  the  Ondni,  the  Fhmgipani, 
hare  aU  subscribed  their  sulimission  to 
the  ^tiOBO  Aofe." 

" Howi"  cried  Montreal,  in  great 
snipriae. 

"  Kot  only  have  they  returned,  but 
they  hare  submitted  to  the  diqieraion 
of  all  their  mereenaries,  and  the  dis- 
mantling of  all  their  fortifications. 
The  iron  of  the  Oraini  palace  now 
barricades  the  Capitol,  and  the  stone- 
work of  the  Colonna  and  the  Savelli 
has  added  new  battlements  to  tho 
gates  <^  the  Lateran  end  St.  Lan- 


"  Wonderful  man !"  aaid  Montreal, 
with  reluctant  admiration.  "By  what 
meana  was  this  effected  T 

"A  atom  command  and  a  strong 
h2 
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force  to  back  it  At  the  fint  ionnd 
of  tiie  great  bell,  twenty  thonnmd 
RomanB  rise  in  anna.  What  to  each 
an  army  are  the  bxiganda  of  an  Oraini 
or  a  Colonnal — Sir  Knight^  your  va- 
lour and  renown  make  even  Borne 
admire  yon ;  and  I,  a  Boman,  bid  yon 
beware." 

"Well,  I  thank  thee— thy  news, 
friend,  robs  mo  of  breath.  So  the 
Barons  submity  then  f " 

"  Yea :  on  the  firrt  day,  one  of  the 
Colonna,  the  Lord  Adriiui,  took  the 
oath ;  within  a  week,  Stephen,  aasiired 
of  aafe  conduct,  left  Paleatiina,  the 
SavelU  in  his  train ;  the  Orrini  fol- 
iowed— -even  Martino  di  Porto  hat 
silently  ftaocombed." 

•*  The  Tribune— bnt  is  that  his  dig^ 
nity  —  methooght  he  was  to  be 
king ^" 

'*  He  was  offered,  and  he  reftised,  the 
title.  Hii  present  rank,  which  arro- 
gates no  patrician  honours^  went  fiyr  to 
conciliate  the  nobles." 

"  A  wise  knave  t — I  beg  pardon,  a 
aagacions  prince! — Well,  tiien,  the 
Tribune  lords  it  mightily,  I  suppose, 
over  the  great  Boman  namest " 

"  Pardon  me— he  enforces  impartial 
justice  from  peasant  or  patrician ;  but 
he  preserves  to  the  nobles  all  their 
just  privileges  and  legal  rank." 

"Hat-^md  the  vain  puppets,  so 
th^  keep  the  semblance,  scarce  miss 
the  Bub^anoe— I  understand.  But 
this  shows  genius — ^the  Tribune  is 
unwed,  I  think.  Does  he  look  among 
the  Golonna  for  a  wife  1" 

"  Sir  Enight»  the  Tribune  is  already 
married ;  within  three  days  after  his 
ascen^n  to  power,  he  won  and  bore 
home  the  daughter  of  the  Baron  di 
BaseUi." 

"  BaseUi  f  no  great  name ;  he  might 
have  done  better." 

"  But  it  is  said,"  resumed  the  youth, 
smiling, "  that  the  Tribune  will  shortly 
be  allied  to  the  Golonna,  through  his 
fair  sister  the  Signora  Irene.  The 
Baron  di  Castello  woos  her." 


^ What,  Adrian Colonna !  Enough! 
you  have  convinced  me  that  a  man 
who  contents  the  people  and  awes  or 
conciliates  the  nobles  is  bom  for  em- 
pire. My  answer  to  this  letter  I  wilt 
send  myself,  For  your  news,  Sir 
Messenger,  accept  this  jewel,"  and  the 
knight  took  from  his  finger  a  gem  of 
some  price.  "Nay,  shrink  not,  it 
was  as  freely  given  to  me  as  it  is  now 
to  thee." 

The  youth,  who  had  been  agreeably 
surprised,  and  impressed,  by  tbe  man- 
ner of  the  renowned  freebooter,  and 
who  was  not  a  little  astonished  him- 
self with  the  ease  and  familiarity  with 
which  he  had  been  relating  to  Fra 
Moreale,  in  his  own  fortress,  the  news 
of  Bome,  bowed  low  as  he  accepted 
the  gift 

The  astute  Proveufal,  who  saw  the 
evident  impression  he  had  made,  per- 
ceived also  that  it  might  be  of  advan- 
tage in  delaying  the  measures  he 
might  deem  it  expedient  to  adopt 
"Assure  the  Tribune,"  s^d  he,  on 
dismissing  the  messenger,  "  shouldst 
thou  return  ere  my  letter  arrive,  that 
I  admire  his  genius,  hail  his  power, 
and  will  not  £ul  to  consider  as  &vour- 
ably  as  I  may  of  his  demand." 

"Better,"  said  the  messenger, 
warmly  (he  was  of  good  blood,  and 
gentle  bearing), — ^"better  ten  tyrants 
for  our  enemy,  than  one  MontieaL" 

"  An  enemy !  believe  me,  sir,  I 
seek  no  enmity  with  princes  who 
know  how  to  govern,  or  a  people  that 
has  the  wisdom  at  once  to  rule  and  to 
obey." 

The  wholeofthatday,  however,  Mon- 
treal remained  thoughtiul  and  uneasy; 
he  despatched  trusty  meesengen  to 
the  Governor  of  Aquila  (who  was  then 
in  correspondence  with  Louis  of  Hun- 
gary), to  Naples,  and  to  Bome : — ^the 
last  charged  with  a  letter  to  the  Tri- 
bune, which,  without  absolutely  com- 
promising himself,  affected  subnus- 
sion,  and  demanded  only  a  longer  lei- 
sure for  the  preparations  of  departure. 


THE  LAST  OP  THE  TRIBUNES. 


101 


Bai,  at  the  same  time,  fresh  forti- 
fications were  added  to  the  caatle, 
ample  proTiaions  were  hid  in,  and, 
night  and  day,  Bpies  and  sconts  were 
stationed  along  the  pass,  and  in  the 
town  of  Tenacina.  Montreal  was 
precisely  the  chief  who  prepared  most 
for  war  when  most  he  pretended  peace. 

One  morning,  the  fifth  from  the 
sppearance  of  the  Roman  messenger, 
Montreal,  alter  narrowly  snnreying 
Ms  ontwoika  and  his  8tores,and  feeling 
satisfied  that  he  conld  hold  ont  at 
leMt  a  month*B  aiege,  repaired,  with  a 
gayer  eonnt^iance  than  he  had  lately 
worn,  to  the  chamber  of  Adeline. 

The  lady  waa  seated  by  the  case* 
ment  of  the  tower,  from  which  might 
be  seen  the  glorions  landscape  of 
woods,  and  Yalea,  and  orange  groves 
— «  strange  garden  for  sach  a  palace  ! 
As  she  leant  her  £soe  upon  her  hand, 
with  her  pirofile  slightly  toned  to 
Montreal,  there  was  something  inef- 
&b]y  graceful  in  the  bend  of  her 
neck, — the  onall  head  so  expressiTe 
of  genUe  blood, — ^with  the  locks 
parted  in  frx>nt  in  that  simple  ftahion 
which  modem  timea  hare  so  happUy 
reTired.  Bnt  the  expression  of  the 
balf arerted  laoe,  the  abstrseted  in- 
teatness  of  the  gaze,  and  the  profound 
stillness  of  the  attitude,  were  so  sad 
sod  moumfnl,  that  Montreal's  pur- 
posed greeting  of  gallantry  and  £^ad- 
neai  died  upon  his  lips.  He  ap- 
prosched  in  dlence,  and  laid  his  hand 
upon  her  ahoulder. 

Adeline  turned,  and  taking  the 
hand  in  hers,  pressed  it  to  her  heart, 
sad  smiled  away  all  her  sadness. 
"Dearest^"  said  Montreal,  "couldst 
tboQ  know  how  much  any  shadow  of 
grief  on  thy  bright  fiMse  darkens  my 
besrt,  thou  wouldst  neyer  grieye. 
But  no  wonder  that  in  these  rude 
walls— no  female  of  equal  rank  near 
tbee,  and  such  mirth  as  Montreal  csa 
nnunon  to  Ua  halls,  grating  to  thy 
csr-^io  wonder  that  thou  repentest 
thee  of  thy  choiee." 


**  Ah,  no — ^no,  Walter,  I  never  r^ 
pent.  I  did  but  think  of  our  child  aa 
yon  entered.  Alas  !  he  was  our  only 
child  f  How  fidr  he  was,  Walter;  how 
he  resembled  thee ! " 

"  Nay,  he  had  thine  eyes  and  brow," 
replied  the  Knight,  with  a  fUtering 
voice,  and  turning  away  his  head. 

"Walter,"  resumed  the  kdy,  sigh* 
ing,  "  do  you  remember  ?— this  is  his 
birthday.  He  is  ten  yesrs  old  to-day. 
We  have  loved  each  other  eleven  years, 
and  thou  hast  not  tired  yet  of  thy 
poor  Adeline." 

"  As  well  might  the  saints  weary  of 
paradise,"  replied  Montreal,  with  an 
enamoured  tenderness,  which  chai^ged 
into  softness  the  whole  character  of 
his  heroic  countenance. 

"  Could  I  think  so,  I  should  indeed 
be  blest  I "  answered  Adeline.  "  But 
a  little  while  longer,  and  the  few 
charms  I  yet  possess  must  ftde ;  and 
what  other  claim  have  I  on  thee  ?" 

*'  All  claim ; — ^the  memory  of  thy 
first  blushes — ^thy  first  ki8a--of  thy 
devoted  sacrifices—of  thy  patient 
wanderings— of  thy  uncomplaining 
love !  Ah,  Adeline,  we  are  of  Pro- 
vence^ not  of  Italy ;  and  when  did 
Knight  of  Provence  avoid  his  foe,  or 
forsake  his  love  1  But  enough,  dearest, 
of  home  and  melancholy  for  to-day. 
I  come  to  bid  thee  forth.  I  have  sent 
on  the  servitors  to  pitch  our  tent  be- 
side the  sea,, — we  will  ei\joy  the  orange 
blossoms  while  we  may.  Ere  another 
week  pass  over  us,  we  may  have 
sterner  pastime  and  closer  confines." 

<'How,  dearest  Walter !  thou  dost 
not  apprehend  danger  1  '* 

"Thou  speakest^  kdy-bird,"  said 
Montreal,  laughing,  "as  if  danger 
were  novelty ;  methinka  by  this  tim^ 
thou  shonldst  know  it  as  the  atmo* 
sphere  we  breathe." 

"Ah,   Walter,  is  this  to  U»t  for 
everl     Thou  art  now  ,rich  and  re* 
nowned ;  canst  thou  not  abandon  thia 
career  of  strife  1" 
"li^ow,    out    on    thee,    Adeline 


102 


BISKZI, 


What  tut  riches  and  nnoum  boi  the 
means  to  poirer  I  And  for  strife,  the 
shield  of  warrion  was  my  endle — 
pny  the  saints  it  be  my  bier  I  These 
wild  and  wizard  extremes  of  life — 
ftom  the  bower  to  the  tent— from  the 
'carem  to  the  pahM9»— to-daj  a  wan- 
dering exile,  to-moiTow  the  equal  of 
kings--iBake  the  true  element  of  the 
«hivali7  of  my  Nonnan  sires.  Nor- 
mandy taught  me  war,  and  sweet 
Ph>TeDee  Ioto.  Kiss  me,  dear  Ade- 
line; and  now  let  thy  handmaids 
attire  thee.  Forget  not  thy  Inte,  sweet 
one.  We  will  rouse  the  echoes  with 
the  songs  of  ProTenoe." 

The  dnetile  temper  of  AdeUne 
yielded  eaaOy  to  the  gaiety  of  her 
lord ;  and  the  party  soon  aalUed  from 
the  castle  towards  the  spot  in  which 
Montreal  had  designed  their  resting- 
place  during  the  heats  of  day.  But 
already  prepared  foir  all  surprise^  the 
castle  was  left  strictly  guarded,  and 
besides  the  domestic  serritots  of  the 
castle^  a  detachment  of  ten  soldiers, 
completely  armed,  accompanied  the 
lovers.  Montreal  himself  wore  his 
corselet,  and  his  'squires  followed  with 
his  helmet  and  lance.  Beyond  the 
narrow  defile  at  the  base  of  the  castle, 
the  road  at  that  day  opened  into  a 
broad  patch  of  Tordure,  drded  on  all 
sides,  save  that  open  to  the  sea,  by 
wood,  interspersed  with  myrtle  and 
oiange,  and  a  wilderness  of  odorous 
shrubs.  In  this  space,  and  sheltered 
by  the  broad-spreading  and  claosie 
fagw  (so  improperly  trsnslated  into 
the  English  beech),  a  gay  pavilion  was 
prepared,  which  commanded  the  view 
of  the  sparkling  sea ; — diaded  from 
the  sun,  but  open  to  tho  gentle  breeie. 
This  was  poor  Adeline's  &vourtte 
recreation,  if  recreation  it  might  be 
called.  She  rejoiced  to  escape  from 
the  gloomy  walls  of  her  castellated 
prison,  and  to  eijoy  the  sonehine  and 
the  sweets  of  that  voluptuous  dimate 
without  the  fiitigue  which  of  late 
all  exercise  occasioned  her.    It  was  a 


gallantly  on  the  part  of  Montreal 
who  foresaw  how  short  an  interval 
might  elapse  before  the  troops  of 
Biensi  besieged  his  walls;  and  who 
was  himself  no  less  at  home  in  the 
bower  than  in  the  fieUL 

As  they  reclined  wiihin  the  pavi- 
lion— the  low  and  his  lady^— of  the 
attendants  without^  some  Uhu^^  idJty 
on  the  beach;  some  prepared  the 
awning  of  a  pleasue-boat  against  the 
decline  of  the  son;  aome^  in  m  ruder 
ten^  out  of  sight  in  the  wood,  ar* 
ranged  the  miiMaj repast;  while  the 
strings  of  the  faiie,  toadied  by  Mon- 
treal himself  with  a  earalesa  skilly  gave 
their  mnde  to  the  dreamy  stillness  of 
the  noon. 

While  thus  emi^eyed,  one  of  Mon- 
treal's scouts  anived  breathless  and 
heated  at  the  tent 

*' OH^tain,"  Mid  he, "  a  eoB^Mny  of 
thirty  lances  completely  armed,  with 
a  long  retinue  of  'squires  and  page^ 
have  just  quitted  Tenacina.  Their 
baanen  bctf  the  twvhfold  inaignia  of 
Borne  and  the  Colonna." 

<"  Ho !"  said  Montieal,  gaily, "  sneh 
a  troop  ia  a  wdeome  addition  to  our 
company ;  send  our  'squire  hither.'* 

The  'squire  appeared. 

"Hie  thee  on  thy  steed  towarda  the 
procession  thou  wilt  meet  with  in  the 
paai»  (nay,  sweet  lady  mine,  noforbid- 
dal !)  seek  the  chie^  and  say  that  the 
good  Knight  Walter  de  Montreal 
sends  him  greeting,  and  prays  him,  in 
passing  our  proper  terriUny,  to  rest 
awhile  with  ua  a  wdeome  guest ;  and 
— stey, — add,  that  if  to  whUe  an  hour 
or  80  in  gentle  pastime  be  aooeptable 
to  him,  Walter  de  Montreal  would 
rgoiee  to  break  a  lance  with  him,  or 
any  knight  in  hia  train,  in  honour  of 
our  respective  ladiea.  Hie  theeqnick!" 

"  Walter,  Waher,"  began  Adelina, 
who  had  that  keen  and  delicato  sensi- 
tiveness to  her  dtoation,  which  her 
reckless  lord  oftsn  wantonly  foigot ; 
"  Wdter,  dear  Walter^eanatthou  think 
it  honour 
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"Hah  tliae^  swoet  Flmtr  de  Ual 
ThoB  hart  not  aeen  partlnM  thiinuuiy 
ft  day;  I  long  to  eonTinoe  thae  th«t 
thoB  art  BtUl  tbe  fldnat  lady  in  Italy 
— ay,  and  of  Ohziatandom.  Bntthaae 
ItaliaDB  are  ennron  knlgfata,  and  tlum 
neodat  not  lanr  that  my  piollbr  will 
beaeeeptod.  Bni  In  tnifli,  lady  mine, 
I  rqoioafor  granrar  objaelB,  that  ahanoe 
throwa  a  Boman  nobla,  perhiqpa  % 
Colonna,  in  my  way ;— women  vnder^ 
ataad  not  thaae  matlen;  and  am^t 
coneerning  Borne  tonohaa  na  home  at 
this  nMment." 

With  that  tli0  Bjdght  frowned,  aa 
WM  hk  wont  In  thooght^  and  Adeline 
vantufad  to  aaj  no  mora,  hat  mtlnd 
to  the  intttlor  divWon  of  the  pnTilion. 

Meanwhllo  the  'aqoiie  ^i|noaehed 
the  prniinMBlun  that  had  nowraaeiied 
the  middle  of  the  pma.  Andnatatafy 
9sui  gillast  company  it  waa  >— if  the 
«ompleia  hamaM  of  the  aoldieiy 
aeeaaad  to  atteat  a  warlike  purpoae,  H 
waa  contradicted  on  the  other  hand  by 
a  namerooa  train  of  nnermed  'aqfoiiea 
and  pagaa  goigeouly  attired^  while 
the  aplendld  blaaon  of  two  heralda 
pneeding  the  atandard-bearera^  pto- 
«biBMd  thjOir  object  aa  poaceftil,  and 
their  path  aa  aacied.  It  required  bat 
a  glance  at  the  company  to  tell  the 
leulcr.  Anayed  in  a  breaat^lale  of 
«te"],  wrought  proftaaely  wiUi  gold 
uabeeqaoa*  Ofcr  which  waa  a  mantle 
of  dark  green  Teifoftk  bordered  with 
pearia,  while  abore  hia  long  daik 
locks  wared  a  bladk  oetrieh  plome  in 
a  high  Maoadoaian  cap,  neh  an^  I 
beliere,  ia  now  worn  by  the  Qmad 
Haater  of  the  order  of  St.  Gonatan- 
tiac^  rode  in  the  front  of  the  party,  a 
ymiog  caTalier,  diatingaiabad  from  hia 
inmedlate  eoaandee^  pvtly  by  hia 
graeeftil  preaanea  and  partly  by  hia 

The  'aqoira  approached  reapeetftillyi 
aaddiawioanting,  deUremd  himaalf  of 


The  youg  cavaiier  amUed,  aa  he 
aaawerad,  "Bewbadk  to  Sir  Walter 


do  Montreal  the  greeting  of  Adrian 
Oohmna^  Baron  di  CaetollOi  and  eay^ 
that  the  aolemn  oljeet  of  my  preaent 
Joomey  will  acarce  permit  me  to  en- 
oooater  the  fonnidaUe  lance  of  ao 
odebnted  a  knight;  and  I  regret 
tUa  the  more^  inaamoch  as  I  may  not 
yield  to  ai^  dame  the  pahn  of  my 
U^ge  lady'a  beaoty.  I  moat  IIyc  in 
hope  of  a  h^ipier  occaaion.  For  the 
reat»  I  will  <Aeeiftilly  abide  lor  aoma 
ISnr  boon  the  gneat  of  ao  coarteooa  a 
beet.*' 

The  'aqaire  bowed  low.  "  My  maa- 
tar^^aaid  he,  haaitatin^y,''wiU  grieve 
mach  to  mim  ao  noUe  an  opponent. 
Bat  my  meamga  rain  to  all  thia 
knightly  and  gaUant  train ;  and  if  the 
Lord  Adrian  di  GaatcUo  deema  him- 
aalf forbidden  the  jooat  by  the  object 
of  Ida  preaent  joamay,  aarely  one  of 
hia  coouadea  will  be  hia  proxy  with 
mymaater." 

Oat  aad  quickly  apoke  a  yooag 
noble  hj  the  aide  of  Adrian,  Blccardo 
Annihaidi,  who  afkerwarda  did  good 
aerrice  both  to  the  Tribune  and  to 
Boaae,  aad  wlieae  Taloar  brooght  him, 
in  later  life,  to  an  nstimely  and* 

^  By  the  Lord  Adrian'a  penniaaion," 
cried  he,  «<  I  will  break  a  hmoe 
with "* 

''Hcahl  Annihaidi,"  interrapted 
Adrian.  ''And  yoo.  Sir  'Sqoire, 
know,  that  Adrian  di  OaateUo  per- 
mita  no  proxy  in  aima.  Aviae  th^ 
Knii^  of  St  J<An  that  we  accept 
hia  hoapitality,  and  i^  after  some  eon- 
Tvatb  on  grarar  mattery  he  ahoold 
atiU  deafae  eo  light  an  entertainment^ 
I  will  forget  that  I  am  the  ambaaaador 
to  KaplcBy  and  remember  only  that  I 
am  a  Knight  of  the  Bmplieu  Ton 
hare  yoor  anawar." 

The  'aqnira  with  moeh  ceremofly 
made  hia  obatenee,  remonnted  hia 
ateed,  nnd  ntamed  in  a  half-gallop  to 
hiamaater. 

"  Forgive  m%  dear  Anaibaldi,"  aald 
Adrian,  ''that  I  balked  yoor  valoar ; 
and  beUere  nw  that  I  never 
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longed  to  break  a  lanoe  agamst  any 
man  than  I  do  against  this  boasting 
Frenchman.  Bnt  bethink  you,  that 
though  to  us,  brought  up  in  the 
dainty  laws  of  chiralty,  Walter  de 
Montreal  is  the  funous  Knight  of 
Prorence,  to  the  Tribune  of  Borne, 
whose  graye  mission  we  now  fulfil,  he 
is  but  the  mercenary  captain  of  a 
Free  Company.  Qrierously  in  his 
eyes  should  we  sully  our  dignity  by  so 
wanton  and  irrelevant  a  holiday  con- 
flict with  a  declared  and  professional 
brigand." 

"For  all  that,"  said  Annibaldi, 
"  tho  brigand  ought  not  to  boast  that 
a  Eoman  knight  shunned  a  Provencal 
lance.'* 

"  Cease,  I  pray  thee! "  said  Adrian, 
impatiently.  In  fact,  the  young  Co- 
lonna,  already  chafed  bitterly  against 
his  discreet  and  dignified  rqection  of 
Montreal's  proffer,  and  recollecting 
with  much  pique  the  disparaging 
manner  in  which  the  Proven9al  had 
spoken  of  the  Boman  chivaliy,  as 
well  as  a  certain  tone  of  superiority, 
which  in  all  warlike  matters  Montreal 
had  assumed  over  him, — ^he  now  felt 
his  cheek  bum,  and  his  lip  qulTcr. 
Highly  skilled  in  the  martial  accom- 
plishments of  his  time,  he  had  a  na- 
tural and  excusable  desire  to  prore 
that  he  was  at  least  no  unworthy  an- 
tagonist even  of  the  best  lance  in 
Italy :  and,  added  to  this,  the  gallantry 
of  the  age  made  him  feel  it  a  sort  of 
treason  to  his  mistress  to  forego  any 
means  of  asserting  her  perfections. 

It  was,  therefore,  with  considerable 
irritation  that  Adrian,  as  the  pavilion 
of  Montreal  became  visible,  perceived 
the  'squire  returning  to  him.  And 
the  reader  will  judge  how  much  this 
was  increased  when  the  latter,  once 
more  dismounting,  accosted  him  thus : 

"My  master,  the  Knight  of  St. 
John,  on  hearing  the  courteous  answer 
of  the  Lord  Adrian  di  Castello,  bids 
me  say,  that  lest  the  graver  converse 
the  Lord  Adrian  refers  to  should  mar 


gentle  and  friendly  sport,  be  ventutei 
respectfully  to  suggest,  that  the  tilt 
should  preface  the  converse.  The  sod 
before  the  tent  is  so  soft  and  smooth, 
that  even  a  fiiU  could  be  attended  with 
no  danger  to  knight  or  steed.'* 

"  By  our  Lady  1 "  cried  Adrian  and 
Annibaldi  in  a  breath,  *'  but  thy  last 
words  ars  discourteous;  and**  (pro- 
ceeded Adrian,  recovering  himself) 
*'  since  thy  master  will  have  it  so,  let 
him  look  to  his  horse's  girths.  I  wiU 
not  gainsay  his  fitncy." 

Montreal,  who  had  thus  insisted 
upon  the  exhibition,  partly,  it  may  be, 
fiit>m  the  gay  and  ruffling  bravado, 
common  still  amongst  his  brave  coun- 
trymen ;  portly  because  he  was  curious 
of  exhibiting  before  those  who  might 
soon  be  his  open  foes  his  singular  and 
unrivalled  address  in  arms,  was  yet 
more  moved  to  it  on  learning  the 
name  of  the  leader  of  the  Boman 
Company ;  for  his  vain  and  haughty 
spirit^  however  it  had  disguised  re- 
sentment at  the  time,  had  by  no 
means  forgiven  certain  warm  expres- 
sions of  Adrian  in  the  palace  of  Ste- 
phen Colonna,  and  in  the  unfortunate 
journey  to  Cometo,  While  Adrian, 
halting  at  the  entrance  of  the  defile, 
aided  by  his  'squires,  indignantly,  but 
carefully^  indued  the  rest  of  his 
armour,  and  saw,  himself,  to  the 
girths^  stirrup-leathers,  and  various 
buckles  in  the  caparison  of  his  noble 
chsjger,  Montreal  in  great  glee  kissed 
his  lady,  who,  though  too  soft  to  be 
angry,  was  deeply  vexed,  (and  yet  her 
vexation  half  forgotten  in  fear  for  his 
safety,)  snatched  up  her  scarf  of  blue, 
which  he  threw  over  his  breastplate, 
and  completed  his  array  with  the 
indifiference  of  a  man  certain  of  vic- 
tory. He  was  destined,  however,  to 
one  disadvantage,  and  that  the  great- 
est; his  armour  and  lance  had  been 
brought  fh>m  the  castle — ^not  his  war- 
horse.  His  palfrey  was  too  slight  to 
bear  the  great  weight  of  his  armour, 
nor  amongst  his  troop  was  there  one 
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hone  that  for  power  and  bone  coold 
match  with  Adrian's.  He  chose,  how- 
ever,  the  atrongesi  that  was  at  hand, 
and  a  loud  shout  from  his  wild  follow- 
ers testified  their  admiration  when  he 
spnmg  unaided  finom  the  ground  into 
the  taddle— «  rare  and  difficult  feat  of 
agility  in  a  maix  oompletely  arrayed 
in  the  ponderous  armour  which  issued 
at  that  day  from  the  forges  of  Milan, 
and  WB8  worn  far  more  weighty  in 
Italy  than  any  other  part  of  Europe. 
While  both  companiesgrouped  slowly, 
and  mingled  in  a  kind  of  circle  round 
the  green  tnrf,  and  the  Roman  her- 
ald%  with  bnsUing  importance,  at- 
tempted to  marshal  the  spectators  into 
order,  Montreal  rode  his  charger  round 
the  sward,  forcing  it  into  yarious  caia- 
eoles,  and  exhibiting,  with  the  vanity 
that  belonged  to  him,  his  exquisite 
and  praetiaed  horsemanship. 

At  length,  Adrian,  his  visor  down, 
rode  dowly  into  the  green  space, 
amidst  the  cheers  of  his  party.  The 
two  Knights,  at  either  end,  gravely 
fronted  each  other;  they  made  the 
courtesies  with  their  lances,  which,  in 
friendly  and  sportive  encounters,  were 
customary ;  and,  as  they  thus  paused 
for  the  signal  of  encounter,  the  Ita- 
^ns  trembled  for  the  honour  of  their 
chief:  Montreal's  stately  height  and 
girth  of  chest  forming  a  strong  con- 
trast, even  in  armour,  to  the  form  of 
his  opponent,  which  was  rather  under 
the  middle  sundard,^  and  though 
firmly  knit^  slightly  and  slenderly  built 
But  to  that  perfection  was  skill  in 
arms  brought  in  those  times,  that' 
great  strength  and  size  were  ftr  from 
bong  either  the  abaolute  requisites, 
or  even  the  usual  attributes,  of  the 
more  celebrated  knights ;  in  Uct,  so 
much  was  effected  by  the  power  and  the 
management  of  the  steed,  that  a  light 
weight  in  the  rider  was  often  rather 
to  his  advantage  than  his  prejudice : 
and,  even  at  a  later  period,  the  most 
accomplished  victors  in  the  toumey, 
the  French  Ba^-ard  and  the  English 


Sydney,  were  fiu-  from  remarkable 
either  for  bulk  or  stature. 

Whatever  the  superiority  of  Mon- 
treal in  physical  power,  was,  in  much, 
counterbalanced  by  the  inferiority  of 
his  horse,  which,  though  a  thick-built 
and  strong  Calabrian,  had  neither  the 
blood,  bone,  nor  practised  discipline 
of  the  northern  charger  of  the  Roman. 
The  shining  coat  of  the  latter,  coal 
black,  was  set  off  by  a  scarlet  cloth 
wrought  in  gold ;  the  neck  and  shoul- 
ders were  clad  in  scales  of  mall ;  and 
from  the  forehead  projected  a  long 
point,  Uke  the  horn  of  an  unicorn, 
while  on  its  crest  waved  a  tall  plume 
of  scarlet  and  white  feathers.  As  the 
mission  of  Adrian  to  Naples  was  that 
of  pomp  and  ceremony  to  a  court 
of  great  splendour,  so  his  array  and 
retinue  were  befitting  the  occasion 
and.  the  passion  for  show  that  belonged 
to  the  time ;  and  the  very  bridle  of 
his  horse,  which  was  three  inches 
broad,  was  decorated  with  gold,  and 
even  jewels.  The  Knight  himself  was 
dad  in  mail,  which  had  tested  the 
finest  art  of  the  celebrated  Ludovico 
of  Milan ;  and,  altogether,  his  appear- 
ance was  unusually  gallant  and  splen 
did,  and  seemed  stUl  more  so  beside 
the  plain  but  brightly  polished  and 
artfully  flexile  armour  of  Montreal, 
(adorned  only  with  his  hidy's  scarf,) 
and  the  common  and  rude  maU  of  his 
charger.  This  contrast,  however,  was 
not  welcome  to  the  Proven9al,  whose 
vanity  was  especially  indulged  in  war- 
like equipments;  and  who,  had  he 
foreseen  the  "  pastime  "  that  awaited 
him,  would  have  outshone  even  the 
Colonna* 

The  trumpeters  of  either  party 
gave  a  short  blast — the  Knights  re- 
mained erect  as  statues  of  iron;  a 
second,  and  each  slightly  bent  over 
his  saddle-bow;  a  ^nxd,  and  with 
spears  couched,  slackened  reins,  and 
at  full  apeed,  on  they  rushed,  and 
fiercely  they  met  midway.  With  the 
reckless  arrogance  which  belonged  to 
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bim,  Montreal  liad  imagined,  that  at 
the  first  touch  of  hia  lance  Adrian 
would  have  been  unhoTsed ;  but  to  hia 
great  Borpriae  the  young  Boman  re- 
mained firm,  and  amidst  the  ahonta  of 
his  party,  paaaed  on  to  the  other  end 
of  the  lists.  Montreal  himself  was 
mdelj  Bhaken,  but  lost  neither  seat 
nor  stirrup. 

"  This  can  be  no  caipet  knight," 
muttered  Montreal  between  hia  teeth, 
as,  this  time,  he  summoned  all  his 
sldll  for  a  second  encounter;  while 
Adrian,  aware  of  the  great  superioritj 
of  his  chaiger,  resolyed  to  bring  it  to 
bear  against  his  opponent.  Accord- 
ingly, wlien  the  Knights  again  ruahed 
fbrwutl,  Adrian,  eorering  himadf  well 
with  his  buckler,  directed  hia  care 
less  against  the  combatant,  whom  he 
felt  no  lance  wielded  by  mortal  hand 
was  likely  to  dislodge,  than  against 
the  less  noble  animal  he  bestrode. 
The  shock  of  Montreal's  charge  was 
like  an  avalanche — ^his  lance  shivered 
into  a  thousand  pieces,  Adrian  lost 
both  stirrups,  and  but  for  the  strong 
iron  bows  wMeh  guarded  the  saddle 
in  front  and  rear,  would  have  been 
Mrly  unhorsed;  as  it  was,  he  was 
almost  doubled  back  by  the  encounter, 
and  his  ears  rung  and  his  eyes  reeled, 
so  that  for  a  moment  or  two  he  almost 
lost  all  consciousness.  But  his  steed 
had  well  repaid  its  nurture  and  dis- 
cipline. Just  aa  the  combatants 
closed,  the  animal,  rearing  on  high, 
pressed  fonrard  with  its  mighty  crest 
against  its  opponent  with  a  force  so 
irresistible  as  to  drive  back  Montreal's 
horse  several  paces:  while  Adrian's 
lance,  poised  with  exquisite  skill, 
striking  against  the  Provencal's  hel- 
mety  somewhat  ruddy  diverted  the 
Knight's  attention  for  tiie  moment 
from  his  rein.  Montreal,  drawing 
the  curb  too  tightly  in  the  suddenness 
of  his  recovery,  the  horse  reared  on 
end ;  and,  receiving  at  that  instant, 
lull  upon  his  breastplate,  the  sharp 
horn  and  mailed  crest  of  Adrian's 


charger— fell  back  over  ita  rider  upon 
the  sward.  Montreal  disencumbered 
himself  in  great  rage  and  shame,  as 
a  fidnt  ay  tmm  his  pavilion  reaclnod 
his  ear,  and  redoubled  his  mortificir 
tion.  He  rose  with  a  lightness  wkdA 
astonished  the  beholders ;  fi»  so  heavy 
vaa  the  armour  worn  at  that  day,  thai 
few  knights  once  stretehed  upon  tba 
ground  could  rise  without  aasiBtanre ; 
and  drawing  his  sword,  cried  out 
fiercely^"  On  foot,  onfoot  t— the  foU 
was  not  mine,  bat  this  aeeursed  beaatfs^ 
that  I  must  needs  for  my  siaa  raiaeto 
the  rank  of  a  charger.  Oomeon^— " 

"  Nay,  Sir  Knigfaty"  said  Adrian, 
drawing  off  his  gauntleta  and  war 
buckling  his  helmet,  which  he  threw 
on  the  ground,  "I  come  to  thee  a 
guest  and  a  friend ;  but  to  liglit  oa 
foot  is  the  encounter  of  mortal  foea. 
Did  I  accept  thy  offer,  my  defeat 
would  but  stain  thy  knighthood." 

Montreal,  whose  passion  had  Im- 
guiled  him  for  the  moment^  aollenlj 
acquiesced  in  this  reasoning.  Adrian, 
hastened  to  soothe  his  antagonist. 
"  For  the  rest^"  aald  he,  ''  I  cannot 
pretend  to  the  prise.  Your  lanoe 
lost  me  my  stimtpe—mine  left  you 
unshaken.  Ton  say  right;  the  defeat, 
if  any,  was  that  of  your  steed." 

"  We  may  meet  again  when  I  am 
more  equally  horsed,"  said  Montreal, 
still  chafing. 

"Now,  our  Lady  forbid!"  ex- 
claimed Adrj^m,  with  so  devout  aa 
earnestness  that  the  bystandera  could 
not  refrain  from  hwgliing ;  and  even 
Montreal  grimly  and  half-reluctantly, 
joined  in  the  merriment.  Thecourteisy 
of  his  foe,  howevei^,  coneiUaied  and 
touched  the  more  iiank  and  soldieriy 
qualities  of  his  nature,  and  oompasing 
himself,  he  replied : — 

"  Signer  di  Castello,  I  vest  your 
debtor  for  a  courtesy  that  I  have  but 
litUe  imitated.  Uowbeit^  if  thou 
wouldst  bind  me  to  thee  for  ever,  thon 
wilt  suffer  me  to  send  for  my  own 
charger,  and  afford  me  a  ehsnoato 
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retriere  mine  honour.  With  that 
steed,  or  with  one  equal  to  thine, 
which  seems  to  me  of  the  iBSwgK»h 
hreed,  I  will  gage  all  I  possess,  lands, 
castle,  aad  gold,  swoid  and  spun,  to 
maintain  this  pass,  one  hy  om^  against 
aU  thy  tiain.*' 

Fortniiatelj,  peihaps,  Ibr  Adrian, 
en  he  eoold  rvjpitj,  Bieeaido  Anni- 
baldi  cried,  with  great  irannth,  "Sir 
£night»  I  haf«  with  me  two  steeds 
wen  piacUaed  in  the  tonniey;  take 
th  J  efaoiee,  and  accept  in  me  a  cham- 
pioa  of  the  Soman  against  the  French 
chivaliy ; — there  is  my  gage." 

'  Signor,*  replied  Kontraal,  with 
ilUappicMod  delight^  "  thy  proffisr 
ahewa  so  gaUant  andfree  aq[>irit^that 
it  were  fool  sin  in  me  to  balk  it.  I 
aeeepi  thy  gage,  and  i^icfaerer  of  thy 
steeds  then  rejectest,  in  Godls  name 
king  H  hither,  and  let  as  waste  no 
wtnde  befoie  actioD." 

Adrian,  who  Mt  that  hitheito  the 
Bomana  had  been  more  fiivomed  by 
fortone  tiianmerit^  nonly  endeavoored 
to  pverent  tins  second  hassrd.  But 
Aimibaldi  was  greatly  chafed,  and  his 
high  rank  rendered  it  impolitic  in 
Adrian  to  offend  him  by  peremptoiy 
prohibition ;  the  Golonna  reloctantiy, 
therefore,  yielded  his  assent  to  the 
engagement  Annibaldi*kateedswere 
led  to  the  9poi,  the«  one  a  noble  roan, 
the  other  a  bay,  of  somewhat  less 
bleeding  and  bone^  bat  still  of  great 
strength  and  price.  Montreal  finding 
the  choice  pressed  npon  him,  gallantly 
seleeted  the  laitor  and  less  ezceOent. 

Annibaldi  was  soon  anayed  for  the 
encofater,  and  Adrian  gare  the  word 
to  the  tmmpetenL  The  Roman  was 
of  a  statare  almost  equal  to  that  of 
Montreal,  and  though  some  yean 
yimnger,  seemed,  in  ids  armour,  nearly 
of  the  aame  thews  and  girth,  ■>  that 
the  pnKttt  aaiagottists  appeared  at 


the  first  glance  more  evenly  matched 
than  the  last  But  this  time  Mon- 
treal, well  horsed,  inspired  to  the 
utmost  by  shame  and  pride,  felt  him- 
self a  mateh  lor  an  army ;  and  he  met 
the  young  Baron  with  such  prowess, 
that  while  the  very  plume  on  his 
casque  seemed  scarcely  stirred,  the 
Italian  was  thrown  several  paces  from 
Ids  steed,  and  it  was  not  till  some 
moments  alter  his  visor  was  removed 
by  his  'squires  that  he  recovered  his 
senses^  This  event  restored  Montreal 
to  all  his  natural  gaiety  of  humour, 
and  effeetosl^  raised  the  spirits  of 
his  followers,  who  had  felt  much 
humbled  by  the  previous  encounter. 

He  himself  assisted  Annibaldi  to 
rise  with  great  courtesy,  and  a  profu- 
sion of  compliments,  which  the  proud 
Boman  took  in  stem  silenoe,  and  then 
led  the  way  to  the  pavilion,  loudly 
ordering  the  banquet  to  be  spread. 
Annibaldi,  however,  loitered  behind, 
and  Adrian,  who  penetrated  his 
thoughts,  and  who  saw  that  over  their 
cnps  a  quarrel  between  the  Proven9Bl 
and  his  friend  was  likely  to  ensue, 
drawing  him  aside,  said : — "  Methinks, 
dear  Annibaldi,  it  woold  be  better  if 
you,  with  the  chief  of  our  fi>Uowing, 
wero  to  proceed  onward  to  Fondi, 
where  I  will  join  you  at  sunset  My 
'squires^  and  some  right  lances,  will 
sidiice  for  my  safeguard  here ;  and,  to 
say  truth,  I  desire  a  few  private  words 
with  our  strange  host,  in  the  hope 
that  he  may  be  peaceably  induced  to 
withdraw  fhmi  hence  without  the 
help  of  our  Soman  troops^  who  have 
enough  elsewhere  to  feed  their  valour." 

Annibaldi  pressed  his  companion's 
hand :  '^  I  understand  thee^"  he  re- 
plied with  a  slightblush,  *'and,indeed, 
I  could  but  ill  brook  tiie  complacent 
triumph  of  the  barbarian.  I  accept 
thy  offer." 
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As  soon  as  Annibaldi,  with  the 
greater  part  of  the  retinne,  was  gone, 
Adrian,  diveftting  himself  of  his  heavy 
greaves,  entered  alone  the  panlion  of 
the  Knight  of  St.  John.  Montreal 
had  already  doffed  all  his  armour, 
save  the  breastplate,  and  he  now 
stepped  forward  to  welcome  his  guest 
with  the  winning  and  easy  grace 
which  better  suited  his  birth  thui  his 
profession.  He  received  Adrian's  ex- 
cuses for  the  absence  of  Annibaldi 
and  the  other  knights  of  his  train 
with  a  smile  which  seemed  to  prove 
how  readily  he  divined  the  cause,  and 
conducted  him  to  the  other  and  more 
private  division  of  the  pavilion  in 
which  the  repast  (rendered  acceptable 
by  the  late  exercise  of  guest  and  host) 
was  prepared ;  and  here  Adrian  for 
the  first  time  discovered  Adeline. 
Long  inurement  to  the  various  and 
roving  life  of  her  lover,  joined  to  a 
certain  pride  which  she  derived  from 
conscious,  though  forfeited,  rank, 
gave  to  the  outward  manner  of  that 
beautifhl  lady  an  ease  and  freedom 
which  often  concealed,  even  from 
Montreal,  her  sensitiveness  to  her 
unhsppy  situation.  At  times,  indeed, 
when  alone  with  Montreal,  whom  she 
loved  with  all  the  devotion  of  romance^ 
she  was  sensible  only  to  the  charm  of 
a  presence  which  consoled  her  for  all 
things ;  but  in  his  frequent  absence, 
or  on  the  admSssioB  of  any  stranger, 
the  illusion  vanished — the  redUty 
returned.  Poor  lady!  Nature  had 
not  formed,  education  had  not  reared, 
habit  had  not  reconciled,  her  to  the 
breath  of  shame  ! 

TheyoungColonnawasmnch  struck 
by  her  beauty,  and  more  by  her  gentle 
and  high-bom  grace.    Like  het  lord 


she  appeared  younger  than  she  was ; 
time  seemed  to  spare  a  bloom  which 
an  experienced  eye  might  have  told 
was  destined  to  an  early  grave ;  and 
there  was  something  almost  giriish  in 
the  lightness  of  her  form — ^the  braided 
luxuriance  of  her  rich  anbum  luur, 
and  the  colour  that  went  and  came, 
not  only  with  eveiy  moment,  but 
almost  with  eveiy  word.  The  contrast 
between  her  and  Montreal  became 
them  both — it  was  the  contrast  of 
devoted  reliance  and  protecting 
strength :  each  looked  fiiirer  in  the 
presence  of  the  other :  and  as  Adrian, 
sate  down  to  the  well-laden  board,  he 
thought  he  had  never  seen  a  pair 
more  formed  for  the  poetic  legends 
of  their  native  Troubadourai 

Montreal  conversed  gaily  upon  a 
thousand  matters — ^preraed  the  wine 
flasks — and  selected  for  his  guest  the 
most  delicate  pordons  of  the  delicious 
spieola  of  the  neighbouring  sea^  and 
the  rich  flesh  of  the  wild  boar  of  the 
Pontine  Manhes. 

"  Tell  me,"  sud  Montreal,  as  their 
hunger  was  now  appeased — "  tell  me, 
noble  Adrian,  how  fives  yonr  kins- 
man, Signer  Stephen  1  A  brave  old 
man  for  his  years." 

**  He  bears  him  as  the  youngest  of 
nsy"  answered  Adrian. 

"  Late  events  must  have  shocked 
him  a  little,"  said  Montreal,  with  an 
arch  smile.  ''Ah,  yon  look  grave — 
yet  commend  my  foresight; — I  was 
the  first  who  prophesied  to  thy  kins- 
man the  rise  of  Gola  di  Rienzi;  he 
seems  a  great  man — ^never  more  great 
than  in  conciliating  the  Colonna  and 
theOrrinL" 

"  The  Tribune,"  returned  Adrian, 
evasively, "  is  certainly  a  man  of  extra* 
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erdimury  genius.  And  now,  teeing 
)iim  command,  my  only  wonder  is 
bow  he  erer  brooked  toobqr — ^mijesty 
seems  s  Terj  psrt  of  Mm." 

"  Men  wlio  win  power,  easily  pnt 
on  its  harness,  dignifcy,"  answered 
Montreal;  "and  if  I  hear  aright— 
(pledge  me  to  your  lady's  health) — 
the  Tribnne,  if  not  himself  nobly 
bom,  will  soon  be  noUy  oonnected.* 

"  He  is  already  married  to  a  Ra- 
selli,  an  old  Roman  house,"  replied 
Adxian. 

"  Yon  evade  my  pnrsait, — Le  doubs 
aotgnrf  fe  doubs  toupir!  as  the  old 
Gabestan  has  it" — said  Montreal, 
lai^hingf.  "  Wdl,  yon  have  pledged 
me  one  cap  to  your  lady,  pledge 
another  to  the  &ir  Irene,  the  Tri- 
bone's  sister — always  provided  they 
twoare  not  one. — ^Too  smile  and  shake 
your  head." 

"  I  do  not  diflgoise  from  you.  Sir 
Kni^t^"  answered  Adrian,  "that 
when  my  present  embassy  is  over,  I 
tmst  the  alliance  between  the  Tribune 
and  a  Colonna  will  go  fivr  towards  the 
benefit  of  both." 

"  I  have  heard  rightly,  then,"  said 
Montreal,  in  a  graye  and  thoughtful 
tone.  "  Bienad's  power  must,  indeed, 
be  great" 

"Of  that  my  mission  is  a  proof. 
Are  you  aware,  Signor  de  Montreal, 
that  Louis,  King  of  Hungary '' 

"How!  what  of  him  t" 

"  Has  referred  the  decision  of  the 
feud  between  himself  and  Joanna  of 
Naples,  respecting  the  death  of  her 
103111I  spouse,  his  brother,  to  the  fiat 
of  the  Tribune  t  This  is  the  first  time, 
methinks,  since  the  death  of  Con- 
stantine,  that  so  great  a  confidence 
and  so  high  a  charge  were  erer  in- 
trusted to  a  Soman  I " 

"  By  an  the  saints  in  the  calendar,** 
cried  Montreal,  crossing  himself,  "this 
news  is  indeed  amazing !  The  fierce 
Louis  of  Hungary  waire  the  right  of 
the  sword,  and  choose  other  umpire 
than  Iho  field  of  battle  !  " 


"  And  this,"  continued  Adrian,  in 
a  significant  tone,  "this  it  was  which 
induced  me  to  obey  your  courteous 
summons.  I  know,  brare  Montreal^ 
that  you  hold  intercourse  with  Louis. 
Louis  has  given  to  the  Tribune  the 
best  pledge  of  his  amity  and  alliance ; 
will  you  do  wisely  if  you ^ 

"  Wage  war  with  the  Hungarian's 
ally,"  interrupted  Montreal  "This 
you  were  about  to  add;  the  same 
thought  crossed  myself.  My  Lord,  par- 
don me — Italians  sometimes  invent 
what  they  wish.  On  the  honour  of  a 
Knight  of  the  Empire,  these  tidings 
are  the  naked  truth  T 

"  By  my  honour,  and  on  the  Cross," 
answered  Adrian,  drawing  himself  up; 
"and  in  proof  thereof,  I  am  now  bound 
to  Naples  to  settle  with  the  Queen  the 
preliminaries  of  the  appointed  trial." 

"  Two  crowned  heads  before  the  tri- 
bunal  of  a  plebeian,  and  one  a  defend* 
ant  against  the  charge  of  murther !" 
muttered  Montreal ;  "  the  news  might 
wellamase  me!" 

He  remained  musing  and  silent  a 
little  while,  till  looking  up,  he  caught 
Adeline's  tender  gase  fixed  upon  him 
with  that  deep  solicitude  with  which 
she  watched  the  outward  effect  of 
schemes  and  projects  she  was  too  soft 
to  desire  to  know,  and  too  innocent  to 
share. 

"  Lady  mine,"  said  the  Proven9al, 
fondly,  "how  sayest  thou)  must  we 
abandon  our  mountain  castle,  and 
these  wild  woodland  scenes,  for  the 
dull  walls  of  a  city)  I  fear  me  so. — 
The  Lady  Adeline,"  he  continued, 
turning  to  Adrian,  "  is  of  a  singular 
bias;  she  hates  the  gay  crowds  of  streets 
and  thoroughfares,  and  esteems  no 
palace  like  the  solitary  outlaw's  hold. 
Yet,  methjnksy  she  might  outshine  all 
the  faces  of  ItiJy, — ^thy  mistress,  Lord 
Adrian,  of  course,  excepted." 

"  It  is  an  exception  which  only  a 
lover,  and  that  too  a  betrothed  lover, 
would  dare  to  make,"  replied  Adrian, 
gallantly. 
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"  Kay,"  said  Ad«Une,  in  a  voioe  sin- 
gularly sweet  and  clear,  "  nay,  I  know 
well  at  what  price  to  'nJne  my  lord's 
flatteiy,  and  Signor  di  Cssiello's 
eonrtesy.  Bui  you  are  bound.  Sir 
Knight^  to  a  court,  that,  if  fame  speak 
true,  boasts  in  its  Queen  the  very 
miracle  and  mould  of  beauty." 

"  It  is  some  years  since  I  saw  the 
Queen  of  Naples,"  answered  Adrian ; 
"  aQjl  I  little  dreamed  then,  when  I 
gaaed  upon  that  angel  fooe,  that  I 
should  Uto  to  hear  her  accused  of  the 
foulest  mnrther  that  ever  stained  •▼«& 
Italian  royalty." 

"  And,  as  if  rejolTod  to  prove  her 
guilty"  said  Montreal,  "ere  long  be 
sure  she  will  many  the  veij  man  who 
did  the  deed.  Of  this  I  hare  certain 
proof* 

Thus  conversing,  the  Knights  wore 
away  the  daylight^  and  beheld  from 
the  open  tent  the  sun  cast  his  setting 
glow  over  the  purple  sea.  Adeline 
had  long  retired  from  the  board,  and 
th^  now  saw  her  seated  with  her 
handmaids  on  a  mound  by  the  beach; 
while  the  sound  of  her  lute  Auntly 
reached  their  ears.  As  Montreal 
caught  the  air,  he  turned  from  the 
conyerse,  and  sighing^  half  shaded  his 
Ihce  with  his  hand.  Somehow  or  other 
the  two  Knights  had  worn  awi^  all 
the  little  jealousy  or  pique  which  th^ 
had  conceiTed  against  each  other  at 
Bome.  Both  imbued  witb  the  soldier- 
like spirit  of  the  age,  their  contest  in 
the  morning  had  served  to  inspire 
them  with  that  strange  kind  of  respect^ 
and  even  cordiality,  which  one  brave 
man  even  still  (how  much  more  at 
that  day!)  feels  for  another,  whose 
courage  he  has  proved  'wiiile  vindicat- 
ing his  own.  It  is  like  the  discovery 
of  a  congenial  sentiment  hitherto 
latent ;  and,  in  a  life  of  camps^  often 
establishes  sudden  and  lasting  friend- 
ship in  the  very  lap  of  enmity.  This 
feeling  had  been  ripened  by  their  sub- 
sequent familiar  intercourse,  and  was 
increased  on  Adrian's  side  by  the  feel- 


ing, that  in  convincing  Montxeal  of 
the  policy  of  withdrawing  from  the 
Roman  territoriei^  he  had  obtuned 
an  advantage  that  well  repaid  what- 
ever danger  and  delay  he  had  nnder- 


The  sigh,  and  the  altered  manner  of 
Montreal,  did  not  escape  Adrian,  and 
he  naturally  connected  it  with  some- 
thing  relating  to  herwhoee  mnaichad 
been  its  evident  cause. 

"  Ton  lovely  dame,"  said  he,  gentl  j,, 
"touches  the  lute  with  an  exquisite 
and  fiuiy  hand,  and  that  plaintive  air 
seems  to  my  ear  as  of  the  minstielay 
of  Provence." 

"It  is  the  air  I  tai«ht  her,"  said 
Montreal,  sadly,  "  married  aa  it  is  to 
indifferent  woid%  with  which  I  first 
wooed  a  heart  that  should  never  have 
given  itself  to  me  I  Ay,  young  Co- 
lonna^  many  a  night  has  my  boat  been 
moored  beneath  the  starlit  Soigia  Uiai 
washes  her  proud  fiUher^a  halli^  and 
my  voice  amked  the  stillneas  of  the 
waving  sedges  with  a  soldier^a  sere- 
nade. Sweet  memories !  bitter  fruit!" 

"  Why  bitter  1  ye  love  each  other 
■tUL" 

"  But  I  am  vowed  to  celilNU^,  and 
Adeline  de  Courval  is  leman  where 
she  should  be  wedded  dame.  Methinka 
I  fret  at  that  thonght  even  more  than 
she;, — dear  Adeline  1 " 

"  Your  lady,  as  all  would  guess,  is 
then  nobly  bom  r 

"  She  is»"  answered  Montreal,  with 
a  deep  and  evident  feeling  which,  save 
in  love,  rarely,  if  ever,  crossed  his 
hardy  breast.  "  She  is !  our  tale  Is  a 
brief  one : — we  loved  each  other  as 
children:  Her  family  was  wealthier 
than  mine :  We  were  separated.  I  was 
given  to  understand  that  she  aban- 
doned me.  I  despaired,  and  in  de- 
spair I  took  the  cross  of  SL  John. 
Chance  threw  us  again  together.  I 
learned  that  her  love  was  undecayed. 
Poor  child ! — she  was  even  then,  air, 
but  a  child  1  I,  wild— reckless--and 
not  unskilled,  perhaps,  in  the  arts 
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thai  woo  and  wiiL    Siie  could  not 
nort  my  cuit  or  lier  own  alfeetlon ! — 
We  iad.    In  Uiom  words  yon  lee  the 
thrwed  of  my  >ftv  liialoiy.  My  iwiod 
tmd  my  AdeliBe  wwe  ell  my  fbrtene. 
aodety  frowned  on  m.    The  Ghordk 
thraetened  my  eooL  The  Gbmnd  Ma*- 
tar  my  liih.    I  beeuM  a  knight  of 
fetluue.     fkia  and  my  li^^ii  hand 
a.   I  hanre  made  those  who 
imetnmUaatmyaama.  That 
Shan  ywtbhttB^  a  alar  oramo- 
r,  m  iha  finai  of  treaUed  naUnna, 
ladlmaj  yeivhi  byloioe  from  the 
Pbntiff  the  diapouatien  nfhaed  to  my 
piayan.     On  the  mam  day,  I  may 
oflbr  Adeline  the  diadem  and  the 
ling'. — £bo'  of  thia;— yoo  maHDed 
Adeiind'a  cheek  l—Semaa  itnotdeU- 
it    IlikenotthatchaagelblflMh, 
moToe  hmgaidlyy-*-Aflr  atip 
that  was  wbttthet' 
"Ghanga  of  aeene  and  the  mild 
will  aoon  laetore  her  health," 
Adrian ;  "  and  in  your  peculiar 
fife  she  is  ao  little  brought  in  contact 
with  othera,  especially  of  her  own  seac, 
that  I  tmsi  she  is  but  seldom  made 
sware  of  whatever  is  painlol  in  her 
situation.     And  woman's  loTe,  Kent- 
real,  as  we  both  hsfe  learned,  is  a  robe 
that  wrapa  her  from  many  a  stonn !" 
"  Ton  i^eak  kindly,"  reUuaed  the 
Kniglit;  ''but  yon  know  not  all  our 
cause  of  grief.     Adeline's  &ther,  a 
proud  nenr,  died, — th^  said  of  a 
broken  heart, — bat  old  men  die  of 
many  another  disease  than  that  t  Ue 
mother,  a  dame  who  boasted  her  de- 
loent  from  prinoeSy  bore  the  matter  i 
more  sternly  than  the  sire;  clamoured  j 
for  rerengey— which  was  odd,  for  she 
is  as  religious  as  a  Dominican,  and 
revenge  is  not  Christian  in  a  woman, 
though  it  is  knight^  in  a  man ! — 
Well,  my  Lord,  we  had  one  boy,  our 
only  child ;  he  waa  Adeline's  solace  in 
my  absence, — his  pretty  ways  were 
worth  the  worid  to  her  f    She  loved 
him  so,  that,  but  he  had  her  eyes 
end  looked  Uke  her  when  he  slept, 


I  should  hare  been  jealous!  He  grow 
up  in  oar  wild  life,  strong  and  comely; 
the  young  rogue,  he  would  have  been 
abnTolmight!  Ky  evil  stars  led  me 
to  Milsn,  when  I  had  bnsineBs  with 
the  y  isoonti  One  bright  morning  in 
June^  oar  boy  was  stolen ;  rerily  that 
June  was  like  a  Deosmber  to  us !  ** 

"  Stolen  I— how  t— by  whom  1 " 

^The  first  question  is  answend 
eaaily, — the  b^  waa  with  hia  none  in 
the  ooar^ysrd,  the  idle  wench  left  him 
Inrbttt  a  ndnnteortwe-Hwsheaven 
— to  iBtch  him  eome  ehildiah  toy; 
when  she  letumed  ha  was  gone ;  noi 
a  tnMsa  left,  save  his  pietty  cap  with 
the  phone  hk  it  1  Poor  Addine,  many 
atfane  havelfonnd  her  kissing  that 
TsUe  tiU  it  waa  wet  with  tears  I" 

**  A  stnnge  fivtane^  in  truth.  But 
what  intereet  oould " 

"  I  wUl  teU  yon,"  interrupted  Mont- 
resl,  "the  only  ooigeelare  I  could 
form  ^—Adeline's  mother,  on  learning 
we  had  a  son,  lent  to  Addine  a  letter^ 
that  well  nigh  broke  her  heart,  re* 
pleaching  her  for  her  love  to  me,  and 
so  forth,  as  if  that  had  made  her  the 
vilest  of  the  aaz.  She  bade  her  take 
compassion  on  her  diild,and  not  bring 
him  up  to  a  robber's  Uft^^so  was  she 
pleased  to  style  the  bold  caieer  of 
Walter  do  M<«treaL  She  oftred  to 
rear  the  child  in  her  own  dnll  halls, 
and  fit  him,  no  donbt,  for  a  dmven 
pato  and  a  monk's  oowL  She  ohsfod 
much  that  a  mother  would  net  part 
with  her  tieasue  t  She  alone,  partly 
in  revenge,  partly  in  silly  compassion 
for  Adeliiie's  child,  partly,  it  may  be,  *  ^ 
from  some  pious  fonaticism,  could,  it  eo 
seemed  tome,  have  robbed  us  of  our  boy. 
On  inquiry,  I  learned  from  the  nm-oe 
who,  but  that  she  was  of  the  same  sex 
as  Adeline,  should  have  tasted  Iny 
dagger, — ^that  in  their  walks,  a  woman 
of  advanced  years,  but  seemingly  of 
humble  rank,  (that  might  be  disguiae^ 
had  often  stopped,  and  caressed  and 
admired  the  child.  I  repaired  at  onoe 
to  Fnmce,  soni^t  the  old  Castle  of  De 
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Courval ; — it  had  pasted  to  the  next 
heir,and  the  old  widow  was  gone,  none 
knew  whither,  bnt^  it  was  coxgectured, 
to  take  the  veil  in  some  remote  con- 
rent," 

"  And  yon  never  saw  her  since  ? " 

"  Yes,  at  Borne,"  answered  Mont- 
real, taming  pale ;  "  when  last  there 
I  chanced  suddenly  npon  her;  and 
then  at  length  I  learned  my  boy*s  finte, 
and  the  truth  of  my  own  sunnise;  she 
confessed  to  the  theft — and  my  child 
was  dead  1  I  have  not  dared  to  tell 
Adeline  of  this ;  it  seems  to  me  aa  if 
it  would  be  like  plucking  the  shaft 
from  the  wounded  side — and  she 
would  die  at  onoe,  bereft  of  the  un- 
certainty that  rankles  within  her.  She 
has  still  a  hope — it  comforts  her; 
though  my  heart  bleeds  when  I  tUnk 
on  its  vanity.  Let  this  pass,  my 
GolomuL" 

And  Montreal  started  to  his  feet  as 
if  he  strove,  by  a  strong  effort,  to  shake 
off  the  weakness  that  had  crept  over 
him  in  his  narration. 

"  Think  no  more  of  it.  Life  is  short 
•^its  thorns  are  many — let  ns  not 
neglect  any  of  its  flowers^  This  is 
piety  and  wisdom  too;  Nature  that 
meant  me  to  struggle  and  to  toil,  gave 
me,  happily,  the  sanguine  heart  and 
the  elastic  soul  of  Fruioe ;  and  I  have 
lived  long  enough  to  own  that  to  die 
young  is  not  ab  evil  Gome,  Lord 
Adrian,  let  us  Join  my  lady  ere  you 
part,  if  part  yon  must ;  the  moon  will 
be  up  soon,  and  Fondi  is  but  a  short 
|oumey  hence.  You  know  that  though 
I  admire  not  your  Petrarch,  you  with 
more  courtesy  laud  our  Provenfal  bal- 
lads, and  you  must  hear  Adeline  sing 
one  that  you  may  prize  them  the 
more.  The  race  of  the  Troubadours 
is  Mead,  but  the  minstrelsy  survives 
the  minstrel ! " 

Adrian,  who  scarce  knew  what  com- 
fort to  administer  to  the  affliction  of 
his  companion,  was  somewhat  relieved 
by  the  change  in  his  mood,  though 
his  more  grave  and  sensitive  nature 


was  a  little  startled  at  its  suddenness. 
But,  as  we  have  before  seen,  Montreal's 
spirit  (and  this  made  perhaps  its  fuch 
nation)  ifas  as  a  vaiying  and  change- 
ful sky ;  the  gayest  sunshine,  and  the 
fiercest  storm  swept  over  it  in  rapid 
alternation ;  and  elements  of  singular 
might  snd  grandeur,  which,  properly 
directed  and  concentrated,  would  have 
made  him  the  blessing  and  giory  of 
his  time,  were  wielded  with  a  bc^yish 
levity,  roused  into  war  and  desolatioB, 
or  lulled  into  repose  and  smoothness, 
with  all  the  suddenness  of  chance,  and 
all  the  fickleness  of  capriee. 

Sauntering  down  to  the  beach,  the 
music  of  Adeline's  lute  sounded  more 
distinctly  in  their  ears,  and  involun- 
tarily they  hushed  their  steps  upon 
the  rich  and  odorous  turf,  as  in  a  voice, 
though  not  powerful,  marvellously 
sweetand  clear,and  well  adapted  to  the 
simple  bshion  of  the  words  and  me- 
lody, she  sang  the  following  stanzas  >-* 

LAY  OF  THB  LADY  OF  PROYBNCB. 

I. 
Ah,  why  srt  thou  sid,  my  heart?    Wl^ 

JHrktOBM  and  lonely  ? 
Frowns  the  faee  of  the  happy  dcy 
Ovor  thM  only  i 

AhmebShusI 
R«nd«  to  Joy  the  ewth  I 
Grief  ihunt,  not  eoTleeb  With  ; 
Bot  leave  one  quiet  qwt. 
Where  Mirth  may  enter  not. 
To  iigh*  Ah  me  I— 
Ah  me 

S. 
Aa  a  bird,  thong h  the  aky  ha  dear, 

Feela  the  atorm  lower ; 
My  eoul  bodea  the  tempeat  near 
In  the  aimny  hour ; 

Ah  mob  ah  me  I 
Be  glad  while  yet  we  may  1 
I  Md  thee,  piy  heart,  be  gay ; 
And  atiU  I  know  not  why,— 
Thon  anawereat  with  a  sigh, 
(Fond  heart  1)    Ahme!— 
Ah  me! 

3. 

Aa  thia  twilight  o*er  the  ekie^ 

Doubt  bringa  the  Borrow ; 
Who  knowa  when  the  daylight  diesb 

What  walta  the  morrow  ? 

Ahaw,ahaMl 
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Ih  UiCbc^  b«  Milhe,  my  Into* 
Thy  •trlags  will  kmii  be  mute ; 
h»  UUli»-hark !  while  it  dice^ 
The  note  forewmmlnt*  siglu 
lU last— Ah  me! 
Ahmet 

"My  own  Adeline — my  Rveetest 
nighi-bird,"  half-whispered  Montreal, 
nnd  flofUy  approaching,  he  threw 
himself  at  his  lady's  feet — "  thy  song 
is  too  sad  for  this  golden  eye." 

"  No  sound  ever  went  to  the  heart/' 
sud  Adrian,  "whose  arrow  was  not 
feathered  by  sadness.  Tme  sentiment, 
Montreal,  is  twin  with  mehmcholy, 
thoagh  not  with  gloom." 

The  Uuiy  looked  softly  and  approv- 
ingly up  at  Adrian's  face ;  she  was 
pleased  with  its  expression ;  she  was 
pleased  yet  more  with  words  of  which 
women  rather  than  men  would  acknow- 
ledge the  tmth.  Adrian  returned  the 
look  with  one  of  deep  and  eloquent 
sympathy  and  respect;  in  Uei,  the 
fhort  story  he  had  heard  from  Mon- 
treal had  interested  him  deeply  in 
ber ;  and  never  to  the  brilliant  queen, 
to  whose  court  he  was  bound,  did  his 
inanner  wear  so  chivalric  and  earnest 
a  homage  as  it  did  to  that  lone  and 
iU&ted  lady  on  the  twilight  shores  of 
Tenaeina. 

Adelme  blushed  slightly  and  sighed ; 
ud  then,  to  break  the  awkwardness 
of  a  pause  which  had  stolen  over 
them,  as  Montreal,  unheeding  the  Ust 
Kmaik  of  Adrian,  was  tuning  the 
strings  of  the  lute,  she  said—"  Of 
Gonne  the  Signor  di  Castello  shares 
the  universal  enthusiasm  for  Pe- 
trsrchr 

,  "Ay," cried  Montreal;  "my  lady 
ia  Petrarch  mad,  like  the  rest  of 
them:  but  all  I  know  is,  that  never 
^  helted  knight  and  honest  lover 
voo  in  such  fimtastic  and  tortured 
atrUna" 

"In  Italy,''aaBwered  Adrian,  "com- 
mon huignage  is  exaggeration ;— but 
^^  your  own  Troubadour  poetiy 

>&isht  tell  yon  that  love,  ever  seeking 
AV  8. 


a  new  language  of  its  own,  cannot  but 
often  run  into  what  to  all  but  lovers 
seems  distortion  and  coni^it" 

"  Come,  dear  Signor,"  said  Mon- 
treal, placing  the  lute  in  Adrian** 
hands,  "let  Adoline  be  the  umpire 
between  us,  which  music — ^yours  or 
mine— <aui  woo  the  more  blandlj*/ 

"Ah,"  said  Adrian,  laughing;  "I 
fear  me,  Sir  Knight,  you  have  already 
bribed  the  umpire." 

Montreal's  eyes  and  Adeline's  met 
and  in  that  gaze  Adeline  forgot  all 
her  sorrows. 

With  a  practised  and  skilful  hand, 
Adrian  touched  the  strings ;  and 
selecting  a  song  which  was  less  ela- 
borate than  those  mostly  in  vogue 
amongst  his  countrymen,  though  still 
concei%'ed  in  the  Italian  spirit,  and  in 
accordance  with  the  sentiment  he  had 
previously  expressed  to  Adeline,  he 
sang  as  follows : — 

LOVE'S  EXCUSE  FOR  SADNESS. 

Chide  Dot,  beloved,  if  oft  with  thee 

I  feel  not  rapture  wholly ; 
For  aye  the  heart  that's  flU'd  with  Ioto, 

Runa  o'er  in  melancholy. 
To  Btreama  that  glide  in  noon,  the  ahade 

From  aummer  ekica  is  given  ; 
So.  if  my  breast  reflects  the  cloud* 

Tis  but  the  cloud  of  heaven  I 
Thine  image  glasa'd  within  my  souL 

So  well  the  mirror  keepeth ; 
That,  chide  me  not.  if  with  the  liffht 

The  shadow  also  alecpeth. 

"  And  now,"  said  Adrian,  as  he  con- 
cluded, "  the  lute  is  to  you :  I  but  pre- 
lude your  prize." 

The  Provencal  laughed,  and  shook 
his  head. — "  With  any  other  umpire, 
I  had  had  my  lute  broken  on  my 
own  head,  for  my  conceit  in  provoking 
such  a  rival ;  but  I  must  not  shrink 
from  a  contest  I  have  myself  pio> 
voked,  even  though  in  one  day  Uciod 
defeated."  And  with  that»  in  a  deep 
and  exquisitely  melodious  voices 
which  wanted  only  more  scientifie 
culture  to  have  challenged  any  oom- 
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petition,  tlic  Knight  of  St  Jolin  poured 
forth 

THE  LAY  OF  THE  TROUBADOUR. 
Qaitia  river,  thenuxmbMim  is  boah'd  on  thy 

tldek 
On  thy  pathway  of  light  to  my  lady  I  glide. 
Hy  hoat,  where  the  stream  Uvea  the  oastlet 

Iiaoor,— 
AH  at  xwt  fare  th^  maid  and  h«r  young 
Troubadour ! 
As  the  stars  to  the  waters  that  hove 

My  bark,  to  my  spirit  thou  art ; 
Heaving  yet,  see  it  bound  to  the  ahorsb 
80  meor'd  to  thy  beauty  my  heart.— 
Btir  amie,  beT  awtU,  UV  amte  / 


ymt  thou  fly  from  the  world?     It  hath 

wealth  for  the  vain; 
Bat  Love  hreidu  his  bond  when  theiv't  gold 

in  tlie  ohain ; 
vnxt  thou  fl  V  f  nnn  the  worid  ?  It  hath  courts 

for  the  proud  ;— 
But  liove.  bom  in  oaves,  pines  to  death  in 
the  orowda 
Were  this  bosom  thy  world,  dearest  one, 
Thy  world  could  not  fail  to  be  bright ; 
For  thou  stiouldst  thyself  be  its  sun. 
And  what  spot  oould  he  dim  la  thy 
light— 

BtC  amie,  her  mmie,  ftsT  «a<«  f 


Hie  rich  and  the  great  woo  thee  dearest ; 

and  poor. 
Though  his  fathers  were  princes,  thy  young 

Tmuhadiiur ! 
But  hit  heart  never  qnail'd  save  to  thee^  his 

adored. — 
There  *»  no  giiile  in  his  lute,  and  no  stain  on 
his  sword. 
Ah.  I  reek  not  what  sorrows  I  know, 
Could  I  still  on  thy  solace  confide ; 
And  I  oaM  not,  though  eartli  he  my  foe, 
If  thy  soft  heart  be  found  hy  my 
side.— 

Bet  amU,  6er  amie,  fteT  amie  I 


Hie  maldea  oho  hlush'd*  and  the  maldsn 

she  sighed, 
Not  a  cloud  in  the  sky,  not  a  gale  on  the 

tide; 
Bat  though  teinpeat  had  vagedoK  tto'waTe 

and  the  wind, 
mat  OMtle,  motnkik*,  had  been  atUI  left 

behind  I 
Sweet  lily,  though  how'd  hy  th*  blast, 

fl'o  tirb  bosum  transplanted)  aiooe 


Wouldst  thou  ohaage.  ceuld  we  call 
the  past. 
To  the  roeic  from  tliy  parden  again— 
Bef  amie,  beV  umit,  UV  amie  f 


Thns  thej  ftltemated  the  time  with 
convene  and  aong,  as  the  wooded  hills 
threw  their  sharp,  long  shadoa-g  over 
the  sea;  while  from  many  a  mound  of 
waking  flowers,  and,  many  a  copse  of 
citron  and  onmge,  relieved  by  the 
dark  and  solemn  aloe,  stole  the  sum- 
mer breeze,  laden  with  mingled  odonrs; 
and,  over  the  seta,  coloured  by  the 
slow-fiuling  hues  of  purple  and  rose, 
that  the  sun  had  long  bequeathed  to 
the  twilight,  flitted  the  gay  fire- 
flies that  sparkle  along  that  enchanted 
coast  At  length,  the  moon  slowly 
rose  above  the  dark  forest^toeps, 
gleaming  on  the  gay  pavilion  and 
glittering  pennon  of  Montreal, — on 
the  verdant  sward, — ^the  polished  mail 
of  the  soldiers,  stietched  on  the  grass 
in  vanoQS  gronps,  half-shaded  by  oaks 
and  cypress,  and  the  war-steeds  graz- 
ing peaceably  together— a  wild  mix- 
ture of  the  Pastoral  and  the  Iron 
time. 

Adrian,  reluctantly  reminded  of  his 
joom^,  rose  to  depart 

''  I  fear,"  said  he  to  Adeline,  "  that 
I  have  already  detained  you  too  late 
in  the  night  air:  but  selfishness  is 
little  eonsiderate." 

**  Nay,  you  see  we  arc  prodcnt^**  said 
Adeline,  pointing  to  Montreal's  man- 
tle, which  his  provident  hand  had  lonir 
since  drawn  around  her  form;  "but 
if  yon  must  part^  £srewell,  and  sucoe&s 
attend  you  1 " 

**  We  may  meet  again,  I  trust,"  said 
Adrian. 

Adeline  sighed  ffonUy;  and  the 
Colotttta»  gasing  on  her  &oe  by  the 
moonlight  to  which  it  was  slightly 
ndsed,  was  painfully  struck  by  its  al- 
most tnuuparent  delicacy.  Moved  by 
his  compassion,  era  he  mounted  his 
steed,  he  drew  Montnal  aside, — "  For- 
give me  if  I  seam  pvesumptuous^**  said 
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he;  "bat  to  one  lo  noble  this  wild 
life  is  scarce  a  fitting  career.  I  know 
that,  in  oar  Umc,  War  consecrates  all 
his  children ;  but  surely  a  settled  rank 
in  the  court  of  the  Emperor,  or  an 
honourable  reconciliation  with  your 

knightly  brethren,  were  better ** 

"  Than  a  Tartar  camp,  and  a  bri- 
gand s  cattle,"  interrupted  Montreal, 
vith  some  impatience.     "This  you 
were  about  to  say — yon  are  mistaken. 
Society  thrust  me  from  her  bosom; 
let  society  take  the  fruit  it  hath  sown. 
'  A  fixed  rank,'  say  you  7  some  subal- 
tern office,   to  fight  at  other  men's 
command !  You  know  me  not :  Walter 
de  Montreal  was  not  formed  to  obey. 
War  when  I  will,  and  rest  when  I  list, 
is  the  motto  of  my  escutcheon.  Ambi- 
tion proffers  me  rewards  you  wot  not 
of ;  and  I  am  of  the  mould  as  of  the 
race  of  thoiiG  whose  swords  have  con- 
quered thrones.    For  the  rest,  your 
new%  of  the  alliance  of  Louis  of  Hun- 
{aiy  with    your  Tribune  makes    it 
neoessary  for  the  friend  of  Louis  to 
vithdraw  from  all  feud  with  Rome. 
£re  the  week  expire,  the  owl  and  the 
hat  may  seek  refuge   in  yon  grey 
turrets.'* 
"But  your  lady  r 
*  Is  innred  to  ehaoge. — God  help 


her,  and  temper  the  rough  wind  to 
the  Iamb!" 

"  Enough,  Sir  Knight :  but  should 
you  desire  a  sure  refuge  at  Rome  for 
one  so  gentle  and  so  highlH>m,  by  the 
right  hand  of  a  knight,  I  promise  a 
safe  roof  and  an  honoured  home  to  the 
Lady  Adeline.** 

Montreal  pressed  the  offered  hanA 
to  his  heart ;  then  plucking  his  own 
hastily  away,  drew  it  across  his  eyes, 
and  joined  Adeline,  in  a  silence  that 
showed  he  dared  not  trust  himself  to 
speak.  In  a  few  moments  Adrian  an<{ 
his  train  were  on  the  march ;  but  still 
the  young  Colonna  turned  back,  to 
gaze  onoe  more  on  his  wild  host  and 
that  lovely  lady,  as  they  themselves 
lingered  on  the  moonlit  sward,  while 
the  sea  rippled  mournfully  on  their 
ears. 

It  was  not  many  months  after  that 
date,  that  the  name  of  Fra  Morealc  scat- 
tered terror  and  dismay  throughout 
the  &ir  C^uapania.  The  right  hand  of 
the  Hungarian  king,  in  his  invanon  of 
Naples,  he  was  chosen  afterwards  vicar 
(or  vioe-gerent)  of  Louis  in  AverMt: 
and  fiune  and  &te  seemed  to  lead  him 
triumphantly  along  that  ambitious 
career  which  he  had  elected,  whether 
bounded  by  the  scaffold  or  the  throne. 
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BOOK  IV. 


THE  TRIUMPH  AND  THE  POMP. 

*'  Allora  fiina  e  paiin  dl  al  buono  reggtmento,  pa«a  in  ogni  tem.'*~rite  di  Cola 

di  Rienzl,  Ub.  I.  cap.  21. 

'*  Then  the  ftoM  and  th*  fear  of  thai  lo  good  goyernmont  paasod  Into  erwy  land.**-— I^e  qf 

CoUidiRitnxi 


CHAPTER  I. 

THB  BOT  AHOBLO — THB  DRXAM  OF  VIKA  FULFIUED. 


The  thread  of  my  story  tranRports 
us  back  to  Rome.  It  was  in  a  small 
chamber,  in  a  ruinous  mansion  by  the 
base  of  Mount  Arentine,  that  a  young 
boy  sate,  one  eyening,  with  a  woman 
of  a  tall  and  stately  form,  but  some- 
what bowed  both  by  infirmity  and 
years.  The  boy  was  of  a  fiiir  and 
comely  presence ;  and  there  was  that 
In  his  bold,  frank,  undaunted  carriage, 
which  made  him  appear. older  than 
he  was. 

The  old  woman,  seated  in  the  re- 
cess of  the  deep  window,  was  appa- 
rently occupied  with  a  Bible  that  lay 
open  on  her  knees ;  but  ever  and  anon 
she  lifted  her  eyes,  and  gazed  on  her 
young  companion  with  a  sad  and 
anxious  expression. 

"  Dame,"  said  the  boy,  who  was 
busily  employed  in  hewing  out  a  sword 
of  wood,  **  I  would  you  had  seen  the 
show  to-day.  Why,  erery  day  is  a  show 
at  Rome  now  t  It  is  show  enough  to 
see  the  Tribune  himself  on  his  white 
steed-^oh,  it  is  so  beautiful !) — ^with 
hiswhite  robes  all  studded  with  jewels. 
But  to-day,  as  I  have  just  been  telling 
you,  the  Lady  Nina  took  notice  of 


me,  as  I  stood  on  the  stairs  of  the 
Capitol :  you  know,  dame,  I  had 
donned  my  best  blue  velvet  doublet." 

"  And  she  called  you  a  fair  boy, 
and  asked  if  you  would  be  her  little 
page ;  and  this  has  turned  thy  brain, 
silly  urchin  that  thou  art " 

"  But  the  words  are  the  least :  if 
you  saw  the  Lady  Nina,  you  would 
own  that  a  smile  from  her  might  turn 
the  wisest  head  in  Italy.  Oh,  how  I 
should  like  to  serve  the  Tribune  I  All 
the  lads  of  my  age  are  mad  for  him. 
How  they  will  stare,  and  envy  me  at 
school  to-morrow!  Yon  know  too, 
dame,  that  though  I  was  not  always 
brought  up  at  Rome,  I  am  Roman. 
Every  Roman  loves  Riend." 

"  Ay,  for  the  hour :  the  cry  will  soon 
change.  This  vanity  of  thine,  Angelo, 
vexes  my  old  heart  I  would  thou 
wert  humbler." 

"  Bastards  have  their  own  name  to 
win,"  said  the  boy,  colouring  deeply. 
"  They  twit  me  in  the  teeth,  because  I 
cannot  say  who  my  father  and  mother 
were." 

"  They  need  not,"  retamod  the  dame, 
•hastily.  "Thoacomest  of  noble  blood 
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and  long  descent,  thoagh,  as  I  luive 
told  thee  often,  I  know  not  the  exact 
names  of  thy  parents.  Bnt  what  art 
then  shaping  that  tongh  sapling  of 
oak  into  1* 

"  A  sword,  dame,  to  assist  the  Tri- 
bune agninst  the  robbers.** 

"  Alas !  I  fear  me,  like  all  those 
who  seek  i>ower  in  Italj,  he  is  more 
likely  to  enlist  robbers  than  to  assail 
them." 

"Why,  la  yon  there,  yon  lire  so 
shot  np,  that  yon  know  and  hear  no- 
thing,  or  yon  would  have  learned  that 
eren  that  fiercest  of  all  the  robbers, 
Fra  Morealc,  has  at  length  yielded  to 
the  Tribone,  and  fled  from  his  castle, 
like  a  rat  from  a  falling  house." 

"How, how! "cried the  dame;  "what 
say  yoni  Has  this  plebeian,  whom  you 
call  the  Tribune— has  he  boldly  thrown 
the  gage  to  that  dread  warrior  1  and  has 
Montreal  left  the  Soman  territory  1" 

"At,  it  is  the  talk  of  the  town. 
Bat  Fra  Horeale  seems  as  much  a 
bugbear  to  you  as  to  e'er  a  mother 
in  Rome.  Did  he  erer  wrong  you, 
damel" 

"  Yes ! "  exclaimed  the  old  woman, 
with  BO  abrupt  a  fierceness,  that  eren 
that  hardy  boy  was  startled. 

"  I  wish  I  could  meet  him,  then," 
said  he,  after  a  pause,  as  he  flourished 
his  mimic  weapon. 

"  Now  Heaven  forbid '  He  is  a  man 
erer  to  be  shunned  by  thee,  whether 
for  peace  or  war.  Say  again  this  good 
Tribune  holds  no  terms  with  the  Free 
Lances." 

**  Say  it  again — ^why  all  Rome  knows 
it" 

"He  is  pious,  too,  I  have  heard; 
and  they  do  bruit  it  that  he  sees 
visions,  and  is  comforted  from  above," 
said  the  woman,  speaking  to  herself 
Then  turning  to  Angelo,  she  con- 
tinued,— "  Thou  wouldst  like  greatly 
to  accept  the  Lady  Nina*s  proffer]" 

"Ah,  that  I  should,  dune,  if  you 
could  spare  me."         • 

"  Child,"  replied  the  matron,  so- 


lemnly, "  my  sand  is  nearly  run,  and 
my  wish  is  to  see  thee  placed  with  one 
who  will  nurture  thy  young  years,  and 
save  thee  from  a  life  of  licence.  That 
done,  I  may  fulfil  my  vow,  and  devote 
the  desolate  remnant  of  my  years  to 
God.  I  will  think  more  of  this,  my 
child.  Not  under  such  a  plebeian'g 
roof  shouldst  thou  have  lodged,  nor 
from  a  stranger's  board  been  fed :  but 
at  Home,  my  last  relative  worthy  of 
the  trust  is  dead ; — and  at  the  worst, 
obscure  honesty  is  better  than  gaudy 
crime.  Thy  spirit  troubles  me  already. 
Back,  my  child;  I  must  to  my  closet^ 
and  watch  and  pray." 

Thus  saying,  the  old  woman,  repel- 
ling the  advance,  and  silencing  the 
muttered  and  confused  words,  of  the 
boy — half  affectionate  as  they  were, 
yet  half  tetchy  and  wayward— glided 
firom  the  chamber. 

The  boy  looked  abstractedly  at  tho 
closing  door,  and  then  said  to  himself 
— "  The  dame  is  always  talking  riddles : 
I  wonder  if  she  know  more  of  me  than 
she  tells,  or  if  she  is  any  way  akin  to 
me.  I  hope  not,  for  I  don't  love  her 
much ;  nor,  for  that  matter,  anything 
else.  I  wirii  she  would  pUice  me  with 
the  Tribune's  lady,  and  then  well  see 
who  among  the  lads  will  call  Angelo 
YUlani  bastard." 

With  that  the  boy  fell  to  work  again 
at  his  sword  with  redoubled  vigour. 
In  £em^  the  cold  manner  of  this  female, 
his  sole  nurse,  compaidon,  substitute 
for  parent,  had  repelled  his  affections 
without  subduing  his  temper;  and 
though  not  originally  of  evil  dispou- 
tion,  Angelo  Yillani  was  already  inso- 
lent, cunning,  and  revengeful ;  but  not, 
on  the  other  hand,  without  a  quick 
susceptibility  to  Idndnessas  to  affront, 
a  natural  acuteness  of  understand- 
ing, and  a  great  indifference  to  fear. 
Brought  up  in  quiet  affluence  rather 
than  luxury,  and  living  much  with  his 
protector,  whom  he  knew  but  by  the 
name  of  Ursula,  his  bearing  was  grace* 
fal,  and  his  idr  that  of  the  well-born. 
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And  it  \nui  his  carriage^  perhaps, 
rather  than  his  eountenanoe,  which, 
thoogh  handsome,  was  more  distin- 
guished for  intelligence  than  heauty, 
which  had  attracted  the  notice  of  the 
Tribnne's  bride.  His  educaiion  was 
that  of  one  reared  for  some  scholastic 
profession.  He  was  not  only  tan^t 
to  read  and  write,  bat  had  been  eren 
instructed  in  the  mdiments  of  Latin. 
He  did  not,  however,  incline  to  these 
studies  half  so  fondly  as  to  the  games 
of  his  companions,  or  the  shows  or 
riots  in  the  street,  into  all  of  which  he 
managed  to  thrust  himself,  and  from 
which  he  had  always  the  lu4>py  dez- 
tority  to  return  safe  and  unscatheiL 

The  next  morning  Ursala  entered 
the  young  Angelo's  chamber.  "  Wear 
again  thy  blue  doublet  to^daj,"  said 
she ;  T  would  hare  thee  look  thy 
best.  Thou  shalt  go  with  me  to  the 
palace." 

"  What,  to^yr  cried  the  boy  joy- 
fully, half  leaping  from  his  bed.  "Dear 
dame  Ursula,  thaXl  I  really  then  be- 
long to  the  tnin  of  the  great  Tribune's 
ladyl" 

"Yes;  and  leave  the  old  woman 
to  die  alone  I  Tour  joy  becomes  you, 
— ^bttt  ingratitude  is  in  your  blood*  In- 
gratitude I  Oh,  it  has  burned  my 
heart  into  ashes — and  yours,  boy, 
can  no  longer  find  a  fuel  in  the  diy 
crumbling  cinders.** 

"  Dear  dame,  yon  are  always  so 
biting.  You  know  you  said  you  wished 
to  retire  into  a  convent,  and  I  was  too 
troublesome  a  charge  for  you.  But 
you  delight  ia  rebuking  me,  justly  or 
unjustly." 

"  My  taak  ia  OTcr,"  said  dnola^  with 
a  deeiHlrawn  sigh. 

The  boy  answered  not;  and  the  old 
woman  retired  with  a  heavy  step»  and, 
it  nay  be,  a  heavier  heart.  When  he 
joined  her  in  their  common  apart- 
BMnt,  he  obsenred  what  his  joy  had 
previously  blinded  him  to — ^ihatUr- 
sida  did  not  wear  her  usual  phiin  and 
■obar  dress.    The  gold  chain,  rarely 


assumed  then  by  women  not  of  noble 
birth — ^though,  in  the  other  sex,  af- 
fected also  by  public  functionaries  and 
wealthy  merchants — glittered  upon  a 
robe  of  the  rich  flowered  stuffh  of 
Yeniee,  and  the  clasps  that  confined 
the  vest  at  the  throat  and  waist  were 
adorned  with  jewels  of  no  common 
prke. 

Angelo's  ^ye  was  struck  by  the 
change,  but  he  felt  a  more  manly  pride 
in  remarking  that  the  old  lady  became 
it  welL  Her  air  and  mien  were  in- 
deed those  of  one  to  whom  such  gar- 
ments were  habitual ;  and  they  seemed 
that  day  more  than  usually  austere  and 
stately. 

She  smoothed  the  boy's  ringlets, 
drew  his  short  mantle  more  grace- 
fully over  his  shoulder,  and  then  placed 
in  his  belt  a  poniard  whose  handle 
was  richly  studded,  and  a  purse  well 
filled  with  florins. 

"  Learn  to  use  both  discreetly,"  said 
she ;  "  and,  whether  I  live  or  die,  yon 
will  never  require  to  wield  the  pcmiard 
to  procure  the  gold." 

"This,  then,**  cried  Angelo,  en- 
chanted, "is  a  real  poniard  to  fight 
the  robbers  with !  Ah,  with  this  I 
should  not  fiear  Fra  Mortaie^  who 
wronged  thee  so.  I  trust  I  may  yet 
avenge  thee,  though  thou  didst  rate 
me  BO  just  now  for  ingratitude.** 

"  I  am  avenged.  Nourish  not  such 
thoughts,  my  son,  they  are  sinful ;  at 
least  I  fear  so.  Draw  to  tlie  board 
and  eat;  we  will  go  betimes  as  peti- 
tioners should  do." 

Angelo  had  soon  finished  his  morn- 
ing meal,  and  sallying  with  Ursula  to 
the  porch,  he  saw,  to  his  surprise,  four 
of  those  servitors  who  then  usually  at- 
tended persons  of  distinction,  and  who 
were  to  be  hired  in  every  city,  for  the 
convenience  of  strangers  or  the  holy- 
day  ostentation  of  the  gayer  ciUaens. 

" How  grand  we  are  Unlay !"  aaid 
he,  clapping  his  hands  with  an 
eagerness  which  Ursula  fiuled  not  to 
reprove 
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li  IB  not  for  Tain  show,**  she  added, 
"  vhich  tnie  nobilkj  can  well  dinpenae 
with,  but  tiiat  we  may  the  mors 
Redil  J  gain  admittanee  to  the  palace. 
These  priaieea  of  yesterdaj  are  not 
casf  of  audience  to  the  orer  hnmble." 
**  Oh !  but  yen  aie  wiang  this  time,*' 
mid  the  hmf.  ''The  Tiibone  gireB 
andienoe  to  all  men,  the  poorest  aa  the 
ri^esL  Nay,  there  is  not  a  ragged 
boor,  or  a  bare-footed  firiar,  who  does 
not  via  aeeeaa  to  hott  sooner  than  the 
pveodeetharoik  That 'swhy  the  people 
lore  him  so.  And  he  doTotes  one  day 
of  the  week  to  reeelTiag  the  widows 
and  the  orphans; — and  yoa  know, 
dame,  I  am  an  orphan.*' 

Uisola,  already  oeoupied  with  her 
own  thottghta,  did  not  answer,  sod 
aeareely  heard,  the  boy ;  but  leanmg 
on  his  yoong  arm,  and  preceded  by 
the  footmen  to  elear  the  way,  passed 
riowly  towards  the  palace  of  the 
Cndtol. 

A  wonderful  thing  would  it  haTe 
been  to  a  more  obsenrant  eye,  to  note 
the  change  which  two  or  three  short 
months  of  the  stem  but  salutaiy  and 
wise  rule  of  the  Tribune  had  eflected 
in  the  streetaof  Rome.  You  no  longer 
>eheld  the  gaunt  and  mail-clad 
forms  of  foreign  mercenariea  stalking 
through  the  vistas,  or  grouped  in  laasy 
insolence  before  the  embattled  porehes 
of  some  gloomy  palace.  The  shops, 
that  in  many  quarters  had  been  closed 
for  years,  were  again  open,  glittering 
with  wares  and  bustling  with  trade. 
The  thorooghfores,  formerly  either 
silent  as  death,  or  crossed  by  some 
affiighted  aad  solitary  pasaenger  with 
4iuick  steps,  and  eyes  that  searehed 
«Teiy  comer,— or  resounding  with  the 
roar  of  a  pauper  rabble,  or  the  open 
fesds  of  savage  nobles,  now  exhibited 
the  rM^lar,  and  wholesome,  and  min- 
^LbA  streams  of  ciriliaed  life,  whether 
bound  to  pleaanre  or  to  commerce. 
Gsrts  and  waggons  laden  with  goods 
iPhich  had  passed  in  safety  by  the 
dismantled  holds  of  the  robbers  of  the 


Campagaa,  rattled  cheerfully  over  tho 
pathways.  "  Never,  perhaps," — to  use 
the  translation  adapted  from  the  Ita^ 
lian  authorities,  by  a  modern  and  by 
no  meansa  partial  historian* — "  Never, 
perhaps,  has  the  energy  and  effect  of 
a  single  mind  been  more  remarkably 
felt  than  in  the  sudden  reformation  of 
Borne  by  the  Tribune  RieuzL  A  den 
of  robbers  was  converted  to  the  dis- 
cipline of  a  camp  or  convent.  'In 
this  time,'  says  the  hiBtorian,t  'did  the 
woods  begin  to  r^olce  that  they  were  no 
longer  infested  with  robbers;  the  oxen 
began  to  plough ;  the  pilgrims  visited 
the  Baikctuaries;t  the  roads  and  inna 
were  replenished  with  travellers ;  trade, 
plenty,  and  good  faith,  were  restored 
in  the  markets ;  and  a  purse  of  gold 
might  be  exposed  without  danger  in 
the  midst  of  the  highways.' " 

Amidst  all  tiiese  evidences  of  com- 
fort and  security  to  the  people — some 
daric  and  discontented  countenances 
might  be  seen  mingled  in  the  crowd, 
and  whenever  one  who  wore  the  Uvery 
of  Uie  Colonna  or  the  Orsini  felt  him- 
self  jostled  by  the  throng,  a  fierce 
hand  moved  involuntarily  to  the 
sword-belt,  and  a  half-suppressed  oath 
was  ended  with  an  indignant  sigh. 
Here  and  there  too, — oontrasting  the 
redecorated,  r^omished,  and  smiling 
shops~-heaps  of  rubbish  before  the 
gate  of  some  haughty  mansion  testi- 
fied the  abasement  of  fortifications 
which  the  owner  impotently  resented 
as  a  sacrilege.  Through  such  streets 
and  such  throngs  did  the  party  we 
accompany  wend  their  way,  till  they 
found  themselves  amidst  crowds  as* 
sembled  before  the  entrance  of  the 
Capitol.  The  officers  there  stationed 
kept,  however,  so  discreet  and  dexter- 
ous an  order,  that  they  were  not  long 
detained ;  and  now  in  the  broad  pbboe 

*  Gibbon. 

t  VitH  dl  ColadI  Rienzl,  lib.  I.  c.  9. 

X  (libbon :  the  wonls  in  the  orlginel  ar» 
**  tt  pftteprini  <mmin€iar9  a  /ere  to  eertm 
per  la  santuaHa.'' 
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or  court  of  that  memorable  building, 
they  saw  the  open  doora  of  the  great 
justice-hall,  guarded  but  by  a  single 
sentinel,  and  in  which,  for  six  hours 
daily,  did  the  Tribune  hold  hii^  court, 
for  "  patient  to  hear,  swift  to  redress, 
inexorable  to  punish,  his  tribunal  was 
always  accessible  to  the  poor  and 
stranger.**  • 

Not,  however,  to  that  hall  did  the 
party  bend  its  way,  but  to  the  en- 
trance which  admitted  to  the  private 
apartments  of  the  palace.  And  here 
the  pomp,  the  gaud,  the  more  than 
regal  magnificence,  of  the  residence  of 
the  Tribune,  strongly  contrasted  the 
patriarchal  simplicity  which  marked 
his  justice  court. 

Bven  Ursula,  not  nnaccusiomed,  of 
yore,  to  the  luxurious  state  of  Italian 
and  French  principalities,  seemed 
roused  into  surprise  at  the  hall  crowded 
with  retainers  in  costly  liveries,  the 
marble  and  gilded  columns  wreathed 
with  flowers,  and  the  gorgeous  banners 
wrought  with  the  blended  arms  of  the 
Republican  City  and  the  Pontifical 
See,  which  blazed  aloft  and  around. 

Scarce  knowing  whom  to  address 
in  such  an  assemblage,  Urbula  was 
relieved  from  her  perplexity  by  an 
officer  attired  in  a  suit  of  crimson  and 
gold,  who,  with  a  grave  and  formal  de- 
corum, which  indeed  reigned  through- 
out the  whole  retinue,  demanded,  re- 
spectfully, whom  she  sought  ?  "  The 
Signora  Nina !"  replied  Ursula,  draw- 
ing up  her  stately  person,  with  a 
natural,  though  somewhat  antiquated, 
dignity.  There  was  something  foreign 
in  the  accent,  which  influenced  the 
officer's  answer. 

"  To-day,  madam.  I  fear  that  the 
Signora  receives  only  the  lloman 
ladies.  To-morrow  is  that  appointed 
for  all  foreign  dames  of  distinction." 

Ursula,  with  a  slight  impatience  of 
tone,  replied — 

My  business  is  of  that  nature 

•  Gibbon. 
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which  is  welcome  on  any  day,  at 
palaces.  I  come.  Signer,  to  lay  certain 
presents  at  the  Signora's  feet,  which  I 
trust  she  will  deign  to  accept** 

"  And  say,  Signor,**  added  the  boy, 
abruptly, "  that  Angelo  Yillani,  whom 
the  Lady  Nina  honoured  yesterday 
with  her  notice,  is  no  stranger  but  a 
Roman ;  and  comes,  as  she  bade  him, 
to  proflTer  to  the  Signora  his  homage 
and  devotion.** 

The  grave  officer  conld  not  refrain 
a  smile  at  the  pert,  yet  not  nngraoeful, 
boldness  of  the  boy. 

''I  remember  me,  Master  Angelo 
Yillani,*'  he  replied,  "  that  the  Lady 
Nina  spoke  to  you  by  the  great  stair- 
case. Madam,  I  will  do  your  errand. 
Please  to  follow  me  to  an  apart- 
ment more  fitting  your  sex  and  seem- 
mg. 

With  that  the  officer  led  the  way 
across  the  hall  to  a  broad  staircaae  of 
white  marble,  along  the  centre  of 
which  were  laid  those  rich  £astem 
carpets  which  at  that  day,  when 
rushes  strewed  the  chambers  of  an 
English  monarch,  were  already  com- 
mon to  the  greater  luxury  of  Italian 
palaces.  Opening  a  door  at  the  first 
flight,  he  ushered  Ursula  and  her 
young  charge  into  a  lofty  ante-cham- 
ber, hung  with  arras  of  wrought  vel- 
vets; while  over  the  opposite  door, 
through  which  the  officer  now  va- 
nished, were  blazoned  the  armorial 
bearings  which  the  Tribune  so  con- 
stantly introduced  in  all  his  pomp, 
not  more  from  the  love  of  show,  than 
from  his  politic  desire  to  minglo  wiili 
the  keys  of  the  PontiflT  the  heraldic 
insignia  of  the  Republic. 

"Philip  of  Yalois  is  not  housed 
like  this  man!**  muttered  Ursula. 
"  If  this  last,  I  shall  have  done  better 
for  my  chaige  than  I  recked  of.** 

The  officer  soon  returned,  and  led 
them  across  an  apartment  of  vast 
extent,  which  was  indeed  the  great 
reception  chamber  of  the  palace. 
Four-and-twea^  columns  of  the  Ori- 


THE  LAST  OP  THE  TK1BUNE8. 


121 


ental  ilaljasier  which  had  attested  the 
ispoils  of  the  Uter  emperors,  and  had 
been  diainterred  from  forgotten  ruins, 
to  grace  the  palace  of  the  BeTiyer 
of  the  old  Rcpnhlic,  supported  the 
light  roof,  which,  half  Gothic,  half 
dasic,  in  its  arehitecture,  was  inlaid 
with  gilded  and  purple  monies.  The 
tesselated  floor  was  covered  in  the 
centre  with  cloth  of  gold,  the  walls 
were  doihed,  at  intervals,  with  the 
same  gorgeous  hangings,  relieved  hy 
panels  freshly  painted  in  the  most 
glowing*  ooloars,  with  mystic  snd  sym- 
bolical designs.  At  the  upper  end  of 
this  royal  chamber,  two  steps  ascended 
to  the  place  of  the  Tribnne's  throne, 
above  which  was  the  canopy  wrought 
with  the  eternal  armorial  bearings  of 
the  PontifT  and  the  City. 

Traversing  this  apartment,  the 
officer  opened  the  door  at  its  extre- 
mity, which  admitted  to  a  small 
chamber,  crowded  with  pages  in  rich 
dresses  of  silver  and  bine  velvet. 
There  were  few  amongst  them  elder 
tlian  Angelo ;  and,  from  their  general 
beauty,  they  seemed  the  veiy  flower 
and  blossom  of  the  city. 

Short  time  had  Angelo  to  gaze  on 
his  comrades  that  were  to  be : — 
another  minnte,  and  he  and  his  pro- 
t<H:trcs8  were  in  the  presence  of  the 
Tribnne's  bride. 

The  chamber  wss  not  large— but  it 
was  large  enough  to  prove  that  the 
lieautiful  daughter  of  Baselli  had 
realised  her  visions  of  vanity  and 
splendonr. 

It  was  an  apartment  that  mocked 
description — it  seemed  a  cabinet  for 
the  gems  of  the  world.  The  daylight, 
shaded  by  high  and  deep-set  casements 
c*r  stained  glsss,  streamed  in  a  purple 
and  mellow  hue  over  all  that  the  art 
of  that  day  boasted  most  precious,  or 
regal  luxury  held  most  dear.  The 
csndelabnisof  the  silver  workmanship 
of  Florence ;  the  carpets  and  stufis  of 
the  East ;  the  draperies  of  Venice  and 
Genoa ;  poinUnga  like  the  illuminated 


missals,  wrought  in  gold,  and  those 
lost  colours  of  blue  and  crimson; 
antique  marbles,  which  spoke  of  the 
bright  days  of  Athens ;  tables  of  dis- 
interred mosaics,  their  freshness 
preserved  as  by  magic;  cenacra  of 
gold  that  steamed  with  the  odours  of 
Araby,  yet  so  subdued  as  not  to 
deaden  the  healthier  scent  of  flowers, 
which  blushed  in  every  comer  from 
their  marble  and  alabaster  vases ;  a 
small  and  spirit-like  fountain,  which 
seemed  to  gush  from  among  wreaths 
of  roses,  difliising  in  its  diamond 
and  faiiy  spray,  a  scarce  felt  coolness 
to  the  air; — all  these,  and  such 
as  these,  which  it  were  vain  work  to 
detail,  congregated  in  the  richest 
luxuriance,  harmonised  with  the  most 
exquisite  taste,  uniting  the  ancient 
arts  with  the  modem,  amazed  and 
intoxicated  the  sense  of  the  beholder. 
It  was  not  so  much  the  cost,  nor  the 
luxury,  that  made  the  character  of  tbe 
chamber ;  it  was  a  certain  gorgeous 
afkd  almost  sublime  phantasy, — so  that 
it  seemed  rather  the  fiiblcd  retreat  of 
an  enchantress,  at  whose  word  genii 
ransacked  the  earth,  and  fairies  ar- 
ranged the  produce,  than  the  grosser 
splendour  of  an  earthly  queen.  Behind 
the  piled  cushions  upon  which  Nina 
half  reclined,  stood  four  girls,  beautiful 
as  nymphs,  with  fans  of  the  rarest 
feathers,  and  at  her  feet  lay  one  older 
than  the  rest,  whose  lute,  though  now 
silent,  attested  her  legitimate  occu- 
pation. 

But,  had  the  room  in  itself  seemed 
somewhat  too  fiintastic  and  over- 
charged in  its  prodigal  ornaments, 
the  form  and  face  of  Nina  would 
at  once  have  rendered  all  appropriate ; 
so  completely  did  she  seem  the  uatuial 
Spirit  of  the  Place;  so  wonderfully 
did  her  beauty,  elated  as  it  now  was 
with  contented  love,  g^tified  vanity, 
exultant  hope,  body  forth  the  bright- 
est vision  tliat  ever  floated  before  the 
eyes  of  Tasso,  when  he  wrought  in^o 
one  immortal  shape  the  glory  of  the 
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JSnehantresa  with  the  alliuremcnt»  of  truth,  admit  him  of  your  household  t 

tiie  Woman.  He  will  not  dishonour  your  protection 

Nina  half  roM  ••  she  saw  Ursula^  by  his  blood,  nor,  I  trust,  by  his 

whose  sedate  and  mournful  features  bearing." 

i&Tolantarily  testified  her  surprise  and       "  I  would  take  his  face  for  his  gua- 

admiiation  at  a  loveliness  so  tan  and  rantee,  madam,  even  without  so  di&- 

striking,  but  who,  undaailed  by  the  tinguished  a  reoonunendation  as  your 

splendour  around,  soon  reoovered  her  own.    Is  he  Roman  1    His  name  then 

wonted   self-eompoaure,   and   seated  must  be  known  to  me.** 


herself  on  the  cushion  to  which  Nina 
pointed,  while  the  young  visitor  re- 
mained standing,  and  spell-bound  by 


**  Pardon  me,  Uuly,"  replied  Ursula : 
"  he  bears  the  name  of  Angelo  Villani 
— not  that  of  his  sire  or  mother.  The 


childish  wonder,  in  the  centre  of  the  honour  of  a  noble  house  for  ever  con- 
iqwrtment.  Nina  recognised  him  with  demns  his  parentage  to  rest  unknown. 


a  smile. 

"  Ah,  my  pretty  hoy,  whose  quick 
^e  and  bold  air  caught  my  fancy 
yesterday  1  Have  you  come  to  accept 
my  offer)  Is  it  you,  madam,  who 
eUim  this  fair  chUd  1 " 


tt 


He  is  the  offspring  of  a  love  unsanc- 
tioned by  the  church.*' 

"  He  is  the  mors  to  be  loved,  then, 
and.  to  be  pitied — ^victim  of  sin  not 
his  own  I "  answered  Nina,  with  moist- 
ened eyes,  as  she  saw  the  deep  and 
Lady,"  replied  UrsuhK  "  my  bnai-  burning  blush  that  covered  the  boy's 
here  is  brief:    by  a  train   of!  cheeks.    "With  the  Tribune's  reign 

commences  a  new  era  of  nobility, 
when  rank  and  knighthood  shall  be 
won  by  a  man's  own  merit — ^not  that 
of  his  ancestors.  Fear  not,  madam : 
in  my  house  he  shall  know  no  slight." 

Ursula  was  moved  from  her  pride 
by  the  kindness  of  Nina:  sho  ap- 
proached with  involuntary  reverence, 
and  kissed  the  Signora's  hand — 

"  3(ay  our  Lady  reward  your  noble 
heart  1 "  said  she :  "  and  now  my  mis- 
sion is  ended,  and  my  earthly  goal  is 
won.  Add  only,  lady,  to  your  ines- 
timable &ronrs  one  more.  These 
jewels"—- and  Ursula  drew  from  her 
robe  a  casket^  touched  the  spring, 
and  the  lid  flying  back,  discovered 
jewels  of  great  sise  and  the  most 
brilliant  water, — "  these  jewels,"  she 
continued,  Uiying  the  casket  at  Nina'a 
£eet,  "once  belonging  to  the  princely 
house  of  Thoulouse,  ore  valueless  to 
me  and  mine.  Suffer  me  to  think 
that  they  are  transferred  to  one  whose 
queenly  brow  will  give  them  a  lustre 
it  cannot  borrow." 

"  How  I "  said  Nina»  colouring  very 
deeply;  "think  yon,  madam,  my 
kindness   can    be   bought )      What 


events,  needless  to  weaxy  yon  with 
narrating,  this  boy  from  his  infimcy 
fell  to  my  charge— a  weighty  and 
anxious  trust  to  one  whose  thong^to 
are  beyond  the  barrier  of  life.  I  have 
reared  him  as  became  a  youth  of 
gentle  blood  ;  for  on  both  sides,  lady, 
he  is  noble,  thoughan  orphan,  mother- 
less and  sireless." 

"  Poor  child ! "  said  Nina,  eompaa- 
sionately. 

"  Growing  now,"  continued  Ursula^ 
"oppressed  by  years,  aad  desirous 
only  to  make  my  peace  with  Heaven, 
I  journeyed  hither  some  months  since, 
in  the  design  to  place  the  boy  with  a 
relation  of  mine ;  and,  that  trust  ful- 
filled, to  take  the  vows  in  the  City  of 
the  Apostle.  Alas  1  I  found  my  kina- 
man  dead,  and  a  baron  of  wild  and 
cSissolute  charaeter  was  his  heir.  Here 
remaining,  perplexed  and  anxious^  it 
seemed  to  me  tJie  voice  of  Providence 
when,  yester-evening,  the  child  told 
me  you  had  been  pleased  to  honour 
him  with  your  notice.  Like  the  rest 
of  Rome,  he  has  already  learned  enthu- 
sissm  for  the  Tribunes-devotion  to 
the  Tribune's  bride.     Will  yon,  in 
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vomaii'skindiieM  ever  was  ?  Naj,  ftay 
—take  bsiek  the  gilla»  or  I  ehaU  pray 
JOB  to  take  back  toot  boy.** 

Unab  was  Mtftniahed  and  eon- 
foonded :  to  her  expeiienee  sach  ab- 
stiaenee  vaa  «  noTdty,  and  ahe 
•carcdy  knew  how  to  meet  it  Nina 
peredTed  her  embamaiinent  with  » 
haa^tyand  trinmphant  amile,  and 
then,  regaining  her  former  eourteay 
of  demeanour,  aaid,  with  a  gsave 
tveetneas — 

"  The  Tribnne*a  handa  are  elean^— 
tlio  TVibnne'a  wife  moat  not  be  aia^ 
peeled.  Bather,  madam,  ahould  I 
press  apott  you  some  token  of  ex- 
change for  the  fidr  charge  yon  have 
committed  to  me.  Yonr  jewela  here- 
after may  profit  the  boy  in  his  career : 
Rseire  them  for  OOA  who  needa 
them." 

"  No^  lady,"  said  Ur8Ilb^  rising  and 
lifting  her  eyes  to  heaven; — "they 
»hall  bny  masses  for  his  mother's  sotil ; 
for  him  I  shall  reserve  a  competence 
wlien  his  years  require  it.  Lady, 
accept  the  thanks  of  a  wretched  and 
desolate  heart.    Fare  you  well !  - 

She  tamed  to  qnit  the  room,  bnt 
vith  80  fiiitering  and  weak  a  step, 
that  Nina»  touched  and  aflfected, 
sprang  up,  and  with  her  own  hand 
guided  the  old  woman  acroas  the 
f^m,  whispering  comfort  and  aooth- 
'^  to  her;  while,  as  they  reached 
^  door,  the  boy  rushed  fonnid,  and, 
^*«|niig  Umla'a  robe,  sobbed  out  — 
*[  Dear  dame,  not  one  farewell  for  yonr 
Httle  Angelo!  Forgive  him  aU  he 
uaeestyou!  Now,  for  the  first  time, 
I  Ssei  how  wayward  and  thankless  I 
flsvebeen." 

1^  old  woman  canght  him  in  her 
^'^  axid  kisaed  him  passionately; 
when  the  boy,  as  if  a  thought  sod- 
dtaly  struck  him,  drew  forth  the 
PVe  she  had  given  him,  and  said,  in 
^choked  and  acarce  articulate  voice, 
^"  And  let  this,  dearest  dame,  go  in 
■»«»•  for  my  poor  faiher*»  soul ;  for 
"« *4«ad,  too,  you  know  1" 


These  words  seemed  to  freeze  at 
once  all  the  tenderer  emotions  of 
Unola.  She  put  back  the  boy  with 
the  same  chilling  and  stem  severity 
of  aspect  and  manner  which  had  so 
often  before  repressed  him :  and  reco- 
vering her  self-poiseosion,  at  once 
quitted  the  apartment  without  saying 
another  word.  Nina»  surprised,  but 
still  piling  her  sorrow  and  respecting 
her  age^  followed  her  steps  across  the 
pages'  ante-room  and  the  reception* 
chamber,  even  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs» 
— a  condescension  the  haughtiest  prin- 
cess of  Some  could  not  have  won 
from  her;  and  returning,  saddened 
and  thonghtfiil,  ahe  took  the  bo/a 
hand,  and  affectionately  kissed  hia 
forehead. 

''  Poor  boy !  **  she  said,  "  it  seems  as 
if  Providence  had  made  me  select  thee 
yesterday  from  the  crowd,  and  thus 
conducted  thee  to  thy  proper  refuge. 
For  to  whom  should  come  the  friend- 
leas  and  the  orphans  of  Borne,  but  to 
the  paUce  of  Rome's  first  Magis- 
trate 1 "  Turning  then  to  her  attend- 
ants»  she  gave  them  instractions  as 
to  the  personal  comforts  of  her  new 
charge,  which  evinced  that  if  power 
had  ministered  to  her  vanity,  it  had 
not  steeled  her  heart  Angelo  Yillani 
lived  to  repay  her  toeil  / 

She  retained  the  boy  in  her  prfr> 
sence,  and  conversing  with  him  fiuns- 
liariy,  she  was  more  and  more  pleased  * 
with  his  bold  spirit  and  frank  mai»> 
ner.  Their  conversation  was  howevor 
interrupted,  as  the  day  advanced,  by 
the  arrival  of  several  ladies  of  th^ 
Bomaa  nobility.  And  then  it  was 
that  Nina's  virtues  receded  into  shadf^ 
and  her  &nlta  speared.  She  ooold 
not  resist  the  woman's  triumph  over 
those  arrogant  signoraa  who  new 
cringed  in  homage  where  th^  had 
once  alighted  with  disdain.  She 
affected  the  manner  of,  she  demanded 
the  respect  due  to,  a  queen.  And  by 
many  of  those  dexterous  arts  which 
the  sex  know  so  well,  she  contrived  te 
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render  lier  very  courteBj  a  Hnmiliation 
to  her  haughty  guests.  Hercommand- 
iDg  beauty  and  her  graceful  intellect 
saved  her,  indeed,  from  the  vulgar 
insolence  of  the  upstart ;  but  yet  more 
keenly  stung  the  pride,  by  forbidding 
to  those  she  mortified  the  retaliation 
of  contempt.  Hers  were  the  covert 
taunt— ^the  smiling  affront — ^the  sar- 
casm in  the  mask  of  compliment — 
the  careless  exaction  of  respect  in 
trifles,  which  could  not  outwardly  be 
resented,  but  which  could  not  inly  be 
foi^iven. 

"  Fair  day  to  the  Signora  Colonna," 
said  she  to  the  proud  wife  of  the  proud 
Stephen ;  "  we  passed  your  palace  yes- 
terday. How  fair  it  now  seems,  re- 
lieved from  those  gloomy  battlements 
which  it  must  often  have  saddened 
you  to  gaze  upon.  Signora,  (turning 
to  one  of  the  Orsini),  your  lord  has 


high  favour  with  the  Tribune,  who 
destines  him  to  great  command.  His 
fortunes  are  secured,  and  we  rejoice  at 
it ;  for  no  man  more  loyally  serves  the 
state.  Have  you  seen,  fair  Lady  of 
Frangipani,  the  last  verses  of  Petrarch 
in  honour  of  my  lordT — they  rest 
yonder.  May  we  so  far  venture  as  to 
request  yon  to  point  out  their  beauties 
to  the  Signora  di  Savellil  We  re- 
joice, noble  Lady  of  Malatesta,  to 
observe  that  your  eyesight  is  so  well 
restored.  The  Uist  time  we  met, 
though  we  stood  next  to  yon  in  the 
revels  of  the  Lady  Giulia,  you  seemed 
scarce  to  distinguish  ns  from  the  pillar 
by  which  we  stood !" 

**  Must  this  insolence  be  endured  !" 
whispered  the  Signora  Frangipani  to 
the  Signora  MalatestA. 

"Hush,  hush;  if  ever  it  be  our 
day  again!" 


CHAPTER  IL 


VHK  BLSSffNO  OV  A  OOVKaLLOK  WBOSI  IHTiaXSTS  AHB  HSABff  AEI  OVR  OWV. — 
THE  STRAWS  THROWN  UPWARD, DO  THET  PORTEND  A  STORM. 


It  was  later  that  day  than  nsual, 
when  Rienzi  returned  from  his  tri- 
bunal to  the  apartments  of  the 
palace.  As  he  traversed  the  recep- 
tion hall,  his  countenance  was  much 
Pushed;  his  teeth  were  set  firmly, 
like  a  man  who  has  taken  a  strong 
lesolntion  from  which  he  will  not  be 
moved;  and  his  brow  was  dark  with 
that  settled  and  fearful  frown  which 
the  describers  of  his  personal  appear- 
ance have  not  failed  to  notice  as  the 
eharactoristic  of  an  anger  the  more 
deadly  because  invariably  j ust.  Close 
at  his  heels  followed  the  Bishop  of 
Orvietto  and  the  aged  Stephen  Co- 
lonna.  "  I  toll  you,  my  Lords,"  said 
Rienzi,  "that  ye  plead  in  vain.  Rome 
knows  no  distinction  between  ranks. 


The  law  is  blind  to  the  agent — lynx- 
eyed  to  the  deed." 

"  Yet,"  said  Raimond,  hesitatingly, 
"  bethink  thee,  Tribune ;  the  nephew 
of  two  cardinals,  and  himself  once  a 
senator." 

Rienzi  halted  abruptly,  and  faced 
his  companions.  "  My  Lord  Bishop,* 
said  he, "  does  not  this  make  the  crime 
more  inexcusable  1  Look  you,  thus  it 
reads : — A  vessel  from  Avignon  to 
Naples,  charged  with  the  revenues  of 
Provence  to  Queen  Joanna,  on  whose 
cause,  mark  you,  we  now  hold  solemn 
I  council,  is  wrecked  at  the  mouth  of 
the  Tiber;  with  that,  Martino  di 
Porto^a  noble,  as  you  say — the 
holder  of  that  fortress  whence  he 
i  derives  his  title, — doubly  bound  by 
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gentle  blood  and  by  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood to  succour  the  oppressed — 
falls  ujion  the  resael  with  his  troops 
(what  bath  the  rebel  with  armed 
troops  1) — and  pillages  the  vessel  like 
a  common  robber.  He  is  apprehended 
— ^brought  to  my  tribunal — ^receiyes 
fair  trial — ia  condemned  to  die.  Such 
is  Uie  law; — ^what  more  would  ye 
havcf 
"  Mergr,"  said  the  Colonna. 
menzi  folded  his  arm%  and  laughed 
disdainfully.  "I  never  heard  my 
Lord  Colonna  plead  for  mercy  when  a 
peasant  had  stolen  the  bread  that  was 
to  feed  his  famishing  children." 

"  Between  a  peasant  and  a  prince, 
Tribune,  /,  for  one,  recognise  a  dis- 
tinction:— the  bright  blood  of  an 
Onini  is  not  to  be  shed  like  that  of  a 

l>ase  plebeian " 

"Which,  I  remember  me,"  siud 
Hienzi,  in  a  low  voice,  *'you  deemed 
Bmall  matter  enough  when  my  boy- 
brother  fell  beneath  the  wanton  spear 
of  your  prond  son.  Wake  not  that 
memory,  I  warn  you ;  let  it  sleep. — 
For  shame,  old  Colonna — for  shaine ; 
80  near  the  grave,  where  the  worm 
levels  all  fleah,  and  preaching,  with 
those  gray  haira,  the  uncharitable  dis- 
tinction between  man  and  man.  Is 
there  not  distinction  enough  at  the 
best  ?  Does  not  one  wear  purple,  and 
the  other  rags  I  Hath  not  one  ease, 
and  the  other  toil  1  Doth  not  the  one 
banquet  while  the  other  starves]  Do  I 
nourish  any  mad  scheme  to  level  the 
ranks  which  society  renders  a  neces- 
sary evil  1  No.  I  war  no  more  with 
Dives  than  with  Lazarus.  But  before 
Han's  judgmeni«eat»  as  before  God's, 
Lazarus  and  Dives  are  made  equal, 
if  0  more." 

Colonna  drew  his  robe  round  him 
with  great  hanghtiness^  and  bit  his  lip 
in  silence.    Saimond  interposed. 

"All  this  is  true,  Tribune.  But," 
and  he  drewRienad  aside,  "you  know 
we  must  be  politic  as  well  as  Just. 
Nephew  to  two  Qardinalst  what  en- 


mity will  not  this  provoke  at  Avig- 
non 1" 

**  Vex  not  yourself,  holy  Baimond,  I 
will  answer  it  to  the  Pontiff."  While 
they  spoke  the  bell  tolled  heavily  and 
loudly. 

Colonna  started. 

"  Great  Tribune,"  said  he,  with  a 
slight  sneer,  "  deign  to  pause  ere  it  be 
too  late.  1  know  not  that  I  ever  before 
bent  to  you  a  suppliant;  and  I  ask 
you  now  to  spare  mine  own  foe.  Ste- 
phen Colonna  prays  Cohk  di  Rienzi 
to  spare  the  life  of  an  Orsini." 

"  I  understand  thy  taunt,  old  Lord," 
said  Kienzi,  calmly,  "but  I  resent 
it  not.  You  are  foe  to  the  Orsini,  yet 
you  plead  for  him — it  sounds  gene- 
rous ;  but  hark  you, — ^you  are  more  a 
friend  to  your  order  than  a  foe  to 
your  rival.  You  cannot  bear  that  one, 
great  enough  to  have  contended  with 
you,  should  perish  like  a  thief.  I 
give  full  praise  to  such  noble  forgive- 
ness ;  but  I  am  no  noble,  and  I  do  not 
sympathize  with  it  One  word  more ; 
— if  this  were  the  sole  act  of  fraud 
and  violence  that  this  bandit  baron  had 
committed,  your  prayers  should  plead 
for  him ;  but  is  not  his  life  notorious  1 
Has  he  not  been  from  boyhood  the 
terror  and  disgrace  of  Bome]  How 
many  matrons  violated,  merchants 
pillaged,  peaceful  men  stilettoed  in 
the  day-light,  rise  in  dark  witness 
against  the  prisoner  1  And  for  such  a 
man  do  I  live  to  hear  an  aged  prince 
and  a  pope's  vicar  plead  for  mercy? — 
Fie,  fie  1  But  I  will  be  even  with  ye. 
The  next  poor  man  whom  the  law 
sentences  to  death,  for  your  sake  will 
I  pardon." 

Kaimond  again  drew  aside  the  Tri* 
bune,  while  Colonna  struggled  to  sup- 
press his  rage. 

"  My  friend,"  said  the  Bishop, "  the 
nobles  will  feel  this  as  an  Insult  to  their 
whole  order;  the  very  pleading  of 
Orsini'n  worst  foe  must  convince  thee 
of  this.  Martino's  blood  will  seal 
their  reconciliation  with  each  other. 
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and  tbey  will  be  aa  one  man  against 
thee." 

Be  it  BO  :  with  Qod  and  the  People 


€4 


the  easement,  and  again  that  griesly 
spectacle  of  death  met  his  eye.  The 
people  below,  assembled  in  \arge  con- 


on  my  side,  I  will  dare,  though  a  i  conne,  rejoiced  at  the  execnUon  of 
Roman,  to  be  jast.    The  bell  ceases  one  whose  whole  life  had  been  infiuny 


— ^you  are  already  too  late."  So  saying,  I  and  rapine— but  who  had  seemed  be- 
Bicnzi  threw  open  the  casement ;  and  yond  justice — ^with  all  the  fierce  cla- 
by  the  staircase  of  the  Lion  rose  a' moor  that  marks  the  exultatiofi  of  the 
gib1)et  from  which  swung  with  a  creak-  i  rabble  over  a  crushed  foe.  And  where 
ing  sound,  arrayed  in  his  patridan  Bienzi  stood,  he  heard  their  shouts 
robes,  the  yet  palpitating  corpse  of  of  "  Long  live  the  Tribune,  the  just 
Martino  di  Porto.  |  judge.  Home's  liberator ! "     But  at 

"Behold!  "said  the  Tribune,  sternly,  that  time  other  thoughts  deafened 
"  thus  die  all  robbers.  For  traitorSf  his  senses  to  the  popular  en&n^asm. 
the  same  law  has  the  axe  and  the  >  "  My  poor  brother ! "  he  said,  with 
scaffold  I "  tears  in  his  eyes, "  it  was  owing  to  this 

Raimond  drew  back « and  turned  man'k  crimes — and  to  a  crime  almost 
pale.  Not  so  the  veteran  noble.  Tears  similar  to  that  for  which  he  has  now 
of  wounded  pride  started  from  his  suflfered — that  thou  wert  entrained  to 
eyes ;  he  approached,  leaning  on  his  the  slaughter ;  and  they  who  had  no 
staff,  to  Rienzi,  touched  him  on  his  pity  for  the  lamb,  clamour  for  com- 
ahoulder,  and  said, —  passion  to  the  wolf!    Ah,  wert  thou 

"Tribnne,ajudgeliaslived  to  envy  living  now,  how  these  proud  heads 
his  victim!"  would  bend  to  thee;  though  dead, 

Rienzi  turned  with  an  equal  pride  thou  wert  not  worthy  of  a  thought 
to  the  Baron.  ;  Qod  rest  thy  gentle  soul,  and  keep  my 

"We  forgive  idle  words  in  the  ambition  pure  as  it  was  when  we 
aged.  My  Lord,  have  you  done  with  walked  at  twilight,  side  1^  side  toge- 
us  9 — we  would  be  alone."  ther ! " 

"  Give  me  thy  arm,  Raimond,"  said  The  Tribune  shut  the  easement, 
Stephen.  "Tribune— faiwwelL  For-  and  tuning  away,  sought  the  eham* 
get  that  the  Colonna  sued  thee, — an  ber  of  Nina.  On  hearing  his  step 
easy  task,  methinks ;  for,  win  as  you  without^  she  had  already  risen  from 
are,  you  forget  what  every  one  else  the  oonch,  her  eyos  sparkling,  her 
can  remember."  bosom  heaving ;  and  as  he  entered. 
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Ay,  my  Lord,  whatl"  she  threw  herself  on  his  nock,  and 

"  Birth,  Tribune,  birth— -that 'sail  r  murmuredaashe  nestled  to  his  breast, 
"The  Signer  Colonna  has   taken  — ^"  Ah,  the  hours  sinoe  we  parted ! * 
up  my  old  calling,  and  turned  a  wit,"      It  was  a  aingnlar  thing  to  see  that 
returned  Rienzi,  with  an  indifferent  proud  lady,  proud  of  her  beauty,  her 
■and  easy  tone.  station,  ^  her   new   honours ; — whose 

Then  following  Raimond  and  Ste-  gorgeous  vanity  was  already  the  talk 
phen  with  his  ^es,  Ull  the  door  elosed  of  Rome,  and  the  reprosch  to  Bienzi, 
upon  them,  he  muttered,  "Insolent  1  — ^how  suddenly  and mirsculonaly  she 
were  it  not  for  Adrian,  thy  grey  beard  aeemed  changed  in  his  presence ! 
should  not  bear  thee  harmless.  Birth  t  Bfaulung  and  timid,  all  pride  in  her- 
what  Colonna  would  not  boast  him-  self  seemed  mtrgtd.  in.  her  proud  love 
self,  if  he  could,  the  grandson  of  aa  for  him.  No  woman  evo*  loved  to 
emperor  ?—^ld  man,  there  is  danger  the  lull  extent  of  tho  paasion,  who  did 
in  thee  which  must  bo  watched."  not  venerate  where  she  loved,  and 
With  that  he  turned  muaingijtowavda  who  did  not  leel  humbled  (delighted 
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in  that  hnmilHy)  by  her  exag^nted 
and  overweening  estimate  of  the 
raperiority  of  the  object  of  her  wor- 
ftbip. 

And  it  might  be  the  consdonsness 
of  this  distinction  between  himBelf 
and  all  other  created  things,  which 
continued  to  increase  the  love  of  the 
Tribune  to  hia  bride,  to  blind  him  to 
her  fiuUngs  towards  others,  and  to  in- 
dulge her  in  a  magnificence  of  parade, 
irhidi,  though  to  a  certain  point  poli- 
tic to  asBume,  was  carried  to  an  extent 
which  if  it  did  not  conspire  to  pro- 
duce his  down&l,  has  served  the 
Romans  with  an  excuse  for  their  own 
cowardice  and  desertion,  and  histo- 
rians with  a  plausible  explanation  of 
causes  they  had  not  the  industiy  to 
frAom.  Rienzi  returned  his  wife's 
aurcases  with  an  equal  affection,  and 
bending  down  to  her  beautiful  face, 
the  sight  was  suflleieBt  to  chase  from 
his  brow  the  emotions,  whether  severe 
or  sad,  which  had  lately  darkened  its 
broad  expanse. 

"  Than  hast  not  been  abroad  this 
morning,  Nina ! " 

"  No,  the  heat  was  oppressive.  But 
nefrertkeless^  Oola»  I  htave  not  la^ed 
company — half  the  matronage  of 
Rome  has  crowded  the  pahMe." 

*  Ah,  I  wsrrant  it*— Btfi  yon  boy, 
is  he  not  a  new  fhee  !" 

"  Hnah,  Cola,  speak  to  lum  Idndly, 
I  entreat:  of  his  atoiy  anon.  Angelo, 
approach.  Ton  see  your  new  master, 
the  Tribune  of  Some." 

Angelo  approached  with  a  timidity 
not  hia  wont,  for  an  air  of  mayeaty  was 
at  all  times  natural  to  Riena,  and 
sinoe  l^a  powerit  hadnaUmUy  taken 
a  graver  and  anrteier  aapeet,  wiueh 
impreaaed  those  who  approached  him, 
even  tiM  analNMadon  of  princes,  with 
a  certain  invdantary  aw«.  The  Tri- 
bune amiM  at  the  cAet  Ke  saw  he 
had  pfodneed,  and  b^ng  by  temper 
fond  of  difidren,  and  aAkble  to  all 
but  thegfeai»  he  hastened  todispel  it. 
He  took  the  child   afieetionately  in 
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his  arms,  kissed  him,  and  bade  him 
welcome. 

"  May  we  have  a  son  as  fiiir !  **  he 
whispered  to  Nina,  who  blushed,  and 
turned  away. 

Thy  name,  my  little  friend  ^ " 
AngdoVillani." 

"  A  Tuscan  name.  There  is  a  man 
of  letters  at  Florence,  doubtless  writ- 
ing our  annals  from  heanay  at  this 
moment,  called  VillanL  Perhaps  akin 
to  thee  t" 

"I  have  no  kin,"  said  the  boy, 
bluntly;  "and  therefore  I  shall  the 
better  love  the  Signers  and  honour 
you,  if  you  will  let  me.  I  am  Ro- 
man —  all  the  Roman  boys  honour 
Rienzi." 

"  Do  they,  my  brave  lad  I "  said  the 
Tribune,  colouring  with  pleasure; 
"  that  is  a  good  omen  of  my  continued 
prosperity."  He  put  down  the  boy, 
and  threw  himself  on  the  cushions, 
while  Nina  placed  herself  on  a  kind  of 
low  stool  beside  him. 

"Let  us  be  alone,"  said  he;  and 
Nina  motioned  to  the  attendant 
maidens  to  withdraw. 

"  Take  my  new  page  with  you,"  said 
she;  "he  is  yet,  perhaps,  too  fresh 
ftxiim  home  to  enjoy  the  company  of 
his  giddy  brethren." 

When  they  were  alone,  Nina  pro- 
ceeded to  naiTttte  to  Rienzi  the  adven- 
ture of  the  morning ;  but  though  he 
seemed  outwardly  to  listen,  his  gaze 
was  on  vacant,  and  he  was  evidently 
abatiacted  and  self-Absorbed.  At 
length,  as  ahe  concluded,  he  said, 
•*  Well,  Nina,  you  have  acted  as  ever, 
kindly  and  nobly.  Let  us  to  other 
thamea.    I  am  in  dmger." 

**  Danger  !*  edioed  Nina»  turning 
pale. 

*'  Why,  the  word  mnat  not  appal 
yon — you  have  a  spirit  like  mine,  that 
seoniB  fisar;  and,  for  that  leaaon, 
Nina,  in  all  Rome  you  are  my  only 
confidant  It  was  not  only  to  gbd 
me  with  thy  beauty,  but  to  cheer  me 
with  thy  oonnsel,  to  support  me  with 
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thy  valour,  that  Heaven  gave  me  thee 
as  a  helpmate/' 

"  Now,  our  Lady  bless  thee  for  thoee 
words ! "  said  Nina,  kissing  the  hand 
that  hung  over  her  shoulder;  "and  if 
I  started  at  the  word  danger,  it  was 
but  the  woman*s  thought  of  thee,— an 
unworthy  thought,  my  Cola»  for  gloiy 
and  danger  go  together.  And  I  am 
as  ready  to  share  the  last  as  the  first. 
If  the  hour  of  trial  ever  come,  none  of 
thy  friends  shall  be  so  faithful  to  thy 
«idc  as  this  weak  form  but  undaunted 
heart." 

''  I  know  it,  my  own  Nina ;  I  know 
it,"  said  Rienzi,  rising,  and  pacing  the 
chamber  with  large  and  rapid  strides. 
"  Now  listen  to  me.  Thou  knowest 
that  to  govern  in  safety,  it  is  my  po- 
licy as  my  pride  to  govern  justly.  To 
govern  justly  is  an  awful  thing,  when 
mighty  barons  are  the  culprits.  Nina, 
for  an  open  and  audacious  robbery, 
our  court  has  sentenced  Martin  of  the 
Oraini,  the  Lord  of  Porto,  to  death. 
His  corse  swings  now  on  the  Staircase 
of  the  Lion." 

"A  dreadful  doom!"  said  Nina, 
shuddering. 

«  True ;  but  by  his  death  thousands 
of  poor  and  honest  men  may  live^  in 
peace.  It  is  not  that  which  troubles 
me:  the  Barons  resent  the  deed,  as 
an  insult  to  them  that  law  should 
touch  a  noble.  They  will  rise — they 
will  rebel.  I  foresee  the  storm — ^uot 
the  spell  to  allay  it." 

Nina  paused  a  moment, — "  They 
have  taken,"  she  then  said,  "a  solemn 
oath  on  the  Eucharist  not  to  bear 
arms  against  thee." 

"  Perjury  is  a  light  addition  to  theft 
and  murder,"  answered  Blenzi,  with 
his  sarcastic  smile. 

"  But  the  people  are  faithful." 

"  Yes,  but  in  a  civil  war  (which  the 
saints  forefend !)  those  combatants  are 
the  stanchest  who  have  no  home  but 
their  armour,  no  calling  but  the  sword. 
The  trader  M'ill  not  leave  his  trade 
at  the  toll  of  a  bell  every  day;  but 


the  Barons*  soldiery  are  ready  at  all 
hours." 

"  To  be  strong,"  sud  Nina, — ^who, 
summoned  to  the  councils  of  her  lord, 
showed  an  intellect  not  unworthy  of 
the  honour, — "to  be  strong  in  dan- 
gerous times,  authority  must  seem 
strong.  By  shewing  no  fear,  you  may 
prevent  the  cause  of  fear." 

"My  own  thought!"  returned 
Bienzi,  quickly.  "You  know  that 
half  my  power  with  these  Barons  is 
drawn  from  the  homage  rendered  to 
me  by  foreign  states.  AVhen  from 
every  city  in  Italy  the  ambassadors  of 
crowned  princes  seek  the  alliance  of 
the  Tribune,  they  must  veil  their  re- 
sentment at  the  rise  of  the  Plebeian. 
On  the  other  hand,  to  be  strong 
abroad  I  must  seem  strong  at  home : 
the  vast  design  I  have  planned,  and, 
as  by  a  miracle,  begun  to  execute,  will 
fail  at  once  if  it  seem  abroad  to  be  in- 
trusted to  an  unsteady  and  fluctuat- 
ing power.  That  design  (continued 
Bienzi,  pausing,  and  placing  his  hand 
on  a  marble  bust  of  the  young  Augus- 
tus) is  greater  than  his,  whose  pro- 
found yet  icy  soul  united  Italy  in 
subjection, — for  it  would  unite  Italy 
in  freedom ; — yes  I  could  we  but  form 
one  great  federative  league  of  all  the 
States  of  Ital3',  each  governed  by  its 
own  laws,  but  united  for  mutual  and 
common  protection  against  the  At- 
tilas  of  the  North,  with  Rome  for 
their  Metropolis  and  their  Mother, 
this  age  and  this  brain  would  have 
wrought  an  enterprise  which  men 
should  quote  till  the  sound  of  the  last 
trump!" 

"  I  know  thy  divine  scheme,*  said 
Nina,  catching  his  enthusiasm ;  "  and 
what  if  there  be  danger  in  attaining 
itt  Have  we  not  mastered  the  greatest 
danger  in  the  first  step  1 " 

"  Right,  Nina»  right  I  Heaven  (and 
the  Tribune,  who  ever  recognised,  in 
his  own  fortunes,  the  agency  of  the 
hand  above,  crossed  himself  reve- 
rently) will  preserve  hun  to  whom  it 
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hftth  Tonehioifed  such  lofty  yisions  of 
the  fature  redemption  of  the  Land  of 
tlie  trae  Church,  and  the  liberty  and 
adTinoement  of  its  children  I  Thia  I 
txiBt :  already  many  of  the  cities  of 
Tuscany  have  entered  into  treaties  for 
the  formation  of  this  league ;  nor  firom 
a  tingle  tyrant,  sare  John  di  Vico, 
have  I  received  aught  but  fair  words 
and  flattering  promiws.  The  time 
teems  ripe  for  the  grand  stroke  of 
ill.- 

''And  what  is  thatl"  demanded 
Nma,  wonderingly. 

"Defiance  to  all  foreign  interfer- 
e&^.  By  what  right  does  a  synod  of 
RtRinger  princes  give  Rome  a  king  in 
wme  Teuton  Emperor  1  Rome's  peo- 
ple alone  should  choose  Rome's  go- 
Tcmor ;— «nd  shall  we  cross  the  Alps 
to  render  the  title  of  our  master  to 
the  descendants  of  the  Goth  1 " 

Nina  was  silent:  the  custom  of 
choosing  the  sovereign  by  a  diet  be- 
yond the  Rhine,  reserving  only  the 
ceremony  of  his  subsequent  corona- 
tion for  the  mock  assent  of  the  Ro- 
mans, however  degrading  to  that 
people,  and  however  hostile  to  all 
notions  of  substantial  independence, 
VIS  80  unquestioned  at  that  time, 
that  Bienzi'a  daring  suggestion  left 
her  amazed  and  breathless,  prepared 
at  the  was  for  any  scheme,  however 
atriTagantly  bold. 

**  Hoir  I  **  said  she,  after  a  long 
P^^tite;  "do  I  understand  aright? 
Can  yon  mean  defiance  to  the  Em- 
peror 1" 

"Why,  listen :  at  this  moment 
Uiere  are  two  pretenders  to  the  throne 
of  Bome^to  the  imperial  crown  of 
Ibly^a  Bohemian  and  a  Bavarian. 
To  their  election  our  assent — Rome's 
anent— is  not  requisite — not  asked. 
Can  we  be  called  free — can  we  boast 
oornelves  republican — when  a  stranger 
and  a  barbarian  is  thns  thrust  upon 
oar  necks  1  Ko,  we  will  be  free  in 
'pality  as  in  name.  Besides,  (eon- 
tinned  the  Tribune,  in  a  calmer  tone,) 

V'l   9 


this  seems  to  me  politic  as  well  as 
daring.  The  people  incessantly  de- 
mand wonders  from  me :  how  can  I 
more  nobly  dazzle,  more  virtuously 
win  them,  than  by  asserting  their  in- 
alienable right  to  choose  their  own 
rulers  1  The  daring  will  awe  the 
Barons,  and  foreignen  themselves;  it 
will  give  a  startling  example  to  all 
Italy ;  it  will  be  the  first  brand  of  an 
universal  blaze.  It  shall  bo  done, 
and  with  a  pomp  that  befits  the 
deedr* 

''Cola,"  said  Nina,  hesitatingly, 
"your  eagle  spirit  often  ascends  where 
mine  flags  to  follow ;  yet  be  not  over 
bold." 

"  Kay,  did  you  not,  a  moment  since, 
preach  a  different  doctrine  I  To  be 
strong,  was  I  not  to  seem  strong  1 " 

"May  fate  preserve   yon!"    said 

I  Nina,  with  a  foreboding  sigh. 

;     "  Fate  I "  cried  Rienzi ;   "  there  is 

I  no  fate !    Between  the  thought  and 

the  success,  God  is  the  only  agent  ; 

'  and  (he  added  with  a  voice  of  deep 

\  solemnity)  I  shall  not  be  deserted. 

Visions  by  night,  even  while  thine 

arms  are  around  me ;  omens  and  im- 

'  pulses,  stirring  and  divine,  by  day, 

even  in  the  midst  of  the  living  crowd 

—encourage  my  path,  and  point  my 

goal.    Now,  even  now,  a  voice  seems 

to  whisper  in  my  ear — '  P^use  not  ; 

tremble  not ;  waver  not ; — ^for  the  eye 

of  the  All-Seeing  is  upon  thee,  and 

the  hand  of  tho  All-Powerful  shall 

protect  I'" 

As  Rienzi  thus  spoke,  his  tux  grew 
pale,  his  hair  seemed  to  bristle,  hit 
tall  and  proud  form  trembled  visibly, 
and  presently  he  sunk  down  on  a  seat,, 
and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands. 

An  awe  crept  over  Nina,  though 
not  unaccustomed  to  such  strange  and 
pretemataral  emotions,  which  ap- 
peared yet  the  more  singular  in  ono 
who  in  common  life  was  so  calm^ 
stately,  and  aelf-possessed.  But  with 
every  increaite  of  prosperity  and  power, 
those  emotions  seemed  to  increase  in 
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their  fenrour,  as  if  in  such  incrcMe 
the  deront  ami  overwroui^ht  super* 
stitkm  of  the  Tribime  reoognifled  ad- 
ditioDal  proof  of  a  mysterious  guar- 
dianship  mightier  thau  the  ndoar  or 
Mt  of  mail. 

She  approached  fearfully,  and  threw 
her  aims  around  him,  but  without 
speaking. 

Ere  yet  the  Tribune  had  well  re- 
covered himself,  a  slight  tap  at  the 
door  was  hoard,  and  the  sound  seemed 
at  once  to  recall  his  self-possession. 

<<  Enter/'  he  said,  lifliDg  his  hce,  to 
which  the  wonted  colour  alowly  re- 
tamed. 

An  officer,  half-opening  the  door, 
announced  that  the  person  he  had  sent 
for  waited  his  leisure. 

"  I  oome  I — Gore  of  my  heart,"  (he 
whispered  to  Nina,)  "  we  will  sup 
alone  to-night,  and  will  oon verse  more 
on  these  matters:"  bo  saying,  with 
Komcwhat  less  than  his  usual  loftiness 
of  mien,  he  left  the  room,  and  sought 
his  cabinety  which  lay  at  the  other 
side  of  the  reception  chamber.  Here 
he  found  Cecco  del  Veechio. 

*'  How,  my  bold  fellow,"  said  the 
Tribune,  assuming  with  wonderful 
ease  that  air  of  friendly  equality  which 
he  always  adopted  with  those  of  the 
lower  class,  and  which  made  a  striking 
contrast  with  the  majesty,  no  leas 
natural,  which  marked  hu  manner  to 
the  great.  *'  How  now,  my  Ceeoo  1 
Thou  bearast  thyself  bravely,  I  see, 
during  these  sickly  heats ;  we  labour- 
en — ^for  both  of  us  labour,  Ceeeo — are 
too  busy  to  fidl  ill  as  the  idle  do,  in 
the  summer,  or  the  autumn,  of  Roman 
Akiea.  I  sent  for  thee,  Ceoeo,  because 
I  would  know  how  thy  feUow«onifts- 
men  are  like  to  take  the  Orsini's 
execution." 

"  Oh  !  Tribune,"  replied  the  artifi- 
oer,  who,  now  fiimiliariced  with  Riewd, 
bad  lost  much  of  his  earlier  awe  of 
him,  and  who  ragarded  the  Tribune's 
power  as  partly  his  own  creation; 
"  they  are  already  ont  of  their  honest 


wits,  at  your  oounge  in  pnniahtng  the 
great  men  as  you  would  the  smalL" 

"  So;~I  am  repaid  !  But  hark 
you,  Gecoo,  it  will  bring,  perhaps,  hot 
work  upon  us.  Every  Baion  will 
dread  lest  it  be  his  turn  next,  and 
dread  will  make  them  bold,  like  nts 
in  despair.  We  may  have  to  fight  for 
the  Good  Estate." 

"With  all  my  heart,  Tribune," 
answered  Geceo,  gmf&y.  ''  I,  for  one, 
am  no  craven." 

**  Then  keep  the  same  spirit  in  all 
your  meetings  with  the  artilioen.  I 
fight  for  the  people.  The  people  xU  a 
pinch  must  fight  with  me." 

"  They  will,-  replied  Ceoeo ;  « they 
will !  " 

"  Geooo,  this  aiy  is  under  the 
spiritual  dominion  of  the  Pontiff— so  * 
be  it— it  is  an  honour,  not  a  burthen. 
Bat  the  tempctnl  dominion,  my  friend, 
should  be  with  Romans  only.  Is  it 
not  a  disgrace  to  Republican  Bofce, 
that  while  we  now  speak,  certain 
barbarians,  whom  we  never  heard  of, 
should  be  deciding  beyond  the  Alpa 
on  the  merits  of  two  sovereigns  whom 
we  never  saw!  Is  not  this  a  thing  to 
be  resisted?  An  Italian  city, — ^what 
hath  it  to  do  with  a  Bohemian  Em- 
peror?*' 

"  Little eno*,  St  P^ul  knows ! "said 
Gecco. 

"  Should  it  not  be  a  claim  qnes- 
tionedr 

"  I  think  so  I"  replied  the  smith. 

'*  And  if  found  an  outrage  on  our 
ancient  laws,  should  it  not  be  a  daim 
resisted!" 

**  Kot  a  doubt  of  it" 

"Well,  go  to  1  The  azchives  assure 
me  that  never  was  Emperor  lawfully 
crowned  but  by  the  free  votes  of  the 
people.  We  never  chose  Bohemian  or 
Bavarian." 

"  Bat,  on  the  eontraiy,  whenever 
these  Northmen  oome  hither  to  be 
crowned,  we  try  to  drive  them  away 
with  stones  and  curses, — ^for  we  are  a 
people,  Tribons!,  thatloveonrlibertieL" 
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"  Go  hack  to  your  friends — see — 
•ddreas  them,  say  that  your  Tribune 
will  demand  of  these  pretenders  to 
Borne  the  ri^ht  to  her  throne.  Let 
them  not  be  maaed  or  startled,  but 
support  me  when  the  ooeasion  eomes." 

"  I  am  glad  of  thia,"  quoth  the 
huge  smith ;  **  for  onr  friends  hATe 
grown  %  little  nmraly  of  late,  and 

^ 

''What  do  they  aayr 

*  That  it  is  true  you  hare  expelled 
the  banditti,  and  curb  the  Barons,  and 
Mmiaiatftr  Justiee  fiuriy ; — ** 

"  Is  not  that  miracle  enough  for  the 
space  of  aome  two  or  three  short 
Bonths?" 

"  Why,  they  ay  it  would  hare  been 
more  than  enough  in  a  noble ;  but 
jtnif  being  raised  from  the  people, 
and  haTing  such  gifts  and  so  forth, 
might  do  y«t  more.  It  iiinow  three 
veehs  since  they  have  had  any  new 
thing  to  talk  about;  but  Orsini's 
ezecution  to-day  will  cheer  them  a 
bit- 

"Well,  Cecco,  well,"  said  the  Tri- 
bune, rising,  "  they  shall  have  more 
anon  to  feed  their  mouths  with.  So 
you  think  they  love  me  not  quite  so 
veil  as  they  did  some  three  weeks 
back?" 

"  I  say  not  so,"  answered  Ceooo. 
"  But  we  Bomans  are  an  impatient 
people." 

«AIa8,ycsf" 

"  Hoverer,  they  will  no  doubt  stick 
dose  enough  to  yon;  pnmded.  Tri- 
bune, you  don't  put  any  new  tax  upon 
them." 

"  Ha  1  But  iS,  in  order  to  he  free^ 
it  be  neeessary  to  fight — ^if  to  fight,  it 
bs  neeessary  to  hare  soldiers^  why  then 
the  sokUera  must  be  paid : — won't  the 
peo|te  eoniribttta  something  to  their 
own  Hbertiea ; — to  just  laws»  and  safe 
hml" 

"  I  don't  know,''retQmed  the  smith, 
soratehing  his  head  as  if  a  little  pua> 
sled;  "  but  I  know  that  poor  men 
won't  he  oTorfeaxod.    Tbay  sayth^ 


arc  better  off  with  you  than  with  the 
Barons  before,  and  therefore  they  lore 
you.  But  men  in  business,  Tribune, 
poor  men  with  families,  must  look  to 
their  bellies.  Only  one  man  in  ten 
goes  to  law— only  one  man  in  twenty 
is  butchered  by  a  Baron's  brigand; 
but  eyeiyman  eats^  and  drinks,  and 
feels  a  tax." 

"  This  cannot  be  your  reasoning^ 
Ceooo .' "  said  Sienzi,  gravely. 

"Why,  Tribune,  I  am  an  honest 
man,  but  I  hare  a  large  &mily  to 
rear." 

**  Enough ;  enoagh  ! "  said  the  Tri- 
bune quickly;  and  then  he  added 
abstractedly  as  to  himself,  but  aloud, 
— **  Methinks  we  have  been  too  Urish ; 
these  shows  and  spectacles  should 
cease." 

"What!"  cried  Cecco;  "what. 
Tribune ! — would  you  deny  the  poor 
fellows  a  holiday.  They  work  hard 
enough,  and  their  only  pleasure  is 
seeingyour  fine  shows  and  processions ; 
and  then  they  go  home  and  say, — 
'  See,  our  man  beats  all  the  Barona  f 
what  state  he  keeps ! ' " 

"Ah !  they  blame  not  my  splendour, 
then!" 

"  Blame  it ;  no  I  Without  it  they 
would  be  ashamed  of  you,  and  think 
the  Bvono  SUUo  but  a  shabby  con- 
cern." 

"  Ton  speak  bluntly,  Cecco,  but 
periiaps  wisely.  The  sainta  keep  yon ! 
Fail  not  to  remember  what  I  told 
you!" 

"  No,  no.  It  is  a  shame  to  have  aa 
Emperor  thruat  upon  us;— «o  it  la. 
Good  evening,  Tribune." 

Left  alone,  the  Tribune  remained 
for  some  time  plunged  in  gloomy  and 
foreboding  thoughts* 

"  I  am  in  the  midst  of  a  magidan'a 
speU,"  aaid  he ;  "  if  I  desist,  the  fienda 
tear  me  to  pieeee.  Wlmt  I  have 
began,  that  must  I  conelude.  Bui 
this  rude  man  shews  me  too  wdl  with 
what  tools  I  work.  Forme  Ihilure  ia 
nothing.    I  have  already  climbed  to 
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a  greatnesa  which  might  render  giddy 
nuuiy  a  bom  prince's  brain.  But  with 
my  fall — Rome,  Italy,  Peace,  Justice, 
CiviUzation— all  Mi  back  into  the 
abyss  of  ages !  ** 

He  rose;  and  after  once  or  twice 

poom^  his  apartment,  in  which  from 

#    many  a  column  gleamed  upon  him 

<    the  marble  effigies  of  the  great  of  old, 

'    he  opened  the  casement  to  inhale  the 

air  of  the  now  declining  day. 

The  Place  of  the  Capitol  was  de- 
serted save  by  the  tread  of  the  single 
sentinel.  But  still,  dark  and  fearful, 
hung  from  the  tall  gibbet  the  clay  of 
the  robber  noble;  and  the  colossal 
shape  of  the  Egyptian  lion  rose  hard 
by,  sharp  and  dark  in  the  breathless 
atmosphere. 

"  Dread  statue ! "  thought  Riensi, 
"  how  many  unwhispered  and  solemn 
rites  hast  thou  witnessed  by  thy 
native  Nile,  ere  the  Soman's  hand 
tnmsferred  thee  hither — ^the  antique 
witness  of  Roman  crimes  I  Strange  I 
but  when  I  look  upon  thee  I  feel  as  if 


thou  hadst  some  mystic  Inflaence  OTcr 
my  own  fortunes  Beside  thee  was  i 
hailed  the  republican  Lord  of  Rome ; 
beside  thee  are  my  palace,  my  tribunal, 
the  placeof  my  justice,  my  triumphs, 
and  my  pomp: — to  thee  my  eyes  turn 
from  my  bed  of  state :  and  if  fated  to 
die  in  power  and  peace,  thou  maysC 
be  the  last  object  my  eyes  will  mark  f 

Or  if  myself  a  victim ** — he  paused 

— shrank  from  the  thought  presented 
to  him — turned  to  a  recess  of  the 
chamber — drew  aside  a  curtain,  that 
veiled  a  crucifix  and  a  small  table,  on 
which  Uy  a  Bible  and  the  monastic 
emblems  of  the  skull  and  cross-bones 
— emblcnus  indeed,  grave  and  irre- 
sistible, of  the  nothingness  of  power, 
and  the  uncertainty  of  life.  Before 
these  sacred  monitors,  whether  to 
humble  or  to  elevate,  knelt  that  proud 
and  aspiring  man ;  and  when  he  rose, 
it  was  with  a  lighter  step  and  more 
cheerful  mien  than  he  had  worn  that 
day. 


CHAPTER  in. 


SHI  AOTOB  nrXASKSD. 


"  Im  intoxication,"  says  the  proverb, 
"men  betray  their  real  characters." 
There  is  a  no  less  honest  and  truth- 
revealing  intoxication  in  prosperity, 
than  in  wine.  The  varnish  of  power 
brings  forth  at  once  the  defects  and 
the  beauties  of  the  human  portrait. 

The  unprecedented  and  almost 
miraculous  rise  of  Rienzi  from  the 
rank  of  the  PontiflTs  official  to  the 
Lord  of  Rome,  would  have  been  ac- 
companied with  a  yet  greater  miracle, 
if  it  had  not  somewhat  dazzled  and 
seduced  the  object  it  elevated.  When, 
is  in  well-ordered  states  and  tranquil 
times,  men  rise  slowly,  step  by  step, 
they  accustom   themselves  to  their 


growing  fortunes.  But  the  leap  of  an 
hour  from  a  citizen  to  a  prince — 
from  the  victim  of  oppression  to  the 
dispenser  of  justice— is  a  transition 
BO  sudden  as  to  render  diziy  the  most 
sober  bnun.  And,  perhaps,  in  pro- 
portion to  the  imagination,  the  en- 
thusiasm, the  genius  of  the  man,  will 
the  suddenness  be  dangerous — excite 
too  extravagant  a  hope — and  lead  to  too 
chimerical  an  ambition.  The  qualities 
that  made  him  rise,  hurry  him  to  his 
hW ;  and  victory  at  the  Marengo  of 
his  fortunes,  urges  him  to  destruction 
at  its  Moscow. 

In  his  greatness  Rienzi  did  not  so 
much  acquire  newqaalities^as  develop 
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ia  brighter  light  and  deeper  shadow  | 
tbote  which  he  had  always  exhibited. 
On  the  one  hand  he  was  just — reso- 
Jate— the  friend  of  the  oppressed — 
the  terror  of  the  oppressor.  His 
wonderful  intellect  illumined  eveiy- 
thing  it  touched.  By  rooting  oat 
abose,  and  by  searching  examination 
and  wise  arrangement,  he  had  trebled 
the  rcTennes  of  the  city  without  im- 1 
posing  a  single  new  tax.  Faithful  to  | 
his  idol  of  liberty,  he  had  not  been ' 
betrayed  hj  the  wish  of  the  people! 
into  despotic  authority;  but  biad,  as' 
we  have  seen,  formally  revived,  and 
established  with  new  powers,  the 
Pariiamentaiy  Council  of  the  city. 
However  extensive  his  own  authority, 
he  referred  its  exercise  to  the  people ; 
in  their  name  he  alone  declared  him- 
self to  govern,  and  he  never  executed 
any  signal  action  without  submitting 
to  them  its  reasons  or  itn  Justification. 
No  less  faithful  to  his  desire  to  restore 
prosperity  as  well  as  freedom  to  Rome, 
he  had  aeixed  tiie  first  dazzling  epoch 
of  his  power  to  propose  that  great 
fedemUve  league  with  the  Italian 
States  which  would,  as  he  rightiy  said, 
have  raised  Rome  to  the  indisputable 
head  of  European  nations.  Under 
his  role  trade  was  secure,  literature 
was  welcome,  art  began  to  rise. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  prosperity 
which  made  more  apparent  his  justice, 
his  integrity,  his  patriotism,  his 
virtues^  and  his  genius,  brought  out 
no  less  ghuingly  his  arrogant  con-' 
sdousness  of  superiority,  his  love  of  | 
display,  and  the  wild  and  daring  in- 
solence of  his  ambition.  Though  too 
just  to  avenge  himself  by  retaliating 
3Q  the  patricians  tiieir  own  violence, 
though,  in  his  troubled  and  stormy 
tribun^ip,  not  one  unmerited  or 
illegal  execution  of  baron  or  citizen 
could  be  allied  against  him,  even 
by  his  enemies ;  yet  sharing,  less 
excusably,  the  weakness  of  Nina,  he 
eonld  not  deny  his  proud  heart  the 
pleaaure  of  hamiliating  those  who  had 


ridiculed  hmi  as  a  buffoon,  despised 
him  as  a  plebeian,  and  who,  even  now 
slaves  to  his  face,  were  cynics  behind 
his  back.  ''They  stood  before  him 
while  he  sate,"  says  his  biographer ; 
"  all  these  Barons,  bareheaded ;  their 
hands  crossed  on  their  breasts ; 
their  looks  downcast ;  —  oh,  how 
frightened  they  were  I** — a  picture 
more  disgraceful  to  the  servile  cow- 
ardice of  the  nobles  than  the  haughty 
sternness  of  the  Tribune.  It  might  be 
that  he  deemed  it  policy  to  break  the 
spirit  of  his  foes,  and  to  awe  those 
whom  it  was  a  vain  hope  to  conciliate. 
For  his  pomp  there  was  a  greater 
excuse :  it  was  the  custom  of  the 
time ;  it  was  the  insignia  and  witness 
of  power ;  and  when  the  modem  his- 
torian taunts  him  with  not  imitating 
the  simplicity  of  an  ancient  tribune, 
the  sneer  betrays  an  ignorance  of  the 
spirit  of  the  age,  and  the  vain  people 
whom  the  chief  magistrate  was  to 
govern.  No  doubt  his  gorgeous  festi- 
vals, his  solemn  processions,  set  off 
and  ennobled — ^if  parade  can  so  be  en- 
nobled— ^by  a  refined  and  magnificent 
richness  of  imagination,  associated 
always  with  popular  emblems,  and 
designed  to  convey  the  idea  of  rejoic- 
ing for  Liberty  Restored,  and  to  assert 
the  state  and  majesty  of  Rome  Re- 
vived— no  doubt  these  spectacles, 
however  otherwise  judged  in  a  more 
enlightened  age  and  by  closet  sages, 
served  greatly  to  augment  the  import- 
anoe  of  the  Tribune  abroad,  and  to 
dazzle  the  pride  of  a  fickle  and  osten- 
tatious populace.  And  taste  grew 
refined,  luxury  called  labour  into  re- 
quisition, and  foreigners  from  all' 
states  were  attracted  by  the  splendour 
of  a  court  over  which  presided,  under 
republican  names,  two  sovereigns,* 

*  Rlonsl,  •p«aklDg  in  one  of  bis  lettortof 
his  grrat  enterprise,  refers  It  to  theiirdoiir 
of  youth.  The  exact  date  iif  hie  birth  is 
unknown ;  but  he  was  certainly  a  yoang 
man  nt  the  time  now  referred  to.  His  por- 
trait In  the  MuMO  Barberlno.  from  which 
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young  and  brilliant,  the  one  renowned 
for  hig  genius,  the  other  eminent  for 
lier  beauty.  It  wa8»  indeed,  a  dazzling 
and  royal  dream  in  the  long  night  of 
Borne,  spoiled  of  her  Pontiff  and  his 
voluptuous  train — ^that  holyday  reign 
of  Cola  di  Bienzi !  And  often  after- 
wards it  was  recalled  with  a  sigh,  not 
only  by  the  poor  for  its  justice,  the 
merchant  for  its  security,  but  the 
gallant  for  its  splendour,  and  the  poet 
for  its  ideal  and  intellectual  grace  I 

As  if  to  show  that  it  was  not  to 
gratify  the  more  vulgar  appetite  and 
desire,  in  the  midst  of  all  his  pomp, 
when  the  board  groaned  with  the 
delicacies  of  every  dime,  when  the 
wine  most  freely  circled,  the  Tribune 
himself  presenred  a  temperate  and 
even  rigid  abstinence.*  While  the 
i^Mtttments  of  state  and  the  chamber 
of  his  bride  were  adorned  with  a 
profuse  luxury  and  oo6t>  to  his  own 
private  rooms  he  transported  precisely 
the  same  furniture  which  had  been 
fiimiliar  to  him  in  his  obscurer  life. 
The  books,  the  busts,  the  reliefs,  the 
anns  which  had  inspired  him  hereto- 
fbre  with  the  visions  of  the  past,  were 
endeared  by  assodationa  which  he  did 
not  care  to  forego. 

But  that  which  constituted  the 
most  singular  feature  of  his  character, 
and  whidi  still  wraps  all  around  him 
in  a  certain  mystery,  was  his  re- 
ligious enthusiasm.  The  daring  bat 
wild  doctrines  of  Arnold  of  Breteia» 
who,   two   centuries    anterior,  had 


fait  detcilptfcm  hM  been  slwsdy  taken  in 
tka  fint  book  «•£  this  work,  repieecuta  him 
am  beardless,  and,  as  f ar  aa  one  can  Jndge, 
■omoirbero  above  tlilrty— old  enough,  to  be 
anre,  to  hsve  a  beard;  and  seven  yean 
nfterwards  he  wore  a  long  one,  wbtch  freatly 
itiilileaMiiit  bia«ttlre  biogmpher,  who  seems 
to  oonsldor  It  a  sort  of  crime.  The  bead  la 
-mry  nmarknble  for  its  atcm  beaoty»  and 
little,  if  at  all.  InfeHor  to  that  of  Napoleon; 
to  whioh,  as  1  bvfore  remarked,  it  haseome 
nasmblanoe  in  expression.  If  not  in  featon^ 
*  Vitedl  Gola  di  Jtieosu—The  bfcigrmphar 
tlko  abstioeaoeof  the  TWftane, 


preached  reform,  but  inculcated  myih 
ticism,  still  lingered  in  Borne,  and 
had  in  earlier  youth  deeply  eoleved 
the  mind  of  Bienzi;  and  as  I  have 
before  observed,  his  yonthfhl  propen- 
sity to  dreamy  thought,  the  melan- 
choly death  of  his  brother,  his  own 
various  but  sneeessful  fortunes,  had 
all  oontributed  to  muee  the  more 
zealous  and  solemn  aapiimtioos  of  Uus 
remarkable  man.  Like  Arnold  of 
Brescia^  his  &ith  bore  a  strong  re- 
semblance to  the  intense  fanatidsm 
of  our  own  Puritans  of  the  CHvil  War, 
as  if  similar  political  ciroumstanees 
conduced  to  similar  reli^oos  aenti- 
ments.  He  believed  himself  im^ired 
by  awful  and  mighty  commune  with 
beings  of  the  better  worid.  Saints 
and  angds  ministered  to  his  dieams ; 
and  without  this,  the  more  profound 
and  hallowed  enthusiasm,  he  might 
never  have  been  sufficiently  embol- 
dened by  mere  human  patriotism,  to 
his  unprecedented  enterprise :  it  was 
the  secret  of  much  of  hisgrentness, — 
many  of  his  errors.  like  all  men 
who  are  thus  self-dehided  bj  a  vain 
but  not  ingioriova  sapentttion,  united 
with,  and  cokored  by,  earthly  ambi^ 
tion,  it  is  impossible  to  si^  how  for 
he  was  the  visioaaxy,  and  how  far  at 
times  he  dared  to  be  the  impostor. 
In  the  eetemonies  of  his  pageants,  in 
the  ornaments  of  hia  pefson,  were 
invariably  intvodueed  mystic  and  figu- 
rative emUema.  In  times  of  danger 
he  publicly  prafeased  to  have  been 
oheercdand  direeted  by  divine  dreams  ,* 
and  on  many  oceacions  the  prophetic 
warnings  he  aaaonneed  having  been 
singularly  verified  by  the  event,  his 
influenoewith  the  people  was  atreiigth- 
ened  by  a  belief  in  the  favour  and  inters 
course  of  Heaven.  ThoB,  delnaioa  of 
self  might  tempt  and  conduce  to  im* 
position  on  othen,  and  he  might  not 
seruple  to  avail  himself  of  the  advan- 
tage of  seeming  what  he  believed 
himself  to  be.  Tet,  no  doubt  thia 
intoxicating  eredult^  pushed 
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into  extimvaguice  unworthj  of,  and 
stnogelr  contrasted  by,  his  soberer 
intellect,  and  made  him  di*»proportion 
his  vast  ends  to  his  unsteady  means, 
bj  the  proad  fiillacy,  that  where  man 
£fciled,  God  would  interpose.    Cola  di 
Bienzi  was  no  fiftultless  hero  of  ro- 
naoee^    In  him  lay,  in  ooniiicting 
prodigality,    the   richest  and   most 
ippoaite  elements  of  chancter;  strong 
■ensfl^  Tiaioiiary  aoperstition,  an  elo- 
qoenee  and  eneiigy  thai  mairtered  all 
he  apprDachedy  a  blind  enthufliam 
that  iiiiiiti'ind  himaelf ;   luxury  and 
abstincnee,atemnea8andsiiMeptilHlity, 
pride  to  the  great,  homility  to  the 
knr;  the  most   devoted   patriotism 
and  the  most  wnA  denre  ct  personal 
power.    Am  lew  men  undertake  great 
sad  deqwrate  design*  without  strong 
animal  apirits^  so  it  any  be  obaeired, 
that  with  BOBl  who  hnve  risen  to 
aninenee  oirer  the  herd,  there  is  an 
aptness,  ai  times,  to  a  wild  mirth  and 
an  clajrtieity  of  humour  which  often 
awtoniah  the  mere  sober  and  regnlated 
minds,  thet  aie  "the  oMnmoners  of 
life  :**  And  the  theatrical  grandeur  of 
N^wlasn,  the  severe  dignity  of  Crom- 
well, are  strangely  eontrastod  by  a 
fireqnenty  nor  always  seasonable  buf- 
Ibeiiery,  which  H  is  hard  to  leeondle 
with  ihe  ideal  of  their  efaanoler%  or 
the  glooasy  and  perlentons  interest  of 
their  careers.     And  tlu%  eqvally  m 
trait  in  the  iempersmeni  of  Bienai, 
distingitiahed  hia  hears  of  xeboEation, 
sad  eontribated  to  thai  marvdlous 
Yersataiir   with   which   his    harder 
oatore    aceommodatad  itsdf  to  aU 
hnmoavs  and  all  meiL    Oflen  from 
his  austere  judgmcnt«aai  he  passed 
to  the  social  board  an  altered  man; 
and  ewi  the  sullen  Barons  who  re- 
leclastlr  amended'  his  tests,  forgot 
Us  pnblie  gnelness  in  his  CuniUsr 
wit;    albeit    this    reckless  humour 
cseld  Doi  always  reftain  Iron  seeking 
ilssBigoct  in  ihs  msrtifteatlon  of  his 
foo»-«  pleason  it  would 


to  foreg^o.  And  perhaps  il  was,  in 
part,  the  prompting  of  this  sarcastic 
and  unbridled  humour  that  made  him 
often  love  to  astonish  as  well  as  to 
awe.  But  even  this  gaiety,  if  so  it 
may  be  called,  taking  an  appearance 
of  familiar  frankness,  served  much  to 
ingratiate  him  with  the  lower  orders ; 
and,  if  a  fiuilt  in  the  prince,  was  a 
virtue  in  the  demagogue. 

To  these  various  charaoteristics, 
now  fbUy  developed,  the  reader  must 
add  a  genius  of  designs  so  bold,  of 
conceptions  so  gigantic  and  aagost^ 
conjoined  with  that  more  minute  and 
ordinaiy  ability  which  masters  details; 
thatwitha  brave,  noble,  intelligent,  de- 
voted people  to  beck  his  projects,  the 
accession  of  the  Tribune  would  have 
been  the  dose  of  the  thraldom  of 
Italy,  and  the  abrupt  limit  of  the  darir 
age  of  Europe.  With  such  a  people^ 
his  fimlts  would  heve  been  insensibly 
checked,  his  more  unwholesome  power 
have  received  a  sufficient  curb.  Bzp^ 
rience  familiarizing  him  with  power» 
would  have  gradually  weaned  him 
from  extravagance  in  its  display ;  and 
the  active  and  maaouline  energy  of 
his  intelleet  would  have  found  field 
for  the  more  nstlesa  spirits^  as  hia 
justice  gave  shelter  to  the  moae 
trsnqua  Finlts  he  had,  but  whether 
those  fiM^ts  or  thefrnlts  of  the  people, 
were  to  prepare  his  downfiJl,  is  yet  to 
be  seen. 

Meanwhile^  amidst  n  disoontenM 
nobility  and  a  fickle  populace,  urged 
on  Vj  the  danger  of  repose  to  tiie 
danger  of  cBtarprise;  partly  blinded 
by  his  outward  power,  partly  impdlsd 
by  the  fisar  of  intenml  weakness ;  At 
once  made  sanguine  by  his  geidns 
and  Us  ihnatlrism,  and  unessy  l^  the 
ezpeetations  of  tiie  erowd,— he  thrsir 
himsdf  headlong  into  the  gulf  of  the 
rushing  Tlme^  snd  suiiendered  hlo 
lofiiy  ^irit  to  no  other  gBidaneothsflnr 
n  eonvietioB  ef  its  aataral  hoapmtj 
•Bdite^] 
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TUB  BirSXT  S  OAMF. 


Wdilb  Riena  was  preparing,  in 
concert,  perhaps,  with  the  ambassadors 
of  the  brave  Tuscan  States,  whose 
pride  of  conntry  and  lore  of  liberty 
were  well  fitted  to  comprehend,  and 
even  share  them,  his  schemes  for  the 
emancipation  from  all  foreign  yoke 
of  the  Ancient  Queen,  and  the  Ever- 
lasting Garden,  of  the  World;  the 
Barons,  in  restless  secrecy,  were  re- 
volving projects  for  the  restoration  of 
their  own  power. 

One  morning,  the  heads  of  the 
Sarelli,  the  Orsini,  and  the  Frangipani, 
met  at  the  disfortified  palace  of  Stephen 
Colonna.  Their  conference  was  warm 
and  earnest — now  resolute,  now  wavei^ 
ing,  in  its  object — aa  indignation  or 
Jear  prevailed. 

"  You  have  heard,''  said  Luca  di 
Savelli,  in  his  usual  soft  and  womanly 
voice,  "  that  the  Tribune  has  pro- 
.  claimed,  that,  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
he  will  take  the  order  of  knighthood, 
and  watch  the  night  before  in  the 
church  of  the  I^teran :  He  has 
.honoured  mo  with  a  request  to  attend 
his  vigil." 

"  Yes,  yes,  the  knave.  What  means 
this  new  fimtasyl"  said  the  brutal 
Prince  of  the  Orsini 

"  Unless  it  be  to  have  the  cavalier's 
right  to  challenge  a  noble,"  said  old 
Colonna,  "  I  cannot  conjecture.  Will 
Bome  never  g^w  weaxy  of  this  mad- 
manl" 

"  Rome  is  the  more  mad  of  the 
two,"  said  Luca  di  Savelli ;  "  but  me- 
thinks,  in  his  wildness^  the  Tribune 
hath  committed  one  error  of  which  we 
may  well  avail  ourselves  at  Avignon." 

"  Ah,"  cried  the  old  Colonna, "  that 
must  be  our  game ;  passive  here,  let 
us  fight  at  Avignon." 


"  In  a  word  then,  he  hath  ordered 
that  his  bath  shall  be  prepared  in  the 
holy  porphyry  vase  in  which  once 
bathed  the  Emperor  Constantine." 

"  Pro&nation  *  profanation ! "  cried 
Stephen.  "  This  is  enough  to  excuse 
a  bull  of  excommunication.  The 
Pope  shall  hear  of  it.  I  will  despatch 
a  courier  forthwith." 

"  Better  wait  and  see  ihe  ceremony," 
said  the  Savelli ;  "  some  greater  folly 
will  close  the  pomp,  be  assured." 

"  Hark  ye,  my  masters,"  said  ihe 
grim  Lord  of  the  Orsini ;  "  ye  are  for 
delay  and  caution ;  I  for  promptness 
and  daring ;  my  kinsman's  blood  callB 
aloud,  and  brooks  no  parley." 

"And  what  dot"  said  the  soft- 
voiced  Savelli;  "fight  without  soldien^ 
against  twenty  thousand  infuriated 
Romans  1  not  I." 

Orsini  sunk  his  voice  into  a  mean- 
ing whisper.  **  In  Venice,"  said  he, 
"  this  upstart  might  be  mastered 
without  an  army.  Think  you  in  Rome 
no  man  wears  a  stiletto  ¥ " 

"  Hush,"  said  Stephen,  who  was  of 
far  nobler  and  better  nature  than  his 
compeers,  and  who,  justifying  to  him- 
self all  other  resistance  to  the  Tribune, 
felt  his  conscience  rise  against  assass- 
ination; "this  must  not  be — your 
zeal  transports  you." 

"Besides,  whom  can  we  employ  1 
scarce  a  German  left  in  the  city ;  and 
to  whisper  this  to  a  Roman  were  to 
exchange  places  ir\pi  poor  Martino — 
Heaven  take  him,  for  he  's  nearer 
heaven  than  ever  he  was  before,"  said 
the  Savelli. 

"  Jest  me  no  jests,"  cried  the  Orsini, 
fiercely.  "Jests  on  such  a  subject  1 
By  St  Francis  I  would,  since  thou 
^vast  such  witi  than  hadst  it  all  to 
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thyself;  and,  meUunks,  at  the  Tri- 
bane**  board  I  bare  seen  tbee  laugh 
at  his  rode  hnznour,  as  if  thou  didst 
not  require  a  cord  to  choke  thee." 

**  Better  to  laugh  than  to  tremble," 
returned  the  Savelli 

"  How !  darest  thou  say  I  tremble  1 " 
cried  the  Baron. 

"  Hush,  hush,*  said  the  reteran 
Colomia,  with  impatient  dignity. 
**  We  are  not  now  in  such  holiday 
times  aa  to  quarrel  amongst  ourselves. 
Forbear,  my  lords.** 

"  Your  greater  prudence.  Signer,** 
saud  the  sarcastic  SaTclli,  "  arises  from 
your  greater  siifety.  Your  house  is 
about  to  shelter  itself  under  the 
Tribune's;  and,  when  the  Lord  Adrian 
returns  from  Naples,  the  innkeeper's 
son  will  be  brother  to  your  kinsman.** 

"  You  might  spare  me  that  taunt," 
said  the  old  noble,  with  some  emotion. 
"  HeaTcn  knows  how  bitterly  I  have 
chafed  at  the  thought;  yet  I  would 
Adrian  were  with  us.  His  word  goes 
br  to  moderate  the  Tribune,  and  to 
guide  my  own  course,  for  my  passion 
b^l^iles  my  reason;  and  since  his 
departure  methinks  we  have  been  the 
more  soil  en  without  being  the  more 
strong.  Let  tlus  pass,  if  my  own  son 
had  wed  the  Tribune's  sister,  I  would 
yetstrike  ablow  for  theold  constitution 
as  becomes  a  noble,  if  I  but  saw  that  the 
blow  would  not  cut  off  my  own  head." 

SavcUi,  who  had  been  whispering 
apart  with  Binaldo  Frangipani,  now 
said — 

"  Noble  Prince,  listen  to  me.  Yon 
are  bound  by  your  kinsman's  approach- 
ing connection,  your  venerable  age, 
and  your  intimacy  with  the  Pontiff, 
to  a  greater  caution  than  we  are. 
Leave  to  us  the  management  of  the 
enterprise,  and  be  assured  of  our 
discretion.*' 

A  young  boy,  Stefanello,  who  after- 
wards succeeded  to  the  representation 
<i(  the  direct  line  of  the  Oolonna,  and 
whom  the  reader  will  once  again  en- 
counter ere  our  tale  be  closed,  was 


pkiying  by  his  grandsire's  knees.  He 
looked  sharply  up  at  Savelli,  and  said, 
"  My  grandfather  is  too  wise,  and  you  are 
too  timid.  Frangipani  is  too  yielding, 
and  Orsini  is  too  like  a  vexed  bull. 
I  wish  I  were  a  year  or  two  older." 

"  And  what  would  you  do,  my  pretty 
censurer?"  said  the  smooth  Savelli, 
biting  his  smiling  lip. 

**  Stab  the  Tribune  with  my  own 
stiletto,  and  then  hey  for  Palestrina  I" 

**  The  egg  will  hatch  a  brave  ser- 
pent," quoth  the  Savelli.  "  Yet  why 
so  bitter  against  the  Tribune,  my 
cockatrice  1" 

"  Because  he  allowed  an  insolent 
mercer  to  arrest  my  uncle  Agapet  for 
debt  The  debt  had  been  owed  these 
ten  years ;  and  though  it  is  said  that 
no  house  in  Rome  has  owed  more 
money  than  the  Colonna,  this  is  the 
first  time  I  ever  heard  of  a  rascally 
creditor  being  allowed  to  claim  his 
debt  unless  with  doffed  cap  and  bended 
knee.  And  I  say  that  I  would  not 
live  to  be  a  Baron,  if  such  upstart 
insolence  is  to  be  put  upon  me." 

"My  child,"  said  old  Stephen, 
laughing  heartily,  "  I  see  our  noblo 
order  will  be  safe  enough  in  your 
hands." 

"  And,"  continued  the  child,  em- 
boldened by  the  applause  he  received, 
"if  I  had  time  after  pricking  the 
Tribune,  I  would  fain  have  a  second 
stroke  at " 


it 


Whoml"  said  the  Sarelli,  observ- 
ing the  boy  pause ; 

**  My  cousin  Adrian.  Shame  on 
him,  for  dreaming  to  make  one  a  wife 
whose  birth  would  scarce  fit  her  for  a 
Colonna's  leman ! " 

"  Qo  play,  my  child — go  play,"  said 
the  old  Colonna,  as  he  pushed  the  boy 
from  him. 

**  Enough  of  this  babble,"  cried  the 
Orsini,  rudely.  "  Tell  me,  old  lord ; 
just  as  I  entered,  I  saw  an  old  friend 
(one  of  your  former  mercenaries)  quit 
the  palace — may  1  crave  his  errand?" 
Ah,  yes;  a  messenger  from  Fra 
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Moreale.  I  irrote  to  the  Knight, 
reproving  him  for  his  desertion  on  our 
ill-starred  return  from  Cometo,  and 
intimating  that  five  hundred  lanees 
would  be  highly  paid  for  just  now." 

'*  Ah,"  said  Savelli;  "and  what  is 
Us  answer ! " 

*'  Oh,  wily  and  evasiTe :  He  is  pro- 
ftue  in  compliments  and  good  wishes ; 
but  says  he  is  under  fealty  to  the 
Hungarian  king,  whose  cause  is  before 
Rienzi's  tribunal ;  that  he  cannot  de- 
sert his  present  standard;  that  he 
fears  Home  is  so  evenly  balanoed  be- 
tween patricians  and  the  people,  that 
whatever  party  would  permanently  be 
uppermost  must  call  in  a  Podesta ;  and 
this  character  alone  the  Provencal 
iiuinuates  would  suit  him." 

"  Montreal  our  Podesta  1"  cried  the 
Orsini. 

"And  why  not  r  said  Savelli;  "as 
good  a  weIl-1>om  Podesta  as  a  low- 
bom  Tribune  1  But  I  trust  we  may 
do  without  either.  Colonna>  has  this 
mesRenger  from  Fra  Moreale  left  the 
city?" 
"  I  suppose  so."  j 


"  Nor  Mud  Oni&i;  "  I  met  him  at 
the  gate,  and  knew  htm  of  old :  it  is 
Bodolf,  the  Saxon  (once  a  hireling  of 
the  Colonna),  who  has  made  some 
widows  among  my  clients  in  the  good 
old  day.  He  is  a  little  disgoiMd  now ; 
however,  I  recognised  sod  accosted 
him,  for  I  thought  he  was  one  who 
might  yet  become  a  friend,  and  I  bade 
him  await  me  at  my  palace." 

"  Tou  did  well,"  said  the  SavelU, 
musing,  and  his  eyes  met  those  of 
Orsini  Shortly  afterwards  a  confer^ 
enee,  in  which  much  was  said  and 
noUdng  settled,  wis  broken  up ;  but 
Luea  di  Savelli,  loitering  at  the  poreh, 
prayed  the  Frangipani,  and  the  other 
Barons^  to  ac^ouni  to  the  Orsini's 
palafftj 


"  The  old  Colonna," 


he,  "is 


well*nigh  in  his  dota^s.  We  shall 
come  to  a  quick  determination  without 
him,  and  we  can  secsie  his  proxy  in 
his  son." 

And  this  was  a  tme  prophecy,  for 
half-an-honr's  consultation  with  Rodolf 
of  Saxony  sufficed  to  ripen  thought 
into  enterprise. 


CHAPTBB  T. 


TBI  inOHT  AMD  ZTS  XIOXVUmL 


With  the  following  twilight,  Borne 
was  summoned  to  the  commencement 
of  the  most  magnificent  spectacle  the 
Imperial  C  ty  had  witnessed  since  the 
fidl  of  the  CsBsars.  It  had  been  a 
lingular  privilege,'  arrogated  by  the 
people  of  Rome,  to  confer  upon  theii 
citizens  the  order  of  knightbood. 
Twenty  years  before,  a  Colonna  and 
an  Orsini  had  received  this  popular 
honour.  Rienzi,  who  designed  it  as 
the  prelude  to  a  more  important  cere- 
mony»  claimed  from  the  Romans  a 
similar  distinction.  From  the  Cspitol 
to  the  Lateran  swep^  in  long  pro- 


>,  all  that  Rome  boosted  of 
noble,  of  £sir,  and  brave.  First  went 
horsemen  without  number,  and  from 
all  the  neighbouring  parts  of  Italy,  in 
apparel  that  well  befitted  the  ooeasion. 
Trumpeters,  and  mnaieians  of  all 
kind%  followed,  and  the  trumpets 
were  of  silver;  youths  bfsring  the 
harness  of  the  kni^^y  war-steed, 
wrought  with  gold,  preceded  the 
mareh  of  the  loftiest  mationage  of 
Rome,  whose  love  for  show,  and  it 
may  be  whose  sdmixatioa  for  tri- 
umphant flme,  (which  to  women  ssoo' 
tkms  manyofines^)  made  them  fingat 
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tbe  humbled  gmtnera  of  their  lorda : 
amidst  them  Nina  and  Irene,  out- 
shining all  the  rest;  then  came  the 
Tribune  and  the  Pontiff's  Yicar,  snr- 
lounded  by  all  the  great  Signers  of 
the  dty,  smothering  alike  resentment, 
revenge,  and  scorn,  and  struggling 
vho  should  approach  nearest  to  the 
monarch  of  the  day.  The  high- 
hearth  old  Colonna  alone  remained 
aloof,  following  at  a  little  distance, 
and  in  a  garb  studiously  plain.  But 
his  age,  his  rsnk,  his  foimer  renown 
in  war  and  state,  did  not  suffice  to 
draw  to  his  grey  locks  and  high-born 
mien  a  single  one  of  the  shouts  that 
attended  the  meanest  lord  on  whom 
the  great  Tribune  smiled.  SaTelli 
followed  nearest  to  Bienai,  the  most 
oheeqnioua  of  the  courtly  buid ;  im- 
mediately before  the  Tribune  came 
two  men;  the  one  bore  a  drawn  sword, 
the  other  the  pendone,  or  standard 
usually  assigned  to  royalty.  The  Tri- 
bune himself  was  clothed  in  a  long 
robe  of  white  satin,  whose  snowy  daixle 
(anW  candorii)  is  peculiarly  dwelt 
<m  liy  the  historian,  richly  deeomted 
with  gold  ;  while  on  his  bresst  wen 
many  of  those  mystic  qrmboto  I  have 
before  alluded  to,  the  exact  meaning 
of  which  WIS  perhaps  known  only  to 
the  wearer.  In  his  dark  eye,  and  on 
that  large  tranquil  brow,  in  whieh 
thought  seemed  to  sleep,  as  sleeps  a 
storm,  there  might  be  detected  a  mind 
abstracted  from  the  pomp  around ; 
but  ever  and  anon  he  roused  himsd^ 
and  conversed  partially  with  Baimond 
or  Savelli. 

'*  ThiB  is  a  quaint  game,"  said  the 
Orsini,  CUling  hack  to  the  old  Colonna : 
"  but  it  may  «id  tragically." 

"  Hethinks  H  may,"  said  the  old 
man,  "  if  the  Tribune  overhear  thee." 

OniBi  grew  pale.  "  How — nay — 
Bsj,  even  if  he  did,  he  never  resenta 
words,  but  professes  to  Uiagh  at  our 
spoken  rsge.  It  was  but  the  other 
^y  that  some  knavo  told  him  what 
one  of  the  AnnihaMi  said  of  him— 


words  for  which  a  true  cavalier  would 
have  dmwn  the  speaker's  life's  blood ; 
and  he  sent  for  the  Annibaldi,  and 
said,  'My  friend,  receive  this  purse  of 
gold, — court  wits  should  be  paid.' " 

"  Did  Annibaldi  take  the  gold  I" 

"  Why,  no ;  the  Tribune  was  pleased 
with  his  spirit,  and  made  him  sup  with 
him;  and  Annibaldi  says  he  never 
spent  a  merrier  evening,  and  no  longer 
wonders  that  his  kinsman,  Biccardo^ 
loves  the  bnfibon  so." 

Arrived  now  at  the  Lateran,  Luca 
di  Savelli  fell  also  back,  and  whispered 
to  Oraini ;  the  Frangipani,  and  some 
other  of  the  nobles,  exchanged  mean- 
ing looks ;  Bienzi,  entering  the  sacred 
edi^ce  in  which,  according  to  custom, 
he  was  to  pass  the  night  watching  his 
armour,  bade  the  crowd  forewell,  and 
summoned  them  the  next  morning; 
"  To  hear  things  thatmight,  he  trusted, 
be  acceptable  to  heaven  and  earth." 

The  immense  multitude  received 
this  intimation  with  curiosi^  and 
g^nesB,  while  those  who  had  been 
in  some  measure  prepared  by  Cecoo 
del  Yecchio,  hailed  it  as  an  omen 
of  their  Tribune's  unflagging  resolu- 
tion. The  ooneourse  dispersed  with 
singular  order  and  quietneM;  it  was 
recorded  as  a  remarkable  foet,  that  in 
so  great  a  crowd,  composed  of  men  of 
all  parties,  none  exhibited  licence  or 
indulged  in  quarrel  Some  of  the 
barona  and  cavaliers,  among  whom  was 
Luca-di  Savelli,  whose  sleek  urbanity 
and  sarcastic  humour  found  &vour 
with  the  Tribune,  and  afew  subordinata 
pages  and  attendants,  alone  remained ; 
and,  save  a  single  sentinel  at  the  porch, 
that  broad  spaee  before  the  Pklaoe,  the 
BasUica  and  Fount  of  Conslantine^ 
soon  pteaeated  a  silent  and  desolate 
void  to  the  mdanchely  moonlight. 
Within  the  church,  according  to  the 
usage  of  the  time  and  rite,  the  de- 
scendant of  the  Teuton  kings  received 
the  order  of  the  Santo  Spirito.  His 
pride,  or  some  superstition  equally 
weak,  though  more  excusable^  led  hiaa 
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to  bathe  in  the  porphyry  rase  which 
an  absurd  legend  consecrated  to  Con- 
Btantine ;  and  this,  asSavelli  predicted, 
cost  him  dear.  These  appointed  cere- 
monies concluded,  his  arms  were 
placed  in  that  part  of  the  chnrch, 
within  the  columns  of  St  John.  And 
here  his  state  bed  was  prepared.* 

The  attendant  barons,  pages,  and 
chamberlains,  retired  out  of  sight  to 
a  small  side  chapel  in  the  edifice; 
and  Rienzi  was  left  alone.  A  single 
lamp,  placed  beside  his  bed,  contended 
with  the  mournful  rays  of  the  moon, 
that  cast  through  the  long  casements, 
over  aisle  and  pillar,  its  "  dim  re- 
ligious light"  The  sanctity  of  the 
place,  the  solemnity  of  the  hour, 
and  the  solitary  silence  round,  were 
well  calculated  to  deepen  the  high- 
wrought  and  earnest  mood  of  that 
son  of  fortune.  Many  and  high  fancies 
swept  over  his  mind — now  of  worldly 
aspirations,  now  of  more  august  but 
visionary  belief,  till  at  length,  wearied 
with  his  own  reflections,  he  cast  him- 
self on  the  bed.  It  was  an  omen  which 
graver  history  has  not  neglected  to 
record,  that  the  moment  he  pressed 
the  bed,  new  prepared  for  the  occa- 
aton,  part  of  it  sank  under  him :  he 
hims^  was  affected  by  the  accident^ 
and  sprung  forth,  turning  pale  and 
muttering ;  but,  as  if  ashained  of  his 
weakness,  after  a  moment's  pause, 
again  composed  himself  to  rest,  and 
drew  the  drapery  round  him. 

The  moonbeams  grew  £unter  and 
more  faint  as  the  time  proceeded,  and 
the  sharp  distinction  between  light 
and  shade  faded  fast  from  the  marble 
floor ;  when  from  behind  a  column  at 
the  furthest  verge  of  the  building,  a 
strange  shadow  suddenly  crossed  the 
sibkly  light — it  crept  on — ^it  moved, 
but  without  an  echo, — ^from  pillar  to 


*  In  ft  more  northern  coantry,  the  •Te  iif 
knighthood  would  havo  heen  •poot  without 
deeping.  In  Italy,  the  ceremony  of  watch- 
ing the  nrmour  docs  not  appear  to  hftvc  been 
m  rlf  tdly  obienred. 


pillar  it  fllttea— It  rested  at  lait 
behind  the  column  nearest  to  the 
Tribune's  bed — it  remained  stationary. 

The  shades  gathered  darker  and 
darker  round ;  the  stillness  seemed 
to  deepen ;  the  moon  was  gone ;  and, 
nve  from  the  struggling  ray  of  the 
lamp  beside  Rienzi,  the  blackness  of 
night  closed  over  the  solemn  and 
ghobtly  scene. 

In  one  of  the  side  chapels,  as  I 
have  Iwfore  said,  which,  in  the  many 
alterations  the  church  has  undergone, 
is  probably  long  since  destroyed,  were 
Savelli  and  thefcwattendants  retained 
by  the  Tribune.  Savelli  alone  slept 
not;  he  remained  sitting  erect, breath- 
less and  listening,  while  the  tall 
lights  in  the  chapel  rendered  yet  more 
improBsivs  the  rapid  changes  of  his 
countenance. 

**  Now  pray  Heaven,"  said  he,  "  the 
knave  miscarry' not !  Such  an  occa- 
sion may  never  again  occur !  He  has 
a  strong  arm  and  a  dexterous  hand, 
doubtless ;  but  the  other  is  a  powerful 
man.  The  deed  once  done,  I  care  not 
whether  the  doer  escape  or  not;  if 
noty  why  we  must  stab  him  !  I>ead 
men  tell  no  tales.  At  the  worst,  who 
can  avenge  Rienzi  I  There  is  no  other 
Rienzi!  Ourselves  and  the  Frangi- 
pani  seize  the  Aventine,  the  Colonna 
and  the  Orsini  the  other  quarten  of 
the  city;  and  without  the  master- 
spirit,  we  may  laugh  at  the  mad 

populace.    But  if  discovered; " 

and  Savelli,  who,  fortunately  for  his 
foes,  had  not  nerves  equal  to  his  will, 
covered  his  face  and  shuddered ; — **  I 
think  I  hear  a  noise ! — no— Is  it  the 
windl — tush,  it  must  be  old  Vioodc 
Scotto,  turning  in  his  shell  of  mail ! 
— silent — I  like  not  that  silence !  No 
cry — no  sound !  Can  the  ruffian  have 
played  us  false  1  or  could  he  not  scale 
the  casement?  It  is  but  a  child's 
effort ;— or  did  the  sentiy  spy  him  1 " 

Time  passed  on:  the  first  ray  of 
daylight  slowly  gleamed,  when  he 
thought  he  heard  the  door  of  the 
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ehnreh  doM.  SaTelU's  nispenfle  be- 
eune  intolerable:  he  stole  from  the 
chapel,  and  came  in  sight  of  the 
IVibune's  bed — all  was  silent 

Perhaps    the  silence  of  death," 
SaTelli,  as  he  crept  back. 

Mean  while  the  Tribune,  vainly  en- 
dearouring  to  dose  his  eyes,  vas 
rendered  yet  more  watchful  by  the 
anetsy  position  he  was  obliged  to 
ssame— for  the  part  of  the  bed 
towsrds  the  pillow  having  given  way, 
while  the  rest  remained  solid,  he  had 
inverted  the  legitimate  order  of  lying, 
and  drawn  himself  up  as  he  might 
best  accommodate  his  limbs,  towards 
the  foot  of  the  bed.  The  light  of  the 
lamp,  though  shaded  by  the  draperies, 
wa»  thus  opposite  to  him.  Impatient 
of  his  wakefulness,  he  at  last  thought 
it  via  this  dull  and  flickering  light 
which  scared  away  the  slumber,  and 
was  about  to  rise,  to  remove  it  further 
from  him,  when  he  saw  the  curtain  at 
the  other  end  of  the  bed  gently  lifted : 
he  remmined  quiet  and  alarmed ; — ere 
he  could  draw  a  second  breath,  a  dark 
figure  interposed  between  the  light 
and  the  bed ;  and  he  felt  that  a  stroke 
was  aimed  against  that  part  of  the 
coach,  which,  but  for  the  accident 
that  had  seemed  to  him  ominous, 
would  have  given  his  breast  to  the 
knife.  Riemd  waited  not  a  second 
and  better-directed  blow ;  as  the 
as^^asain  yet  stooped,  groping  in  the 
niieertain  light,  he  th/ew  on  him  all 
the  weight  and  power  of  his  large  and 
m  oscular  frame,  wrenched  the  stiletto 
Irom  the  brave's  hand,  and  dashing 
him  on  the  bed,  placed  his  knee  on 
his  breasl  —  The  stiletto  rose  — 
gleamed— descended — ^the  murtherer 
swerved  aside,  and  it  pierced  only 
his  right  arm.  The  Tribune  raised, 
for  a  deadlier  blow,  the  revengeful 
blade. 

The  assasdn  thus  foiled  was  a  man 
ased  to  all  form  and  shape  of  danger, 
and  he  did  not  now  lose  his  presence 
ufmind. 


"  Hold  r  said  he ;  "  if  you  kill  me, 
you  will  die  yourself.  Spare  me,  and 
I  will  save  you." 

"  Miscreant  r 

"  Hush — not  BO  loud,  or  yon  will 
disturb  your  attendants,  and  some  of 
them  may  do  what  I  have  failed  to 
execute.  Spare  me,  I  say,  and  I  will 
reveal  that  which  were  worth  more 
than  my  life;  but  call  not — speak 
not  aloud,  I  warn  you  I " 

The  Tribune  felt  his  heart  stand 
still :  in  that  lonely  place,  afar  from 
his  idolizing  people  —  his  devoted 
guards — ^with  but  loathing  barons,  or, 
it  might  be,  faithless  menials,  within 
call,  might  not  the  baflled  murtherer 
give  a  wholesome  warning? — and 
those  words  and  that  doubt  seemed 
suddenly  to  reverse  their  respective 
positions,  and  leave  the  conqueror  still 
in  the  assassin's  power. 

"  Thou  thinkest  to  deceive  me,** 
said  he,  but  in  a  voice  whispered  and 
uncertain,  which  shewed  the  ruffian 
the  advantage  he  had  gained  :  "  thou 
wouldst  that  I  might  release  thee 
without  summoning  my  attendants, 
that  thou  mightst  a  second  time 
attempt  my  life." 

"  Thou  hast  disabled  my  right  arm, 
and  disarmed  me  of  my  only  weapon.'* 

"  How  camest  thou  hither  1 " 
By  connivance." 
Whence  this  attcmpti " 

**  The  dictation  of  others." 

•'  If  I  pardon  thee " 

'*  Thou  Shalt  know  all ! " 

"  Rise,"  said  the  Tribune,  releasing 
his  prisoner,  but  with  great  caution* 
and  still  g^rasping  his  shoulder  with 
one  hand,  while  the  other  pointed  the 
dagger  at  his  throat. 

**  Did  my  sentry  admit  thee  1  Tbore 
is  but  one  entrance  to  the  churcli, 
methinks." 

"  He  did  not ;  follow  me,  and  I  will 
tell  thee  more." 

"  Dog !  thou  hast  accomplices )  " 

"  If  1  have,  thou  hast  the  knife  al 
my  throaU" 
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**  Wouldfit  thou  escape  1 " 

**  I  cannot,  or  I  iroutd." 

Rienzi  looked  hard,  by  the  doll 
light  of  the  lamp,  at  the  aaiassin. 
His  ragged  and  coarse  oouAtenance, 
rado  garb,  and  barbarian  speech, 
■eexned  to  him  proof  sufficient  that 
he  was  but  the  hireling  of  others; 
and  it  might  be  wise  to  brave  one 
danger  present  and  certain,  to  pre* 
Tent  much  danger  fatnre  and  nnfore- 
nen.  Rienzi,  too,  was  armed,  strong, 
active,  in  the  prime  of  life  ; — and  at 
the  worst,  there  was  no  part  of  the 
bnilding  whence  his  voice  would  not 
reach  thooe  within  the  chapel, — ^if  they 
oould  be  depended  upon. 

**  Shew  me  then  thy  place  and 
means  of  entrance,"  said  he ;  **  and  if 
I  but  suspect  thee  as  we  move— thou 
diest.    Take  up  the  lamp." 

The  ruffian  nodded ;  with  his  left 
hand  took  up  the  lamp  as  he  was 
ordered ;  and  with  Bienzi's  grasp  on 


Rienzi  could  not  rcfnin  firtna  m 
slight  laugh  at  the  propositiMi,  boi 
composing  himself,  replied  —  "And 
what  if  I  call  my  attendants,  and  give 
thee  to  their  chaigc  ? " 

"Thou  Invest  me  to  those  rtrj 
enemies  and  employers ;  and  in  despair 
lest  I  betray  them,  ere  the  day  dawn 
they  cut  my  throat— or  thine." 

"  Methinks  knave,  I  have  aeen  thee 
before." 

"  Thou  hast  I  blurik  not  for  name 
or  country.    I  am  Rodolf  of  Saxony ! " 

"  I  remember  me .  —  servitor  of 
Walter  de  MontreaL  He,  then,  is  thy 
instigator ! " 

"  Roman,  no !  That  noble  Knight 
scorns  other  weapon  than  the  open 
sword,  and  his  own  hand  slays  his 
own  foes.  Your  pitiful,  miscrablb, 
dastard  Italians,  alone  employ  the 
courage,  and  hire  the  arm,  of  others." 

Rienzi  remained  silent.  He  had 
released  hold  of  his    prisoner,    and 


his  shoulder,  while  the  wound  from  I  stood  facing  him ;  every  now  and 
his  right  arm  dropped  gore  as  he  then  regarding  his  countenance,  and 
passed,  he  moved  noiselessly  along  again  reli^ising  into  thought.  At 
the  church — gained  the  altar — ^to  the  \  length,  casting  his  eyes  round  the 
left  of  which  was  a  small  room  for  small  chamber  thus  singularly  te- 
the  use  or  retirement  of  the  priest  nanted,  he  observed  a  kind  of  closet, 
To  this  he  made  his  way.  Rienzi's  in  which  the  priests'  robes,  and  some 
heart  misgave  him  a  moment  articles  used  in  the  sacred  service, 

"  Beware,"  he  whispered,  "  the  i  were  contained.  It  suggested  at  once 
least  sign  of  fraud,  and  thou  art  the  an  escape  from  his  dilemma :  he 
first  victim ! "  pointed  to  it — 

The  assasun  nodded  again,  and  I    "  There,  Rodolf  of  Saxony,  shalt 


proceeded.  They  entered  the  room ; 
and  then  the  Tribune's  strange  guide 
pointed  to  an  open  casement  "  Be- 
hold my  entrance,"  said  he ;  "  and,  if 
you  permit  me,  my  egrees        " 

"  The  frog  gets  not  out  of  the  well 
so  easily  as  he  eame  in,  friend," 
returned  Rienzi,  smiling.  "  And  now, 
if  I  am  not  to  call  mj  guards,  what 
am  I  to  do  with  thee  I " 

"  Let  me  go,  andl  will  seek  thee  to- 
morrow ;  and  if  thou  pi^est  me  hand- 
somely, and  promiaest  not  to  harm 
limb  or  life,  I  will  put  thine  enemies 
and  my  employers  in  thy  power." 


thou  pass  some  part  of  this  night — 
a  amiJl  penance  for  thy  meditated 
crime;  and  to-morrow,  as  thou  lookest 
for  life,  thou  wilt  reveal  all." 

"  Hark  ye,  Tribune,"  returned  the 
Sazon,  doggedly ;  "  my  liberty  is  in 
yonr  power,  but  nether  my  tongue 
nor  my  life.  If  I  consent  to  l)e  caged 
in  that  hole,  you  must  swear  on  the 
crossed  hilt  of  the  dagger  that  you 
now  hold,  that,  on  confession  of  all 
all  I  know,  you  pardon  and  set  me 
free.  My  employers  are  enough  to 
glut  yonr  rage  an'  you  were  a  tiger. 
If  you  do  not  swear  this " 
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"Ah,  mj  modest  friend!  —  the 
alteraatiTe  1 " 

"  I  bnun  myielf  agunst  the  stone 
vbU  !  Better  sach  a  death  than  the 
nek!" 

"  Fool,  I  want  not  revenge  against 
sach  as  thon.  Be  honest,  and  I  swear 
that,  twelve  hoars  after  thy  confession, 
thoa  shalt  stand  safe  and  unscathed 
without  the  walls  of  Rome.  So  help 
me  our  Lord  and  his  aaintSw" 

"  I  am  content !  —  Danner  und 
ffagei,  I  hare  lired  long  enough  to 
care  only  for  mr  own  life,  and  the 
great  captain's  next  to  it ; — ^for  the 
rest,  I  reck  not  if  ye  southenis  cut 
each  other  s  throats,  and  make  all 
Italy  one  grare.** 

With  this  benevolent  speech,  Bodolf 
entered  the  closet;  but  ere  Kienai 
could  close  the  door,  he  stepped  forth 
tirrain — 

"  Hold,"  said  he :  "  this>  blood  flows 
f^L  Help  me  to  bandage  it,  or  1 
vhall  bleed  to  death  ere  my  con- 
fession.'* 

"Per  fide,"  said  the  Tribune,  his 
strange  humour  enjoying  the  man*s 
cool  audacity ;  "  but,  considering  the 
serrice  thou  wouldst  have  rendered 
luc,  thou  art  the  most  pleasant, 
faTl)caring,  unabashed,  good  fellow,  I 
hxve  seen  this  many  a  year.  Oire  us 
thine  own  belt.  I  little  thought  my 
fir^t  eve  of  knighthood  would  have 
been  so  charitably  spent !  ** 

*'  Mcthinks  these  robes  would  make 
a  better  bandage,"  said  Bodolf,  point- 
ing to  the  priests'  gear  suspended 
from  the  walL 

"  Silence,  kna^e,"  said  the  Tribune, 
frowziing;  "no  sacrilege  I  Yet,  as 
thon  takest  such  dainty  care  of  thy- 
^If,  thon  shalt  hare  mine  own  scarf 
to  accommodate  thee.** 

With  that  the  Tribune,  placing  his 
dagger  on  the  ground,  while  he  cau- 
tiously guarded  it  with  his  footy  bound 
op  the  wounded  limb,  for  which  con- 
descension Bodolf  gave  him  short 
thanks;  reamned  Us  weapon  and 


lamp ;  closed  the  door ;  drew  over  it 
the  long,  heavy  bolt  without,  and 
returned  to  his  couch,  deeply  and 
indignantly  musing  over  the  treason 
he  had  so  fortunately  escaped. 

At  the  first  grey  streak  of  dawn  he 
went  out  of  the  great  door  of  the 
church,  called  the  sentry,  who  was 
one  of  his  own  guard,  and  bade  him 
privately,  and  now  ere  the  world  waa 
astir,  convey  the  prisoner  to  one  of 
the  private  dungeons  of  the  CapitoL 
"  Be  silent,**  said  he :  "  utter  not  a 
word  of  this  to  any  one ;  be  obedient, 
and  thou  shalt  be  promoted.  Thia 
done,  find  out  the  councillor,  Pandulfo 
di  Guide,  and  bid  him  seek  me  here 
ere  the  crowd  assemble." 

He  then,  making  the  sentinel  doff 
his  heavy  shoes  of  iron,  led  him  across 
the  church,  resigned  Rodolf  to  his 
care,  saw  them  depart,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  his  voice  was 
heard  by  the  inmates  of  the  neigh- 
bouring chapel;  and  he  was  soon  sur- 
rounded by  his  train. 

He  was  already  standing  on  the 
floor,  wrapped  in  a  large  gown  lined 
with  fiirs ;  and  his  piercing  .  eye 
scanned  carefully  the  lace  of  each  man 
that  approached.  Two  of  the  Barons 
of  the  Frang^pani  fiunily  exhibited 
some  tokens  of  confusion  and  embar- 
rassment, from  which  they  speedily 
recovered  at  the  innk  salutation  of 
the  Tribune. 

But  all  the  art  of  Savelli  could  not 
prevent  his  features  from  betraying 
to  the  most  indifferent  eye  the  terror 
of  his  soul ; — and,  when  he  felt  the 
penetrating  gaze  of  Rienzi  upon  him, 
he  trembled  in  every  joint.  Rienzi 
alone  did  not^  however,  seem  to  notice 
his  disorder;  and  when  Vice  di  Scotto, 
an  old  knight,  from  whose  hands  he 
received  hia  sword,  asked  him  how 
he  had  passed  the  night,  he  replied, 
cheerfully — 

"  Well,  well — my  brave  friend  ? 
Over  a  maiden  knight  some  frood 
angel  always  watches.    Sigiior  Luca 
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di  Sarell;,  I  fear  you  have  slept  bat 
ill :  you  seem  pale.  No  matter  ! — 
oi>r  banqaet  to-day  will  soon  brighten 
the  current  of  your  gay  blood." 

"  Blood,  Tribune  1 "  said  di  Scotto, 
who  was  innocent  of  the  plot :  "  thou 
eayest  blood,  and  lo  !  on  the  floor  are 
large  gouts  of  it  not  yet  dry." 

"  Now,  out  on  thcc,  old  hero,  for 
betray  iug  my  awkwardness !  I  pricked 
myself  with  my  own  dagger  in  un- 
rubing.  Thank  Heaven  it  hath  no 
poison  in  its  blade ! " 

'J*he  Frangipani  exchanged  looks,— 
Lnca  dl  Save)  I  i  clung  to  a  column  for 
rapport, — ^and  the  rest  of  the  attend- 
ant seemed  grave  and  surprised. 

"  Think  not  of  it,  my  masters," 
said  Rienzi :  "  it  is  a  good  omen,  and 
a  true  prophecy.    It  implies  that  he 


who  girds  on  his  sword  for  the  ivOO<l 
of  the  state,  must  be  ready  to  spill  hi^ 
blood  for  it :  that  am  I.  No  more  of 
this — a  mere  scratch  :  it  gave  more 
blood  than  I  recked  of  from  so  alight 
a  puncture,  and  saves  the  leech  the 
trouble  of  the  lancet.  How  brightly 
breaks  the  day  !  We  must  prepare 
to  meet  our  fellow-citizens — they  will 
be  here  anon.  Ha,  my  Pandulfo — 
welcome  ! — ^thou,  my  old  friend,  shalt 
buckle  on  this  mantle !  ** 

And  while  Pandulfo  was  engaged 
in  the  task,  the  Tribune  whispered  a 
few  words  in  his  ear,  which,  by  the 
smile  on  his  countenance,  seemed  to 
the  attendants  one  of  the  &miliar  jest^ 
with  which  Kicnzi  distinguished  hi.« 
intercourse  with  his  more  confideo 
tial  intimates. 


CHAPTER  TI 


THK  OBLBBaATID  aTAROIT. 


The  bell  of  the  great  Lateran  church 
•oun6ed  shrill  and  loud,  as  the  mighty 
miiUitude,  greater  even  than  that  of 
the  preceding  night,  swept  on.  The 
appointed  officers  made  way  with  dif- 
ficulty for  the  barons  and  ambassa- 
dors, and  scarcely  were  those  noble 
visitors  admitted  ere  the  crowd  closed 
in  their  ranks,  poured  headlong  into 
the  church,  and  took  the  way  to  the 
chapel  of  Boniface  YIII.  There,  fill- 
ing every  cranny,  and  blocking  up 
the  entrance,  the  more  fortunate  of 
the  press  beheld  the  Tribune  sur- 
rounded by  the  splendid  court  his 
genius  had  collected,  and  his  fortune 
had  subdued.  At  length,  as  the  so- 
lemn and  holy  music  began  to  swell 
through  the  edifice,  preluding  the 
celebration  of  the  mass,  tlie  Tribune 
stepped  forth,  and  the  hush  of  the 
music  was  increased  by  the  universal 
and  dead  silence  of  the  audience.  His 
height,  hia  air,  his  countenance,  were 


such  as  always  command  the  atten- 
tion of  crowds ;  and  at  this  time  they 
received  every  adjunct  from  the  inte- 
rest of  the  occasion,  and  that  peculiar 
look  of  intent  yet  suppressed  fervour, 
which  is,  perhaps,  the  sole  gift  of  the 
eloquent  that  Natum  alone  can  g^ve. 
"  Be  it  known,**  said  he,  slowly  and 
deliberately,  "  in  virtue  of  that  autho- 
rity, power,  and  jurisdiction,  which 
the  Roman  people,  in  general  parlia- 
ment, have  assigned  to  us,  and  which 
the  Sovereign  Pontiff  hath  confirmed, 
that  we,  not  ungrateful  of  the  gift  and 
grace  of  the  Holy  Spirit — whose  sol- 
dier we  now  are — nor  of  the  fitvour  of 
the  Roman  people,  declare,  that  Rome, 
capital  of  the  world,  and  base  of  the 
Christian  church ;  and  that  eveiy  City, 
State,  and  People  of  Italy,  are  hence- 
forth free.  By  that  freedom,  and  in 
the  same  consecrated  authority,  we 
proclaim,  that  the  election,  jurisdic^ 
tion,  and  monarchy  of  the  Roman 
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empire  appertain  to  Rome  and  Rome'i 
people,  and  the  whole  of  Italy.  We 
cite,  then,  and  Bnmmon  personally, 
the  illustrioiu  princes,  Louis  Duke 
of  BaTaria^  and  Charles  King  of  Bohe- 
mia, vho  would  style  themselves  Em- 
perors of  Italy,  to  appear  before  us, 
or  the  other  magistrates  of  Rome,  to 
plead  and  to  prove  their  claim  between 
this  day  and  the  Day  of  Pentecost. 
We  dto  also,  and  within  the  same 
tenn,  the  Duke  of  Saxony,  the  Prince 
of  Biandenburg,  and  whosoever  else, 
potentate,  prince,  or  prelate,  asserts 
the  right  of  Elector  to  the  imperial 
throne — a  right  that,  we  find  it  chro- 
nicled from  ancient  and  immemorial 
tone,  appertaineth  only  to  the  Roman 
people — and  this  in  vindication  of  onr 
civil  liberties^  without  derogation  of 
the  spiritual  power  of  the  Church,  the 
Pontiff,   and   the   Sacred   College.* 

•  •*  n  tntto  HDM  darofaro  all*  ratorlU 
ddU  Chfan,  dd  Fapa  •  dsl  Smero  Oollcfla** 
to  ooneludM  this  extvaordlnary  dtotian, 
this  bold  and  wonderfal  amrtion  of  the 
daakie  faidepflDdcaoe  of  Italy,  in  the  moet 
fradftl  tima  of  the  foarteenth  cmtiuy.  The 
■BooTaMNM  MogimidMr  of  Rioiai  dcelarM 
that  the  IVibona  eited  also  the  FDpe  and 
theGardlnala  to  redMo  In  Rome.  De  Bade 
povcrfnUj  and  incontrovertlblj  refutes  this 
■ddUJon  to  the  darinf  or  the  extravaganoe 
of  RleoaL  Gibbon,  bowera*,  who  has  ren- 
tefd  the  netof  the  citation  in  tenno  mora 
■hr^t  and  diooonrteooa  than  he  waa  war^ 
natcd  bj  any  authoritj,  ooplM  the  biogra- 
pher's blunder,  and  soeera  at  De  8ade,  as 
nriBg  argnmente  **  rather  of  deoency  than 
flf  weight.'*  Withont  wearying  the  reader 
with  aU  the  amumente  of  the  iMurned  Abb^ 
it  may  be  soAcient  to  give  the  first  two. 

1st.  All  the  other  oontcmporaneoua  hla- 
tariaaa  that  have  treated  of  this  event, 
a.Tilianl,  Uooaemtaa,  the  Vatican  H8S. 
aod  other  efaraniolcn,  relating  the  citation 
of  the  Bmperor  aod  Klectors,  aay  nothing 
ofthatof  the  Pope  and  Cardinals;  and  the 
Pope  (Clement  VL),  in  his  aubaequent  ao- 
coastiona  of  Rienai.  while  very  bitter  againat 
his  diatioB  of  the  Rmporor,  ia  wholly  ailent 
oo  what  would  have  been  to  the  Pontiff  the 
Boeh  greater  offence  of  citing  himaalf  and 
the  Cardinala. 

I.  The  literal  aol  of  this  eitatloa,  as  pnb- 
Ihhed  foimaUjln  the  Laterao,  ia  extant  in 
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Herald,  proclaim  the  citation,  at  the 
greater  and  more  formal  length,  ai 
written  and  intrusted  to  your  hands, 
without  the  Lateran." 

As  Rienxi  concluded  this  bold  pro- 
clamation of  the  liberties  of  Italy,  the 
Tuscan  ambassadors,  and  those  of 
some  other  of  the  free  states,  mur- 
mured low  approbation.  The  ambas- 
sadors of  those  States  that  affected 
the  party  of  the  Emperor  looked  at 
each  other  in  silent  amaze  and  con- 
sternation. The  Boman  Barons  re- 
mained with  mute  lips  and  downcast 
eyes ;  only  over  the  aged  fiice  of  Ste- 
phen Colonna  settled  a  smile,  half  of 
scorn,  half  of  exultation.  But  the 
great  mass  of  the  citizens  were  caught 
by  words  that  opened  so  grand  a  pros- 
pect as  the  emancipation  of  all  Italy : 
and  their  reverence  of  the  Tribune's 
power  and  fortune  was  almost  that 
due  to  a  supernatural  being ;  so  that 
they  did  not  pause  to  calculate  the 
means  which  were  to  correspond  with 
the  boast. 

While  his  eye  roved  over  the  crowd, 
the  gorgeous  assembUge  near  him, 
the  devoted  throng  beyond; — as  on 
his  ear  boomed  the  murmur  of  thou- 
sands and  ten  thousands,  in  the  space 
without,  from  .before  the  Palace  of 
Constantino  (Palace  now  his  own!) 
sworn  to  devote  life  and  fortune  to 


Hocaemlua,  (whence  ia  borrowed,  though  not 
at  all  ita  length,  the  apeech  in  the  text  of 
our  preaent  tale ;)  and  in  thta  document  the 
Pope  and  hia  Cterdinala  are  not  named  In 
the  aonunona. 

Oibbon'a  whole  account  of  Rienii  ia  auper- 
floial  and  unfair.  To  the  cold  and  sneolng 
aoeptloiam,  which  ao  often  defonna  the  gigan- 
tic work  of  that  great  writer,  allowing  no- 
thing for  that  aincate  and  urgent  entho- 
aiasm  which,  whether  of  liberty  or  rdiglon, 
ia  the  moat  common  parent  of  daring  action, 
the  great  Roman  aeema  but  an  ambitious 
and  fhntaatio  madman.  In  Oibbonis  hands 
what  would  Cromwell  have  been  7  what 
Vane?  what  Hampden?  The  pedant,  Ja* 
Han,  with  hia  dirty  person  and  pompous 
affectation,  was  Gibbon'a  Ideal  of  a  greal 
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liii  canse ;  in  tlie  fluili  of  prosperity 
that  yet  had  known  no  check ;  in  the 
aenith  of  power,  as  yet  unconacioaB 
of  reyerse,  the  heart  of  the  Tribune 
swelled  proudly:  Tiuons  of  mighty 
fiune  and  limitleBS  dominion, — ^fame 
and  dominion,  once  hie  belored  Rome's, 
.  and  by  him  to  be  restored,  rushed  be- 
fore his  intoxicated  gaze ;  and  in  the 
delirious  and  passionate  aspirations  of 
the  moment,  he  turned  his  sword 
alternately  to  the  three  quarters  of 
the  then  known  globe,  and  said^  in 
an  abstracted  roice,  as  a  man  in  a 
dream,  "  In  the  right  of  the  Roman 
people  this  too  is  mine  1"* 

I^w  though  the  Toice,  the  wild 
boast  was  heuxl  by  all  around  as  dis- 
tinctly as  if  borne  to  them  in  thunder. 
And  Tain  it  were  to  describe  the  ya- 
rious  sensations  it  excited;  the  ex- 
trayaganoe  would  haye  moyed  the 
derision  of  his  foes,  the  grief  of  his 
friends,  but  for  the  manner  of  the 
speaker,  which,  solemn  and  command- 
ing, hushed  for  the  moment  eyen 
reason  and  hatred  themselves  in  awe; 
afterwards  remembered  and  repeated, 
yoid  of  the  spell  they  had  borrowed 
from  the  utterer,  the  words  met  the 
cold  condemnation  of  the  well-judg- 
ing ;  but  at  that  moment  all  ^ings 
seemed  possible  to  the  hero  of  the 
people.  He  spoke  as  one  inspired — 
they  trembled  and  belieyed ;  and,  as 
rapt  from  the  spectacle,  he  stood  a  mo- 
ment silent,  his  arm  still  extended — 
his  dark  dilating  eye  fixed  upon  space 
— ^his  lip  parted — ^his  proud  head  tow- 
ering and  erect  above  the  herd, — his 
own  enthusiasm  kindled  that  of  the 
more  humble  and  distant  spectaton ; 
and  there  was  a  deep  murmur  begun 
by  one,  echoed  by  the  rest,  "The 
Lord  is  with  Italy  and  Rienzi !" 

The  Tribune  turned,  he  saw  the 
Pope*B  Vicar  astonished,  bewildered, 
lisbtg  to  speak.  His  sense  and  fore- 
sight retnmed  to  him  at  once,  and. 
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resolved  to  drown  the  dangerous  dia- 
avowal  of  the  Papal  authority  for  this 
hardihood,  which  was  ready  to  burst 
from  Raimond's  lips,  he  motioned 
quickly  to  the  musicians,  and  the 
solemn  and  ringing  chant  of  the  sa- 
cred ceremony  prevented  the  Bishop 
of  Orvietto  all  occasion  of  self-exone- 
ration or  reply. 

The  moment  the  oeremoi^  was  over, 
Rienzi  touched  the  Bishop,  and  whis- 
pered, "  We  will  explain  this  to  your 
liking.  You  fesst  with  us  at  the  La- 
teran. — Your  arm."  Nor  did  he  leave 
the  good  B:shop*s  arm,  nor  trust  him 
to  other  companionship,  until  to  the 
stormy  sound  of  horn  and  trumpet^ 
drum  and  cymbal,  and  amidst  sach  a 
concourse  as  might  have  hailed,  on 
the  same  spot,  the  legendary  baptism 
of  Constantine,  the  Tribune  and  his 
nobles  entered  the  great  gatea  of 
the  Lateran,  then  the  Palace  of  the 
World. 

Thus  ended  that  remarkable  cere- 
mony and  that  proud  challenge  of  the 
Northern  Powers,  in  behalf  of  the 
Italian  liberties,  which,  had  it  been 
afterwards  successful,  would  have  been 
deemed  a  sublime  daring ;  which,  nn- 
suocessful,  has  been  construed  by  the 
vulgar  into  a  frantic  insolence;  but 
which,  caknly  considering  all  the  cir- 
cumstances that  urged  on  the  Tri- 
bune, and  all  the  power  that  sur- 
rounded him,  was  not,  perhaps,  alto- 
gether so  imprudent  as  it  seemed. 
And,  even  accepting  that  imprudence  • 
in  the  extremest  sense,-— by  the  more 
penetrating  Judge  of  the  higher  order 
of  character,  it  will  probably  be  con- 
sidered as  the  magnificent  folly  of  a 
bold  nature,  excited  at  once  by  posi- 
tion and  prosperity,  by  religious  cre- 
dulities, by  patriotic  aspirings,  by 
scholastic  visions  too  suddenly  trans- 
ferred fh>m  revery  to  action,  beyond 
that  wise  and  earthward  poli^  which 
sharpens  the  weapon  ere  it  casta  the 
gauntlet. 
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Tn  FeBtival  of  ihtX  day  wm  &r  the 
mortgumptnoiu  hitherto  known.  The 
bint  of  Cecco  del  Yeechio,  which  bo 
veil  depicted  the  character  of  his  fel- 
lov-citizens,  as  yet  it  eziBts,  though 
not  to  SQch  exceflSy  in  their  lore  of 
holjday  pomp  and  gorgeous  show, 
VB8  not  lost  npon  BienzL  One  in- 
stance of  the  nniyersal  hanqueting 
^intended,  indeed,  rather  for  the  peo> 
pie  Uian  the  hi^^her  ranks)  may  illos- 
tnte  the  more  than  royal  profosion 
that  prevailed.  From  mom  till  ere, 
■tieams  of  wine  flowed  like  a  fountain 
from  the  nostrils  of  the  Horse  of  the 
grest  Equestrian  Statue  of  Constan- 
tme.  The  mig^hty  hails  of  the  Late- 
Tsn  pslaoe^  open  to  all  ranks^  were 
prod^Iy  spread;  and  the  games, 
sports^  and  buffooneries  of  the  time, 
vere  hi  ample  requisition.  Apart,  the 
Tribonesaa^  as  Nina  was  rather  nn- 
cUincally  entitled,  entertained  the 
dunes  of  Borne;  while  the  Tribune 
had  80  effectually  silenced  or  concili- 
tted  Baimond,  that  the  good  Bishop 
shsied  his  peculiar  table — ^the  only 
one  admitted  to  that  honour.  As  the 
eye  ranged  each  saloon  and  hall — it 
beheld  the  space  lined  with  all  the  no- 
bility and  knighthood — ^the  wealth  and 
itnogth — ^the  learning  and  the  beauty 
--of  the  Italian  metropolis ;  mingled 
with  ambassadors  and  noble  strangers, 
even  from  beyond  the  Alps  ;* — envoys 
not  only  of  the  free  states  that  had 
welcomed  the  rise  of  the  Tribune,  but 
of  the  high-bom  and  haughty  tyrants 
who  had  first  derided  his  arrogance, 
lad  now  cringed  to  his  power.  There, 
Were  not  only  the  ambassadors  of 
Vbcenee,  of  Sienn%  of  Arezzo  (which 

*  TIm  rfmple  and  erednlons  blogrmplier  flf 
Rfanri  dedam  hfaJJune  to  have  reached  the 
«n  of  th«  Soldiui  of  Bahyltn. 


last  subjected  its  gOYemment  to  the 
Tribune,)  of  Todi,  of  Spoleto,  and  of 
countless  other  lesser  towns  and  states, 
but  of  the  dark  and  terrible  Yisoontiy 
prince  of  3filan ;  of  Obizzo  of  Ferrara, 
and  the  tyrant  rulers  of  Verona  and 
Bologna ;  even  the  proud  and  saga- 
cious Malatesta»  lord  of  Rimini,  whose 
arm  afterwards  broke  for  awhile  the 
power  of  Montreal,  at  the  head  of  his 
Great  Company,  had  deputed  his  re- 
presentative in  his  most  honoured 
noble.  John  di  Yioo,  the  worst  and 
most  malignant  despot  of  his  day, 
who  had  sternly  defied  the  arms  of 
the  Tribune,  now  subdued  and  hum- 
bledy  was  there  in  person;  and  the 
ambassadors  of  Hungary  and  of  Na- 
ples mingled  with  those  of  Bavaria 
and  Bohemia,  whose  sovereigns  that 
day  had  been  cited  to  the  Boman 
Judgment  Court  The  nodding  of 
plumes,  the  glitter  of  jewels  and  cloth 
of  gold,  the  rustling  of  silks  and  jingle 
of  golden  spurs,  the  waving  of  ban- 
ners from  the  roof,  the  sounds  of  mh\' 
strelsy  from  the  galleries  above,  all 
presented  a  picture  of  such  power 
and  state — a  court  and  chivalry  of 
such  show — as  the  greatest  of  the 
feudal  kings  might  have  beheld  with 
a  sparkling  eye  and  a  swelling  heart. 
But  at  that  moment  the  cause  and 
lord  of  all  that  splendour,  recovered 
from  hi«  late  exhilaration,  sat  moody 
and  abstracted,  remembering  with  a 
thoughtful  brow  the  adventure  of  the 
past  night,  and  sensible  that  amongst 
his  gaudiest  revellen  lurked  his  in* 
tended  mnrtherers.  Amidst  the  swell 
of  the  minstrelsy  and  the  pomp  of  the 
crowd,  he  felt  that  treason  scowled 
beside  him ;  and  the  image  of  the 
skeleton  obtruding,  as  of  old,  its  grim 
thought  of  death  upon  the  feast^  dark. 
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ened  tlie  raby  of  tlie  wine,  and  cliilled 
the  glitter  of  the  scene. 

It  was  while  the  feast  was  loudest 
that  Rienzi's  page  was  seen  gliding 
through  the  banquet,  and  whispering 
seyeral  of  the  nobles ;  each  bowed  low, 
but  changed  colour  as  he  receiyed  the 
message. 

"My  Lord  SayelU,"  said  Orsini, 
himself  trembling,  "  bear  yourself 
more  brarely.  This  must  be  meant  in 
honour,  not  revenge.  I  suppose  your 
summons  corresponds  with  mine." 

*•  He— he — asks — asks — me  to  sup- 
per at  the  Capitol ;  a  fri — endly  meet- 
ing— (pest  on  his  friendship !} — after 
the  noise  of  the  day." 

"  The  words  addressed  also  to  me  t* 
iiaid  Orsini,  turning  to  one  of  the 
Frangipani. 

Those  who  receired  the  summons 
soon  broke  from  the  feast,  and  col- 
lected in  a  group,  eagerly  conferring. 
8ome  were  for  flight,  but  flight  was 
confession ;  their  number,  rank,  long 
and  consecrated  impunity,  reassured 
them,  and  they  resolred  to  obey. 
The  old  Colonna,  the  sole  innocent 
Baron  of  the  invited  guests,  was  also 
the  only  one  who  refused  the  invi- 
tation. "  Tush  I**  said  he,  peevishly ; 
"here  is  feasting  enough  for  one  day  I 
Tell  the  Tribune  that  ere  he  sups 
I  hope  to  be  asleep.  Qrey  hairs  can- 
not encounter  all  this  fever  of  festi- 
vity." 

As  Rienzi  rose  to  depart,  which  he 
aid  early,  for  the  banquet  took  place 
while  yet  morning,  Kaimond,  eager 
to  escape  and  confer  with  some  of  his 
spiritual  friends,  as  to  the  report  he 
should  make  to  the  Pontiff,  was  be- 
ginning his  expressions  of  farewell, 
when  Uie  merciless  Tribune  sud  to 
him  gravely — 

"  My  Lord,  we  want  yon  on  ui^nt 
business  at  the  Capitol  A  prisoner — 
atrial — ^perhaps  (he  added  with  his 
portentous  and  prophetic  frown)  an 
execution  waits  us  I    Come." 

"  Verily,  Tribune,"  stammered  the 


good  Bishop,  "  this  is  a  strange  time 
for  execution !" 

"  Last  night  was  a  time  yet  more 
strange. — Come." 

There  was  something  in  the  way  in 
which  the  final  word  was  pronounced, 
that  Baimond  could  not  resist  He 
sighed,  muttered,  twitched  his  robes, 
and  followed  the  Tribune.  As  he 
passed  through  the  halls,  the  company 
rose  on  all  sides.  Rienzi  repidd  their 
salutations  with  smiles  and  whispeis 
of  frank  courtesy  and  winning  addressL 
Young  as  he  yet  was,  and  of  a  hand- 
some and  noble  presence,  that  took 
eveiy  advantage  from  splendid  attire, 
and  yet  more  from  an  appearance  of 
intellectual  command  in  his  brow  and 
eye,  which  the  less  cultivated  signora 
of  that  dark  age  necessarily  wanted — 
he  glittered  through  the  court  as  one 
worthy  to  form,  and  fitted  to  preside 
over,  it;  and  his  supposed  descent 
from  the  Teuton  Emperor,  which, 
since  his  greatness,  was  unlyersally 
bruited  and  believed  abroad,  seemed 
undeniably  visible  to  the  foreign  lords 
in  the  majesty  of  his  mien  and  the 
easy  blandness  of  his  address. 

*'  My  Lord  Prefect,"  said  he  to  a 
dark  and  sullen  personage  in  black 
velvet,  the  powerful  and  arrogant 
John  di  Yico,  prefect  of  Rome,  "  we 
arc  rejoiced  to  find  so  noble  a  guest 
at  Rome :  we  must  repay  the  courtesy 
by  surprising  you  in  your  own  palace 
ere  long; — ^norwill  you,  Signer  (as  he 
turned  to  the  envoy  from  Tivoli,) 
refuse  us  a  shelter  amidst  your  groves 
and  water&lls  ere  the  vintage  be  ga- 
thered. Methinks  Rome,  united  with 
sweet  Tivoli,  grows  reconciled  to  the 
Muses.  Tour  suit  is  carried.  Master 
Venoni:  the  council  recognises  its 
Justice;  but  I  reserved  the  news  for 
this  holyday — ^you  do  not  blame  m^ 
I  trust"  This  was  whispered^  with  a 
half-affectionate  frankness,  to  a  worthy 
citizen,  who,  finding  himself  amidst 
so  many  of  the  great,  would  have 
shrunk  lh>m  the  notice  of  the  Tribune ; 
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bot  it  wiB  ihe  poliej  of  Rienzi  to  pay 
an  eipedal  and  marked  attontion  to 
thow  engaged  in  commercial  pursnita. 
Aa»  after  tarrying  a  moment  or  two 
with  the  merchant,  he  paaaed  on,  the 
UU  penon  of  the  old  Golonna  canght 
hiBeyv— 

"Signor,"  aaid  he,  with  a  profound 
inclination  of  his  head,  but  with  a 
■light  emphasis  of  tone,  "yon  will 
not  &il  OB  this  eTening." 

"  Tribune        "  began  the  Colonna. 

"We  receive  no  ezcuse,**  inter- 
npted  the  Tribune,  hastily,  and  passed 

OB. 

He  halted  for  a  few  moments  before 
a  nnall  group  of  men  plainly  attired, 
who  were  watching  him  with  intense 
mterest ;  for  they,  too,  were  scholars, 
and  in  Biend's  rise  they  saw  another 
evidence  of  that  wonderful  and  sudden 
power  which  intellect  had  begun  to 
assnme  over  brute  force.  With  these, 
u  if  abruptly  mingled  with  congenial 
spirits,  the  Tribune  relaxed  all  the 
griTity  of  his  brow  Happier,  per- 
baps,  his  living  career — more  unequi- 
vocal his  posthumous  renown — had 
bis  objects  as  his  tastes  been  theirs ! 

"Ah,  carissimer  said  he  to  one, 
wboae  arm  he  drew  within  his  own, — 
"  «nd  how  proceeds  thy  interpretation 
of  the  old  marblesi— half  unraTelledt 
I  rejoice  to  hear  it  I  Confer  with  me 
M  of  old,  I  pray  thee.  To-morrow — 
no,  nor  tiie  day  after,  but  next  week — 
ve  will  have  a  tranquil  eyening.  Dear 
poet,  your  ode  transported  me  to  the 
<laya  of  Horace ;  yet,  methinks,  we 
do  wrong  to  reject  the  Temaonlar  for 
tbe  Latin.  You  shake  your  headi 
Wen,  Petrarch  thinks  with  yon :  his 
gnat  epic  moTes  with  the  stride  of  a 
giant— «>  I  hear  from  his  friend  and 
enToy, — and  here  he  is.  My  Leelius, 
ia  that  not  your  name  with  Petrarch  Y 
How  shall  I  express  my  delight  at  his 
etmiforting,  his  inspiring  letter]  Alas  1 
be  OTerratea  not  my  intentions^  but 
n»y  power.    Of  this  hereafter." 

▲  ilight  shade  darkened  the  Tri- 


bune's brow  at  these  words:  but 
moving  on,  a  long  line  of  nobles 
and  princes  on  either  side,  he  re- 
gained his  self-possession,  and  the 
dignity  he  had  dropped  with  his  for- 
mer equals.  Thus  he  passed  through 
the  crowd,  and  gradually  disappeared. 

"  He  bears  him  brarely,"  said  one. 
as  the  revellers  reseated  themselves. 
"  Noticed  yon  the  toe — the  stym 
royal  1" 

"  But  it  must  be  owned  that  ho 
lords  it  well,"  said  the  ambassador  of 
the  y  isconti  :  "  less  pride  would  be 
cringing  to  his  haughty  court." 

"  Why,"  said  a  professor  of  Bologna, 
"  why  is  the  Tribune  called  proud  1  I 
see  no  pride  in  him." 

"  Nor  I,"  said  a  wealthy  jeweller. 

While  these,  and  yet  more  oontra- 
dictory,  comments  followed  the  exit 
of  the  Tribune,  he  passed  into  the 
saloon,  where  Nina  presided;  and 
here  his  fidr  person  and  silver  tongue 
(**  Suavia  eohraUEque  senieniia,**  ac- 
cording to  the  description  of  Petrarch) 
won  him  a  more  general  favour  with 
the  matrons  than  he  experienced  with 
their  lords,  and  not  a  little  contrasted 
the  formal  and  nervous  compliments 
of  the  good  Bishop,  who  served  him  on 
such  occasions  with  an  excellent  foil. 

But  as  soon  as  these  ceremonies 
were  done,  and  Rienzi  mounted  his 
horse,  his  manner  changed  at  once 
into  a  stem  and  ominous  severity. 

"Vicar,"  said  he,  abruptly,  to 
the  Bishop,  "we  might  well  need 
your  presence.  Leam  that  at  the 
Capitol  now  sits  the  Council  in 
Judgment  upon  an  assassin.  Last 
night,  but  for  Heaven's  mercy,  I 
should  have  fallen  a  victim  to  a  hire- 
ling's dagger.  Knew  you  aught  of 
thisY" 

And  he  turned  so  sharply  on  the 
Bishop,  that  the  poor  canonist  nearly 
dropped  from  his  horse  in  surprise 
and  terror. 

"  I !— "  said  he. 

Bienzi  smiled — "  No,  good  my  Lord 
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Buhopt  I  see  yon  are  of  no  mnr- 
therer's  mould.  Bat  io  oontinae : — 
that  I  might  not  appear  to  act  in 
mine  own  canse,  I  ordered  the  prisoner 
to  be  tried  in  my  absenoo.  In  his 
trial  (you  marked  the  letter  brought 
me  at  oar  banquet  1)— — " 


"  Ay,  and  you  changed  colour* 
"WeUImight:  in  his  trial,  I  say, 
he  has  eonfeesed  that  nine  of  the 
loftiest  lords  of  Bome  were  his  insfr 
gators.  Thqf  nip  with  wteUHniffliti^ 
yioar^lbrwaidar 
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SHI  jxTDOxsar  or  thx  tbibvxb. 


Tbi  brief  words  of  the  Tribune  to 
Stqihen  OoloimB,  thongh  they  sharp- 
ened the  rage  of  the  proud  old  noble, 
were  soeh  as  be  did  not  on  reflection 
deem  H  prndent  to  disobey.  Accord- 
ingly, at  the  appointed  hour,  he  found 
himself  in  one  of  the  halls  of  the 
Capitol,  with  a  gallant  party  of  his 
peers.  Kenzi  receired  them  with 
more  than  his  usual  graciousness. 

They  sate  down  to  the  splendid 
boaird  in  secret  uneasineas  and  alarm, 
as  they  saw  that,  with  the  exception 
of  Stephen  Colonna,  none,  eave  the 
oonspiraton,  had  been  invited  to  the 
banquet.  Rienzi,  regardless  of  their 
alence  and  abstraction,  was  more 
than  nsoally  gay — the  old  Colonna 
more  than  nsoally  sullen. 

"  We  fear  we  hare  but  ill  pleased 
yon,  my  Lord  Colonna,  by  our  sum- 
monsL  Once,  methinks,  we  might 
aiore  easily  provoke  you  to  a  smile." 

"  Sitoations  are  changed.  Tribune, 
lanee  you  were  my  guest." 

•*  Why,  scarcely  so.  I  hare  ruien, 
Mt  yon  have  not  (alien.  To  walk  the 
streets  day  and  night  in  security  and 
peace;  your  lives  are  safe  from  the 
robber/and  yonr  palaces  no  icoger 


need  bars  and  battlements  to  shield 
you  from  your  follow-citizens.  I  have 
risen,  but  toe  aU  have  risen — from 
barbarous  disorder  into  civilized  life  I 
My  Lord  Gianni  Colonna,  whom  we 
have  made  Captain  over  Campagna, 
you  will  not  refuse  a  cup  to  the  Buono 
State; — ^nor  think  we  mistrust  your 
valour,  when  we  say,  that  we  r^oice 
Rome  hath  no  enemies  to  attest  your 
generalship." 

"  Methinks,"  quoth  the  dd  Colonna^ 
bluntly,  "we  shall  have  enemies 
enough  from  Bohemia  and  Bavaria^ 
ere  the  next  harvest  be  green." 

"  And,  if  so,"  replied  the  Tribune, 
calmly,  "foreign  foes  are  better  than 
civil  strife." 

"Ay,  if  we  have  money  in  the 
treasury ;  which  is  but  little  likely,  if 
we  have  many  more  such  holydays." 

"Tou  are  ungradous,  my  Lord," 
said  the  Tribune ;  "  and,  besides,  yon 
are  more  uncomplimentary  to  Rome 
than  to  ourselves.  What  citizen  would 
not  part  with  gold  to  buy  fame  and 
Ubertyr 

"I  know  very  few  in  Rome  that 
would,"  answered  the  Baron.  "But  tell 
me.  Tribune^  yon  who  axe  a  notable 
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cuuisty  nhich  is  the  beRt  for  a  Biaie 
^•that  its  goTemor  should  be  over- 
thriily  or  orer-layish  Y" 

"  I  refer  the  question  to  my  friend, 
Luca  di  Sayelli,"  replied  Rienzi.  "He 
is  a  g^rand  philosopher,  and  I  irot  well 
could  explain  a  much  knottier  riddle, 
which  we  will  presently  submit  to  his 
acumen." 

The  Barons,  who  had  been  much 
embarrassed  by  the  bold  speech  of  the 
old  Colonna,  all  turned  their  eyes  to 
fiarelli,  who  answered  with  more  com- 
posure than  was  anticipated. 

"  The  question  admits  a  double 
reply.  He  who  is  horn  a  ruler,  and 
maintains  a  foreign  army,  governing 
by  fear,  should  be  penurious.  He  who 
is  made  ruler,  who  courts  the  people, 
and  would  reign  by  Iotc,  must  win 
their  affection  by  generosity,  and 
dazzle  their  fimoics  by  pomp.  Such, 
I  believe,  is  the  usual  maxim  in  Italy, 
which  is  rife  in  all  experience  of  state 
wisdom." 

The  Barons  unanimously  applauded 
the  discreet  reply  of  SavelU,  excepting 
only  the  old  Colonna. 

"Yet  pardon  me.  Tribune,"  said 
Stephen,  "if  I  depart  from  the  cour- 
tier-like decision  of  our  friend,  and 
opine,  though  with  all  due  respect, 
that  even  a  friar's  cosxse  serge,*  the 
parade  of  humility,  would  better 
become  thee,  than  this  gaudy  pomp, 
the  parade  of  pride  1 "  So  saying,  he 
touched  the  large  loose  sleeve  fringed 
with  gold,  of  the  Tribune's  purple 
robe. 

"Hush,  &therr  said  Gianni, 
Colonna's  son,  colouring  at  the  unpro- 
voked rudeness  and  dangerous  can- 
dour of  the  veteran. 

"Nay,  it  matten  not,"  said  the 
Tribune,  with  affected  indifference. 


•  *•  Vettlmento  d«  Blsooo.**  wu  the  pbrue 
UMd  by  Coloona  •  a  phrmae  borrowed  from 
certain  heretloe  {hiMoctki)  who  affected  ex- 
treme auetctity ;  afterwarde  the  word  penecd 
Into  a  proverb.  See  the  oommcnte  of  Z»- 
flxlao  Re,  in  Tit.  di  CoU  dl  Rloiii. 


though  his  lip  quivered,  and  his  eye 
shot  fire ;  and  then,  after  a  pause,  he 
resumed  with  an  awful  smile — "If 
the  Colonna  love  the  serge  of  the 
friar,  he  may  see  enough  of  it  ere  we 
part  And  now,  my  Lord  Savelli,  for 
my  question,  which  I  pray  you  listen 
to;  it  demands  all  your  wit  Is  it 
beat  for  a  State's  Ruler  to  be  over- 
forgiving,  or  over-just  1  Take  breath 
to  answer :  you  look  fidnt — ^you  grow 
pale — you  tremble — you  cover  your 
fiM»!  Traitor  and  assassin,  your 
conscience  betrays  you  I  My  Lords, 
relieve  your  accomplice,  and  take  up 
the  answer." 

"  Nay,  if  we  are  discovered,"  said 
the  Orsini,  rising  in  despur,  "we 
will  not  £U1  unavenged — die,  tyrant!" 

He  rushed  to  the  place  where 
Kienzi  stood — for  the  Tribune  also 
rose, — and  made  a  thrust  at  hia  breast 
with  his  dagger;  the  steel  pierced 
the  purple  robe,  yet  glanced  hann- 
lessly  away  —  and  the  Tribune  re- 
garded the  disappointed  murtherer 
with  a  scomfal  smile. 

'*Till  yesternight,  I  never  dreamt 
that  under  the  robe  of  state  I  should 
need  the  secret  corselet,"  said  he. 
"  My  Lords,  you  have  taught  me  a 
dark  lesson,  and  I  thank  ye." 

So  saying,  he  clapped  his  handi^ 
and  suddenly  the  folding  doors  at  the 
end  of  the  hall  flew  open,  and  dis- 
covered the  saloon  of  the  Council 
hung  with  silk  of  a  blood-red,  relieved 
by  rays  of  white, — the  emblem  of 
crime  and  death.  At  a  long  table 
sate  the  councillors  in  their  robes ;  it 
the  bar  stood  a  ruffian  form,  which 
the  banqueters  too  well  recognised. 

"  Bid  Bodolf  of  Saxony  approcoh  I* 
said  the  Tribune. 

And  led  by  two  guards,  the  robber 
entered  the  hall. 

"  Wretch,  you  then  betrayed  ns  f 
said  one  of  the  Frangipani 

"  Rodolph  of  Saxony  goes  ever  to 
the  highest  bidder,"  returned  the 
miscreant^  with  a  horrid  grin.  "  Yoo 
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gave  me  gold,  and  I  would  hftTe  slain 
jronr  foe ;  your  foe  defeated  me ;  he 
giyes  me  life,  and  life  is  a  greater 
boon  than  gold ! " 

"  Te  confess  your  crime,  my  Lords ! 
SOent  I  dumb !  Where  is  your  wit, 
SaTellil  Where  your  pride,  Rinaldo 
di  Orsinil  Oianni  Colonna,  is  your 
ehivaliy  come  to  this  ?  " 

"  Oh  I  **  continued  Rienzi,  with 
deep  and  passionate  bitterness ;  "  oh, 
my  Lords,  will  nothing  conciliate  you 
— not  to  me,  but  to  Home  1  What  hath 
been  my  sin  against  you  and  yours  1 
Disbanded  ruffians  (such  as  your 
accuser)— dismantled  fortresses — im^ 
partial  law — what  man,  in  all  the 
wild  rerolutions  of  Italy,  sprung  from 
the  people,  erer  yielded  less  to  their 
licence  ?  Ket  a  coin  of  your  coffers 
touched  by  wanton  power, — not  a 
hair  of  your  heads  harmed  by  private 
revenge.  You,  Gianni  Colonna,  loaded 
with  honours,  intrusted  with  com- 
mand— you,  Alphonso  di  Frangipani, 
endowed  with  new  principalities, — 
did  the  Tribune  remember  one  insult 
he  receiTcd  from  you  as  the  Plebeian  1 
Tou  accuse  my  pride; — was  it  my 
fimlt  that  ye  cringed  and  &wned  upon 
my  power, — flattery  on  your  lips, 
poison  at  your  hearts  1  No,  /  have 
not  offended  you;  let  the  worid  know, 
that  in  me  you  aimed  at  liberty,  jus- 
tice, law,  order,  the  restored  grandeur, 
the  renovated  rights  of  Bome  t  At 
these,  the  Abstract  and  the  Immortal 
^not  at  this  frtiil  form,  ye  struck ; — 
by  the  divinity  of  these  ye  are  de- 
lieated ; — ^for  the  outraged  nugesty  of 
these, — criminals  and  victims, — ye 
most  die  I" 

With  these  words,  uttered  with  the 
tone  and  air  that  would  have  become 
the  lofUest  spirit  of  the  ancient  eity, 
Bienzi,  with  a  majestic  step,  swept 
from  the  chamber  into  the  Hall  of 
ConndL* 

*  The  fidlt  of  the  Berans  in  their  de- 
■Simed  oMWitrinatioD  of  Rienxi,  though  bas- 
tfly  ilarTcd  over  by  Gibbon,  and  other  mo- 


All  that  night  the  conspirators 
remained  within  that  room,  the  doors 
locked  and  guarded ;  the  banquet  un- 
removed,  and  its  splendour  strangely 
contrasting  the  mood  of  the  guests. 

The  utter  prostration  and  despair 
of  these  dastard  criminals — so  unlike 
the  knightly  nobles  of  France  and 
England,  has  been  painted  by  the 
historian  in  odious  and  withering 
colours.  The  old  Colonna  alone  sus- 
tained his  impetuous  and  imperious 
character.  He  strode  to  and  fro  the 
room  like  a  lion  in  his  cage,  uttering 
loud  threats  of  resentment  and  de- 
fiance ;  and  beating  at  the  door  with 
his  clenched  hands,  demanding  egress, 
and  proclaiming  the  vengeance  of  the 
Pontiff. 

The  dawn  came,  slow  and  grey 
upon  that  agonized  assembly :  and 
just  as  the  last  star  fiided  from  the 
melancholy  horizon,  and  by  the  wan 
and  comfortless  heaven,  they  regarded 
each  other's  faces,  almost  spectral  with 
anxiety  and  fear,  the  great  bell  of  the 
Capitol  sounded  the  notes  in  which 
they  well  recognised  the  chime  of 
death  1  It  was  then  that  the  door 
opened,,  and  a  drear  and  gloomy  pro- 
cession of  cordeliers,  one  to  each 
Baron,  entered  the  apartment!  At 
that  spectacle,  we  are  told,  the  terror 
of  the  conspirators  was  so  great,  that 
it  froze  up  the  very  power  ef  speech.* 
The  greater  part  at  length,  deeming 
all  hope  over,  resigned  themselves  to 
their  ghostly  confessors.  But  when 
the  friar  appointed  te  Stephen  ap- 
proached that  passionate  old  man, 
he  waved  his  hand  impatiently,  and 
said — "  Tease  me  not!  tease  me  not!* 

"  Nay,  son,  prepare  for  the  awful 
hour." 

"  Son,  indeed ! "  quoth  the  Baron. 
"  I  am  old  enough  to  be  thy  grand- 

dern  writers,  is  clearly  attested  by  Munitorf. 
the  Bolognese  Chronicle,  ke*—Thep  men 
eon/eti«d  the  crime,  (See  Groo.  Eetcnei 
Mnratorl,  torn.  zvlU.  p.'44S.) 

*  **  DWentarono  si  gelati,  cbs  uon  pote- 
ano  taveUare.** 
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sire ;  and  for  the  rest,  tell  him  who 
sent  thee,  that  I  neither  am  prepared 
for  death,  nor  will  prepare  1  I  hare 
made  up  my  mind  to  live  these  twenty 
yean,  and  longer  too ; — ^if  I  catch  not 
my  death  with  the  oold  of  Uiia  ao- 
cuned  night." 

Just  at  that  moment  a  crj  that 
almost  seemed  to  rend  the  Capitol 
asunder  was  heard,  as,  with  one  Toice, 
the  multitude  below  yelled  fortii — 

"  Death  to  the  conspiraton  1  — 
death!  death  I ** 

While  this  the  scene  in  that  hall, 
the  Tribune  issued  from  his  chamber, 
in  which  he  had  been  closeted  with 
his  wife  and  sister.  The  noble  spirit 
of  the  one,  the  tears  and  grief  of  the 
other  (who  saw  at  one  fell  stroke 
perish  the  house  of  her  betrothed,) 
had  not  worked  without  effect  upon  a 
temper,  stem  and  jnst  indeed,  but 
naturally  ayerse  from  blood;  and  a 
heart  capable  of  the  loftiest  species  of 
revenge. 

He  entered  the  Council,  still  sit- 
ting, with  a  calm  brow,  and  even  a 
cheerful  eye. 

"  PanduUb  di  Ouido,"  he  said,  turn- 
ing to  that  citizen,  "you  are  right; 
you  spoke  as  a  wise  man  and  a  patriot, 
when  you  said  that  to  cutoff  with  one 
blow,  however  merited,  the  noblest 
heads  of  Bome,  would  endanger  the 
State,  sully  our  purple  with  an  inde- 
lible stain,  and  unite  the  Bol»lity  of 
Italy  against  us." 

"  Such,  Tribune,  was  my  argument, 
though  the  Council  have  decided 
otherwise." 

"Hearken  to  the  shouts  of  the 
populace,  you  cannot  appease  their 
honest  warmth,"  said  the  demagogue 
BaronoellL 

Many  of  the  Council  murmured 
applause. 

*'  Friends,"  said  the  Tribune,  with 
a  solemn  and  earnest  aspect,  "let 
not  Posterity  say  that  Liberty  loves 
blood ;  let  us  for  once  adopt  the 
example  and  imitate  the  mercy  of 


our  great  Bedeemer !  We  hav% 
triumphed  —  let  us  forbear ;  we  are 
saved — ^let  us  forgive ! " 

The  speech  of  the  Tribune  wis  sup- 
ported by  Pandulfo,  and  othen  of  the 
more  mild  and  moderate  policy ;  and 
after  a  short  but  animated  diacnssioii, 
the  influenee  of  Siena  prevailed,  and 
the  sentence  of  death  was  revoked, 
but  by  a  small  majority. 

"And  now,"  said  Bienzi,  "let  as 
be  more  than  just ;  let  us  be  generoiu. 
Speak — ^and  boldly.  Do  any  of  ye 
think  that  I  have  been  over-hard, 
over-haughty  with  these  stubborn 
spirits  1 — I  read  your  answer  in  your 
brows  I — ^I  have !  Do  any  of  ye  think 
this  error  of  mine  may  have  stirred 
them  to  their  dark  revenge  1  Do  any 
of  you  deem  that  they  partake,  as  we 
do,  of  human  nature, — that  they  are 
sensible  to  kindness,  that  they  are 
softened  by  generosity,  —  that  they 
can  be  tameid  and  disarmed  by  suck 
vengeance  as  is  dictated  to  noble  foea 
by  Christian  laws  Y" 

"  I  think,"  said  Pandulfo,  after  m 
pause,  "  that  it  will  not  be  in  human 
nature,  if  the  men  you  pardon,  thus 
offending  and  thus  convicted,  again 
attempt  your  life ! " 

"Methinks,"  sud  Biend,  "wtt 
nrust  do  even  more  than  pardon. 
The  first  great  Csesar,  when  he  did 
not  crush  a  foe,  strove  to  convert  him 
to  a  friend >" 

"And  perished  by  the  attempt,** 
said  Baronoelli,  abruptly. 

Bienzi  started  and  changed  colour. 

"  If  you  would  save  these  wretched 
prisoners,  better  not  wait  till  the  fury 
ef  the  mob  become  imgovemable,'* 
whispered  Pandulfo. 

The  Tribune  roused  himself  from 
his  revery. 

"Pandulfb,"  said  he,  in  the  same 
tone,  "my  heart  misgives  me — the 
brood  of  serpents  are  in  my  hand — I 
do  not  strangle  them — they  may 
sting  me  to  death,  in  return  for  my 
mercy — it    is    their   iostinctl     No 
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mftUcr :  it  ftliall  not  be  sud  that  tbe 
Boman  Tribune  bought  with  80  many 
liTCi  hii  own  asfety :  nor  shall  it  be 
written  npon  my  gravestone,  '  Hei^p 
liei  the  cowsrd,  who  did  not  dare 
foigiTe/  Wbaty  hoi  there,  officers, 
unclose  the  doors !  My  masters^  let 
as  acquaint  the  priraners  with  their 
sent^ico." 

With  that^  Bienzi  seated  himself 
on  the  chair  of  state,  at  the  head  of 
the  table,  and  the  sun,  now  risen,  cast 
its  raya  orer  the  blood-red  walk,  in 
which  the  Barons,  marshalled  in  order 
into  the  chamber,  thought  to  read 
their  &ie. 

"  My  Lords,'  said  the  Tribune,  "ye 
have  offended  the  laws  of  God  and 
man;  but  God  teaches  man  the 
quality  of  mer^.  Learn  at  lasty  that 
I  bear  a  charmed  life.  Nor  is  he 
whom,  for  high  purposes,  Hearen 
hath  raised  from  the  cottage  to  the 
popular  throne,  without  invisible  aid 
and  spiritnal  protection.  Ifhereditaiy 
monareha  are  deemed  sacred,  how 
much  more  one  in  whose  power,  the 
divine  hand  hath  writ  its  witness  1 
Yes,  over  him  who  lives  but  for  his 
coontry,  whose  greatness  is  his  coun- 
try's gift,  whose  life  is  his  country's 
liberty,  watch  the  souls  of  the  just» 
and  the  unsleeping  eyes  of  the  sworded 
seraphim  1  Taught  by  your  late  fidlure 
tnd  your  present  peril,  bid  your  anger 
sgainsi  me  cease;  respect  the  laws, 
revere  the  freedom  of  your  city,  and 
think  that  no  state  presents  a  nobler 
spectacle  than  men  bom  as  ye  are — a 
patrician  and  illustrious  order — ^using 
your  power  to  protect  your  city,  your 
wealth  to  nurture  its  arts,  your  chi- 
valry to  protect  its  laws  1  Take  back 
your  swords-— and  the  first  man  who 
strikes  against  the  liberties  of  Rome, 
let  him  be  your  victim ;  even  though 
that  victim  be  the  Tribune.  Your 
cause  has  been  tried — ^your  sentence 
ii  pronounced.  Renew  your  oath  to 
forbear  all  hostility,  private  or  public, 
against  the    government   and   the 


magistrates  of  Borne,  and  ye  are  pai^ 
doned — ^ye  are  free  I " 

Amazed,  bewildered,  the  Barons 
mechanically  bent  the  knee:  the 
friars  who  had  received  their  confes- 
sions^ administered  the  appointed 
oath ;  and  while,  with  white  lips,  th^ 
muttered  the  solemn  words,  they 
heard  below  the  roar  of  the  multitude 
for  their  blood. 

This  ceremony  ended,  the  Tribune 
passed  into  the  banquet-hall,  which 
conducted  to  a  balcony,  whence  he 
was  accustomed  to  address  the  people) 
and  never,  perhaps,  was  his  wonder- 
tul  mastexy  over  the  passions  of  an 
andlenee  {ad  permtadendum  ^kax 
didator,  quoque  dftleis  ac  lepidus)* 
more  greatly  needed  or  more  emi- 
nently shown,  than  on  that  day ;  fot 
the  fuxy  of  the  people  was  at  its 
height,  and  it  was  long  ere  he  suo- 
oeeded  in  turning  it  aside.  Before 
he  concluded,  however,  every  wave  of 
the  wild  sea  lay  hushed. — The  orator 
lived  to  stand  en  the  same  spot,  to 
plead  for  a  life  nobler  than  those  he 
now  saved, — and  to  plead  unheard 
and  in  \ain ! 

As  soon  as  the  Tribune  saw  the 
(kvonrable  moment  had  arrived,  the 
Barons  were  admitted  4nto  the  bal- 
cony : — ^in  the  presence  of  the  breath- 
less thousands,  they  solemnly  pledged 
themselves  to  protect  the  Good  Estate. 
And  thus  the  morning  which  seemed 
to  dawn  upon  their  execution  wit- 
nessed their  reconciliation  with  the 
people. 

The  crowd  dispersed,  the  minority 
soothed  and  pleased ; — ^the  more  saga- 
cious, vexed  and  dissatisfied. 

"  He  has  but  increased  the  smoke 
and  the  flame  which  he  was  not  able 
to  extinguish,"  growled  Cecoo  del 
Yecchio ;  and  the  smith's  appropriate 
saying  passed  into  a  proverb  and  a 
prophecy. 

Meanwhile,  the  Tribune,  conscious 

*  FStMNh  of  Rlaosl. 


150 


BIENZI, 


at  least  that  he  had  taken  the  more 
generous  coune,  broke  up  the  Coun- 
cil, and  retired  to  the  chamber  where 
Nina  and  his  aistcr  waited  him;  These 
beautiful  young  women  had  conceived 
for  each  other  the  tenderest  affection. 
And  their  differing  characters,  both 
of  mind  and  feature,  seemed  by  con- 
trast to  heighten  the  charms^f  both ; 
as  in  a  skilful  jewellery,  the  pearl  and 
diamond  borrow  beauty  fit>m  each 
other. 

And  as  Irene  now  turned  her  pale 
countenance  and  streaming  eyes  from 
the  bosom  to^ which  she  had  clung  for 
support,  the  timid  sister,  anxious, 
doubtful,  wistful; — the  proud  wife, 
sanguine  and.  assured,  as  if  never 
diffident  of  the  intentions  nor  of  the 
power  of  her  Sienzi : — the  contrast 
would  hare  &mished  to  a.painter  no 
unworthy  incarnation  of  the  Love 
that  hopeth,  andthe  Love  that  feareth, 
all  things. 

"  Be  cheered,  my  sweet  sLBter,"  said 
the  Tribune,  first  caught  by  Irene's 
imploring  look ;  "  not  a  hair  on  the 
heads  of  those  who  boast  the  name  of 
him  thou  lovest  so  well  is  injured. — 
Thank  Heayon,"  as  his  sister,  with  a 
low  cry,  ru»hod  into  his  anns,  "  that 
it  was  against  my  life  they  conspired  1 
Had  it  been  another  Boman%  mercy 
might  hare  been  a  crime  1  Dearest, 
may  Adrian  love  thee  half  as  well  as 
I ;  and  yet,  my  sister  and  my  child, 
none  can  know  thy  soft  soul  like  he 
who  watched  over  it  since  its  first 


blossom  expanded  to  the  sun.  My 
poor  brother  t  had  he  lived,  your 
counsel  had  been  his ;  and  methinkii 
his  gentle  spirit  often  whispers  away 
the  sternness  which,  otherwise,  wronld 
harden  over  mine.  Nina,  my  queen, 
my  inspirer,  my  monitor— ever  thus 
let  thy  heart,  masculine  in  my  di»> 
tress,  be  woman's  in  my  power;  and 
be  to  me,  with  Irene,  upon  earth, 
what  my  brother  is  in  heaven ! " 

The   Tribune,  exhausted    by  the 
trials  of  the  night,  retired  for  a  few 
hours  to  rest;  and  as  Nina,  endrdiniB^ 
him  within  her  arms,  watched  over 
his  noble  countenance— care  hushed, 
ambition  laid  at  rest,  its  serenity  had 
something  almost  of  sublime.    And 
tears  of  that  delicious  pride,  which 
woman  sheds  for  the  hero  of   her 
dreams,  stood   heavy  in   the  wife's 
eyes,  as  she  r^oiced  more,  in  the  deep 
stillness  of  her  heart,  at  the  preroga- 
tive, alone  hers^  of  sharing  his  solltaxy 
hours,  than  in  all  the  rank  to  which 
his  destiny  had  raised  her,  and  which 
her  nature  fitted  her  at  once  to  adom 
and  to  ei\joy.  In  that  calm  and  lonely 
hour  she  beguiled  her  heart  by  waking 
dreams,  vainer  than  the  sleeper^s ;  and 
pictured  to  herself  the  long  career  of 
glory,  the  august  decline  of  peaoe^ 
which  were  to  await  her  lord. 

And  while  she  thus  watched  and 
thus  dreamed,  the  cloud,  as  yet  no 
bigger  than  a  man's  hand,  darkened 
the  horixon  of  a  fiite  whose  sonshina 
was  well-nigh  past  I 


CHAPTBB  IL 


THl  WUjOlBS, 


FlOETinra  bis-proud  hearty  as  a  steed 
frets  on  the  bit,  old  Colonna  regained 
his  palace.  To  him,  innocent  of  the 
proposed  crime  of  his  kin  and  com- 
peers, the  whole  scene  of  the  night 
and  morning  presented  but  one  fea- 


tureofinflult  and  degradation.  Scsree 
was  he  in  his  palace,  ere  he  ordered 
couriers,  in  whom  he  knew  he  coold 
confide,  to  be  in  preparation  for  his 
summons.  "  This  to  Avignon,"  laid 
he  to  himseli^  aa  he  oonduded  an 
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epiitle  to  the  Pontiff.—"  We  wiU  mo 
Whether  the  friendship  of  the  great 
b<HiM  of  the  Colonna  will  ontweigh 
the  frantic  support  of  the  rabble's 
poppet  —  This  to  Palestrina,  —  the 
rock  is  inaccessible ! — This  to  John 
di  Yioo,  he  may  be  relied  upon,  traitor 
though  he  be  1 — This  to  Naples ;  the 
Colonna  will  disown  the  Tribune's 
ambsMador,  if  he  throw  not  up  the 
tnut  and  hasten  hither,  not  a  lover 
hat  a  soldier  I — ^And  may  this  find 
Wilter  de  Montreal  t  Ah,  a  precious 
menenger  he  sent  us,  but  I  will  for- 
give aU--aU,  for  a  thousand  lances." 
And  as  with  trembling  hands  he 
twined  the  silk  round  his  letters^  he 
hade  his  pages  invite  to  his  board, 
next  day,  all  the  signers  who  had 
heen  implicated  with  him  on  the 
pirerious  night. 

The  Barons  came — fiur  more  en- 
nged  at  the  disgrace  of  pardon,  than 
gntefiil  for  the  boon  of  mercy.  Their 
fesn  combined  with  their  pride ;  and 
the  shouts  of  the  mob,  the  whhie  of 
the  cordeliers,  still  ringing  in  their 
can»  they  deemed  united  resistance 
the  only  course  left  to  protect  their 
iJTes^  and  avenge  their  affront 

To  them  the  public  pardon  of  the 
Tribune  seemed  only  a  disguise  to 
privite  revenge.  All  they  believed 
WIS,  that  Rienzi  did  not  dare  to  des- 
troy them  in  the  iace  of  day ;  forget- 
Wmss  and  forgiveness  appeared  to 
them  ss  the  means  designed  to  lull 
their  vigilance^  while  abasing  their 
pride:  and  the  knowledge  of  crime 
^«teeted  forbade  them  all  hope  of 
»fety.  The  hand  of  their  own  assassin 
might  be  armed  against  them,  or  they 
«"ght  be  ruined  singly,  one  by  one, 
tt  was  the  common  tyrant-craft  of 
™  <Uy.  SingnUrly  enough,  Luca 
Jh  SavelU  was  the  most  urgent  for 
Munediate  rebellion.  The  fear  of  death 
"^e  the  coward  brave. 

Unable  even  to  conceive  the  ro- 
aanttc  generosity  of  the  Tribune,  the 
"•fWtt  were  yet  more  aUrmed  when. 


the  next  day,  Rienzi,  summoning  them 
one  by  one  to  a  private  audience,  pre- 
sented them  with  gifts,  and  bade  them 
forget  the  past :  excused  himself 
rather  than  them,  and  augmented  their 
offices  and  honours. 

In  the  Quixotism  of  a  heart  to  which 
royalty  was  natural,  he  thought  that 
there  was  no  medium  course ;  and  that 
the  enmity  he  would  not  silence  by 
death,  he  could  crush  by  confidence 
and  &vours.  Such  conduct  from  a  bom 
king  to  hereditary  inferiors  might 
have  been  successful;  but  the  gene- 
rosity of  one  who  has  abruptly  risen 
over  his  lords  is  but  the  ostentation 
of  insult  Bienzi  in  this,  and,  perhaps, 
in  forgiveness  itself,  committed  a  fatal 
error  of  policy,  which  the  dark  saga- 
city of  a  Visconti,  or,  in  Uter  times, 
of  a  Borgia,  would  never  have  perpe- 
trated. But  it  was  the  error  of  a 
bright  and  a  great  mind. 

Nina  was  seated  in  the  grand  saloon 
of  the  palace— it  was  the  day  of  re- 
ception for  the  Boman  ladies. 

The  attendance  was  so  much  less 
numerous  than  usual  that  it  startled 
her,  and  she  thought  there  was  a  cold- 
ness and  restrunt  in  the  manner  of 
the  visiton  present^  which  somewhat 
stung  her  vanity. 

"  I  trust  we  have  not  offended  the 
Signora  Colonna,"  she  said  to  the  Lady 
of  Gianni,  Stephen^s  son.  "  She  was 
wont  to  grace  our  halls,  and  we  miss 
much  her  stately  presence." 

"Madam,  my  Lord*s  mother  is  un- 
well ! " 

"  Is  she  so  1  We  will  send  for  her 
more  welcome  news.  Hethinks  we 
are  deserted  UnJay." 

As  she  spoke,  she  carelessly  dropped 
her  handkerchief— the  haughty  dame 
of  the  Colonna  bent  not — ^not  a  hand 
stirred;  and  the  Tribunessa  looked 
for  a  moment  surprised  and  discon- 
certed. Her  eye  roving  over  the 
throng,  she  perceived  several,  whom 
she  knew  as  Uie  wives  of  Riena's  foes» 
whispering   together  with   meaning 
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glances,  and  more  than  one  malicioiiB 
sneer  at  her  mortification  was  appa- 
rent. She  recovered  herself  instantly, 
and  said  to  the  Signora  Frangipanii 
with  a  smile,  "  May  we  he  a  partaker 
of  your  mirth  Y  Ton  seem  to  have 
chanced  on  some  gay  thought,  which 
it  were  a  sin  not  to  share  fi^y.** 

The  lady  she  addressed  coloured 
slightly,  and  replied, "  We  were  think- 
ing, madam,  that  had  the  Tribune 
been  present,  his  vow  of  knighthood 
would  have  been  called  into  requisi- 
tion." 

''And  how,  Signorat" 

"  It  would  have  been  his  pleasing 
duty,  madam,  to  suecour  the  dis- 
tressed." And  the  Signora  glanced 
significantly  on  the  kerchief  still  on 
the  floor. 

"  You  designed  me,  then,  this  slight, 
Bignoras,"  said  Nina^  nsing  with  great 
majesty.  "  I  know  not  whether  your 
Lordb  are  equally  bold  to  the  Tribune  ; 
but  this  I  know,  that  the  Tribune's 
wife  can  in  future  forgive  your  ab- 
sence. Four  centuries  ago,  a  Frangi- 
pan!  might  well  have  stooped  to  a 
Baselli ;  to-day,  the  dame  of  a  Boman 
Baron  might  acknowledge  a  superior 
in  the  wife  of  the  first  magistrate  of 
Rome.  I  compel  not  your  courtesy, 
nor  seek  it." 

"  We  have  gone  too  fiir,"  whispered 
one  of  the  ladies  to  her  neighbour. 
"  Perhaps  the  enterprise  may  not  suc- 
ceed ;  and  then ^*' 

Further  remark  was  cut  short  by 
the  sudden  entrance  of  the  Tribune. 
He  entered  with  great  haste,  and  on 
his  brow  was  that  dark  frown  which 
none  ever  saw  unquailing. 

"  How,  fair  matrons ! "  said  he,  look- 
ing round  the  room  with  a  rapid 
glance,  "  ye  have  not  deserted  us  yet? 
By  the  blessed  cross,  your  Lords  pay 
a  compliment  to  our  honour,  to  leave 
US  such  lovely  hostages,  or  else,  Qod's 
tmth,  they  are  ungrateful  husbands. 
So,  madam,"  turning  sharp  round  to 
the  wife  of  Gianni  Colonni,  "your 


husband  is  fled  to  Palestrina;  yonr^ 
Signora  Orsini,  to  Marino ;  yours  with 
him,  fair  bride  of  Frangipani, — ye 
came  hitherto^—.  But  ye  are  sacred 
even  from  a  word !" 

The  Tribune  paused  a  moment,  evi- 
dently strivingto  suppress  hisemotion, 
as  he  observed  the  terror  he  had  ex- 
cited— ^his  eye  fell  upon  Nina,  who, 
forgetting  her  previous  vexation,  re* 
garded  him  with  anxious  amazements 
"Tes,"  said  he  to  her,  "you  alone, 
perhaps,  of  this  fair  assemblage,  know 
not  that  the  nobles  whom  I  lately 
released  from  the  headsman's  gripe 
are  a  second  time  forsworn.  They 
have  left  home  in  the  dead  of  the 
night,  and  already  the  Heralds  pro- 
claim them  traitors  and  rebels.  Biaui 
forgives  no  more/  " 

'*  Tribune/'  exclaimed  the  Signers 
Frangipani,  who  had  more  bold  blood 
in  her  veins  than  her  whole  house, 
"  were  I  of  thihe  own  sex,  I  would  cast 
the  words,  Traitor  and  Rebel,  given 
to  my  Lord,  in  thine  own  teeth!— 
Proud  man,  the  Pontiff  soon  will  fulfil 
that  office ! " 

"  Your  Lord  is  blest  with  a  dove, 
fiiir  one,"  said  the  Tribune,  scornfully. 
"  Ladies,  fear  not>  while  Rienzi  lives, 
the  wife  even  of  his  worst  foe  is  safe 
and  honoured.  The  crowd  will  be  here 
anon ;  our  guards  shall  attend  ye  home 
in  safety,  or  this  palace  may  be  your 
shelter — for,  I  warn  ye,  that  your 
Lords  have  rushed  into  a  great  peril 
And  ere  many  days  be  past,  the  streets 
of  Rome  may  be  as  rivers  of  blood.' 

"  We  accept  your  offer.  Tribune," 
said  the  Signora  Frangipani,  who  was 
touched,  and,  in  spite  of  herself  awed 
by  the  Tribune's  manner.  And  as  ihe 
spoke,  she  dropped  on  one  knee,  picked 
up  the  kerchief,  and,  presenting  it 
respectfully  to  Kina,  said,  "  Madam, 
forgive  me.  I  alone  of  these  pretent 
respect  you  more  in  danger  thsa  in 
pride." 

"And  I,"  returned  Nina,  as  she 
leaned   in   graceful    confidence   on 
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Biena*0  ann^  "I  reply,  that  if  there 
be  danger,  the  more  need  of  pride.** 

An  that  day  and  all  that  night  rang 
the  great  bell  of  the  OapltoL  Bat  on 
the  following  daybreak,  the  assem- 
blige  was  thin  and  scattered ;  there  was 
t  great  fear  airicken  into  the  hearts 
of  the  peoplei,  by  the  flight  of  the 
Barons,  and  they  bitterly  and  loudly 
upbraided  Rienzi  for  sparing  them  to 
this  opportunity  of  mischief  That 
day  the  nunonrs  continued ;  the  mur* 
mureis  for  the  most  part  remained 
vithin  their  houses,  or  assembled  in 
listless  and  diaeontented  troops.  The 
next  day  dawned  ;  the  same  lethargy 
preT&iled.  The  Tribune  summoned 
bis  Council,  (which  waa  a  Bepreaen- 
tatire  assembly.) 

"  Shall  we  go  forth  as  we  are,"  said 
he,  "  with  such  few  as  will  follow  the 
Bomsn  standard  I " 

"No,"  replied  Fandulfo,  who,  by 
nstnre  timid,  was  yet  well  acquainted 
with  the  dispoaition  of  the  people,  and 
therefore  a  sagacious  counsellor.  "  Let 
OS  hold  back ;  let  us  wait  till  the  rebels 
oommit  themselves  by  some  odious 
entnge,  and  then  hatred  will  unite  the 
varerers^  and  resentment  lead  them." 


This  counsel  prevailed;  the  eyent 
proved  its  wisdom.  To  give  excuse 
and  dignity  to  the  delay,  messengers 
were  sent  to  Marino,  whither  the 
chief  part  of  the  Barons  had  fled,  and 
which  was  strongly  fortified,  demand- 
ing their  immediate  return. 

On  the  day  on  which  the  haughty 
refusal  of  the  insurgents  was  brought 
to  Rienzi,  came  fugitives  frjm  all 
parts  of  the  Campagna.  Houses 
burned— convents  and  vineyards  pil- 
laged— cattle  and  horses  seized — at- 
tested the  warfare  practised  by  the 
Barons,  and  animated  the  drooping 
Bomans,  by  showing  the  mercies  they 
might  expect  for  themselves.  That 
evening,  of  their  own  accord,  the 
Romans  rushed  into  the  place  of  the 
Capitol : — Rinaldo  Orsini  had  seized  a 
fortress  in  theummediate  neighbour- 
hood of  Rome,  and  had  set  fire  to  a 
tower,  the  flames  of  which  were  visible 
to  the  city.  The  tenant  of  the  tower, 
a  noble  lady,  old  and  widowed,  was 
burnt  alive.  Then  rose  the  wild  cla- 
mour— ^the  mighty  wrath — the  head- 
long fury.  The  hour  for  action  had 
anived.* 


CHAPTER  m. 


"  I  HATB  dreamed  a  dream,"  cried 
Bienzi,  leaping  from  hie  bed.  "  The 
lioa-hearted  Bonifiuse,  foe  and  victim 
oftheColonna,  hath  appeared  to  me^ 
lad  promised  victory.f  Kina»  prepare 

*  *■  Ardca  terre,  ane  1a  GMtellnxn  e  oue, 
t^umtnL  Noa  ai  tcfaifo  dl  ardareuiui  nobtle 
'oniift  Vedora,  Tctenuia,  in  una  torn.  Per 
tel«  erndcltade  h  Romanl  ftiro  pldi  intl," 
*e.~rtta  di  C.  di  Ritnxl,  lib.  I  cap.  SO. 

t  "  In  qttMU  notto  mi  k  appsrito  Santo 
BflBtticIo  Papa,-  ke^Vit,  dl  CoL  JUgn. 


the  laurel-wreath:  this  d^y  vietoiy 
ahall  be  ours ! " 

"Oh,  Rienzi!  f^nlay?" 

"  Yes !  hearken  to  the  liell — hearken 
to  the  trumpet.  Kay,  I  hear  even  now 
the  impatient  hoofs  of  my  white  war- 
steed  I  One  kiss,  Nina»  ere  I  arm  for 
victory, — stay — comfort  poor  Irene; 
let  me  not  see  her — she  weeps  that 
my  foes  are  akin  to  her  betrothed ;  I 
cannot  brook  her  tears;  I  watched 
her  in  her  cradle.  To-day,  I  must 
have  no  weakness  on  my  soul  t  Knaveis 
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twiee  peijnred !— wolyes,  neyer  to  be  I 
tamed  1 — shall  I  meet  ye  at  last  sword  ' 
to  sword  1  Away,  sweet  Nma»  to  Irene, 
qnick !  Adrian  is  at  Naples,  and  were 
he  in  Rome,  her  lover  is  sacred,  though 
fifty  times  a  Colonna." 

With  that,  the  Tribnne  passed  into 
his  wardrobe,  where  his  pages  and 
gentlemen  attended  with  his  armour. 
"  I  hear,  by  our  spies,**  sud  he,  "  that 
they  will  be  at  our  gates  ere  noon- 
four  thousand  foot,  seven  hundred 
horsemen.  We  will  give  them  a  hearty 
welcome,  my  masters.  How,  Angelo 
Yillani,  my  pretty  page,  what  do  you 
out  of  your  lady's  service  1 " 

''I  would  fain  see  a  warrior  arm 
for  Rome,"  said  the  boy,  with  a  boy's 
energy. 

**  Bless  thee,  my  child ;  there  spoke 
one  of  Rome's  true  sons  t " 

"  And  the  Signora  has  promised  me 
that  I  shall  go  with  her  guard  to  the 
gates,  to  hear  the  news—" 

"And  report  the  victory  1 — thou 
shalt  But  they  must  not  let  thee 
come  within  shaft-shot  Whatl  my 
Pandulfo,  thou  in  mailY" 

"  Rome  requires  every  man,"  said 
the  citizen,  whose  weak  nerves  were 
strung  by  the  contagion  of  the  general 
enthusiasm. 

"  She  doth  — and  once  more  I  am 
proud  to  be  a  Roman.  Now,  gentles, 
the  Dalmaticnm :  *  I  would  that  every 
foe  should  know  Rienzi ;  and,  'oy  the 
Lord  of  Hosts,  fighting  at  the  head 
of  the  imperial  people,  1  have  a  right 
to  the  imperial  robe.  Are  the  friars 
prepared  1  Our  march  to  the  gates 
shall  be  preceded  by  a  solemn  hymn 
— flo  fought  our  sires." 

"Tribune,  John  di  Yico  is  arrived 
with  a  hundred  horse  to  support  the 
Good  Estate." 

"He  hath!  — The  Lord  has  de- 
livered us  then  of  a  foe,  and  given  our 
dungeons  a  traitor  1 — Bring  hither  yon 

<*  A  robe  or  mantle  of  white,  borne  by 
Blend ;  et  one  time  belonging  to  the  Moerdo- 
tal  offioe,  aflcnrarda  an  emblem  of  empire. 


casket,  Angelo. — So — Hark  theet 
Pandulfo,  read  this  letter." 

The  citizens  read,  with  surprise  and 
consternation,  the  answer  of  the  wily 
Prefect  to  the  Colonna's  epistle. 

"  He  promises  the  Baron  to  desert 
to  him  in  the  battle,  with  the  Prefect's 
banner,"  said  Pandulfo.  "  What  is  to 
be  donel" 

"  What ! — take  my  signet — ^hero- 
see  him  lodged  forthwith  in  the  prison 
of  the  CapitoL  Bid  his  train  leave 
Rome,  and  if  found  acting  with  the 
Barons,  warn  them  that  their  Lord 
dies.  Oo— see  to  it  without  a  moment's 
delay.  Meanwhile,  to  the  chapel — ^we 
will  hear  mass." 

Within  an  hour  the  Roman  army— 
vast,  miscellaneous  —  old  men  and 
boys,  mingled  with  the  vigour  of  life, 
were  on  their  march  to  the  Gate  of 
San  Lorenzo;  of  their  number,  which 
amounted  to  twenty  thousand  foot,  not 
one-sixth  could  be  deemed  men^t- 
arms ;  but  the  cavalry  were  well  equip- 
ped, and  consisted  of  the  lesser  Barons 
and  the  more  opulent  citizens.    At 
the  head  of  these  rode  the  Tribnne  in 
complete  armour,  and  wearing  on  his 
casque  a  wreath  of  oak  and  olive  leaves, 
wrought  in  silver.    Before  him  waved 
the  great  gon&lon  of  Rome,  while 
in  front  of  this  multitudinona  array 
marched  a  procession  of  monks,  of  the 
order  of  St.  Francis,  (for  the  ecclesia»- 
tical  body  of  Rome  went  chiefly  with 
the  popular  spirit,  and  its  cnthusiastie 
leader,)— slowly  chanting  the  follow- 
ing hymn,  which  was  made  inexpressi- 
bly startling  and  imposing  at  the  close 
of  each  stanza,  by  the  clash  of  arms, 
the  blast  of  trumpets,  and  the  deep 
roll  of  the  drum ;  which  formed,  an  it 
were,  a  martial  chorus  to  the  8ong>^ 

ROMAN  WAR-SONG 

1. 

March,  msrcli  for  your  heertbs  and  yoor 

elteret 
CnrKd  to  ell  time  be  the  desterd  that  lUtin, 
Neirer  on  earth  may  h  is  bfne  be  forgiven 
Death  oa  his  ionl,  shut  the  portals  of  hsafta  I 
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on  hi!  heart,  and  a  mam  on  hit 
btain!— 
^Wbo  ■trikes  not  for  Rome,  shall  to  Rone  be 
her  Cain! 
Bneae  fill  oar  banners,  eon  gild  onr  epean, 
aptrito  Santo,  CmmOUn  /<• 
Blow,  tnunpeta^  blov, 
Blow,  trompets,  blow. 

Gaily  to  glory  we  oome ; 
Like  a  king  in  his  pomp. 
To  the  blast  of  the  tromp» 

And  tho  roar  of  the  mighty  dmm  1 
Breeae  fill  our  baancrs,  Bi|n  gild  onr  ipear% 
Spirito  SamtOt  Cwaliert! 


^fardi,  nardi  for  joor  Freedom  and  Laws  I 
Earth  la  yonr  wltnaie    all  Barth'e  la  your 


ficnph  and  saint  from  their  glory  shall 

heed  ye. 
The  aagd  that  smote  the  Asqrriaa  shall 

lead  ye; 
To  the  Chriat  of  the  Ckosa  man  la  never  so 

holy 
As  in  braving  the  prond  in  defence  of  the 
kmly! 
Breese  fill  our  banners^  son  gild  our  speaxvy 
Splriio  Samio,  Ca9atUr»f 
Blow,  trumpets,  blow. 
Blow,  tmmpets,  blow, 

GaUy  to  glory  we  oome : 
Like  a  king  in  his  pomp, 
To  the  blast  of  the  tromp. 

And  the  roar  of  the  mighty  drum  f 
Breexe  fill  our  bannm^  sun  gild  our  spears, 
Spiriio  Santo,  Cavaliers ' 


Ibxeh,  march  !  ye  are  sons  of  the  Roman, 
The  sound  of  whose  step  w^  as  fate  to  the 


Whose  iralm,  save  the  air  and  the  wave,  had 

no  wall. 
As  he  strode  through  the  world  like  a  lord 

in  his  hall; 
Though  your  Ihme  hath  sunk  down  to  the 

night  of  the  grave. 
It  shall  rise  from  the  field  like  the  sun  from 
the  waveu 
Breese  fill  our  banners,  sun  gild  our  spears, 
Sfiiriio  8anio»  CavaUtn  / 
Blow,  trumpets^  blow. 
Blow,  trumpets,  blow. 

Gaily  to  glory  wo  come ; 
Like  a  king  in  his  pomp. 
To  the  blast  of  the  tromp, 

And  the  roar  of  the  mighty  drum  t 
Breese  fill  our  banners,  sun  gUd  our  spears, 
SpMto SamUf,  Cavaliers/ 

*  Rienzi^  word  of  battle  was  Spirito 
No.  11. 


In  this  order  they  reached  the  wide 
wiBte  that  niin  and  devaatation  left 
within  the  gates,  and,  manhalled  in 
long  lines  on  either  side,  extending 
fiur  down  the  yistaed  streets,  and  leay- 
ing  a  broad  space  in  the  centre, 
awaited  the  order  of  their  leader. 

"  Throw  open  the  gates,  and  admit 
the  foe!"  cried  Bienzi,  with  a  loud 
Toice ;  as  the  trumpets  of  the  Barons 
announced  their  approach. 

Meanwhile  the  insuigent  Patricians, 
who  had  marched  that  morning  from 
a  place  called  the  Monument,  four 
miles  distant,  came  gallantly  and 
boldly  on. 

With  old  Stephen,  whose  great 
height,  gaunt  fnune,  and  lordly  air, 
shewed  well  in  his  gorgeous  mail,  rode 
his  sons, — the  Frangipani  and  the 
Sayelli,  and  Giordano  Ondni,  brother 
to  Binaldo. 

"  To<Uty  the  tyrant  shall  perish  t  ** 
■aid  the  proud  Baron ;  "  and  the  flag 
of  the  Colonna  shall  ware  from  the 
Capitol.'' 

"  The  flag  of  the  Bear,"  Baid  Gior- 
dano Orsini,  angrily. — "  The  victory 
will  not  be  yours  alone,  my  Lord !  ** 

"  Our  house  ever  took  precedence 
in  Bome,"  replied  the  Colonna^ 
haughtily. 

"Never,  while  one  stone  of  the 
palaces  of  the  Orsini  stands  upon 
another.** 

"  Hush ! "  said  Luca  di  Savelli ;  "are 
ye  dividing  the  skin  while  the  lion 
lives  1  We  shall  have  fierce  work  to- 
day." 

"Not  so,''siud  the  old  Colonna; 
"  John  di  Yico  will  turn,  with  his 
Bomans,  at  the  first  onset,  and  some 
of  the  malcontents  within  have 
promised  to  open  the  gates. — How. 


Santo  Cavaliere,  i.e.  Cavalier  In  the  cingn. 
lar  number.  The  plursl  number  has  beo* 
employed  in  the  text,  as  somewhnt  more 
animated,  and  therefore  better  adapted  to 
the  kind  of  poetry  into  the  service  of  which 
the  watchword  hns  been  pressed. 
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ksftve  1 "  u  a  seovi  rode  «p  l»n«thlaBS 
totheBaroa.    "  Wbat  tidu^t" 

"  The  gates  are  epened— not  aepear 
gkame  from  the  walla  I " 

"  Did  I  not  teUye^Lordsraaidthe 
CeloBiia,  tummg  rouid  tnamphantiy. 
"  Methinkawe  shall  win  Bene  withoat 
a  single  blow. — Oiaadaeay  where  now 
we  thy  8Uly  forebodings r'  Thiswas 
said  to  Pietro,  one  of  hia  gtMsdAODa— 
the  first-bom  of  Oiaiini — a  comely 
youth,  not  two  weeks  wedded,  who 
made  no  reply.  "  Ky  little  Pietro 
here,**  continued  the  Banm,  speaking 
to  hU  comradeSk  "  is  so  new  a  bride- 
groom, that  last  night  be  dreamed  of 
his  bride ;  and  deems  it,  poor  lad,  a 
portent" 

"  She  was  in  deep  monnung,  and 
glided  from  my  anus,  nttoriag, '  Wee, 
woe,  to  the  Colonnat"*  said  the  young 
man,  solemnly. 

**  I  have  lived  nearly  ninety  yeam," 
replied  the  old  man,  "  and  I  may 
haye  dreamed,  therefoxv,  8<»ne  fotty 
thousand  dreams;  ofwhieh,  twocame 
true,  and  the  rest  were  false.  Judge, 
then,  what  ehances  are  in  &Tonr  of 
the  scienoe ! " 

Thus  conversing,  they  ^iproached 
within  bow-shot  ^  the  gates*  which 
were  still  open.  AUwas  silent  as  death. 
The  army,  which  was  composed  chiefly 
of  foreign  mercensries*  halted  in 
deliberation — ^when,  lo  I — a  torch  was 
suddenly  cast  on  high  over  the  waUs ; 
it  gleamed  a  moment — and  then 
hissed  in  the  miiy  pool  below. 

"It  is  the  signal  of  our  friends 
within,  a3  agreed  on,"  cried  old 
Colonna.  "  Pietro,  advance  with  your 
company  ! "  The  young  nobleman 
closed  his  visor,  put  himself  at  the 
hesd  of  the  band  under  his  command ; 
and,  with  his  lance  in  his  rest,  rode 
in  a  half  gallop  to  the  gates.  The 
morning  had  been  clouded  and  over- 
cast, and  the  sun,  appearing  only  at 
intervals,  now  broke  out  in  a  bright 
stream  of  U;;ht — as  it  glittered  on  the 
waving  plume  and  shining  mail  of 


the  yoMig  konemmi,  <HMppcBite^ 
under  the  gloomy  arch,  aeveial  paces 
in  advance  of  his  troop.  On  swept 
his  foUewors  —  forward  went  the 
cavalry  headed  by  Qianai  G<^B]ia» 
Pietro's  &ther. — ^There  was  a  minute's 
silence,  broken  only  by  the  clatter  of 
the  arms,  and  tramp  of  hoofo,  — 
when  from  within  the  walls  rose  the 
abrapi  ay— ^<  Bone,  tiie  Trihone,  and 
theJ^ofple!  8pmU>8anto,OBmiHar9r 
The  main  body  halted  aghaat  Sud- 
denly Qianni  Colonna  was  seen  flying 
backward  from  the  gate  at  fall  speed. 

"  Hyson,  my  ton !"  he  cried,  «<tliQr 
have  murdered  him  ; " — ^he  halted 
abrupt  and  irresolute,  then  adding, 
"  Bot  I  wiU  avenge !"  wheeled  roond, 
and  spurred  again  through  the  arch, 
—  when  a  huge  mnehine  of  Iron, 
shaped  as  a  portcullis,  suddenly 
descended  upon  the  unhappy  fiiuther, 
and  crashed  man  and  horse  to  the 
ground — one  blent,  aaogledy  Meo^y 
mass. 

The  old  Oolonna  saw,  and  scarce 
believed  his  eyes ;  and  ere  his  troop 
recovered  its  staper,  the  machine 
rose,  and  wer  the  coipse  dashed  the 
Popnhir  Armament.  Thousands  upon 
thousands,  they  came  on;  a  wild, 
clamorous,  roaring  stream.  They 
poured  en  all  sides  upciB  their  enemiiw^ 
who  drawn  up  in  steady  diacipiine^ 
and  clad  in  complete  mail,  reoeived 
and  broke  their  charge. 

"  Bevoige,  and  the  Colonna !  "-* 
"The  Bear  and  the  Oninir-- 
"Charity  and  the  Fnngipani  !"• 
"Strike  for  the  Snake t  and  the 
Savelli!"  were  then  heard  on  h\gh, 
mingled  with  the  Qezman  and  hoane 
shout,  "  Full  purses,  and  the  Three 
Kings  of  Cologne."  The  Romans, 
rather  ferocious  than  disciplined,  fell 


*  Who  had  Uken  their  motto  tnm  tomt 
MAeA  asoMtor  who  had  tooke  bmd  vith  a 
h«ggar  in  a  time  of  iiunine. 

t  The  Lion  waa»  however,  the  anfanal 
usually  arrogated  hy  tlie  heraldic  \'Uut7  of 
the  SavetlL 
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botchercd  in  crovdi  rouxid  the  ranks 
of  tke  meroenanes :  but  as  one  fell, 
anoChcr  sncoeeded:  aod  itill  bunt 
with  nndimiiitahed  fenroortheeoniiter 
07  of  "  Rome,  the  Tribiue,  aad  ike 
People  ^'^SpirUo  SmUo,  CtwaUen/*' 
Ikfomd  to  ererj  diaft  and  eFety 
fPDid  by  his  emUesatae  diadem  and 
Ua  impeiial  robe,  thefieroo  itieoii  led 
on  each  asfianit,  wielding  an  eBomou 
betUe^xe,  for  the  ■■•  of  vhidi  the 
Italians  vere  celebrated,  and  which  he 
Kgarded  as  »  nntioaal  weapon.  In- 
ipired  hy  ererj  darker  and  stemor 
iastmet  of  his  nnture,  hia  Mood 
betted,  his  paaaions  arooaed,  fighting 
»  a  citizen  for  libertj,  as  a  monarch 
&>r  his  cxown,  his  daring  seemed  to 
the  sstoniabed  foe  as  thai  of  one 
frantic ;  his  preservation  thai  of  one 
iaipaed :  now  here,  now  there ; 
vhoerer  Sagged  his  own,  or  Ihiled 
the  eppeaing,  force,  gUiftered  his 
vhite  nbe,  and  nae  hk  bloody  battle- 
ub;  bnt  his  fmrj  aeemod  rather 
directed  against  the  ehaefo  than  the 
herd;  and  still  when  his  changer 
vheeiedwBiheanlliisTdce,  "Where 
IB  s  ColeBBal" — "Defiance  to  the 
Onuiir~<'4nr«eo  StuUo,  CdupaUarsf" 
Throe  times  was  tiie  sally  led  from  the 
gite;  Hatit  times  were  the  Somans 
*>:»tea  back ;  and  on  the  third,  the 
ffBB&lon,  borne  before  the  Tribune, 
vie  doren  to  the  gronnd.  Then,  for 
^  first  time,  he  seemed  anuMcd  and 
ahmed,  and,  imisiag  his  eyes  to 
Wtch,  he  ezelaisaed,  "O  hoard,  haat 
thoiitheaf(M»keiime1"  ^IHtb  that, 
^ing  heart,  once  more  he  waved  his 
aiB,aad  again  led  forward  hiswild 
anay. 

At  em  the  bsfetle  ceased.  Of  the 
Barons  who  had  been  the  main  olgeet 
of  the  THbnne's  aasaalt,  the  pride  and 
^  waa  broken.  Of  the  princely 
line  ef  the  Oolonna,  three  lay  dead. 
OiflrdanoOniniwasmortallywoonded; 
the  fierce  lUnaldo  had  not  shared  the 
confiict.  Of  the  Frangipani,  the 
Itt^tiest  aignon  were  no  mere; 


and  Lute,  the  dastard  head  of  the 
Savelli,  had  long  since  aaved  himself 
fay  ffigfat  On  the  other  hand,  the 
ehutghter  of  tkecitisens  had  been  pro- 
digious ; — the  ground  was  swamped 
with  btood— and  over  heaps  of  slain, 
(steeds  and  ndcrs,)  the  twili^t  star 
beheid  iUenzi  and  the  Remans  return- 
ing victors  from  the  pursuit.  Shouts 
of  rqoicing  followed  the  Tribune's 
panting  steed  through  the  arch;  and 
yust  as  he  entered  the  ^Muse  within, 
crowds  of  those  whose  infirmities,  sex, 
or  yean,  had  not  allowed  them  to 
share  Utie  conflict, — ^women,  and  chil- 
dren, and  drivelling  age^  mingled  with 
the  bare  feet  and  dark  robes  of  monks 
and  fiian^  apprised  cf  the  victory, 
wen  prepared  to  hail  hia  triumph. 

Bienzi  reined  his  steed  by  the  corpse 
of  the  boy  Colonna,  which  Ifty  luslf 
immersed  in  a  pool  of  water,  and 
dose  by  it,  nmoved  from  the  arch 
when  behadfiUlen,  Ifty  that  of  Gianni 
Coionna, — (thai  Gianni  Colonna  whose 
tpaa  had  dismissed  his  brothei^s 
gentle  spirit)  He  glanced  over  the 
slain,  as  the  melancholy  Hesperus 
played  upon  .the  bloody  pool  end  the 
goiy  coTMlet^  with  a  breaat  heaved  with 
many  emotions ;  and  turnings  he  saw 
the  young  Angelo,  who,  with  some  of 
Nina's  guard,  had  repaired  to  the 
spot,  and  had  now  approached  the 
Tribune. 

"  GhUd,"  said  Bienzi.  punting  to 
the  dead,  "  Ue$§ed  art  ^ou  loAe  ktul 
fio  blood  €f  kindrtd  to  aivmffe  / — to 
him  who  hath,  aooner  or  later  comes 
the  hour;  and  an  nwfiiil  hour  it  is ! " 

The  words  ssnk  deep  into  Angelo's 
hearty  and  in  after  life  became  words 
of  fote  to  the  speaker  and  the  listener. 

En  Bienzi  had  well  recovered 
himself,  and  as  wen  heard  around 
him  the  shrieks  of  the  widows  and 
mothers  of  the  slain— the  grcans  of 
the  dying— the  ezhortatioiia  of  tbe 
friars-^nittgled  with  sounds  of  joy 
snd  triumph — a  cry  was  raised  by 
the  women  and  stragglers  on  tb 
tf2 
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battle-field  without,  of  ''The  foe^— 
the  foe!" 

''  To  your  BwonU,"  cried  the  Tri- 
bune; "fall  back  in  order; — yet  they 
cannot  be  ao  bold  1 " 

The  tramp  of  horsea,  tiie  blaat  of  a 
trumpet,  were  heard ;  and  presently, 
at  full  speed,  some  thirty  horsemen 
dashed  through  the  gate. 

"  Tour  bows,*'  exclaimed  the  Tri- 
bune, adTancing; — "yet  hold — the 
leader  is  unarmed — ^it  is  our  own 
banner.  By  our  Lady,  it  is  our  am- 
bassador of  Naples,  the  Lord  Adrian 
diCastello!" 

Panting — ^breathless— covered  with 
dust — Adrian  halted  at  the  pool  red 
with  the  blood  of  his  kindrsd — and 
their  pale  laces,  set  in  death,  glared 
<iponhim. 

"Too  late — alas!  alas  I — dread 
&te ! — unhappy  Bome ! " 

"  They  fell  into  the  pit  they  them- 
selves had  digged,"  said  the  Tribune, 
in  a  firm  but  hollow  voice. — "  Noble 
Adrian,  would  thy  counsels  had  pre* 
vented  this  t " 

"  Away,  proud  man— away !  "  said 
Adrian,  impatiently  waving  his  hand, 
— "  thou  shouldst  protect  the  lives  of 
iiomans,  and— ^h,  Qianni! — Pie- 
trot— could  not  birth,  renown,  and 
thy  green  years,  poor  boy— KK)uld  not 
theii^c  save  ye ) " 

"  Pardon  him,  my  friends,"  said 
the  Tribune  to  the  crowd, — *'  his 
grief  is  natural,  and  he  knows  not  all 
their  guilt. — Esck,  I  pray  ye — ^leave 
him  to  our  ministering.'* 

It  might  have  fared  ill  for  Adrian, 
but  for  the  Tribune's  brief  speech. 
And  as  the  young  Lord,  dismounting, 
now  bent  over  his  kinsmen^— the 
Tribune  also  surrendering  his  charger 
to  his  'squires,  approached,  and, 
despite  Adrian's  reluctance  andaver- 
aion,  drew  him  aside, — 

"  Young  friend,"  said  he,  mourn- 
fully, "  my  heart  bleeds  for  you ;  yet 
bethink  thee,  the  wrath  of  the  crowd 
is  fresh  upon  them :  be  prudent" 


"  Prudent !  • 

"  Hush — ^by  my  honour,  these  men 
were  not  worthy  of  your  name.  Twice 
peijured— onceassassins— twioerebels 
^-listen  to  me  I " 

"  Tribune,  I  ask  no  other  eonstraxng 
of  what  I  see— they  might  have  died 
justly,  or  been  butchered  foully.  But 
there  is  no  peace  between  the  execu- 
tioner of  my  race  and  me." 

"  Will  you,  too,  be  forsworn?  Thine 
oath ! — Come,  come,  I  hear  not  these 
words.  Be  composed — retire — ^and  i^ 
three  days  henoe,  you  impute  any 
other  blame  to  me  than  that  of  unwise 
lenity,  I  absolve  you  from  your  oath, 
and  you  are  free  to  be  my  foe.  The 
crowd  gape  and  gase  upon  us  —  a 
minute  more,  and  I  may  not  avail  to 
save  you." 

The  feelings  of  the  young  patrician 
were  such  as  utterly  baffle  description. 
He  had  never  been  much  amongst  his 
house,  nor  ever  received  more  than 
common  courtesy  at  their  hands.  Bat 
lineage  is  lineage  still  I  And  there, 
in  the  fatal  hazard  of  war,  lay  the 
tree  and  sapling,  the  prime  and  hope 
of  his  race.  He  felt  there  was  no 
answer  to  the  Tribune,  the  very  place 
of  their  death  proved  they  had  fiUIen 
in  an  assault  upen  their  oountiymen. 
He  sympathised  not  with  their  came, 
but  their  fate.  And  rage,  revenge 
alike  forbidden — ^his  heart  was  the 
more  softened  to  the  shock  and  para- 
lysis of  griel  He  did  not  therefore 
speak,  but  continued  to  gaze  upon 
the  dead,  while  large  and  unheeded 
tears  flowed  down  his  cheeks,  and  his 
attitude  of  dejection  and  sorrow  was 
so  moving,  that  the  crowd,  at  firet 
indignant,  now  felt  for  his  affliction. 
At  length  his  mind  seemed  made  up. 
He  turned  to  Rienzi,  and  said,  fidter* 
ingly,  "  Tribune,  I  blame  you  not,  nor 
accuse.  If  you  have  been  rash  in 
this,  God  wUl  have  blood  for  blood.  I 
wage  no  war  with  you — ^you  say  right, 
my  oath  prevents  me;  and  if  yon 
govern  well,  I  can  still  remember  that 
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I  am  Rommn.  But — bat  ^  look  to 
that  bleeding  day -—we  meet  no 
more! — jour  siater — Gk>d  be  with 
her! — between  her  and  me  flows  a 
dark  gnlf ! "  The  yonng  noble  panaed 
tome  momenta^  choked  by  his  emo- 
tiona,  and  then  continued,  "  These 
peters  dischaz^  me  of  my  mission. 
Standaid-bearera,  lay  down  tiie  banner 
of  the  Bepnblic  Tribune,  speak  not 
— ^I  would  be  calm— calm.  And  so 
&rewell  to  Borne."  With  a  hurried 
^anee  towmrda  the  dead,  he  sprung 
upon  his  steed,  and,  followed  by  his 
tnin,  Tanished  through  the  arch. 

The  Tribune  had  not  attempted  to 
detain  him — ^had  not  interrupted  him. 
He  felt  thftt  the  young  noble   had 


thought — acted  as  became  him  best 
He  followed  him  with  his  eyes. 

"  And  thus,"  said  he  gloomily, 
"  Fate  plucks  from  me  my  noblest 
friend  and  my  justest  counsellor-^ * 
better  man  Rome  neyer  lost ! " 

Such  is  the  eternal  doom  of  dis- 
ordered states.  The  mediator  between 
rank  and  rank, — the  kindly  noble — 
the  dispassionate  patriot — the  first 
to  act — the  most  hailed  in  action 
—  darkly  yamshes  from  the  scene. 
Fiercer  and  more  unscrupulous  spirita 
alone  stalk  the  field ;  and  no  neutral 
and  harmonizinglink  remains  between 
hate  and  hate, — until  exhaustion,  sick 
with  horrors,  succeeds  to  frenssy,  and 
despotism  is  welcomed  as  repose  I 


CHAPTER  IV. 


TBI  HOLLOWKI88  OV  THB  BA8I. 


Tbx  rapid  and  husj  march  of  state 
events  has  led  ua  long  away  from  the 
sister  of  the  Tribune  and  the  betrothed 
of  Adrian.  And  the  sweet  thoughts 
and  gentle  day-dreams  of  that  fair 
and  enamoured  girl,  however  full  to 
W  of  an  interest  beyond  all  the 
stonns  and  perils  of  ambition,  are  not 
soreadily  adapted  to  narration : — their 
soft  monotony  a  few  worda  can  paint 
They  knew  but  one  image,  they 
tended  to  but  one  proapect  Shrinking 
from  the  glare  of  her  brotbei^s  court 
and  eclipsed,  when  she  forced  herself 
to  appear,  by  the  more  matured  and 
dazzling  beauty,  and  all-command- 
ing presence,  of  Nina,-— to  her  the 
pomp  and  crowd  seemed  an  unreal 
pageant  from  which  she  retired  to 
the  tnUh  of  life, — the  hopes  and 
musings  of  her  own  heart  Poor  girl  I 
with  all  the  soft  and  tender  nature  of 
her  dead  brother,  and  none  of  the 
•tern  geniua  and  the  prodigal  am- 
bition,— ^the  eye-fatiguing  ostentation 


and  fervour  of  the  living — she  was  but 
ill-fitted  for  the  unquiet  but  splendid 
region  to  which  she  was  thus  suddenly 
tnmsferred. 

With  all  her  affection  for  Rienzi, 
she  could  not  conquer  a  certain  fear 
which,  conjoined  with  the  difference 
of  sex  and  age,  forbade  her  to  be 
communicative  with  him  upon  the 
subject  most  upon  her  heart 

As  the  absence  of  Adrian  at  the 
Neapolitan  Court  passed  the  antici- 
pated date,  (for  at  no  Court  then, 
with  a  throne  fiercely  disputed,  did 
the  Tribune  require  a  nobler  or  more 
intelligent  representative, — and  in- 
trigues and  counter-intrigues  delayed 
his  departure  from  week  to  week),  she 
grew  uneasyand  alarmed.  Like  many, 
themselvea  unseen,  inactive,  the  spec- 
tators of  the  scene,  she  saw  involun- 
tarily further  into  the  time  than  the 
deeper  intellect  either  of  the  Tribune 
or  Nina;  and  the  dangerous  discon- 
tent of  the  nobles  was  viuble  and 
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audible  to  her  in  looks  and  whispers, 
which  reaehed  not  acnter  or  more 
suspected  cars  and  eyea.  Anxiously, 
xvsUessly,  did  she  long  for  the  return 
of  Adrian,  not  from  selfish  mothres 
alone,  but  from  weU-ftmnded  appre- 
hensions for  her  brother.  With  Adrian 
di  CasteliC,  alike  a  noble  and  a  patriot, 
each  party  had  found  a  mediator,  and 
his  presence  grew  daily  more  needed, 
till  at  length  the  eonspiracy  of  the 
Barons  had  broken  out.  From  that 
honr  she  scsredy  dared  to  hope ;  her 
calm  sense,  unblinded  by  the  high- 
wrought  genius  whieh,  aa  too  often 
happens,  made  the  Tribune  see  hanh 
realities  through  a  fiJae  and  brilliant 
lighty  perceiTed  that  the  Rubicon  was 
passed ;  and  through  all  the  eyents 
that  followed  she  could  behold  but 
two  images — danger  to  her  brother, 
ECparation  from  her  betrothed. 

With  Nina  alone  could  her  full 
heart  confer ;  for  Kina,  with  all  the 
differences  of  character,  was  a  woman 
who  loved.  And  this  united  them. 
In  the  earlier  power  of  Bienzi,  many 
of  their  happiest  hours  had  been 
passed  together,  remote  from  the 
gaudy  crowd,  alone  and  unrestrained, 
in  the  summer  nights,  on  the  moon- 
lit balconies,  in  that  interchange  of 
thought,  sympathy,  and  consolation, 
whi<^  to  two  impassioned  and  guile- 
lesB  women  makes  the  most  interest- 
ing occupation  and  the  most  effectual 
solace.  But  of  late,  this  intercourse 
had  been  much  mured.  From  the 
morning  in  which  the  Buons  had 
leeeived  their  pardon,  to  that  on  which 
they  had  marched  on  Rome,  had  been 
one  succession  of  fierce  excitements. 
Erery  fiice  Irene  saw  was  clouded  and 
overcast — all  gaiety  was  suspended — 
bustling  and  anxious  eouncillorB,  or 
anned  soldiers,  had  for  days  been  the 
only  TiaitofB  of  the  palace.  Bienzi 
had  been  seen  but  for  short  moments : 
hia  brow  wrapt  in  care.  Kina  had 
been  more  fond,  more  caressing  than 
but  in  those   caresses   there 


seemed  a  mournful  and  ominous  e&a^ 
passion.  The  attempts  at  eomfiBrt 
and  hope  were  sucoeeded  by  a  sii 
snule  and  broken  words ;  and  Ii 
was  prepared,  by  the  presentimantaef 
her  own  hearty  for  the  stroke  that  fell 
---▼ietory  was  to  her  brother — hialse 
was  crushed — Rome  was  free— but 
the  lofty  house  of  the  CohMmas  had 
lost  its  stateliest  props^  and  Adrian 
was  gone  for  ever! — She  did  noi  blame 
him ;  she  could  not  Uome  her  btother ; 
each  had  acted  as  became  his  aefenl 
station.  She  was  the  poor  sacrifice  ef 
events  and  fiite— the  Ipfaigenia  to  the 
Winds  which  were  te  bear  the  bark 
of  Rome  to  the  haven,  or,  it  asight 
be,  to  whelm  it  in  the  abyaa.  She  was 
stunned  by  the  blow ;  she  did  not 
even  weep  or  complain ;  she  bowed  to 
the  storm  that  swept  over  her,  and  it 
passed.  For  two  days  she  neither 
took  food  nor  rest ;  she  shut  herself 
up ;  she  asked  only  the  boon  of  soli- 
tude :  but  on  the  third  morning  she 
recovered  as  by  a  miracle,  for  on  the 
third  morning,  the  following  letter 
was  left  at  the  palace : — 

"  lanrx, — Ere  this  you  have  learned 
my  deep  cause  of  grief;  you  feel  that 
to  a  Colonna  Rome  can  no  longer  be 
a  home,  nor  Rome's  Tribune  be  a 
brother.  While  I  write  these  words 
honour  but  feebly  supports  me :  all 
the  hopes  I  had  formcNi,  all  the  proa* 
peets  I  had  pictured,  all  the  love  I 
bore  and  bear  thee,  rush  upon  my 
hearty  and  I  ean  only  feel  that  I  am 
wretched.  Irene,  Irene,  your  sweet 
face  rises  before  me,  and  in  those 
bdoved  eyes  I  read  that  I  am  for- 
given,— I  nm  understood ;  and  dearly 
as  I  know  thou  lovest  me^  thou 
wouMst  rather  I  were  lost  to  thee^ 
rather  I  were  in  the  grave  with  my 
kinsmen,  than  know  I  lived  the  re- 
proach of  my  order,  the  rec  remit  of 
my  name.  Ah  I  why  was'l  a  ColonaaY 
why  did  Fortune  make  me  noble,  and 
nature  and  dreumstanoe  attach  me  to 
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IJbe  peoplel    I  un  bazred  alike  fsom 
lore  and  from  reTenge;  aU  my  revenge 
fidla  vpoa  tkee  and  me.    Adored  I  we 
are  perfaape  aepanttod  for  ever ;  but, 
>y  all  the  happinem  I  kave  known  by 
iij  ■ide— by  all  tbe  raptare  of  wbieb 
1  dxeHiLed---by  tliat  dettciooa  hour 
vhkh  fint  gsfe  thee  to  my  gaae,  vhen 
I  vateiied  tbe  toft  aoal  retnming  to 
thine  eyes  and  lip— 4iy  thy  first  blni^ 
ing  oonfesnon  of  k>Te— ^y  our  first 
kiss — ^by  our  last  £urewell — ^I  swear  to 
be£utbfid  to  thee  to  the  hst    None 
other  shall  ever  ehaae  thine  image 
from  my  heart.     And  now,  whoi 
Hope  seems    oyer.   Faith   beeomes 
doubly  sacred ;  and  tbov,  my  beaati- 
M,  wilt  thou  not  remember  me  1  wilt 
thoQ  not  feel  as  if  we  weie  the  be- 
trothed of  HeaTent    In  the  legends 
of  the  North  we  are  told  of  the  lodght 
who^  returning  fnm  the  Holy  lend, 
feaad   his    mktrem   (belietii^  his 
death)  the  bride  of  Hearen,  and  he 
hoilt  a  hennitage  by  the   eonvent 
where  ahe  dweh;  and,  thoogh  thqr 
Mver  aweadi  other  mmrc^  their  seals 
were  fiuthfdl  unto  death.    Stsa  so, 
Ime,  be  we  to  eaA  other— dead  to 
all  else — betrotiiedin  monoiy — to  be 
neddsd  above  f    And  yet^  yet  en  I 
^doss,  one  hope  dawns  npon  me.    Thy 
Krother^s  career,  bri|^  and  lofty,  may 
be  hot  as  n  &fting  star ;  shonld  dai^- 
aoi  swaUonr  tt^  ahenld   his  power 
«e8se,  should  his  thrsne  be  broken, 
sad  Bome  know  no  more  her  Tribune; 
dMNddst  thon  no  longer  have  a  faio- 
ther  in  the  jndge  and  destroyer  of  my 
Wnss;   shonldst    than  be   strieken 
fron  pomp  and  state ;  ahoaldai  thou 
be  fciftndtaie,   kindiedlem^  skwio 
^ben,  without  a  stain  on  mine  ho- 
nour, without  the  shame  and  ediom 
of  feeetving  power  and  hi^inem  from 
Iwids  yet  red  with  the  blood  of  my 
1^  I  may  ehdm  thee  as  my  own. 
Hoaoar  eesscs  to  command  when  thon 
Attest  to  be  great    I  dara  not  too 
fondly  indulge  this  dream,  perefaanoe 
it  is  a  sin  ia  both.    Bat  it  must  be 


'  wliiq)ered,  thai  thoo  mayest  know  all 
thy  Adriaa,  all  his  weakness  and  his 
strength.  My  own  loTod,  my  ever 
loved,  loved  move  fondly  now  when 
loved  despairingly,  ferewelll  May 
angels  heal  thy  sorrow,  and  guard  me 
froaa  sin,  that  hartcfier  at  least  we 
may  meet  again  J " 

"  He  loves  me— lie  loves  me  still !  ** 
said  the  maiden,  weeping  at  last; 
^and  I  am  West  once  more !  ** 

With  tbut  letter  praved  to  her 
heart  she  recovered  outwardly  finom  the 
depth  of  her  affliction ;  she  met  her 
brother  with  a  smiley  and  Nina  with 
emhraees ;  and  if  still  she  pined  and 
sorrowed,  it  was  in  that  "concealment* 
whk^  is  the  «  worm  V  the  bod." 

Meanwhile^  after  the  first  flush  of 
victory,  lamentation  ■ncceeded  to  joy 
in  Borne;  so  great  had  been  the 
sbnghter  that  ths  private  grief  was 
large  enon^  to  swaUow  up  all  pvhiie 
tiiamph ;  and  many  of  the  menmers 
blamed  even  ihmr  defender  for  the 
swords  of  the  assailant^  "  Bcma  fit 
terribUwienie  oedoMrin."*  The  nnmo- 
reus  fimenJa  deeply  affected  the  Tti- 
bone;  and,  in  proportion  to  his  gym- 
pathy  with  his  peo^iK  g^ow  his  stem 
inriignatien  agidnst  the  Barona,  like 
all  men  whose  religion  is  intense, 
passionate,  and  aaidoqs^  the  Tribune 
had  little  toleration  for  those  crimes 
wfaidi  went  to  the  root  of  reUgioi. 
Periury  was  to  him  the  moat  base  and 
innipiable  of  ofiences,  and  the  slain 
Banms  had  been  twioe  pojured :  in 
the  btttemem  of  his  wn>tii  he  forbade 
their  fooiliea  for  some  days  to  lament 
over  their  remains ;  and  it  was  <m]y 
inpriTnto  and  in  secret  thathepec^ 
milted  them  to  bo  inteixed  in  their 
ancestral  vanlta:  an  eseem  of  ven- 
geance which  snUied  his  lanreli^  but 
whidi  was  acaroely  inconsistent  with 
the  stom  patriotism  of  his  character. 
Impatient  to  finish  what  he  had  began 
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anxious  to  marcli  at  onoe  to  Marino, 
where  the  insui^^tB  collected  their 
shattered  force,  he  summoned  his 
CoanciI,and  represented  the  certainty 
of  victory,  and  its  resnlt  in  the  com- 
plete restoration  of  peace.  Bat  pay 
was  due  to  the  soldiery ;  they  already 
murmured ;  the  treasury  was  emptied, 
it  was  necessary  to  fill  it  by  nusing  a 
new  tax. 

Among  the  councillors  were  some 
whose  families  had  suffered  grieyously 
in  the  battle — ^they  lent  a  lukewarm 
attention  to  propositions  of  continued 
strife.  Others,  among  whom  was 
Pandttlfo,  timid  but  well-meaning, 
aware  that  grief  and  terror  even  of 
their  own  triumph  had  produced  re- 
action amongst  the  people,  declared 
that  they  would  not  venture  to  pro- 
pose a  new  tax.  A  third  party, 
headed  by  Baronoelli — a  demagogue 
whose  ambition  was  without  principle 
— ^but  who,  by  pandering  to  the  worst 
passions  of  the  populace,  by  a  sturdy 
ooaneness  of  nature  with  which  they 
sympathised — and  by  that  affectation 
of  advancing  what  we  now  term  the 
"movement,"  which  often  gives  to  the 
fiercest  fool  an  advantage  over  the 
most  prudent  statesman,  had  quieUy 
acquired  a  great  influence  with  the 
lower  ranks — offsred  a  more  bold 
opposition.  They  dared  even  to  blame 
the  proud  Tribune  for  the  goigeous 
extravagance  they  had  themselves 
been  the  first  to  recommend — and 
half  insinuated  sinister  and  treacher- 
ous motives  in  his  acquittal  of  the 
Barons  from  the  accusation  of  Bodolf. 
In  the  very  Parliament  which  the 
Tribune  had  revived  and  remodelled 
for  the  support  of  fireedom — freedom 
was  abandoned.  His  fiery  eloquence 
met  with  a  gloomy  silence,  and  finally, 
the  votes  were  against  his  propositions 
for  the  new  tax  and  the  march  to 
Marino.  Riend  broke  up  the  Council 
in  haste  and  disorder.  As  he  left  the 
halt,  a  letter  was  put  into  his  hands ; 
he  read  it^  and  remained  for  some 


momenta  as  one  thunderstmck.  He 
then  summoned  tiie  Captain  of  hiK 
Guards,  and  ordered  a  band  of  fifty 
horsemen  to  be  prepared  for  his  com- 
mands ;  he  rep^red  to  Nina's  apart- 
ment»  he  found  her  alone,  and  stood 
for  some  momenta  gaaing  upon  her 
so  intently  that  she  was  awed  and 
chilled  from  all  attempt  at  speech.  At 
length  he  said,  abruptly — 

*'  We  must  part." 

"Partr 

"Yes,  Kina — your  guard  is  pre- 
paring; you  have  relations,  I  have 
fnendfly  at  Florence.  Florence  must 
be  your  home." 

"Cola, " 

"  Look  not  on  me  thus. — In  power, 
in  state,  in  safety — ^you  were  my  orna- 
ment and  counsellor.  Now  yon  bat 
embarrass  me.    And " 

"Oh,  Coh^  speak  not  thus!  What 
hath  chanced  1  Be  not  so  cold — frown 
not — ^tum  not  away!  Am  I  noi 
something  more  to  thee,  than  the 
partner  of  joyous  hours — ^the  minion 
of  lore  %  Am  I  not  thy  wife.  Cola — 
notthy  lemanl* 

"  Too  dear — too  dear  to  me,"  muV 
tered  the  Tribune ;  "  with  thee  by  my 
side  I  shall  be  but  half  a  Roman. 
Nina,  the  base  slaves  whom  I  myself 
made  free  desert  me. — Now,  in  the 
very  hour  in  which  I  might  sweep 
away  for  ever  all  obstacles  to  the  rege- 
neration of  Bome— now,  when  one 
conquest  points  the  path  to  complete 
success— nowwhen  the  land  is  visible, 
my  fortune  suddenly  leaves  me  in  the 
midst  of  the  seas  I  There  is  greater 
danger  now  than  in  the  rage  of  the 
Barons — ^the  Barons  are  fled ;  it  ia  the 
People  who  are  becoming  traitors  to 
Rome  and  tome." 

"  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  traitor 
also  1  No,  Cola ;  in  death  itself  Nina 
shall  be  beside  thee.  Life  and  honour 
are  reflected  but  frtmi  thee,  and  the 
stroke  that  slays  the  substance,  shall 
destroy  the  humble  shadow.  I  will 
not  part  from  thee." 
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"  5i2i%*'  Mid  the  Tribune,  eontend- 
ing  with  strong  and  conrnlBiTe  emo- 
tion— "  it  may  bo  literally  of  clflo/A 
that  yon  apeak. — Go  I  leare  one  who 
can  no  longer  protect  you  or  Home  I  ** 

"  Never — NeTer." 

"  Yon  are  reaolred  1 " 

"  I  am." 

"  Be  it  Bo/  said  the  Tribute,  with 
deep  eadnees  in  hia  tone.  "Arm 
thyself  for  the  worst" 

"  There  is  no  want  with  thee, 
Cola!" 

" Come  to  my  arms,  brave  woman; 
ikj  words  rebuke  my  weakness.  Bnt 
my  sster ! — if  /  fidl,  you,  Nina^  will 
not  snnriTe — ^your  beanty  a  prey  to 
themostlustful  heart  and  thestrongest 
hand.  We  will  have  the  same  tomb 
on  the  wrecks  of  Soman  liberty.  But 
Irene  is  of  weaker  mould;  poor 
child,  I  have  robbed  her  of  a  lover, 
and  now " 

**  You  are  right ;  let  Irene  go.  And 
in  tmth  we  msy  well  dl^giuse  from 
her  the  real  cause  of  her  departure. 
Change  of  scene  were  best  for  her 


grief;  and  under  all  drcumstonces 
would  seem  decorum  to  the  curious. 
I  will  see  and  prepare  her." 

"Do  so,  sweetheart.  I  would 
ghkdly  be  a  moment  alone  with 
thought  But  remember,  she  must 
part  to-day-~our  sands  run  low." 

As  the  door  closed  on  Nina,  the 
Tribune  took  out  the  letter  and  again 
read  it  deliberately.  "  So  the  Pope's 
Legate  left  Sienna : — prayed  that  Re- 
public to  withdraw  its  auxiliary  troops 
from  Rome — proclaimed  me  a  rebel 
and  a  heretic; — ^thence  repaired  to 
Marino; — ^now  in  council  with  the 
Barons.  Why,  have  my  dreams  belied 
me,  theur— fiUse  as  the  waking  thinga 
that  flatter  and  betray  by  day?  In 
such  peril  will  the  people  forsake  me 
and  themselves  1  Army  of  saints  and 
martyrs,  shades  of  heroes  and  patriots, 
have  ye  abandoned  for  ever  your 
ancient  homel  No,  no,  I  was  not  ndsed 
to  perish  thus ;  I  will  defeat  them  yet 
— and  leave  my  name  a  legacy  to 
Rome ;  a  warning  to  the  oppressor— 
an  example  to  the  free ! " 


CHAPTER  V. 


THi  Bormnms  ov  thx  xdihoi. 


Tbb  kindly  akUl  of  Nina  induced 
Irene  to  beUeve  that  it  was  but  the 
tender  eonsideratlon  of  her  brother  to 
change  a  scene  embittered  by  her  own 
thoughts,  and  in  which  the  notoriety 
of  her  engagement  with  Adrian  ex- 
posed her  to  all  that  could  mortify 
snd  embarrass,  that  led  to  the  pro- 
position of  her  visit  to  Florence.  Its 
BoddennesB  was  ascribed  to  the  occa- 
uon  of  an  unexpected  mission  to 
Plorenoe,  (ibr  a  loan  of  arms  and 
money,)  which  thus  gave  her  a  safe 
•nd  honoured  escort. — ^Passively  she 
sabmitted  to  what  ahe  herself  deemed 

^relief ;  and  it  was  agreed  that  she 


should  for  a  while  be  the  guest  of  a 
relation  of  Nina's,  who  was  the  abbess 
of  one  of  the  wealthiest  of  the  Floren- 
tine convents:  the  idea  of  monastic 
seclusion  was  welcome  to  the  bruised 
heart  and  wearied  spirit 

But  though  not  apprised  of  tho 
immediate  peril  of  Rienzi,  it  was  with 
deep  sadness  and  gloomy  forebodinga 
that  she  returned  his  embrace  and 
parting  blessing ;  and  when  at  length 
alone  in  her  litter,  and  beyond  the- 
gates  of  Rome,  she  repented  a  depar- 
ture to  which  the  chance  of  danger 
gave  the  appearance  of  desertion. 

Meanwhile,  as  the  declining  dav 
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closed  around  the  litter  and  its  troop,  | 
more  turbulent  acton  in  the  drama 
demand  our  aadience.    The  traders  ^ 
and  artisans  of  Borne  at  that  time,  i 
and   especially  daring  the  popular  | 
goYemment  of  Bienzi,  held  veekly  i 
meetings  in  each  of   the   thirteen' 
quarters  of  the  cHy.     And  in  the  I 
most  democratic  of  these,  Ceeco  del 
Vecchio  was  an  oracle  and  leader.   It 
was  at  that  assembly,  over  which  the  { 
smith  presided,  that  themorman  that 
preceded  the  earthquake  were  heazd. 

"  So,'*  cried  one  of  the  company — 
Luigi,  the  goodly  botcher, — ^"th^ 
say  he  wanted  to  put  a  new  tax  on  as; 
and  that  lathe  reason  he  broke np 
the  Council  to-day,  because,  good 
men,  they  were  honest,  and  had 
bowels  for  the  people :  it  is  a  shame 
and  a  sin  thai  the  treasury  should  be 
empty." 

<< I  told  him,"  said  the  smith,  "to 
beware  how  be  taxed  the  people. 
Poor  men  won*t  be  taxed.  But  as  he 
does  not  follow  my  adTioe,  he  must 
take  the  consequence— the  horse  runs 
from  one  hand,  the  halter  remains  in 
the  other." 

"  Take  your  advice,  Cecco  I  I  war- 
rant me  his  stomach  is  too  high  for 
that  now.  Why  he  is  grown  as  proud 
as  a  pope." 

"  For  all  that,  he  is  a  great  man," 
said  one  of  the  party.  "  He  gave  us 
lawb — he  rid  the  Campagna  of  rob- 
bers— filled  the  streets  i^ith  mer- 
chants, and  the  shops  with  wares — 
defeated  the  boldest  lords  and  fiercest 
soldiery  of  Italy ** 

"  And  now  wants  to  tax  the  people  1 
— that's  all  the  thanks  we  get  for  help- 
ing him,"  said  the  grumbling  Cecco. 
"  What  would  he  have  been  without 
usi — we  that  make,  can  unmake." 

"But^"  continued  the  advocate, 
seeing  that  he  had  his  supporters— 
"  but  then  he  taxes  us  for  our  own 
liberties." 

"Who  strikes  at  them  aowl" 
asked  the  butcher. 


<( 


Why  the  Barons  .ire  duly  mii£- 
teriag  new  strength  at  Marino." 

"  Marino  is  not  Borne,"  said  Luigi, 
the  botcher.  "Let's  wait  tiU  ther 
come  to  our  gates  again — we  know 
how  to  receive  them.  Though,  ■  for 
the  matter  of  that»  I  think  we  have 
had  enough  fighting — ^my  two  poor 
brothers  had  eaeh  a  stab  too  much  for 
them.  Why  won't  the  Tribune,  if  be 
he  a  gttSki  man,  let  us  have  peaoel 
All  we  want  now  is  quiel" 

"  Ah ! "  said  a  seller  of  horse-har^ 
ness.  "  Let  him  make  it  up  with  the 
Barons.  They  were  good  customers 
after  alL" 

"  For  my  ptrt>"  said  a  meny-look- 
ing  fellow,  who  had  be<m  a  gnve- 
digger  in  bad  times,  and  had  now 
opened  a  stall  of  wares  for  the  living, 
"  I  could  forgive  him  all,  but  bathing 
ia  the  holy  vase  of  porphyry." 

"Ah,  that  was  a  bad  job,"  said 
several,  shaking  their  heads. 

"And  the  knighthood  wis  but  a 
silly  diow,  an*  it  were  not  for  the  wine 
from  the  horse's  nostrils — that  had 
some  sense  in  it" 

"My  masters,"  said  Cecco,  "the 
folly  was  in  not  beheading  the  Barons 
when  he  had  them  all  in  the  net ; 
and  so  Messere  Baroncelli  says.  (Ah, 
Baroncelli  is  an  honest  man,  and  foN 
lows  no  half  measures !)  It  was  a  sort 
of  treason  to  the  people  not  to  do  so. 
Why,  but  for  that,  we  should  never 
have  lost  so  many  tall  feUows  by  the 
gate  of  San  Lorenio." 

"  True^  true,  it  was  a  shame ;  some 
say  the  Barons  bought  Mol" 

"  And  then,"  said  another,  "  those 
poor  Lords  Colonna — boy  and  man— 
they  were  the  best  of  the  ikniiiy, 
save  the  Castella  I  tow  I  pitied 
them." 

"But  to  the  pointy"  said  one  of  ths 
crowd,  (&e  richest  of  the  set;  "tiUtoe 
u  the  thing  The  ingratitude  to  tax 
lis. — Let  him  dare  to  do  it ! " 

"  Oh,  he  will  not  dare,  for  I  heir 
that  the  Pope's  bristles  are  up  at  last; 
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■0  ht  will  only  hars  w  to  depend 
npoa!" 

Tke  door  vib  thrown  upon — a  man 
nnhed  in  open-monthedf-- 

"Muten^Bttsiers,  the  Pope'skcaie 
Ini  amvted  Mi  Borne,  and  lent  for  the 
Ttilnuier  iriko  ham  jisi  left  his  pr»- 


£re  his  aoditovB  had  reoevered  their 
nupiise,  the  aovnd  of  tnunpets  njide 
theik  rash  forth;  they  saw  Rienzi 
sweep  hy  with  hisnnial  caTalcMle»  and 
in  Us  proud  amy.  Tkt  twilight  was 
sdruftdng;  and  toreh-beanrs  preceded 
Ibb  viy.  Upon  his  coontenance  waa 
deep  eshn,  bat  it  was  not  the  ealm  of 
ooBtcntmcnt.  He  paaoed  on,  and  the 
street  wiB  again  desolate.  Meanwhile 
Baeozi  reached  the  Ospitol  in  silenoe, 
sod  moonted  to  the  apartments  of  the 
palace*  where  Nxn%  pale  and  breath- 
leas,  awaited  his  return. 

"WeU.weil.thooBmUestl  No—H 
is  thai  dread  smile,  wone  than  frowns. 
Speak,  hdoTed, speak!  Whatsaklthe 
Gsniiaslt* 

"Uttie  thou  wilt  lore  to  hear.  He 
spoke  at  first  hi^^  and  solemnly, 
ihoai  the  crime  of  dedaring  the 
Somsaafree;  next  about  the  treason 
of  sHertiDg  that  the  election  of  the 
^g  of  Bmne  was  in  the  hands  ef  the 
Somsna." 

''WeU— thy  answer." 

''Tkat  which  became  Bome^  Tri- 
Inae:  I  reasserted  each  rif^t^  and 
prared  it  The  Gsrdinal  passed  to 
other  charges." 

"Whatl- 

"The  blood  of  the  Barons  by  San 
I^reBso — blood  only  shed  in  oar 
<^^n,  defence  against  pojured  saaail- 
*Bte;  tiiis  is  in  reslity  the  main 
crioe.  The  Goiottna  have  the  Pope's 
car.  Furthermore,  the  sacrilege  — 
7^  the  sacrilege  (come  laugh,  Nina» 
^vgh !)  of  bathing  in  a  rase  of  poi^ 
V^jry  xaed  by  Constantino  while  yet 
•hesthen.- 

"Ouitbel    What  saidst  thou r 

"1  laughed.    'Cardinal,'  quoth  I, 


'  what  was  not  too  good  for  a  heathen 
»  not  too  good  for  a  Christian  Cath 
lie  i  *  And  Terily  the  sour  Frenchman 
looked  as  if  I  haA  smote  him  on  the 
h^  When  he  had  don^  I  asked  him, 
in  my  ton, '  Is  it  alleged  against  me 
thit  I  have  wronged  one  man  in  my 


JQdgaMni«oari  1 ' — ; 


Ib   it 


ssid  thai  I  have  broken  one  law  of  the 
stater— Silence.  Ms  it  even  whis- 
pered  Uiat  tnde  does  not  flouri  h — 
that  life  is  not  safb— that  abroad  or  at 
borne  the  Soman  name  is  not  ho» 
noared,  to  that  point  whidi  no  former 
rule  can  parallel  r—imenoe.  'Tnen/ 
said  I, '  Lord  Cardinal,  I  demand  thy 
thanks,  not  th J  eensure.'  The  French- 
man looked, andlooked,  and  trembled, 
and  shrank,  and  then  out  he  sp  ke. 
'  I  hare  but  one  mission  to  fulfil,  on 
the  part  of  the  Pontiff— resign  at 
onee  thj  Tribnneship,  or  the  Chnrch 
inflicts  upon  thee  its  aolemn  curse/" 

« How— howl"  said  Nina,  torn ing 
▼eiy  pale;  "what  is  it  that  awaiU 
theel" 

'*  Bzeommunkation  I  ** 

This  awful  sentence,  by  which  the 
qnritnal  aim  had  so  often  stricken 
down  the  fiercest  foe,  came  to  Nina's 
ear  as  a  knelL  She  coTered  her  face 
with  her  hands.  Rienai  paced  the 
room  with  rapid  strides.  'The corse!" 
he  muttered;  "the  Church's  curse — 
lor  me— for  xa  I " 

'<Oh,Cokl  didst  thou  not  seek  to 
padfy  this  stem " 

''Paciiyt  Death  and  dishonour! 
Pacify  I  <Caidinal,'Isaid,andIfeIt 
hissoulshrirelatmygajBe^'myp  wer 
I  receired  from  the  people— to  tho 
people  alone  I  render  it  For  m}'  soul, 
man's  word  cannot  scathe  it  Tnou, 
haughty  priest,  thou  thyself  art  the 
accursed,  if,  puppet  and  tool  of  low 
cabals  and  exiled  tyrants^  thou  breath- 
est  but  a  breath  in  the  name  of  he 
Lord  of  Justice  for  the  cause  of  the 
oppressor,  and  against  the  rights  of 
the  oppressed.'  With  that  I  left  him« 
and  now " 
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"Ay,  now — ^now what  will  happen  1 
Kxcommunication  f  In  the  metro- 
poliB  of  the  Church,  too — the  supenti- 
tion  of  the  people !  Oh,  Cola  f " 

"If,"  muttered  Rienzi,  "my  con- 
flcience  condemned  me  of  one  crime 
— ^if  I  had  stained  my  hands  in  one 
just  man's  blood — ^if  I  had  broken  one 
law  I  myself  had  framed — ^if  I  had 
taken  bribes,  or  wronged  the  poor,  or 
scorned  the  orphan,  or  shut  my  heart 
to  the  widow — ^then,  then — but  no! 
Lord,  Hum  wilt  not  desert  me  1 " 

"But  man  may!"  thought  Kina 
mournfully,  as  she  perceiyed  that  one 
of  Rienzi's  dark  fits  of  fitnatical  and 
mystical  revery  was  growing  over  him 
—fits  which  he  suffered  noUving  eye, 
not  even  Nina's,  to  witness  when  they 
gathered  to  their  height  And  now, 
indeed,  after  a  short  interval  of  mut- 
tered soliloquy,  in  which  his  face 
worked  so  that  the  yeins  on  his 
temples  swelled  like  cords,  he  abruptly 
left  the  room,  and  sought  the  priTato 
oratory  connected  with  his  closet. 
Oyer  Uie  emotions  there  indulged  let 
us  draw  the  reiL  Who  shall  describe 
those  awfiil  and  mysterious  moments, 
when  man,  with  all  his  fieiy  passions, 
turbulent  thoughts,  wild  hopes,  and 
despondent  fears,  demandsthe  solitary 
audience  of  his  Maker  1 

It  was  long  after  this  conference 
with  Kina,  and  the  midnight  bell  had 
long  tolled,  when  Rienzl  stood  alone, 
upon  one  of  the  balconies  of  the 
palace,  to  cool,  in  the  starty  air,  the 
fever  that  yet  lingered  on  his  ex- 
hausted frame.  The  night  was 
exceedingly  cahn,  the  air  clear,  but 
chill,  for  it  was  now  December.  He 
gazed  intently  upon  those  solemn  orbs 
to  which  our  idld  credulity  has  re- 
ferred the  prophecies  of  our  doom. 

"  Vain  science  I "  thought  the  Tri- 
bune, "and  gloomy  fantasy,  that 
man's  fate  is  pre-ordained — ^irrevocable 
— unchangeable,  from  the  moment  of 
his  birth !  Yet,  were  the  dream  not 
baseless,  £un  would  I  know  which  of 


yon  stately  lights  is  my  natal  star, — 
which  images — which  reflects — ^my 
career  in  life,  and  the  memoiy  I  shall 
leave  in  death."  As  this  thought 
crossed  him,  and  his  gaze  was  still 
fixed  above,  he  saw,  as  if  made  sud- 
denly more  distinct  than  the  stan 
around  it^  that  rapid  and  fiery  comet 
which  in  the  winter  of  1347  dismayed 
the  superstitions  of  those  who  recog- 
nised in  the  stranger  of  the  heavens 
the  omen  of  disaster  and  of  woe. 
He  recoiled  as  it  met  his  eye,  and  mut- 
tered to  himself,  "  Is  such  indeed  my 
type  1  or,  if  the  l^endaiy  lore  speak 
true,  and  these  strange  fires  portend 
nations  ruined  and  rulers  overthroim, 
does  it  foretell  my  fiitel  I  wiU  think 
no  more."*  As  his  eyes  fell,  they 
rested  upon  the  colossal  Lion  of  Ba- 
salt in  the  place  below,  the  starlight 
investing  its  grey  and  towering  foim 
with  a  more  ghosUy  whiteness ;  and 
then  it  was,  that  he  peroeived  two 
figures  in  black  robes  lingering  by  the 
pedestal  which  supported  the  statue, 
and  apparently  engiiged  in  some  occa- 
pation  which  he  could  not  guess.  A 
fear  shot  through  his  veins,  for  he  had 
never  been  able  to  divest  himself  of 
the  vague  idea  that  there  was  some 
solemn  and  appointed  connexion  be- 
tween lus  fate  and  that  old  Lion  of 
Basalt  Somewhat  relieved,  he  heard 
his  sentry  challenge  the  intruden; 
and  as  th^  came  forward  to  the  light, 
he  perceived  that  they  wore  the  gar- 
ments of  monks. 

"Molest  us  not,  son,"  said  one  of 
them  to  the  sentry.  "  By  order  of  tbe 
Legate  of  thetHoly  Father  we  affix  to 
this  public  monument  of  justice  and 
of  wrath,  the  bull  of  excommunication 
against  a  heretic  and  rebel.  Woi  to 
TBB  AoovBsin  or  thb  dnrBOHl" 


*  Alia!  Ifbythe  Romans aandftted with 
the  fell  uf  Rienii,  th&t  oom«t  was  by  the 
rest  of  Europe  connected  with  the  more  dlie 
calamity  of  the  Great  Plagae  that  so  boob 
af terwarda  eoaued. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  ri.LL  or  THB    TEXPLB. 


iTirasaa  a  thunderbolt  in  a  serene  day 
—the  rerene  of  the  Tribune  in  the 
zenith  of  hia  power,  in  the  abasement 
of  bis  foe ;  when,  with  but  a  handful 
of  blare  Bomans,  determined  to  be 
Iree^  he  might  have  crushed  for  erer 
the  antagonist  power  to  the  Roman 
liberties — ^hare  secured  the  rights  of 
hia  country,  and  filled  up  the  measure 
of  his  own  renown.  Such  a  royerse 
was  the  Tery  mockery  of  Fate,  who 
bore  him  through  disaster,  to  abamdon 
him  in  the  sunniest  noon  of  his  pros- 
perity. 

The  next  morning  not  a  soul  was  to 
be  seen  in  the  streets ;  the  shops  were 
shut— the  churches  closed;  the  eitj 
was  as  under  an  interdict.  The  awfiil 
curae  of  the  papal  excommunication 
upon  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  Pon- 
tifical City,  seemed  to  treexe  up  all  the 
arteries  of  life.  The  Legate  himself, 
affecting  fear  of  his  life,  had  fled  to 
Monte  Fiascone,  where  he  was  joined 
by  the  Barons  inmiediately  after  the 
publication  of  the  edict.  The  curse 
worked  best  in  the  absence  of  the 
ezecrator. 

Towards  eyening  a  few  persons 
might  be  seen  trayersing  the  broad 
space  of  the  Capitol,  crossing  them- 
%lve8,  as  the  bull,  placarded  on  the 
Lion,  met  their  eyes,  and  disappearing 
within  the  doors  of  the  great  palace. 
By  and  by,  a  few  anxious  groups  col- 
lected in  the  streets,  but  they  soon 
dispersed.  It  was  a  paralysis  of  all 
intercourse  and  commune.  Thiit  spi- 
ritual and  unarmed  authority,  which, 
like  the  inyisible  hand  of  God,  deso- 
lated the  market-plaae,  and  humbled 
the  crowned  head,  no  physical  force 
could  rally  against  or  resist.  Yet, 
through  the  uniyersal  awe,  one  con- 
viction touched  the  multitude^it  was 


for  them  that  their  Tribune  was  thus 
blasted  in  the  midst  of  his  glories! 
The  words  of  the  Brand  recorded 
against  him  on  wall  and  column  de- 
tailed his  ofiences : — ^rebellion  inassert- 
ing  the  liberties  of  Rome— heresy  in 
purifying  ecclesiastical  abuses ;— and, 
to  senre  for  a  miserable  coyertto 
the  rest,  it  was  sacrilege  for  bathing 
in  the  porphyry  yase  of  Constantine  I 
They  felt  the  oonyiction ;  they  sighed 
— ^they  shuddered — and,  in  his  yast 
palace,  saye  a  fewattachedand  deyoted 
hearts,  the  Tribune  was  alone ! 

The  staunchest  of  his  Tuscan  sol- 
diery were  gone  with  Irene.  The  rest 
of  his  force,  saye  a  few  remaining 
guards,  was  the  paid  Roman  militia, 
composed  of  citiaens ;  who,  long  dis- 
contented by  the  delay  of  their  sti- 
pends, now  seized  on  the  excuse  of  the 
excommunication  to  remain  passive, 
but  grumbling,  in  their  homes. 

On  the  third  day,  a  new  incident 
broke  upon  the  death-like  lethaigy  of 
the  city ;  a  hundred  and  fifty  merce- 
naries, with  Pepin  of  Minorbino,  a 
Neapolitan,  half  noble,  half  bandit,  (a 
creature  of  Montreal's,)  at  their  head, 
entered  the  city,  seized  upon  the  for- 
tresses of  the  Colonna,  and  sent  a 
herald  through  the  city,  proclaiming, 
in  the  name  of  the  Cardinal  Legate, 
the  reward*of  ten  thousand  florins  lor 
the  head  of  Cola  di  Rienzi. 

Then,  swelled  on  high,  shrill  but  not 
inspiring  as  of  old,  the  great  bell  of 
the  Capitol — the  people,  listless,  dis- 
heartened, awed  by  the  spiritual  fear 
of  the  papal  authority,  (yet  greater,  in 
such  events,  since  the  removal  of  the 
see,)  came  unarmed  to  the  Capitol; 
and  there,  by  the  Place  of  the  Lion, 
stood  the  Tribune.  His  'squires,  below 
the  step,  held  his  war-horse,  his  helm, 
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and  the  same  Lattle-axe  which  had 
blazed  in  the  van  of  yictorious  war. 

Beside  him  were  a  few  of  his  gnani, 
his  attendants,  and  two  or  three  of  the 
principal  citizens. 

Ho  stood  bareheaded  and  erect, 
gazing  upon  the  abashed  and  anarmed 
crowd  with  a  look  of  bitter  Bcom, 
mingled  with  deep  eompafliion ;  and, 
as  the  bell  ceased  its  toll,  and  the 
throng  remained  hushed  aad  listenings 
he  thus  spoke : — 

"Ye  come,  theOf  once  again  I  Come 
ye  SA  slayes  or  freemen  t    A  handfhl 
of  armed  men  are  in  jonr  walls :  wiil 
ye   who    chased   from    your    gates 
the   haughtiest   knights — the  most 
practised  battle-men  of  Heme,  sac- 
eumb    now    to    one   hundred   and 
fifty  hirelings  and  strangers^     Will 
ye   arm    for   your    Tribune?    Tou 
are  silent  l^be  it  so.    Will  you  arm 
for   yew  own  liberties — yomr   avm 
Bomet   Silent  stiUl    By  the  saints 
that  reign  on  the  thrones  of  the  hea> 
»A6n  gods!  are  ye  thus  &Uen  from 
Your  birthright  1    Have  you  no  arms 
«or  your  own  defence  1    Bftmans,  bear 
mc!    Have  I  wronged  you) — ^if  so, 
by  your  hands  let  me  die :  and  then, 
with  knives  yet  reeking  with   my 
blood,  go  forward  against  the  robber 
who  ii  but  the  herald  of  your  slaTeiy ; 
and  I  die  honoured,  grateful,   and 
avenged.     Ton  weepl    Great  God! 
you  weep !    Ay,  and  I  could  weep,  too 
— that  I  should  Uto  to  speak  of  liberty 
in  vain  to  Bomans — ^We^ !  isUus  an 
hour  for  tears  1    Weep  now,  and  your 
tears  shall  ripen  harvests  of  crime,  I 
and  licence,  and  despotism,  to  come  I ! 
Bomans,  arm  1  follow  me  at  once  to  I 
the  Place  of  the  Oolonna :  expel  this  • 
ruffian—- expel  your  enemy  (no  matter ; 
what  afterwards  yon  do  to  me) : "  he  i 
paused ;  no  ardour  was  kindled  by  his  j 
words— "or,"  he  continued,  "I  aban- 1 
don  yon  to  your  fh\A,**    There  was  a  | 
long,  low,  general  murmur ;  at  length  ; 
it  became  shaped  into  speech,  and ! 
many  voices   cried   simultaneously :  \ 


"  The  Pope^s  bull !— Thou  art  a  man 
accursed ! " 

"What!**  cried  the  Tribune;  "and 
is  it  ye  who  forsake  mc,  ye  for  whose 
cause  alone  man  dares  to  hurl  against 
me  the  thunders  of  his  God  t  Is  it  not 
for  yott  that  I  am  deelared  heretieand 
rebel  I  What  are  my  impated  Crimea? 
That  I  have  made,  Bome  and  nnetied 
Italy  to  be  fr«e ;  that  I  have  smbdmed 
the  proud  Ki^^nates^  who  were  the 
soonige  both  of  Pope  and  People. 
And  you — ^you  upbraid  me  with  whnt 
I  have  dared  and  done  for  you !  Men, 
wUk  you  I  would  have  fought^ybryoa 
I  would  have  perished.  Yon  fonake 
yourselves  in  forsaking  me,  and  sinee 
I  no  longer  role  over  binve  men,  I 
resign  my  power  to  the  tynmt  yon 
prefer.  Seven  months  I  have  ruled 
over  you,  prosperous  in  oommcroe, 
stainlfsw  in  justice — victorious  in  the 
fidd : — ^I  have  shown  yon  what  Borne 
eoold  be;  and,  sinoe  I  abdicate  the 
government  ye  gave  me,  when  I  am 
gone,  strike  for  your  own  freedom ! 
It  matters  nothing  who  ia  the  chief  of 
a  brave  and  great  people.  Prove  that 
Bome  hath  many  a  Bienzi,  but  of 
bri^ter  fortunes." 

"  I  would  he  had  not  sougkt  to  tax 
us,"  said  Ceceo  del  Yeoehio,  who  was 
the  very  pezaonification  of  the  vulgar 
feeling :  "  and  that  he  had  beheaded 
theBaronsl" 

"Ay!"  cried  the  ex-graved^gger; 
"but  that  blessed  porphyiy  vase !  * 

"  And  why  should  we  get  our  throats 
cut^"  said  Luigi,  the  butcher, "  like  my 
two  brothers  1---Heaven  rest  them ! " 

On  the  &oe  of  the  general  multitude 
there  was  a  common  expression  of 
irresolution  and  shame,  many  wept 
and  groaned,  none  (save  the  aforesaid 
grumblers)  accused;  none  upbraided, 
but  none  seemed  disposed  to  arm.  It 
was  one  of  those  listless  panics,  those 
strange  fits  of  indifference  andlethaigy 
which  often  seize  upon  a  people  who 
make  liberty  a  matter  of  impulse  and 
caprice,  to  whom  it  has  b^!loae  a 
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eatdivvml,  vho  famT6  not  long  e^ojtd 

all  its  Efttiimal,  aad  Bomad,  ud  pn^^ 

taoO,  and  bIcMed  rtnlte;  vkt  kave 

beoi  aiimjed    by  ilw  ilanB   that 

kenid  its  dftwn  ;-*«  people  Mch  aa  ia 

ooaBBoa  to  the  aovth  :  aoeh  aa  efian 

tliaaortk  h»a  knvwa;  aaeh  a%  had 

Craaawell  Itrtd  %  jaar  hmgaj  f/wmt 

bgiaad  aaigki  ham  aean ;  and,  tit' 

deed,  lA  aoBc  BMaaan^  aaeh  m  raaAliaii 

from  popular  enihnsiaam  to  popular 

iadafeimut  Saglaad  diclf  aee^  when 

her  duMraa  sadly  saraBdend  the 

fraita  ef  a  bloody  mttyirithoot 

vithoot  fBvorii^  to  tba  lewd 

9i0Mr  of  Looto,  and  the  royal 

derer  of  Sydney.    1\a  enchproatntioB 

«r«Ml,  aodk  hllBdiieaa  of  iateUeet, 

efCBtba  aobfert  poopio  will  be  aob- 

jeeted^whonlibaf^^whieh  ahooldbe 

the  growth  of  ages,  epreading  ite  roots 

thioagh  the  strata  of  a  thousand  ens- 

toma,  is  nused,  the  exotic  of  an  hour, 

and  (like  the    Tree  and   Dryad  of 

ancient  &ble)  flourishes  and  withers 

with  the  single  spirit  that  protects  it. 

"  Oh,  Heaven,  that  I  were  a  man !" 

excl^med  Angelo,  who  stood  behind 

BieioL 

"  Hear  him,  hear  the  boy,"  enod 
tbe  Tribune ;  "  out  of  the  mouths  of 
Kabes  speaketh  wisdom !  He  wishes 
that  he  wen  a  man,  as  ye  aie  meOy 
that  he  might  do  aa  ye  should  do. 
STaric  me, — ^I  ride  with  these  fidthfbl 
fev  through  the  quarter  of  the  Oo- 
tonsa,  before  the  fortress  of  yonr  foe. 
Three  times  before  that  fortresa  shall 
my  trumpets  sonnd ;  if  at  the  third 
blast  ye  come  not,  armed  as  befits  ye 
—I  ay  not  all,  but  three,  but  two,  but 
one  hundred  of  ye-~I  break  np  my 
^ud  of  office,  and  the  world  shidl  say 
ooe  hundred  and  fifty  robbers  quelled 
the  ionl  of  Rome,  and  crushed  her 
aagisttate  and  her  laws !" 

With  those  words  he  descended 
the  stain,  and  mounted  his  chai^r ; 
the  populace  gare  way  in  silence, 
and  their  Tribune  and  his  slender 
tnin  passed  slowly  on,  and  gradually 


▼aaiahed  from  the  view  of  the  inereas- 
{■f^dwod. 

The  Bomaaa  reaaiaod  on  the  plaoe^ 
and  after  a  paaae,  the  demagogoo 
BarawaUiy  who  aaw  an  opening  to  his 
ambiiioa,  addieased  them.  Though 
■ot  OK  oloqnent  nor  gifted  nan,  he 
had  tiio  art  of  vtleting  the  moat  popn* 
lar  commonplaoea.  And  he  knew  the 
weak  aUe  of  hia  andienoe,  in  their 
vaaity,  Imioleaco,  and  arrogant  pride. 

^  Look  yon,  my  masters,"  said  he, 
leaping  np  to  the  Place  of  the  Lion ; 
"tboTribmetalks  hcsvely— he  always 
did— b«t  the  monkey  naed  the  cat 
for  hk  chestnnla ;  ho  wanta  to  thrust 
your  paws  into  the  fire ;  you  will  not 
bo  ao  aillyastolethim.  Thesainto 
hiem  va  f  hut  the  Tribune,  good  man, 
gets  a  pafawe  and  haa  banquets,  and 
halhea  in  a  potphyty  vam ;  the  mors 
shame  on  himl — ^in  which  San  Syl- 
Tester  christened  the  Emperor  Con* 
stantine:  all  this  is  worth  fighting 
for;  but  you,  my  masters,  what  do 
you  get  except  hard  blows,  and  a  stare 
at  a  holyday  spectacle  1  Why,  if  you 
beat  theae  fellows,  you  will  have  ano- 
ther tax  on  tiie  wine :  Aal  will  be  your 
reward  r 

"  Hark  I "  cried  Cecco, "  there  sounds 
the  trumpet, — a  pHy  he  wanted  to 
taxnar 

'True,"  eried  Baroneelli,  "there 
sounds  the  trumpet ;  a  Jiloer  trumpet, 
by  the  Lord  I  Kext  week,  if  you  help 
him  ont  of  the  aerape,  hell  have  a 
golden  oon.  But  go— why  don*t  you 
more^  my  friends  t — ^*tis  but  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  mercenaries.  True,  they 
are  devils  to  fight,  dad  in  armour  from 
top  to  toe;  but  wiiat  theni — if  they 
do  cut  some  four  or  five  hundred 
throats  yon  11  beat  them  at  last,  and 
the  Tribune  will  sup  the  merrier." 

"  There  sounds  the  second  blast," 
Bud  the  butcher.  "  If  my  old  mother 
had  not  lost  two  of  us  already,  'tis 
odds,  but  I  'd  strike  a  blow  for  the 
bold  Tribune." 

"  Yon  had  better  pnt  more  quick- 
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mlver  in  yon,"  oontinued  BaronceUi, 
**  or  you  will  be  too  late.  And  vhat 
%  pity  that  will  be ! — If  you  believe 
the  Tribune,  he  is  the  only  man  that 
caxL  save  Borne.  What,  you,  the  finest 
people  in  the  world— you,  not  able  to 
■sare  yonnelves  i — you,  bound  up  with 
one  man — ^you,  not  able  to  dictate  to 
the  Colonna  and  Onini  1  Why,  who 
beat  the  Barons  at  San  Lorenzo  1  Was 
it  not  yon  1  Ah  1  you  got  the  buffets, 
and  the  Tribune  the  moneta  t  Tush, 
my  friends,  let  the  man  go ;  I  warrant 
there  are  plenty  as  good  as  he  to  be 
bought  a  cheaper  bargain.  And,  hark! 
there  is  the  third  blast ;  it  is  too  late 
now!" 

As  the  trumpet  from  the  diBtanee 
sent  forth  its  long  and  melancholy 
note,  it  was  as  the  last  warning  of  the 
{>artiDg  genius  of  the  place;  and  when 


silence  swallowed  up  the  aonnd,  a 
gioom  fell  OTcr  the  whole  aseembly. 
They  began  to  regret^  to  repent^  when 
regret  and  repentanceavailed  no  more. 
The  buffooneiy  of  Baronoelli  beeune 
suddenly  diBplearing ;  and  the  oiator 
had  the  mortification  of  seeing  his 
audience  disperse  in  all  directioni^ 
just  as  he  was  about  to  inform  them 
what  great  things  he  himself  could  do 
in  their  bchalt 

Meanwhile  the  Tribune,  passing  un- 
scathed through  the  dangerousquarter 
of  the  enemy,  who,  dismayed  st  Us 
i^proach,whnink  within  their  fortnsi» 
proceeded  to  the  Gastle  of  St^  Angdo, 
whither  Nina  had  already  preceded 
him ;  and  which  he  entered  to  find 
that  proud  lady  with  a  smile  for  his 
safety, — without  a  tear  for  his  rerene. 


CHAPTBB  VII. 


THE  BUQOaWOM  or  AK  JPmOOOKWlJh  BSVOLUnOH — WHO  IS  TO 

VOBSAXIH  on  OB  THB  lOBSAKXBSt 


CHBEaFDLLT  brokc  the  winter  sun 
over  the  streets  of  Bome,  as  the  army 
of  the  Barons  swept  along  them.  The 
Cardinal  Legate  at  the  head ;  the  old 
Colonna  (no  longer  haughty  and  erects 
but  bowed,  and  broken-hearted  at  the 
loss  of  his  sons)  at  his  right  hand ; — 
the  sleek  smile  of  Luca  Savelli  — 
the  black  frown  of  Binaldo  Orsini, 
were  seen  close  behind.  A  long  but 
barbarous  array  it  was;  made  up 
chiefly  of  foreign  hirelings ;  nor  did 
the  procession  resemble  ^e  return  of 
exiled  citizens,  but  the  march  of  in- 
vading foes. 

"  Hy  Lord  Colonna^**  said  the  Cai^ 
dinal  Leg&tc,  a  small  withered  man, 
by  birth  a  Frenchman,  and  full  of 
the  bitterest  pr^udices  sgainst  the 
Bomans,  who  had  in  a  former  mission 


very  ill  received  him,  as  was  their 
wont  with  foreign  ecclesiastics ;  "thii 
Pepin,  whom  Montreal  has  deputed 
at  your  orden^  hath  done  us  indeed 
good  service." 

The  old  Lord  bowed,  but  made  no 
answer.  Uis  strong  intellect  was  al* 
ready  broken,  and  there  was  doUge 
in  his  glassy  eye.  The  Cardinal  mut- 
tered, **  He  hears  me  not;  sorrow  hath 
brought  him  to  second  childhood!* 
and  looking  back,  motioned  to  Lues 
Savelli  to  approach. 

"  Luca,"  said  the  L^aie,  "  it  wis 
fortunate  that  the  Hungarian's  black 
banner  detained  the  Proven9al  st 
Aversa.  Had  he  entered  Bome,  ▼« 
might  have  found  Bienzi's  successor 
worse  than  the  Tribune  himself.  Hoa- 
treal,'*he  added,  with  a  slight  emphsfiu 
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ind  a  curled  lip,  "is  a  gentleman, 
ind  a  Frenchman.  This  Pepin,  vho 
is  his  delegate,  we  mnst  bribe,  or  me- 
Baee  to  our  will.*' 

"  Anoredly,"  answered  Savelli,  «it 
k  not  a  difficult  task :  for  Montreal 
eslcalated  on  &  more  stubborn  contest, 
whieh  he  himself  would  hare  found 
leisure  to  close " 

"  As  Podesta,  or  Prince  of  Home  1 
the  modest  man  !  We  Frenchmen 
hare  a  due  sense  of  our  own  merits ; 
bat  this  sadden  victory  surprises  him 
as  it  doth  us,  Luca;  and  we  shall 
vrest  the  prey  from  Pepin,  ere  Mon- 
toeslcancometohishclpt  BotRienai 
must  die.  He  is  still,  I  hear,  shut 
sp  in  St.  Angelo.  The  Onini  shall 
storm  him  there  ere  the  day  be  much 
older.  To^y  We  possess  the  Capitol — 
annul  all  the  rebel's  laws — break  up 
his  ridiculous  parliament,  and  put  all 
the  government  of  the  city  under  three 
lenators — Kinald  )  Orsini,Colonna,  and 
myself ;  you,  my  Lord,  I  trust,  we  shall 
fitly  provide  for." 

**  Oh !  1  am  rewarded  enough  by 
returning  to  my  fKilace ;  and  a  descent 
on  the  Jewellers'  quarter  will  soon 
build  up  its  fortifications.  Luca  Sa- 
velli is  not  an  ambitious  man.  He 
wants  but  to  live  in  peace." 

The  Gardinal  smiled  sourly,  and 
wook  the  turn  towards  the  CapitoL 

In  the  front  space  the  usual  gapers 
were  assembled.  "  Make  way !  make 
vmy!  knaves!"  cried  the  guards, 
(numpUng  on  either  side  the  crowd, 
who,  accustomed  to  the  sedate  and 
courteous  order  of  Kienzi*s  guard,  fell 
back  too  slowly  for  many  of  them  to 
escape  severe  injury  from  the  pikes  of 
the  soldiers  and  the  hoofs  of  the 
horses.  Our  friend,  Luigi,  the  butcher, 
vas  one  of  these,  and  the  surlinets  of 
the  Boman  blood  was  past  boiling 
heat  when  he  received  in  his  ample 
stomach  the  blunt  end  of  a  German's 
pike.  "  There,  Roman,"  said  the  rude 
mereenaiy,  in  his  barbarous  attempt 
at  Italian,  "make  way  for  your  betters ; 

Ko.  12. 


you  have  had  enough  crowds  and  khown 
of  late,  in  all  conscience." 

'<  Betters!"  gulped  out  the  poor 
butcher;  "a  Roman  has  no  betters; 
and  if  I  had  not  lost  two  brothers  by 
San  Lorenso,  I  would " 

**  The  dog  ii  mutinous,"  said  one  of 
the  followers  of  the  Orsini,  succeeding 
the  German  who  had  passed  on,  "  and 
talks  of  San  Lorenzo  1" 

"Oh!"  said  another  Orsinlst,  who 
rode  abreast^  "  1  remember  him  of  old. 
He  was  one  of  Rienzi's  gang." 

"  Was  he  ? "  laid  the  other,  sternly ; 
"  then  we  cannot  begin  salutary  ex- 
amples too  soon;**  and,  offended  at 
something  swaggering  and  insolent  in 
the  butcher's  look,  the  Orsinist  coolly 
thrust  him  through  the  heart  with  his 
pike,  and  rode  on  over  his  body. 

"  Shame  1  Shame  1"  "Murder! 
Murder  I "  cried  the  crowd :  and  they 
began  to  press,  in  the  passion  of  the 
moment^  round  the  fierce  gusrds. 

The  Legate  heard  the  cry,  and  saw 
the  rush:  he  turned  pale.  "The  ras- 
cals rebel  again ! "  he  faltered. 

"  No,  your  Eminence — no,"  said 
Luca ;  "  but  it  may  be  as  well  to  in- 
fuse a  wholesome  terror ;  they  are  all 
unarmed ;  let  me  bid  the  guards  dis- 
perse them.    A  word  will  do  it" 

The  Gardinal  assented ;  the  word  was 
given;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  the 
soldiery,  who  still  smarted  under  the 
vindictive  memoiy  of  defeat  from  an 
undisciplined  multitude,  scattered  the 
crowd  down  the  streets  without  scruple 
or  mercy — ^riding  over  some,  spearing 
others — ^filling  tihe  air  with  shrieks 
and  ye\ls,  and  strewing  the  ground 
with  almost  as  many  men  as  a  few 
days  before  would  have  sufficed  to  have 
guarded  Rome,  and  preserved  the  con- 
stitution !  Through  this  wild,  tumul- 
tuous scene,  and  over  the  bodies  of 
its  victims,  rode  the  Legate  and  his 
train,  to  receive  in  the  Hall  of  the 
Capitol  the  allegiance  of  the  citizen^ 
and  to  proclaim  the  return  of  the 
oppressors. 

s 
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At  the^r  dinnmmted  at  the  stain, 
a  placard  in  lacge  kttero  atrack  the 
fijft  of  the  Legate.  It  was  piieed  upon 
the  pedestal  of  the  Liom  of  Basalt, 
covering  the  very  place  that  had  been 
occupied  by  the  boll  of  ezeommnni- 
^atieik  The  words  were  &w,  and  ran 
thna: 

"TKBKBiiBi  Rnm  SHALL  aanntHr 

"  How !  what  means  this  numi' 
awry!'*  cried  the  Legate^  trembling 
already,  and  looking  ronnd  to  the 
nobles. 

"  Please  yonr  Eminence,"  nid  one 
of  the  councillors,  who  had  come  from 
tbe  Capitol  to  meet  the  LegmtOy  "  we 
flssr  it  at  day-break,  the  ink  yet  moist, 
as  w«  enteicd  the  Hall.  We  deemed 
it  best  to  leaTo  it  for  yonr  Eminenoe 
to  deal  with.'' 

"  You  deemed  J  Who  an  you, 
tliflnr' 

"  One  of  the  memfaeis  of  the  Coon- 
cil,  yonr  Eminence,  and  a  stanch  op^ 
pooent  of  the  Tribane^  as  is  well 
Imown,  when  he  wanted  the  new 
tax ^" 

**  Coaaeil — tnah  1  No  more  coun- 
cils now!  Order  is  reaUned  at  last 
The  Orsini  and  the  Ooknaa  will  look 
to  yon  in  fainire*  Besiat  a  tax,,  did 
you  1  Well,  that  was  right  whan  pro- 
posed by  a  tyrani;  bat  /warn  you, 
friend,  to  take  can  how  yon  resist  the 
tax  IDS  shall  impose.  Happy  if  yovr 
dty  can  buy  its  peace  with  the  Chonh 
on  any  terms :— «nd  fais  HoUiieM  is 
oftkafloriBB." 


The  dir^omliled  councillor  Bhrrjik 
back. 

"Tear  oiF  yon  insolent  plaeasd. 
Nay,  hold !  fix  oyer  it  our  prodama- 
tion  of  ten  thousand  florins  fer  the 
hesetio'a  head  !  Ten  thousand  1  me- 
thinks  that  is  too  much  fmw~-irt  will, 
alter  the  ciphec  lifeanwhile  Rinaldo 
Orsini,  Lord  Senator,  march  thy  sol- 
dien  to  St  Angelo ;  let  us  see  if  the 
heretic  can  stand  a  siege.'* 

**  It  needs  nol»  your  Eminence,'*  ssid 
the  couneillor,  sgain  offidonsly  bust' 
ling  up ;  "  St  Angelo  is  surrendered. 
The  Tribune,  his  wife,  and  one  papr, 
escaped  last  night,  it  is  said,  in  dis- 

•         ffj 

gmse. 

"Hai"  said  the  old  Colonna^whoee 
duUed  sense  had  at  length  aniTcd  at 
the  condnaion  that  something  extn^ 
ordinary  anested  the  progrcBS  of  his 
ftiends.  '*  What  is  the  matter?  Whst 
is  that  placard  1  Will  no  one  tell  me 
the  worida  I    My  old  eyea  are  dim." 

As  be  uttered  the  questions,  in  the 
shrill  and  piercing  treble  of  age,  a 
voice  replied  in  a  loud  and  de^  tone 
— none  knew  whenib  it  came;  the 
crowd  was  reduced  to  a  fewstngglei^ 
chie^  friars  in  cowl  and  serge,  wfaoM 
curiosity  nonj^t  could  daunt,  and 
whose  garb  ensured  them  safety— the 
saldien  closed  the  rear :  a  voice.  1 
say,  cam*,  startling  the  colour  fren 
many  a  dicek—in  anawer  to  the  CiO* 
Umna,  saying : 

"Tbxxblb!  Sisarzr  shall 
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Bt  tlM  boHaro  of  OM^ef  tfie  fiorart 
bkM  oT  IVoitlMni  Italy  stood  the 
favonnle  ibuimob  of  Adrian  di  Cm- 
trilO)  to  «4iieh  ui  his-  wAer  md  leas 
patriodc  nwiPODita  bs  imgHuAion 
iuui  ofleft  and  foadllf  tamad;  and 
tMtlur  tbe  700119  iiolil«Biaii»  ^jobm^ 
ing  hk  more  eowtly  and  cHaUngaialied 
campaaiooa  ia  the  Beapeiltaii  ant- 
biK^,  FBthrad  alter  hk  illatatfcd 
Rtorn  u>  BoBM.  Moat  of  thoaa  thaa 
dwmiMed  joined  Hie  Bteona;  the 
Toong  Amnhaldiy  whoaa  daringp  and 
ambUkma  aatare  had  adtaafaed  him 
sbnmt^  to^  the  THbeae^  miBtahiad 
a  neotral  ground ;  he  betook  hiimelf 
to  hiii  cattle  in  th»  OunpagBa^  and 
did  not  return  te  Bobm^BI  theespnU 
sionofBiensL 

The  retnal  of  frena^lovenma  one 
iveU  fitted  to  find  Ua  nabnehaly 
lerenea.  Withen*  bafaiff  ahaollrteir 
a  fortnai^  it  naa  aattoianll^  atwy 
to  reaiat  any  la—iilft  of  the^meonAain 
rohbem  or  pet^tj""^  ^  the  viei* 
nitj;  wfaBe,  hollt  fay  9mm»  ft] 
lard  ftont  the  matoiiala  of  the 
rained  TiOaa  of  the  andant  BtoanMBSy 
its  marbled  oohnum  and'  taaiateted 


pafMmcBto  nilared  witii  a  wild  gnea* 
the  grsgr  atone  waUa  and  maanro' 
towers  of  feudal  masonry.  Btoiiqf' 
fimn  a^  green  eminence  gently  sloping' 
to  the  lahe^  the  stately  pile  eaat  ita 
shadow  ihr  and  dark  owsr  the  beentt* 
fal  waAera ;  by  ita  aide,  from  the*  faighi 
and  wooded  moantatna  on  the  baok- 
groond,  brokeawBterfllll,  in  irrag«dap 
and  sinnoaa  coarse— now  hid  by  the- 
folfaige^  new  gleaming  in  the  UgfaA, 
and  eoUeeting  itaelfat  iaat  in  ikbroaid 
basin — baaide  whidi  a  litUe  fimntam^ 
inaanbed  with  hal^ofattteratad  iMten^ 
attested  the  dtBpMted  eleganee  of  the- 
classic  sgi!i  seiim  memento  of  loid 
and  peet  wheae  iwy  namaa  were  loat; 
thence*  dtoeendisg  thrangh  mossee* 
and  liidieni  and  odorous  haaba^  a-  brief^ 
sheeted  stttam  bam  Ito  aaridna  into 
the  lakei  And  than,  anddat  the 
stafdfeF  and  baldflv  fbllage-  ef  the* 
Korth^  gvew^  wHd-  and  piatueaeM^ 
a»  tsae  tnnsplhnted,  in 
flenr  the*  snnnieff  flfeatj 
blighted  nor  atanted  inr  that  golden 
clime,  which  fbaters  ateioat  every 
predneeof  nsMiraHmwItb  a  mother'a 
The  ptoee-  wee*  lemote  and 
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lolitarj.  The  roads  that  condncted 
to  it  from  the  diBtant  towns  were 
tangled,  intricate,  mountainooB,  and 
beset  by  robbers.  A  few  cottages, 
and  a  small  convent,  a  quarter  of  a 
league  up  the  rerdant  margin,  were 
the  nearest  habitations ;  and,  save  by 
some  occasional  pilgrim  or  some 
bewildered  trayeller,  the  loneliness 
of  the  mansion  was  rarelj  inyaded. 
It  was  precisely  the  spot  which  prof- 
fered rest  to  a  man  weary  of  the 
world,  and  indulged  the  memories 
which  grow  in  rank  luxuriance  oyer 
the  wrecks  of  passion.  And  he  whose 
mind,  at  once  gentle  and  self-depend- 
ent, can  endure  solitude,  might  have 
ransacked  all  earth  for  a  more  fidr  and 
undisturbed  retreat. 

But  not  to  such  a  solitude  had  the 
earlier  dreams  of  Adrian  dedicated 
the  place.  Here  had  he  thought^ 
riiould  one  bright  being  hare  pre- 
sided— here  should  love  have  found 
its  haren :  and  hither,  when  love  at 
length  admitted  of  intrusion,  hither 
might  wealth  and  congenial  culture 
hare  invited  all  the  gentler  and  better 
spirits  which  had  begun  to  move  over 
the  troubled  &ce  of  Italy,  promising 
a  second  and  younger  empire  of  poesy, 
and  lore,  and  art.  To  the  graceful 
and  romantic  but  somewhat  pensive 
and  inert,  temperament  of  the  young 
noble,  more  adapted  to  calm  and 
civilized  than  stormy  and  barbarous 
times,  ambition  proffered  no  reward 
ao  grateful  as  lettered  leisure  and 
intellectual  repose.  His  youth  oolonred 
by  the  influence  of  Petrarch,  his 
manhood  had  dreamed  of  a  happier 
Yancluse  not  untenanted  by  a  Laura. 
The  visions  which  had  oonnected  the 
•eene  with  the  image  of  Irene  made 
the  place  still  haunted  by  her  shade ; 
and  time  and  absence  only  minister- 
ing to  his  impassioned  meditatkms, 
deepened  his  melancholy  and  in- 
creased his  love. 

In  this  lone  retreat— which  even  in 
describingfrom  memoiy, for  these  eyes 


have  seen,  these  feet  have  trodden, 
this  heart  yet  yeameth  for,  the  spot — 
which  even,  I  say,  in  thus  describing, 
seems  to  me  (and  haply  also  to  the 
gentle  reader)  a  grateful  and  welcome 
transit  fi^m  the  storms  of  aotionand 
the  vicisdtttdes  of  ambition,  so  long 
engrossing  the  narrative; — ^in  thU 
lone  retreat  Adrian  passed  the  winter, 
which  visits  with  so  mild  a  change 
that  intoxicating  clime.  The  roar  of 
the  world  without  was  borne  but  in 
fiiint  and  indistinct  murmurings  to 
his  ear.  He  learned  only  imperfectlj, 
and  with  many  contradictions,  the 
news  which  broke  like  a  thunderbolt 
over  Italy,  that  the  singular  and 
aspiring  man — ^himself  a  revolution — 
who  had  excited  the  interest  of  all 
Europe,  the  brightest  hopes  of  the 
enthusiastic,  the  profusest  aduUtion 
of  the  great,  the  deepest  terror  of  the 
despot,  the  wildest  aspirations  of  all 
free  spirits,  had  been  suddenly  stricken 
from  his  state,  his  name  branded  and 
his  head  proscribed.  This  event, 
which  h^pened  at  the  end  of  Decem- 
ber, reached  Adrian,  through  a  wan- 
dering pilgrim,  at  the  commencement 
of  March,  somewhat  more  than  two 
months  after  the  date;  the  ICarch 
of  that  awful  year  1848,  which  om 
Europe,  and  Italy  especially,  deso- 
lated by  the  direst  pestilence  which 
history  has  recorded,  accursed  alike 
by  the  numbers  and  the  celebrity  of 
its  vietimi^  and  yet  strangely  con- 
nected with  some  not  unplessing 
images  by  the  grace  of  Boccaccio  and 
the  eloquence  of  Petrarch. 

The  pilgrim  who  informed  Adrian 
of  the  revolution  at  Rome  was  unable 
to  give  him  any  due  to  the  present 
fate  of  Bienzi  or  his  fiunily.  It  vss 
only  known  that  the  Tribune  and  his 
wife  had  escaped,  none  knew  whither; 
many  guessed  that  they  were  already 
dead,  victims  to  the  numerous  robbers 
who  immediately  on  the  fall  of  the 
Tribune  settled  back  to  their  former 
hal^ta»  sparing  neither  age  nor  sex, 
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vealth  nor  poverty.  As  all  relatiDg 
to  the  ez-Tribime  wm  matter  of  ea^r 
interest^  the  pilgrim  bad  alao  learned 
that,  previona  to  the  lUl  of  Bienai,  hie 
Kister  had  left  Rome,  but  it  waa  not 
known  to  what  place  ihe  had  been 
conveyed. 

The  newa  utterly  ronsed  Adrian 
from  hia  dreaming  life.  Irene  waa 
then  in  the  condition  his  letter  dared 
to  picture— eerered  from  her  brother, 
tillen  from  her  rank,  deiolate  and 
friendless.  "  Now/  said  the  generous 
and  high-hearted  lover,  "  she  may  be 
mine  without  a  diagraoe  to  my  name. 
Whatever  Kienzi's  fiuilta,  ahe  is  not 
implicated  in  them.  JEferhandaarenot 
red  with  my  kinsman's  blood;  nor 
ean  men  say  that  Adrian  di  Gastello 
allies  himself  with  a  House  whose 
power  ia  bnili  upon  the  mina  of  the 


Colonnas.  The  Colonna  are  re- 
stored—  again  triumphant — Rienzi 
ia  nothing— distress  and  misfortune 
unite  me  at  once  to  heron  whom  they 
fell!" 

But  how  were  these  romantic  reso- 
lutions to  be  executed — Irene's  dwell- 
ing-place unknown)  He  resolved 
himself  to  repair  to  Rome  and  make 
the  necessary  inquiries :  accordingly 
he  summoned  Ids  retainers: — bliUie 
tidinga  to  them,  those  of  travel!  The 
mail  left  the  armonry — the  lianner  the 
hall — and  after  two  days  of  animated 
bustle,  the  fountain  by  which  Adrian 
had  passed  so  many  hours  of  reveiy 
was  haunted  only  by  the  birds  of  the 
letuming  spring;  and  the  nightly 
hunp  no  longer  cast  its  solitary  rsy 
from  hia  turret  chamber  over  the 
boaom  of  the  deserted  lake. 


CHAPTER  XL 


It  was  a  bright^  oppressive,  sultry 
morning,  when  a  soUtaiy  honeman 
vas  seen  winding  that  unequalled 
road,  from  whose  height^  amidst  fig- 
tree%  vinea,  and  olives,  the  traveller 
beholda  gradually  break  upon  his 
gaze  the  enchanting  valley  of  theArno, 
and  the  spires  and  domes  of  Florence. 
Bat  not  with  the  traveller's  cnstomaiy 
eye  of  admiration  and  delight  passed 
thai  solitary  horseman,  and  not  upon 
the  uaual  activity,  and  mirth,  and 
animation  of  the  Tuscan  life,  broke 
that  noon-day  sun.  All  was  silent, 
void,  and  hushed;  and  even  in  thei 
light  of  heaven  thero  seemed  a  sick-  i 
lied  and  ghaatJy  glare.  The  eottages 
by  the  road-aide  were  some  shut  up 
and  closed,  some  open,  but  seemingly 
inmatelesB*  The  plough  stood  still, 
the  distaff  plied  not :  horse  and  man 


had  a  dreary  holiday.  There  was  a 
darker  curse  upon  the  land  than  the 
curse  of  Gain!  Now  and  then  a  single 
figure,  usually  clad  in  the  gloomy 
robe  of  a  friar,  crossed  the  road,  lifting 
towarda  the  traveller  a  livid  and 
amaied  stare,  and  then  hurried  on, 
and  vanished  beneath  some  roof, 
whence  issued  a  fiunt  and  dying 
moan,  which  but  for  the  exceeding 
stillness  around  eould  scarcely  have 
pierced  the  threshold.  As  the  travel- 
ler neared  the  city,  the  scene  became 
less  solitaiy,  yet  more  dread.  There 
might  be  seen  carts  and  litters,  thick 
awnings  wrapped  closely  round  them» 
containing  those  who  sought  safety 
in  flighty  forgetful  that  the  Phigue 
was  everywhere!  And  while  these 
gloomy  vehicles,  conducted  by  horses, 
gannt^  shadowy  skeletons,  crawliQip 
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heavily  along,  {Muued  by,  like  kenMB  '  the  Tribnnab  of  Health,  ead  tke 
of  tho  dead,  Bometiines  a  ciy  bunt  Boards  of  Safety,  Death  had  slopped 
the  silence  in  whieh  they  mored,  and  them  all !  And  the  Piagoe  killed  art 
'the  tTaYeller'e  steed  started  aside,  as  itself,  eoeial  union,  the  hannony  and 
some  wretch,  on  whom  the  disease  had  meefaaniim  of  civilization,  as  if  ihtj 
broke  forth,  was  dropped  from  the  had  been  bene  and  flesh ! 
Tehide  by  the  aetfish  inhumanity  of '  So,  mute  and  solitary,  wont  on  tlM 
his  comrades,  and  left  to  pensh  by  .lover,  in  his  quest  of  love,  resolved  to 
the  way.  Hani  by  the  gate  a  waggon  find  and  to  aave  his  betrothed,  sod 
paused,  and  a  man  with  a  mask  threw  gnided  (thatfiuthfixl  and  loyal  knight!) 
out  its  centents  in  a  green  sHmy  diiteh  through  the  Wilderaeas  of  Honor  by 
that  bordered  the  load.  These  were  the  blessed  hope  of  that  strange  pss- 
garments  and  robes  of  all  kmd  and  sien,  noblest  of  all  when  noble,  bssert 
value ;  the  busidered  mantle  of  the  of  all  when  base  1  He  came  into  a 
gallant,  the  hoed  and  veil  of  my  lady,  broad  and  spaeions  square  lined  with 
4md  the  rags  of  tiie  peasant.  While  palaces,  the  usnal  haiiat  of  the  best 
ghmcing  at  the  kUranr  of  the  masker,  and  moat  ginoeful  nobility  of  Italj. 
the  cavalier  beheld  a  herd  of  ewine,  The  ttiaiiger  was  ^tone  now,  and  the 
.gaunt  and  half  fsmished,  ran  to  the  tnmp  of  his  gallant  steed  senndsd 
tfpot  in  the  hopes  of  food,  and  the  ghaatly  and  fearful  in  his  own  esa, 
traveller  shsd^end  to  think  tehat  iHien  jnst  as  he  .tnnied  the  eomer  ef 
food  they  might  have  anticipated !  one  of  the  streets  that  led  from  it,  he 
But  ere  he  reached  the  gate,  those  of  saw  a  woman  steal  forth  with  a  child 
the  animals  that  had  been  busiest  in  her  arms,  while  another,  yet  in 
rooting  at  the  infectious  heap,  dropped  iufimcy,  clung  to  her  robe.  She  held 
down  dead  amongst  their  fellows.*  a  large  bunch  of  flowers  to  her  oostrils, 
"  Ho,  ho,"  said  the  masker,  aid^hli  (the  iiuicied  and  favourite  mode  to 
hollow  voice  sounded  yet  more  hollow  prevent  infection),  and  muttered  to 
through  his  vizard, — "  comest  tiieii  the  children,  who  were  moaning  with 
hereto  die,  stranger  1  See,  thy  brave  hunger, — **  Tes,  yes,  yon  shall  hare 
mantle  oftriplo-pHe  and  golden  broid-  Ibed!  fHenty  «f  ted  nosr  for  the 
ery  will  not  save  thee  from  the  gavec-  stirring  forth.  But  oh,  that  ttirrwff 
eiolo.t  Itide  on,  ride  on ; — ^U>*diiyftt  /oHft/"— «nd  she  ysred  ahentend 
morsel  for  thy  lady^  kias,  -te-ntonow  roond,  lest  may  ef  the  flwesied  might 
too  foul  for  the  rot  and  worm  f  **  be  near. 

Replying  not  to  tiiis  hndeons  wel-       "  My  friend,"  aid  he,  "  em  yen 

eome,  Adrian,  for  it  was  he,  pui— ed  direct  me  to  Uw  oonveat  of " 

his  way.  The  gates  stood  wide  open :  i  **  Away,  man,  away ! "  shrieked  the 
"this  was  tho  most  appeHing  sign  of  woman. 

nil,  for,  at  first,  the  meet  jealenB  I  ''Ahwreaid  Adrian,  with  a  moon- 
precaution  had  been  taken  against  fol  smile,  **  can  yon  not  aee  that  I 
the  ingress  of  stnmgen.  Few  sll  «n  not,  as  yet,  ooe  to  tpnad  cents- 
care,  all  foresight,  all  vigllanee,  were  '  gionl** 

vain.  And  thrice  nine  warders  had  i  But  the  woman,  unheeding  him, 
died  at  that  single  post,  and  the  fled  on ;  when,  after  a  few  paces,  she 
office  ra  to  appoint  their  successors  was  arrested  by  the  diild  that  clan; 
w^f  dead  too  1    Law  and  Polioe,  and  [  to  ber. 

"  Mother,  mother!"  It  «ried,  "lam 

sick — I  cannot  stir." 
The  woman  halted,  tore  aside  the 

childYi  robe,  saw  nnder  the  aim  the 


*  Theanno  ■ptotiole  giwtad, 
eovAedbgr.  Booouoia 

t  Tbetunumr  that  nisdethefatsl  atymp- 
tom* 
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bUl  tomonr.  Mid,  dewrtiqg  her  own 
ileth,  lied  vrith  a  shriek  along  the 
square.  The  shriek  nng  long  in 
Adrian's  ears,  though  not  airare  of 
the  nnnatnial  cause; — the  mother 
fmrtd  not  for  her  tn/oMt,  but  Kendf, 
The  mee  of  Natnze  vas  no  more 
heeded  in  that  chamel  city  than  it  is 
in  the  tomb  itself !  Adrian  rode  on 
at  abriiker  pace,  and  came  at  length 
before  a  stately  church;  its  doors 
veie  wide  open,  and  lie  saw  within  a 
company  of  monks  (the  ehnfch  had 
lio  other  worahippers,  and  they  were 
Bueked)  gathered  round  the  altar, 
and  chanting  the  ilf Mcrere  Dcnwuit ; 
—the  ministers  of  God,  in  a  city 
hitherto  boasting  the  derouteet  popu- 
lation m  Italy,  without  a  flook ! 

The  youi^  Oaralier  paused  before 
the  door,  and  waited  tSU  the  serrioe 
"w  done,  and  the  monks  dMoended 
the  Btq»  into  the  street 

'^  Holy  others,"  said  he  then,  •'may 
I  pnj  your  goodness  to  tell  me  ray 
M>ntt  way  to  the  coiiTflttt  (Banta 
Ihria  de' Fkad  ?" 

"Bon,"  said  one  of  these  fwtuxe- 
^  spectres,  for  so  they  seemed  in 
their  shrond-like  robes,  and  uncouth 
''iarfa, — **  son,  pass  on  your  way,imd 
Qod  be  with  you.  Bobbers  or  re- 
'veUers  may  now  filthe  holy  doisten 
TOQ  speak  of.  Tire  abbess  is  dead ; 
«id  many  a  aister  sleeps  with  her. 
•^  the  mina  have  fled  from  the 
^uitsgion."' 

Adrian  iudf  fell  -from  his  horse, 
^»  as  he  BtBl  remsinod  rooted  to 
the  spot,  fhe  dark  proeeasion  swept 
on,  hymning  in  solemn  dirge  through  | 
^  deM)htte  street  the  monastic 
™^ffnti — 

"  By  tha  Mother  and  the  Boo, 
Dmth  endured  and  mercy  wen ; 
fipefe  OS,  etamen  fhoegh  *we>lie ; 


it 


Holy  fathers,  dismiss  me  not 
thus.  Perchance  the  one  I  seek  ms^ 
yet  be  heard  of  at  the  ooBTent.  TeU 
me  which  way  to  shape  my  eourse.** 

"Disturb  ns  not,  son,'*  said  the 
monk  who  speke  before.  "  It  is  an 
ill  omen  for  thee  to  break  thus  upon 
the  invoeations  of  the  ministers  ot 
HeaTon." 

"  Fisrdon,  pardon  I  I  will  do  -ample 
penance,  pay  many  masses;  but  1 
seek  a  dear  friend — the  way— the 
way ** 

"To  the  right,  till  you  gain  the 
first  bridge.  Beyimd  the  third  bridge, 
on  the  river  side,  yon  will  find  the 
oonTent,"  said  another  monk,  moved 
by  the  earnestness  of  Adrian. 

"Bless  you,  holy  fitther,"  fidterod 
forth  the  dandier,  and  spnired  ids 
steed  in  the  direction  given.  The 
firian  heeded  him  not,  but  again  re- 
BBmed  their  ditge.  Mingled  with  the 
soond  of  his  hone's  hoofs  on  the  clat- 
tering pavement,  came  to  the  rideK^'a 
the  imploring 


^^Goreriag  from  his  stupor,  Adrian 
Rguned  the  bfcthreu,  and,  as  they 
closed  the  burthen  of  their  song, 
*8aui  accosted  them. 


«•  aiiaerera  Dmnlne  !** 

impatient,  siok  at  Iraart,  •deapemtef 
Adrian  flew  through  -the  street  at  the 
Ihll  speed  of  his  hone.  He  passed 
the  market-plaee— it  was  empty  as 
the  desert; — ^the  glooiqy  and  bairi- 
eadoed  stowts,  in  which  the  oovnter 
cries  of  CKielf  and  OhibeKne  had  so 
often  cheered  on  the  OUvaby  and 
Bank  of  Florence.  Now  huddled 
together  in  vault  and  pit,  lay  Gaelf 
and  Qfaibeline,  knightly  spun  and 
beggar^s  cratch.  To  that  silence  the 
Toar  even  of  ciril  sti^  would  have 
been  a  blessing!  The  fint  bridge, 
the  rirer  side,  the  second,  the  thM 
bridge,  all  were  gained,  and  Adrian 
at  last  reined  Ids  stood  before  tile 
walls  of  the  conTent  He  fiMtened 
his  steed  to  the  porch,  in -which  the 
doer  stood  ajar,  hidf  torn  from  its 
hinges,  traversed  tbe  court,  gained 
the  opposite  door  that  admitted  to 
the  main  building,  came  to  the  jeakms 
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grating,  now  no  more  a  barrier  from 
the  pro&ne  world,  and  as  he  there 
paused  a  moment  to  recover  breath  and 
nenre,  wild  laughter  and  loud  song, 
interrupted  and  mixed  with  oaths, 
startled  his  ear.  He  pushed  aside  the 
grated  door,  entered,  and,  led  by  the 
sounda,  came  to  the  refectory.  In 
that  meeting-place  of  the  severe  and 
mortified  maids  of  heaven,  he  now 
beheld  gathered  round  the  upper 
table,  used  of  yore  by  the  abbess, 
a  strange,  disorderly,  ruffian  herd, 
who  at  first  glance  seemed  indeed  of 
all  ranks,  for  some  wore  serge,  or 
even  rags,  others  were  tricked  out  in 
all  the  bravery  of  satin  and  velvet, 
plume  and  mantle.  But  a  second 
glance  sufficed  to  indicate  that  the 
companiona  were  much  of  the  same 
dogree,  and  that  the  finery  of  the 
more  showy  was  but  the  spoil  rent 
from  ungnwded  paUoea  or  tenantlesa 
bazaars ;  for  under  plumed  hats, 
looped  with  jewels,  were  grim,  un- 
waahed,  unahaven  &eeB,  over  which 
hung  the  long  locka  which  the  pro- 
fessed brethren  of  the  sharp  knife  and 
hireling  arm  had  just  begun  toassume, 
aerving  them  often  inataMl  of  a  mask. 
Amidst  thew  savage  revellers  were 
many  women,  young  and  middle- 
aged,  foul  ami  fiur,  and  Adrian  piously 
shuddered  &  see  amongat  the  looae 
robea  and  uncovered  necks  of  the 
profeaaional  harlota  the  saintly  habit 
and  beaded  rosary  of  nuns.  Flasks 
of  wme,  ample  viands^  gold  and 
silver  veesela,  moatly  consecrated  to 
holy  rites,  strewed  the  board.  As 
the  young  Roman  paused  spell-bound 
at  the  threshold,  Uie  man  who  acted 
aa  preaident  of  the  level,  a  huge, 
■warthy  ruffian,  with  a  deep  scar  over 
his  &ce,  which,  traversing  the  whole 
of  the  left  cheek  and  upper  lip,  gave 
his  large  features  an  aspect  preterm 
naturally  hideouai  called  out  to  him — 
**  Come  in,  man^-come  in !  Why 
iland  you  there  amazed  and  dumb? 
We  are  hospitable  reveller^  and  give 


all  men  welcome.  Here  are  wine  and 
women.  My  Lord  Bishop*s  wine  and 
my  Lady  Abbess's  women  I 

**  BIng  hey,  ting  ho,  for  the  ny»l  Dkath, 
That  scatters  a  host  with  a  alnglt  hreath ; 
That  opens  the  prison  to  spoil  the  palaea. 
And  rids  honest  necks  from  the  haagmaa's 

mallee. 
Here's  a  health  to  the  Plague  1   Lot  the 

mighty  ones  dread. 
The  poor  never  liTcd  till  the  wealthy^ 

dead. 
A  health  to  the  Plague !  may  She 

now 
loose  the  rogne  from  his  diain  sad  the 

nun  tnm  her  vow : 
To  the  gaoler  a  sword,  to  thecaptive  a  ksy, 
Bmrah  for  Euth's  Curse— 'tis  a 

tomal 


Ere  this  fearful  stave  was  eoncluded, 
Adrian,  aenaible  that  in  such  orgies 
there  was  no  chance  of  proaecntiBg 
his  inquiries,  left  the  desecrated 
chamber  and  fled,  scarcely  drawing 
breath,  so  great  was  the  terror  that 
seized  him,  till  he  stood  once  mora 
in  the  court  amidst  the  hot,  dekly, 
stagnant  aunlight,  that  aeemed  a  fit 
atmosphere  for  the  scenes  on  wiiich  it 
fell.  He  resolved,  however,  not  te 
desert  the  place  without  msking 
another  effort  at  inquiry ;  and  whOe 
he  stood  without  the  court,  musing 
and  doubtful,  he  saw  a  small  chapel 
hard  by,  through  whose  long  csae- 
ment  gleamed  fiuntly,  and  dinmed 
by  the  noon-day,  the  light  of  tapen. 
He  turned  towards  lis  porch,  entered, 
and  saw  beside  the  sanctuary  a  aixgle 
nun  kneeling  in  prayer.  In  thenanow 
aisle,  upon  a  long  table,  (at  either  «nd 
of  which  burned  the  tall  dianal 
tapera  whose  rays  had  attracted  him,) 
the  drapery  of  several  shrouds  showed 
him  the  half-dis^ct  outline  of  humaa 
figurea  hushed  in  death.  Adriaa 
himself  impressed  by  the  sadness  and 
sanctity  of  Uie  place,  and  the  touching 
sight  of  that  solitary  and  unselfisb 
watcher  of  the  dead,  knelt  down  and 
intensely  prayed. 

As  he  roa^  aomewhat  relieved  fron 


THB  LAST  OF  THE  TBIBUKES. 


185 


the  burthen  tt  Ub  heart,  the  nun  rose 
abo,  and  started  to  percetye  him. 

"Unhappy  manl"  nid  she,  in  a 
Toiee  which,  low,  &int»  and  aolemn, 
•omded  as  a  ghost's — "  what  fatality 
brings  thee  hither  t  Seest  thon  not 
thoo  art  ia  the  preaenoe  of  elay 
which  the  Plagne  hath  touched — ^thon 
breathest  the  air  which  destroys  I 
Hence  1  and  search  throughout  all 
the  denhulon  for  one  spot  where  the 
Jhtk  Visitor  hath  not  come  • " 

**  Holy  maiden,"  answered  Adrian, 
"the  danger  yon  hazard  does  not 
appal  me;— I  seek  one  whose  life  is 
dfluer  than  my  own." 

''Thou  needesi  say  no  more  to  tell 
me  tboa  art  newly  come  to  Florence  I 
Here  ion  forsakes  his  fiither,  and 
mother  deserts  her  child.  When  life 
is  most  hopeleas,  these  worms  of  a 
day  ding  to  it  aa  if  it  were  the  salra- 
tioQ  of  immortelityl  But  for  me 
tlone,  death  has  no  horror.  Long 
terered  from  the  world,  I  have  seen 
my  sisterhood  perish — ^the  house  of 
Ood  de8eerated--4ts  altar  orerthrown, ' 
ind  I  care  not  to  suriTe, — ^the  last 
whom  the  Pestilence  leavea  at  onoe 
nnperjured  and  aliTe." 

The  nun  pansed  a  few  moments, 
ind  then,  looking  earnestly  at  the 
healthful  countenance  and  unbroken 
frime  of  Adrian,  sighed  heavily — 
"Btianger,  why  fly  you  notf*  she 
«ud.  "Thou  mightst  as  well  search 
the  crowded  vaiilts  and  rotten  cor- 
ntption  of  the  dead,  as  search  the 
city  for  one  llTing." 

"  Sister,  and  bride  of  the  blessed 
Bedeemerl"  returned  the  Roman, 
clasping  his  hands — "one  word  I 
implore  thee.  Thon  art,  methinks, 
of  the  sisterhood  of  yon  dismantled 
coBTent;  tell  me,  knowest  thou  if 
Iiene  di  Gabrini,*— guest  of  the  late  ' 
Abbess,  sister  of  the  fidten  Tribune  of 
Borne,— be  yet  amongst  the  living  1 " 


*  Tlw  fkmily 
kteL 


aaoM  of  Ricnsl  was  Ga< 


"Art  thou  her  brother,  thenl" 
said  the  nun.  "  Art  thou  that  fallen 
Sun  of  the  Morning?  ** 

"  I  am  her  betrothed,"  replied 
Adrian,  sadly.    "Speak." 

"Oh,  fesht  flesh!  how  art  thon 
victor  to  the  last^  even  amidst  the 
triumpha  and  in  the  lazar-house  of 
corruption!"  said  the  nun.  "Vain 
man  !  think  not  of  such  carnal  ties ; 
make  thy  peace  with  heaven,  for  thy 
days  are  surely  numbered ! " 

"Woman!"  cried  Adrian,  Impa^ 
tiently— "  talk  not  to  me  of  myself, 
nor  nil  against  ties  whose  holiness 
thou  canst  not  know.  I  ask  thee 
again,  as  thou  thyself  hopest  for 
mercy  and  for  pardon,  is  Irene 
Uvingr 

The  nun  was  awed  by  the  energy  of 
the  young  lover,  and  after  a  moment^ 
which  seemed  to  him  an  age  of  ago- 
nised suspense,  she  replied — 

"  The  maiden  thou  speakest  of  died 
not  with  the  general  death.  In  the 
dispersion  of  the  few  remaining,  she 
left  the  oonvent— I  know  not  whither; 
but  ahe  had  fHends  in  Floreno^-> 
their  names  I  cannot  tell  thee." 

"  Now  bless  thee,  holy  sister !  bless 
thee!  How  long  unoe  she  left  the 
convent t" 

"  Four  days  have  passed  since  ihe 
robber  and  the  harlot  have  seized  the 
house  of  Santa  Maria,"  replied  the 
nun,  groaning : "  and  they  were  quick 
successors  to  the  sisterhood." 

"  Four  days !— and  thou  canst  give 
me  no  duet" 

"  None — ^yet  stay,  young  man ! " — 
and  the  nun,  approaching,  lowered 
her  voice  to  a  hissing  whisper — "Ask 
the  BecchinL"* 

*  Aooording  to  the  usual  custom  of 
Florenco.  the  doad  were  borne  tn  their 
restlng-pUoe  on  biera,  nipported  by  eitl- 
leos  of  equal  rmnk ;  but  a  new  trade  was 
cr«ated  hj  the  plafue.  and  men  of  th* 
lowest  drat*  of  the  populace,  bribed  by  im- 
roenae  payment,  diecharsed  tho  oflloe  of 
transporting  the  remains  of  tho  vlotlmb 
Theae  wen  called  BMchlnL 
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Adrian  started  aeido,  crossed  him- 
«elf  has^y,  and  quitted  the  oonvent 
irithout  answer.  He  returned  to  his 
hone,  and  rode  back  into  the  silenced 
heart  of  the  city.  Tavern  jmd  hotel 
there  were  no  more ;  but  the  palaces 
of  dead  piinoes  were  free  to  the  living 
atranger.  He  entered  one  a  apacioaB 
jud  splendid  mansion.  In  the  staUee 
he  found  forage  still  in  the  manger ; 
bat  the  horees,  at  that  time  in  the 
Italian  citiea  a  proof  of  rank  aa  well  as 
wealth,  were  gone  with  the  hands 
that  fed  them.  The  high-bom  Knight 
aaBmned  the  office  of  gvoom,  took  off 
•the  heavy  harness,  faatened  his  aleed 
to  the  rack,  and  as  the  wearied 
animal,  uneansoioas  of  the  auironnd- 
ing  honorsy  fell  eagerly  upon  its 
meal,  ita  young  lord  turned  away, 
and  mnttered,  "  Eatthftil  aenant,  and 
aole  companion !  may  the  pestUenoe 
that  spareth  neither  beaat  ner  mmi, 
spare  thee  1  and  «mayst  thou  hear  me 
'hence  with  a  lighter  heart !  * 

A  apaeioas  hall,  hung  with  arms 
jmd  banners— «a  wide  flight  of  marble 
«tain,  whoB»  walls  were  painted  in 
the  stiff  outlines  and  gorgeena^olens 
ef  the  day,  oondnoted  to  vaat  cham- 
bers, hmig  with  Tdvets  and  cloth 
of  gold,  but  silent  as  the  tomb.  Sb 
threw  himaelf  upon  the  oushions 
whioh  were  piled  in  thecentre  of  the 
Toom,  for  he  iiad  ridden  fyir  that 
morning,  and  fixr  mao^  days  be^xe, 
and  he  was  wearied  and  erhanated, 
body  and  limb ;  bat  he  conhl  not 
rest.  Impatience,  anxiety,  hope,  and 
fear,  gnawed  his  heart  and  fevered  his 
Teins,  and,  after  a  brief  and  nnsatis- 
&etory  attempt  to  sober  Ua  own 
thoughts,  and  devise  seme  pUn  <of 
search  more  certain  than  that  which 
chance  might  afford  him,  he  rose, 
and  traversed  the  apartments,  in  tbe 
nnacknowledgfld  hope  which  ehaace 
alone  could  suggest 

It  was  easy  to  see  that  he  hod 
made  his  resting-place  in  the  home  of 
one  of  the  princee  of  the  land ;  and 


the  splendour  «f  all  around  liiai  hr 
outshoBO  the  barbarons  aoid  xvde 
magniJoence  of  the  lesa  ctviliaadand 
wealthy  fiomana.  Here,  lay  tiie  late 
as  laat  tonehed— tin  gilded  and  illn- 
mined  vohme  as  last  eonned  ;  then, 
wereacatsdaBwn  fimriliarly  toigelber, 
aa  when  lady  and  gaUant  had  inler- 
ohauged  whispers  last. 

"And  aneh,"  thought  Adrian*— 
"aoeh  deaelatisn  may  aoon  awallow 
up  the  vestige  of  the  sawelooaned 
gaest,  as  ef  the  wuahed  lord ! " 

At  length  he  entered  a  aaloos^  in 
whidi  was  a  table  atiU  speead  with 
wine-flasks,  goblets  of  glass,  and  eoe  of 
-ailver,  withered -flowers,  halfiDoaldy 
frute,  and  vianda.    At  one  ride  the 
arms,  folding«doora  opened  to  a  bnod 
flight  of  stain,  that  deseended  to  a 
little  garden  at  the  baok  of  thehonae, 
in  which  a  ibantain  still  played  qnik- 
ling  'and  livingly— -the  only  thing* 
save  the  stranger,  living  there !     te 
the  steps  Uy  a  enrneon  mantle,  and 
byit  a  lady's  glove.  The  rriiea  oeemod 
to  -apeak  to  the  lover's  heart  of  a 
lover's  laat  wooing  land  last  fueweU. 
He  gvoaned  aleed,   and  fseliag  he 
should  have  need  of  all  his  strength, 
filled  one  of  the  geUet^  fr«nu  a  half- 
emptied  ttadc  of  pypms  wine.    He 
drrined  therirasght-^nrivod  him. 
"Now,**  he  said,  "onee  more  toeogr 


iaakJ^IwUlaaay  fiBrth," 
denly  he  heard  heavy  etepa  along  the 
Toems  hehad  ipiitAed — they  approoA- 
ed-->tfaey  entered ;  and  Adrian  beheU 
two  huge  and  ill-omened  lbm»  sislk 
into  t&e  chamber.  Theywerownpped 
in  black  hotnriy  dmperies.  their  aiaa 
wero  bare,  and  they  wore  large  ahape- 
leas  masks^  whieh  deseended  to  the 
hreast,  leaving  oeily  access  to  aiglrt 
and  hreath  tn  three  small  and  dt- 
enlar  apertures.  The  Oolonna  half 
drew  his  anrord,  ibr  the  forma  and 
aspects  of  these  visiton  were  not 
such  as  men  think  to  look  upon  in 
safety. 
"Ohr  sud  on^" the  palace  hia a 
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gMrt  io4aj.  Fear  us  nxtt, 
than  i8  Toom, — ay,  and 
wuhh  cnODgii  for  all  men  nov  in 
Florence !  Per  Baoco  I  bnt  there  is 
idU  one  goblet  of  silTcr  left — ^how 
oomes  thatl**  So  saying,  the  man 
seixed  the  cop  which  Adrian  had 
joftt  dndned,  and  thrust  it  into  his 
breast.  He  then  tamed  to  Adrian, 
irkoee  hand  was  still  upon  his  hilt, 
and  said^  with  a  lang^  which  came 
choked  and  muffled  through  his 
mvd — ^Oh,  we  cut  no  throats, 
Bigaar ;  the  InTiaible  spares  us  tiiat 
trouble;  We  are  honest  men,  state 
«ffiosii»  and  oome  but  to  tee  if  the 
csrt  flhonld  halt  hcce  to-mght" 

"YcaiethMi ^• 

"Beeehim  1 " 

Adrian's  blood  rtn.  oold.  Tbit  Beo- 
cihino  continued  —  "And  keep  you 
this  heose  while  700  nst  at  Fkvenoe, 


u 


Yei,  if  the  rightful  lord  efadmit 
not" 

"Hal  ha!  'Bightful  loidf'  The 
Flsguek  lioid  «f  aU  mw!  Why,  I 
hare  known  three  gallant  companies 
tenant  this  palace  the  last  week,  and 
hare  buried  them  all— all  1  It  is  a 
pksaant  house  enough,  and  gireagiml 
custom.    Are  you  alone  }  " 

"  At  present,  yes." 

"Shew  us  wkere  yon  sie^,  that  we 
nay  know  where  toeeme  for  yon.  Ton 
vni't  want  ua  these  three  days,  Isee.^ 

"  Te  ase  pleaaant  weleomem  I "  eud 
Adrisn ; — **  but  listen  to  me.  Oan 
je  fold  the  living  as  well  as  bmy  the 
^«idl  I  seek  one  in  this  city  who, 
if  yni  dSseorer  her,  ahall  be  worth  to 
you  a  year  of  bmiala ! " 

"  Ho,  no  1  that  is  out  of  oor  line. 
As  well  look  for  a  dropped  aand  on 
the  beach,  as  for  a  living  being 
^nmigBt  deaed  honms  and  ynwamg 
''uits ;  bnt  if  yon  will  pay  the  poor 
S^vve-diggers  beforehand,  I  promise 
you,  you  shall  have  the  first  of  a  new 
chsmel-hoese; — it  will  .be  finished 
jvsl  about  yonr  time." 


"  There ! "  said  Adrian,  ffingmg  the 
wretches  a  few  pieoes  of  gold— "there  f 
and  if  you  would  iio  me  a  kinder 
service,  teare  me,  at  least  while  living  ; 
or  I  may  saye  you  that  trouble."  And 
he  turned  from  the  room. 

The  Beechino  who  had  been  spokes- 
man followed  him.  "  You  are  ge- 
nerous. Signer,  stay;  you  will  want 
fresher  food  than  these  filthy  frag- 
ments. I  will  supply  thee  of  the 
best,  while— while  thou  wantest  it. 
And  hark, — ^whem  widuBt  thou  that 
I  should  seek  r 

TUs  question  jorrestod  Adrian's  de- 
partum.  He  detailed  the  name,  and 
all  the  partioalan  he  could  suggest  of 
Irene ;  and,  mith.  «iokened  heart,  de- 
eeribed  the  hair,  features,  and  stature 
of  that  lovely  and  hallowed  image, 
which  migtat  f  unriah  a  theme  to  the 
poet>  and  now  gave  a  elue  to  the 


Q!he  xmhidiowed  apporltien  shook 
Us  head  when  Adrian  had  ooneluded. 
"  Fail  five  hnndTed  such  descriptioDs 
did  I  hear  in  the  firet  days  of  the 
Plafpne,  when  there  were  still  each 
4ibings«i  mistress  and  lover;  bntttis 
a  dainty  catalogoe.  Signer,  and  it  wffl 
be  4k  pride  to  the  poor  fieoehino  to 
dimover  or  «ven  to  hmy  so  many 
oharms  I  I  will  do  my  best ;  mean- 
while, I  ean  reeommend  you,  if  in  a 
hurry,  to  make  the  beat  use  of  yenr 
time,  to  many  a  pretty  fooe  and  comely 
ahape ** 

^'Out»  fiend!"  muttered  Adrian: 
"fool  to  waste  time  with  such  as 
ikmil" 

'The  lanq^  of  the  gssvo^^gger  fol- 
lowed his  steps. 

All  that  di^  (M  Adrian  wander 
through  the  city,  but  aearch  and  <{uea- 
tion  were  alike  nnavaiiing ;  all  whom 
he  encountered  and  interrogated 
seemed  to  regaid  him  as  a  madman, 
and  these  were  indeed  of  no  kind 
likely  to  advance  his  object  Wild 
troops  of  disordered,  drunken  revel- 
lers, pvecessiens  of  monks,  or  here 
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and  there,  scattered  individuals  glid- 
ing rapidly  along,  and  shunning  all 
approach  or  speech,  made  the  only 


hannten  of  the  dismal  atreetSy  till  the   lence. 


snn  sunk,  lurid  and  yellow,  Yiehiad 
the  hills,  and  Darkness  closed  arouul 
the  noiseless  pathway  of  the 


CHAPTEB  III. 


TRB  FL0WKB8  JiMXM9  TBS  T0KB8. 


AuBXAv  found  that  the  Becehino 
had  taken  care  that  fiunine  should 
Bot  forestall  the  plague ;  the  banquet 
of  the  dead  was  removed,  and  fresh 
viands  and  wines  of  all  kinds, — ^for 
there  was  plenty  then  in  Florence  1 — 
spread  the  table.  He  partook  of  the 
refreshment^  though  but  sparingly, 
and  shrinking  from  repose  in  beds 
beneath  whose  gorgeous  hangings 
Death  had  been  so  lately  busy,  care- 
fully closed  door  and  window,  wrapped 
himself  in  his  mantle,  and  found  his 
resting-place  on  the  cushions  of  the 
chamber  in  which  he  had  supped. 
Fatigue  cast  him  into  an  nnqniet 
slumber,  from  which  he  was  suddenly 
awakened  by  the  roll  of  a  cart  below, 
and  the  jingle  of  bells.  He  listened, 
as  the  cart  proceeded  slowly  from  door 
to  door,  and  at  length  its  sound  died 
away  in  the  distance. — ^He  slept  no 
more  that  night  I 

The  sun  had  not  long  risen  ere  he 
renewed  his  labours ;  and  it  was  yet 
early  when,  just  as  he  passed  a  church, 
two  ladies  richly  dressed  came  from 
the  porch,  and  seemed  through  their 
vizards  to  regard  the  young  Cavalier 
with  earnest  attention.  The  gaze 
arrested  him  also,  when  one  of  the 
ladies  said,  "  Fair  sir,  you  are  over- 
bold :  you  wear  no  mask ;  neither  do 
you  smell  to  flowers." 

''Lady,  I  wear  no  mask,  for  I  would 
be  seen:  I  search  these  miserable 
places  for  one  in  whose  life  I  live.'* 

"He  is  young,  comely,  evidently 
tioble,    and   the   plague   hath   not 


touched  him  :  he  will  serve  our  pur- 
pose well,"  whispered  one  of  the  Isdies 
to  the  other. 

"  You  echo  my  own  thoughts,"  re- 
turned her  companion;  and  then 
turning  to  Adrian,  she  said,  "Too 
seek  one  you  are  not  wedded  to,  if 
you  seek  so  fondly  1 " 

"It  is  true." 

"Young  and  fiur,  with  daik  hsir 
and  neck  of  snow;  I  will  conduct yoo 
to  her." 

"Signorar 

"Follow  us  I" 

"  Know  you  whom  I  am,  and  whom 
I  seek  r 

"Yes." 

^  Can  yon  in  troth  tell  me  ang^t  of 
Irene  1" 

*'  I  can :  follow  me. 

"Toherr* 

"Yes, yes:  follow ns!" 

The  ladies  moved  on  as  if  impa- 
tient of  further  parley.  Amiiied, 
doubtful,  and,  as  if  in  a  dream,  Adrian 
followed  them.  Their  dress,  manner, 
and  the  pure  Tuscan  of  the  one  who 
had  addressed  Um,  indicated  them  of 
birth  and  station ;  but  all  else  was  s 
riddle  which  he  could  not  solve. 

They  arrived  at  one  of  the  bridges, 
where  a  litter  and  a  servant  on  hone- 
back  holding  a  palfrey  by  the  bridle 
were  in  attendance.  The  ladies  en- 
tered the  litter,  and  she  who  had 
before  spoken  bade  Adrian  follow  on 
thepalfr^. 

"  But  tell  me "  he  began. 

"  No  questions,  Cavalier."  said  ihc^ 
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impttiently;  **  follow  the  living  in 
nlenoe,  or  remain  with  the  dead,  aa 
yoaliat" 

With  that  the  litter  proeeeded,  and 
Adiian  mounted  the  palfrey  wonder- 
ing] j,  and  followed  hia  atrange  eon- 
dacton^  who  moved  on  at  a  tolerably 
brisk  paee.  They  crosied  the  bridge, 
left  the  river  on  one  aide,  and,  loon 
siceDding  a  gentle  aeeliyity,  the  treea 
ind  flowers  of  the  oonntiy  began  to 
fucceod  doll  walla  and  empty  atreeta. 
After  proceeding  thua  somewhat  less 
Una  half  an  hour,  they  tamed  up 
s  green  lane  remote  from  the  road, 
and  came  saddenly  upon  the  porticoea 
«f  a  &ir  and  stately  palace.  Here  the 
ladies  descended  from  their  litter; 
and  Adrian,  who  had  vainly  sought  to 
extnet  speech  from  the  attendant, 
iiao  dismoonted,  and  following  them 
across  a  spaeiona  court,  filled  on 
dther  side  with  vaaea  of  flowers  and 
onnge-treea,  and  then  through  a  wide 
ball  in  the  ftrther  aide  of  the  quad- 
nm^e,  found  himself  in  one  of  the 
loreliest  wpota  eye  ever  saw  or  poet 
erer  song.  It  waa  a  garden  plot  of 
tbe  most  emerald  verdure,  boaqueta  of 
laurel  and  of  myrtle  opened  on  either 
lide  into  viataa  half  overimng  with 
deoiatia  and  roee,  through  whose 
aicadei  the  prospect  closed  with  8ta> 
taes  and  gnahing  fountaina ;  in  front, 
the  lavn  waa  bounded  by  rowa  of 
mes  on  marble  pedeatala  filled  with 
floveia ;  and  broad  and  gradual  flighta 
of  steps  of  the  whitest  marble  led 
fiem  tenace  to  terrace,  each  adorned 
vith  statoea  and  fountains,  half  way 
down  a  high  but  sofUy  sloping  and 
verdant  hill.  Beyond,  spread  in  wide, 
nrioQs,  and  luxurioua  landscape,  the 
Tineyuda  and  oUve-grovea,  the  villaa 
aad  villages,  of  the  Yale  of  Amo, 
intetieeted  by  the  silver  river,  while 
tliedty,  in  all  itacalm,  but  without 
its  horror,  raised  ita  roofr  and  apirea 
to  the  sun.  Birds  of  every  hue  and 
MDg,  some  free,  aome  in  net-work  of 
Sotden  wire^  wirbled  round;  and 


'  upon  the  centre  of  the  sward  reclined 
four  ladles  unmasked  and  richly 
dressed,  the  eldest  of  whom  seemed 
scarcely  more  than  twenty ;  and  five 
cavaliers,  young  and  handsome,  whose 
j  jewelled  vesta  and  g»»lden  chains 
■attested  their  degree.  Wines  and 
fruits  were  on  a  low  table  beside  ;  and 
musical  instrumental,  chess-boards, 
and  gammon-tables,  lay  aeattered  all 
about.  So  fair  a  group,  and  so  grace- 
ful a  scene,  Adrian  never  beheld  but 
once,  and  that  was  in  the  midst  of  the 
ghastly  pestilence  of  Italy  ! — such 
group  and  such  scene  our  closet  indo- 
lence may  yet  rerive  in  the  pages  of 
the  bright  Boccaccio  1 

On  seeing  Adrian  and  hia  compa- 
nions approach,  the  party  roee  in- 
stantly; and  one  of  the  ladies^  who 
wore  upon  her  head  a  wreath  of 
laurel-leaves,  stepping  before  the  rest, 
exclaimed,  "  Well  done,  my  Mariana ! 
welcome  back,  my  fair  subjects.  And 
you,  sir,  welcome  hither." 

The  two  guides  of  the  Colonna  had 
by  this  time  removed  their  masks; 
and  the  one  who  had  accosted  him, 
shaking  her  long  and  raven  ringlets 
over  a  bright,  laughing  ^ye  and  a 
cheek  to  whose  native  olive  now  roee 
a  alight  bluah,  turned  to  him  ere 
he  could  reply  to  the  welcome  he  had 
received. 

"  Signer  GavaUer,"  said  ahe,  '*  you 
now  see  to  what  I  have  decoyed  you. 
Own  that  this  is  pleasanter  than  the 
Mghta  and  sounds  of  the  dty  we  have 
left  Ton  gase  on  me  in  surprise. 
See,  my  Queen,  how  speechless  the 
marvel  of  your  court  haa  made  our 
new  gallant ;  I  assure  you  be  could 
talk  quickly  enough  when  he  had 
only  ua  to  confer  with :  nay,  I  waa 
forced  to  impose  silence  on  hhu.** 

"Oh!  then  you  have  not  yet  in- 
formed him  of  the  cuiitom  and  origin 
of  the  court  he  enteral  **  quoth  ahe  of 
the  laurel  wreath. 

"  Ko,  my  Queen ;  I  thought  all  de- 
scriptiim  given  in  aneh  a  spot  aa  our 
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poor  Florenee  now  is  wonid  £iU  of  its 
object  My  tft^  is  done^  I  reaigiL 
him  to  your  Grace  1  ** 

So  aajf  ing  tha  lady  tripped  ligluAy 
tamf,  and  began  coqnettiflUy  riaftkiny 
her  locks  in  the  ameoth  mirxDr  q£  a 
marble  basin,  whoae  waten  tricldad 
over  the  margin  upon  the  gian^below^ 
ever  and  anon  glancing  archly  tomysda 
the  strangar,  and  sufficiently  at  hand 
to  OTorhaar  all  that  waa  sadd. 

"  In  the  fizsi  place,  Signoi;  paxmit 
UB  to  inquire^"  said  the-lndy  wfae  bete 
the  appellation  of  QueeB,  'byname, 
rank,  and  birth-place." 

"Madam,"  ntnmed  Adnn,  "I 
came  hither  little  dreaming  to  taammr 
qnestions  raspaeling  myself ;  bat  vhat 
it  pleases  yon  to  aak,  it  mast  plcaaa. 
me  to  reply  to.  My  name  ia  Adrian 
di  Caatello,  one  of  the  Roman  houae  of 
the  Colonm^" 

"  A  noble  column  of  anobla  hooaei" 
answered  the  Queen*  "For  na^  im- 
specting  whom  your  curiosity  nuqrj 
perhaps  be  arouaed,  know  that  wetsix 
ladies  of  Florence,  deserted  by  orj 
deprived  of  our  kin  and  prDteetof% 
formed  the  reaolution  to  retire  to  this-i 
palace,  where,  if  death  comea^.  it  oomaa 
stripped  of  half  its  horrors ;  andna  the 
leamod  telL  us  that  aadnaawengendara 
the  awful  maiady,  so  you  see  ot>8Wwa 
foes  to  sadness.  Six  cavaliers  of,  one 
acquaintance  agreed  to  join  ua.  We 
pass  our  dajs,  whether  many  or  feir» 
in  whatever  diversions  we  can  find  or 
invent  Music  and  the  daaoe^  marry 
talea  and  lively  songs^  with  such  sligpht. 
change  of  scene  aa  from  svnod  to 
shade,  from  alley  to  fountain,  fill  up 
our  time,  and  prepare  us  for  peacefid 
sleep  and  happy  dreama.  Eadht  lady  ia 
by  turns  Queen  of  our  fiiiiiy  court,  aa 
ia  my  lot  thia  day.  Onelawfbnnatfaa 
code  of  ourconstitatioib — that  nothing 
sad  shall  be  admitted.  Wewonldlive 
aa  if  yonder  city  were  not,  and  aa 
if  (added  the  fair  Queen,  with  a  alight 
aigh)  youth,  grace,  and  beauty,,  could 
eaanra  for  ever.    One  of  our  kaJghta 


madly  left  us  for  »  d$y,  promising  to 
return ;  we  faavn  seen  hUn  no  more : 
we  will  not  guess  what  hath  ohnnced 
tahimw  It  became  neceasazy  to  fill  op 
his  place-;. we  drew  leta  who  abonld 
seek  hii  sabsillnte ;  it  fidl  upon  the 
ladiea  who>h«re^net,  I  trusty  to  your 
ffinpli'aauf >  biipinelityiui  1 1 i  thm  Eair 
sir,  my  e3q[>]aaation  ia  made." 

"  Alaa^  lovely  Qnean,"  aaid  Adrian, 
wrestling  stEcn^,  but  vainly,  with 
the  bitter  djaappointmaiit  he  felt — **  I 
cannot  be  one  of  yourhappy  drde ;  I 
am  in  myself  a  violation  of  your  law. 
I  am  ^ed  with  but  one  sad  and 
anziona  thought^  to  which  aU  mirth 
weald:  seem  impiety.  I  am.  a  seeker 
amongst  the  living  and  the  dead  fiir 
one  being  of  v4ioae  fata  I  am  uneer- 
tarn;  aaiLitwaa  only  by  the  words 
that  fbli  firaaa  my  fidr  oondnctor,  that 
I  have  bean  deooyed  hither  fgam  mj 
monmfhl  task.  Safier  met  graaioBs 
lady,  to  retnmto  Florenee." 

The  QaecB  looked  in  mnte  wexatiea 
towards  the  darfc-cfed  Maaana^  irbm 
returned  the  giaace  by  one  equally 
espmaaiveb  and  thaa  sadden^  step 
ping  up  to  Adrian  shesaid, — 

'' But»  Signoi^  if  I  aheald  afciii  keep 
my  promiaa,.  if  I  should  be  able  to 
satisfy  thee  of  the  health  and  safiiigr«^ 
—of  Irsae." 

"irme!"  edioed  Adoan  in  BB^ 
priae^  fingetfiil  at  the  moBsant  that  ha 
had  befBra.  revealed  the  name  of  bar 
"1 


he: 

siatar  of  the  once  aaownad  Bisnii  i" 
"The  same;*  replied  Manama 
quiekly ;  ''I  knew  hea^  aa  1  tekdcywu 
NaoTy  Signer,.  I  do  net  deeeire.thaa 
It  ia  true  that  I  eanaot  being  thee 
to* her;  bat  bettar*aa-it  ia, — ahewcnt 
away  many  daya  ega^ene  of  theie«is 
of  Lombairdyv  which,  they  wtf,  tba 
Peafcilenca  baa  netyet  pieace^  New^ 
neUesti;  ia  not  year  heaitlighteBadI 
and  wtU  yon  m>  aann  be  a  diasrkr 
fh>m.  the  Goort  of  Lovelinaas;  and 
pechape,"  ahe  added,  with  aeeft  look 
from  her  lafge  datlc  sjfe^  "ofLovel" 
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"Dare  I,  m  truth,  Mieye  yon, 
Udyr  said  Adrian,  all  deUgk(ed» 
ret  still  half  doubting. 

"  Would  I  deceive  a  triM  lawtr,  as 
meUiinkayou  aiel  Berawuied.  Nay, 
Qneen,  reeelTO  your  sabject^" 

The  Qaeea  extended  her  hand  to 
Adriio,  and  led  him  te  thegrovp  that 
still  stood  on  the  gran  at  a  little  dia- 
taoee.  They  welcomed  him  as  ikbro- 
ther,  and  aoon  forgsre  hia  abataeted 
oomteBieH,  in  compliment  to  hia  good 
nien  and  illnstriana  name^ 

The  Qneen  clapped  her  handa^  and 
the  psny  again  ranged  themeelTea  on 
tbe  sward.  Eaeh  lady  beaide  eaeh 
g^Uftnt.  "  Yob,  Mwiana,  if  not  fa^ 
tigaed,"8aad  the  (^leen,  "ahaU  take 
the  lute  and  alienee  these  noi^  giaaa- 
hoppen,  which  chirp  about  us  with  as 
nuifih  pretension  as  if  th^  were  night- 
iog^iow  Sing,  sw«et  subject^  ung; 
asdlet  it  be  the  soog  our  dear  friend. 
Signer  Visdemiiii,*  made  for  a  kind 
<tf  iaangural  anthem  to  snch  aa  we 
admitted  to  oar  coort.* 

liariana)  who  had  reeliiied  bsEssif 
by  the  tide  of  Adxisn,  took  np  the 
lute,  aad,  after  a  short  pi«lnii%  snag 
the  words  thna  imp^eetibr  tnns- 
hltti  — 

TUB  SONQ  OF  THE  FEORKHTUIJft 
LADY. 

Aijoy  the  more  the  mUM  of  noon 

If  doubtful  be  the  morrow ; 
And  knt»w  the  Furt  of  Life  la  aoon 

Bctny'd  to  Death  by  Bonow  I 

l>e9ith  claims  us  mil— then,  Grief,  away ! 

Wfrli  own  no  meaner  roaster ; 
The  cluuds  that  darken  round  the  d^ 

But  bring  the  night  the  faster. 

Z«v»--fesst-.be  many  whU»  o»  carfk, 
Bueb.  Grave,  should  be  thy  moral ! 

Sv^  Death  himself  ia/riends  with  Micth, 
^ted  TeUrtha  tiM&b  wtth  laanLf 


*  I  tomw  noe  if  flifi  he  flie  same  Tlsdo- 
^"^1  vSo,  thr«»  yeara  aUnrwardB,  with  one 
"f  theMedloiyoaikDBcMtaagaUaDt  a  rein. 
te«B«t  to  Seatpaflia,  tiMn  liiiinil  by 
^Iwnti  d*OI««|ifQ. 

t  Attbai  time.  In  Italy,  the  UurSl  waa 
^icVMaSty  planted  ofer  the  dead. 


Whila  gaalBf  on  the  eyes  I  lore* 

New  life  to  mine  is  given— 
If  Joy  the  lot  of  saints  above, 

Joy  fits  us  beat  for  Ueaven, 

To  thifr  8e«g,  ▼hicb  mm  mnch  ap- 
plaiided,  sneeeeded  those  light  and 
witty  tales  in  which  the  Italian  norel- 
ists  formsfaed  Yelturc  and  Marmontel 
with  a  model — each,  in  his  or  her 
turn,  taking  np  the  discourse,  ami 
with  an  equal  dexterity  avoiding  erery 
IngnbriOQS  image  or  monmfhl  reflec- 
tion that  might  remind  those  graceful 
idlers  of  the  vicinity  of  Death.    At 
any  other  time  the  temperand  aceom* 
plishments  of  the  young  Lord  di  Cas» 
telle  would  have  iitted  him  to  enjoy 
and  te  shine  in  that  Arcadian  court. 
But  now  be  in  vain  sought  to  dispel 
the  gloom  from  his  brow,  and  the 
anxious  thought  from  his  heart.     He 
reTolved  the  inteRigenee  he  had  r^ 
ceived,  wondered,  guessed,  hoped,  and 
dreaded  still ;  and  if  for  a  moment 
his  mind  returned  to  the  scene  abont 
him,  his  nature,  too  tmly  poetical  for 
the  fitlse' sentiment  of  the  place,  asked 
itself  in  what,  ssre  the  polished  exte- 
rior and  the  graoefnl  circumstance, 
the  mirth  that  he  now  so  reluctantly 
witnessed  diflSsred  from  the   brutal 
revels  in  the  convent  of  Santa  Maria 
—each  alike  in  its  motive,  though  so 
differing  in  the  manner— equally  cal- 
lous and  equally  selfish,  coining  horror 
into  enjoyment.    The  fair  Mariana, 
whose  partner  had  been  reft  from  her, 
as  the  Queen  had  related,  was   in 
no  mind  to  lose  the  new  one  she  bad 
gained.    She  pressed  upon  bim  from 
time  to  time  the  wine-flask  and  the 
fruits ;  and  in  those  unmeaning  cour 
tesies  her  hand  gently  lingered  upon 
his.    At   length,   tho   honr  arrived 
when  the  companions  retired  to  the 
Palace,  daring  the  fiercer  heats  of 
noon — to  come  forth  again  in  the 
declining  sun,  to  sup  by  the  side  of 
the  fountain,  to  dance,  to  sing,  and  to 
make  merry  by  torchlight  and  the 
stars  till  the  hour  of  rest.  But  Adrian. 
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not  willing  to  continue  the  entertun- 
ment,  no  sooner  found  himself  in  the 
apartment  to  which  he  was  conducted, 
than  he  resolved  to  effect  a  silent 
escape,  as  under  all  circumstances  the 
shortest,  and  not  perhaps  the  least 
courteous,  farewell  left  to  him.  Ac- 
cordingly, when  all  seemed  quiet  and 
hushed  in  the  repose  common  to  the 
inhabitants  of  the  South  during  that 
hour,  he  left  his  apartment,  descended 
the  stairs,  passed  the  outer  court,  and 
was  already  at  the  gate,  when  he  heard 
himself  called  by  a  voice  that  spoke 
vexation  and  alarm.  He  turned  to 
behold  Mariana. 

"Why,  how  now,  Signer  di  Cas- 
tello,  is  our  company  so  unpleasing,  is 
our  music  so  jarring,  or  are  our  brows 
so  wrinkled,  that  you  should  fly  as  the 
traveller  flies  from  the  witches  he  sur- 
prises at  Beneventol  Nay,  you  cannot 
mean  to  leave  us  yet  t " 

"  Fair  dame,*'  returned  the  cavalier, 
somewhat  disconoer^d,  "  it  is  in  vain 
that  I  seek  to  rally  my  mournful 
spirits,  or  to  fit  myself  for  thevsourt 
to  which  nothing  sad  should  come. 
Your  laws  hang  about  me  like  a 
culprit  —  better  timely  flight  than 
hanh  expulsion." 

As  he  spoke  he  moved  on,  and  would 
have  passed  the  gate^  but  Mariana 
caught  his  ann. 


**  Nay,"  said  she,  softly ;  "  are  theie 
no  eyes  of  dark  light,  and  no  neck  of 
winUy  snow,  that  can  compensate  to 
thee  for  the  absent  one  1  Tarry  and 
forget,  as  doubtless  in  abaenoe  even 
thou  art  forgotten  !  ** 

"  Lady,"  answered  Adrian,  with 
great  gravity,  not  unmixed  with  an 
ill-suppressed  disdaui,  "  1  have  not 
sojourned  long  enough  amidst  the 
sights  and  sounds  of  woe,  to  blunt 
my  heart  and  spirit  into  caUoosnen 
to  all  around.  Enjoy,  if  thou  canst, 
and  gather  the  rai^  roses  of  the 
sepulchre ;  but  to  me,  haunted  still 
by  funeral  images,  Beauty  fails  to 
bring  deliglit^  and  Love->even  hdjf 
love  —  seems  darkened  by  the  Sha- 
dow of  Death.  Pardon  me,  and  £ue- 
well." 

"  Qo,  then,"  said  the  Florentine, 
stung  and  enraged  at  his  coldnes; 
"  go  and  find  your  mistreu  amidst 
the  associations  on  which  it  please* 
your  philosophy  to  dwell.  I  did  but 
deceive  thee,  blind  fool!  as  I  had 
hoped  for  thine  own  good,  when  1 1<^ 
thee  Irene — (was  that  her  name  t)— 
was  gone  from  Florence.  Of  her  I 
know  nought,  and  heard  nought>  save 
from  thee.  Go  back  and  search  the 
vaults  and  see  whether  thou  lovestber 
stilir 


CHAPTER  IV. 


in  OBTAnr  what  wb  snx.  Aim  mow  n  vot. 


Ih  the  fiercest  heat  of  the  day,  and 
on  foot,  Adrian  returned  to  Florence. 
As  he  approached  the  city,  all  that 
festive  and  gallant  scene  he  had  quitted 
seemed  to  him  like  a  dream ;  a  vision 
of  the  gardens  and  bowers  of  an 
enchantress,  from  which  he  woke 
abruptly  as  a  criminal  may  wake  on 


the  morning  of  his  doom  to  see  the 
scaffold  and  thedeathsman ;— so  much 
did  each  silent  and  lonely  step  into 
the  funeral  city  bring  back  Us  be- 
wildered thoughts  at  once  to  life  snd 
to  death.  The  parting  words  of  Men- 
ana  sounded  like  a  knell  at  his  heart 
And  now  as  he  passed  on— the  hest  of 
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the  daj,  the  land  atmosphere,  long 
Citigue,  alternate  exhaustion  and  ex- 
citement,  combining  with  the  lieknen 
of  duappointment,  the  fretting  eon- 
Kiouflneas  of  preeiona  moments  irre- 
trievably loei,  and  his  utter  despair  of 
forming  any  systematic  mode  of  search 
— fcrer  began  rapidly  to  bum  through 
his  reins.  Hiis  temples  felt  oppressed 
M  with  the  weight  of  a  mountain; 
h\i  lips  parched  with  intolerable 
thirst;  his  strength  seemed  suddenly 
to  (lenert  him  ;  and  it  was  with  pain 
anl  labour  that  he  dragged  one 
languid  limb  after  the  other. 

'*  I  feel  iC  thought  he,  with  the 
loathing  nausea  and  shiyering  dread 
with  which  nature  struggles  erer 
against  death ;  "  I  feel  it  upon  me — 
the  Devouring  and  the  Yiewlesa— I 
shall  perish,  and  without  saving  her ; 
nor  shall  even  one  grave  contain  usl" 

But  these  thoughts  served  rapidly 
to  augment  the  disease  which  began 
to  prey  upon  him;  and  ere  he  reached 
the  interior  of  the  city,  even  thought 
itself  forsook  him.  The  images  of  men 
and  houses  grew  indistinct  and  sha- 
dowy before  his  eyes;  the  burning 
pavement  became  unsteady  and  reel- 
ingbeneath  his  feet;  delirinm  gathered 
over  him,  and  he  went  on  his  way 
muttering  broken  and  incoherent 
words ;  the  few  who  met  fled  from  him 
in  dinnay.  Even  the  monks,  still 
continuing  their  solemn  and  sad  pro- 
oeasions,  pasMd  with  a  murmured 
hate  vobis  to  the  other  side  from  that 
on  which  his  steps  swerved  and 
filtered.  And  from  a  booth  at  the 
eomer  of  a  street^  four  Beeehini,  drink- 
ing together,  fixed  upon  him  from 
their  black  masks  the  gase  that 
vnlturesfix  upon  some  dying  wanderer 
of  the  desert  Still  he  crept  on, 
stretching  out  his  arms  like  a  man  in 
the  dark,  and  seeking  with  the  vague 
sense  that  yet  struggled  against  the 
gathering  delirium,  to  find  out  the 
maaaon  in  which  he  had  fixed  his 
home;  though  manyia  fair  to  live, 

Ko.  IS. 


and  as  meet  to  die  in,  stood  with  open 
portals  before  and  beside  his  path. 

"  Irene,  Irene ! "  ho  cried,  some- 
times in  a  muttered  and  low  tone, 
sometimes  in  a  wild  and  piercing 
shriek,  "where  art  thoul  Where t 
I  come  to  snatch  thee  from  them; 
they  shall  not  have  thee,  the  foul  and 
ngly  fiends  I  Pah !  how  the  air  smells 
of  dead  flesh !  Irene,  Irene  I  we  will 
away  to  mine  own  palaco  and  the 
heavenly  lake — Irene  1  ** 

While  thus  benighted,  and  thus 
exclaiming,  two  females  suddenly 
emerged  from  a  neighbouring  house, 
masked  and  mantled. 

"  Vain  wisdom ! "  said  the  taller 
and  slighter  of  the  two,  whose  mantle, 
it  is  here  neoeasaiy  to  observe,  was  of 
a  deep  blue,  richly  broidercd  with 
silver,  of  a  shape  and  a  colour  not 
common  in  Florence,  but  usual  in 
Rome,  where  the  dress  of  ladies  of  the 
higher  rank  was  singularly  bright  in 
hue  and  ample  in  fold — ^thus  differing 
firom  the  simpler  and  more  slender 
draperies  of  the  Tuscan  fashion  — 
"  Vain  wisdom,  to  fly  a  relentless  and 
certain  doom  I " 

"  Why,  thou  wouldst  not  have  ua 
hold  the  same  home  with  three  of 
the  dead  in  the  next  chamber- 
strangers  too  to  us— when  Florence 
hat  so  many  empty  halls  1  Trust  me^ 
we  shall  not  walk  fiu*  ere  we  suit  our- 
selves with  a  safer  lodgment.'* 

"  Hitherto,  indeed,  we  have  been 
miraculously  preserved,"  sighed  the 
other,  whose  voice  and  shape  were 
those  of  extreme  youth ;  '*  yet  would 
that  we  knew  where  to  fly — what 
mount,  what  wood,  what  cavern,  held 
my  brother  and  his  fiiithful  Nina !  I 
am  sick  with  horrors ! " 

"  Irene,  Irene !  Well  then,  if  thou 
art  at  Milan  or  some  Lombard  town, 
why  do  I  linger  here  1  To  horse,  to 
horse  I  Oh,  no !  no ! — not  the  horse 
with  the  bells!  not  the  death-cart.** 
With  a  cry,  a  shriek,  louder  than  the 
loudest  of  the  sick  man's,  broke  that 
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young  female  airay  from  her  com- 
panion.  It  seemed  w  if  a  sing^  step 
took  her  to  the  Bide  of  Adrian.  She 
i#iight  his  ann — the  looked  in  his 
ftoe— ehe  met  his  nnoanaeiovis  eym 
hright  with  a  fearful  fim.  "It  has 
seised  him !  "—(she  then  eaid  in  a 
deep  but  oaim  tone)—"  the  Flagne ! " 

"  Away,  away !  are  yon  mad  T  eried 
her  companion ;  "  henea,  henoe,— 
touch  me  not  now  thon  hast  touched 
him — go  1 — ^here  we  part ! " 

"  Help  me  to  bear  him  aomawhere, 
aeOy  ha  iaint(^  he  droope,  ha  fidla  }— 
help  me^  dear  Sig&ora»  for  pity,  for 
the  love  of  Qod  I" 

Bat»  irtkoUy  poweaaed  by  the  aelfish 
ftar  which  oTercama  all  hamaoify  in 
that  miaexable  time^  the  elder  woman, 
though  naturally  kind^  pitifnl»  and 
banoTolanty  fled  rapidly  away,  and 
aeon  yanished.  Thus  left  alone  with 
Adrian,  who  had  now,  in  the  fieres- 
aeas  of  the  iiBTer  that  preyed  within 
him,  fallen  on  the  ground,  the  strength 
and  nerve  of  that  youQg  glri  did  not 
forsake  her.  She  tore  oiF  the  heavy 
nantle  which  enenmbered  her  arms, 
and  cast  it  from  her;  and  then,  lifting 
up  the  &ee  of  her  lorer — for  who  but 
Irene  was  that  weak  woman,  thus 
shrinking  not  firom  the  contagion  of 
death  I—she  supported  him  on  har 
hreast,  and  called  akwd  and  again  for 
help.  Ai  length  the  Becehini,  in  the 
booth  before  noticed,  (haidenad  in 
^heir  profession,  and  who,  thus 
hardened,  better  than  the  meat  cau- 
tious, escaped  the  pestilattoe,)  la^ 
i^proaehed — "  Quicker,  quidi^er,  fbr 
Christ's  love  1 "  said  Irene.  "  I  have 
much  gold ;  I  wUl  reward  you  well  :help 
me  to  bear  him  under  the  neareatroot" 

"  Leave  him  to  us,  young  lady : 
we  have  had  our  eye  upon  him,"  said 
one  of  the  grav&^liggers.  "  We  11  do 
our  duty  by  him,  first  and  last.'* 

"  No—no  1  touch  not  his  head 
that  ia  my  care.    There,  I  will  help 
you ;  so, — ^uow  then,-— but  be  gentle  f " 

Assisted  by  these  porteatoua  offi 


cersy  Irenes  who  would  not  relesis 
her  hold,  but  seemed  to  watch  over 
the  beloved  eyes  and  1^  (set  and 
doeed  as  they  were,)  aa  if  to  look 
back  the  aoul  hvm  parting,  borB 
Adrianinto  a  neighbouring  house,  and 
hud  him  on  a  bed ;  ttom  which  Irene 
(preaerving  as  only  women  do,  in  soeh 
times^  the  prosenoe  of  mind  sad 
vigifauit  providence  iHkich  make  so 
gaUime  a  contrast  with  their  keen 
suseeptibilitieB)  caused  them  first  to 
east  off  the  draperies  and  clothing, 
which  might  retain  additional  infec- 
tion. She  then  despatched  them  for 
ncsr  fisnutare,  and  for  whatsoever 
leeeh  mmuj  might  yet  bribe  to  a 
duty,  now  chiefly  abandoned  to  thoie 
heroic  Brotherhoods  who,  however 
vilified  ia  modem  judgment  by  the 
crimes  of  seaie  unworthy  memben, 
were  yet,  in  the  dark  times,  the  bert, 
the  bravest,  and  the  holiest  sgents, 
to  whom  Qed  ever  delegated  the 
power  to  resist  the  oppresaor-^toibed 
the  hungry — ^to  minister  to  woe;  sad 
who,  alone^  amidst  that  fiery  Pedi- 
lenoe,  (looeed,  as  it  were^  a  deoMia 
firmn  the  a^yss,  to  sliiver  into  atom 
all  that  binds  the  world  to  Virtue  sad 
to  Law,)  seemed  to  awaken,  as  by  the 
sound  of  an  angera  trumpet,  to  thst 
nobleat  Ghivaby  of  the  Cioaa  wfaooe 
fiulh  is  the  eoaan  of  self— whose  hope 
is  beyond  the  Laaar-houae— whose 
feet,  already  winged  fbr  immortali^r 
trample,  with  a  cooiputor^a  mard^ 
upon  the  gtatea  of  Death  ! 

While  this  the  ministry  and  the 
oftoe  of  love,  along  that  street  in 
which  Adrian  and  Irene  had  laet  it 
laat— came  singing,  reeling,  roaring, 
the  dissolute  and  abandoned  crew  who 
had  fixed  their  quartan  in  the  Coa- 
vent  of  Santa  Uaria  deT  Pazsi,  their 
bravo  chief  at  their  head,  and  a  noa 
(no  longer  in  nun's  garments)  opea 
either  arm.  **  A  health  to  the 
Flsgne  I  *  shouted  the  ruflian :  "A 
health  to  the  Plague]'*  echoed  Ui 
W*«itt*  Baechanala* 
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«  A  htilth  to  tb«  Plasat»  may  ih*  arar,  m 


Loom  the  roira«  ffoni  tate  diain,  and  thm 

mm  f nim  her  tow  ; 
To  the itaoler  m  »wonl — ^lo  the  captive  akryi 
Burali  fur  Earthli  Cnnef  'tis  a  btoasing 

tome.' 

"  Holla  I "  cried  the  chief,  Btopping ; 
"  here,  llargherita ;  here  *8  a  brave 
cloak  for  thee,  my  girl :  rilrer  enov 
on  H  to  fill  thy  puns,  if  it  eyer  grow 
tmpty ;  which  it  m$j,  if  eyer  the 
JPI^ue  grow  ftbck." 

"  Kfty,*  aaid  the  girl,  who,  amidst 
aD  the  hsyoe  of  debaaeh,  retained 
nrach  of  yonth  and  beauty  in  her 


form  and  fhce;  nay,  Quidotto;  per 
haps  it  has  infection." 

"  Pooh,  child,  silver  neyer  infects. 
Clap  it  on,  clap  it  on.  Besides,  &te 
is  &te,  and  when  it  is  thine  hour 
there  will  be  other  means  besides  the 
gavocciolo." 

So  flaying,  he  seized  the  mantle, 
threw  it  roughly  over  her  shoulders, 
and  dragged  her  on  as  before,  half 
pleased  with  the  finery,  half  frightened 
with  the  danger;  while  gnidually 
died  away,  along  the  lurid  air  and  tlM 
mournful  streets,  the  chant  of  thai 
most  miseraUc  mirth. 
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Toa  throe  days,  the  firtal  three  days, 
did  Adrian  remidn  bereft  of  strength 
sad  sense.  But  he  was  not  smitten 
bjr  the  seonrge  which  his  deroted  and 
goierous  nurse  had  anticipated.  It 
ns  a  fierM  and  dangerous  feyer, 
bnnight  on  by  the  great  fintigue, 
nstlesraess,  and  terrible  agitation  he 
Ud  undergone. 

No  professional  medldner  could  be 
fcond  to  attend  him;  but  a  good 
fiur,  better  perhaps  skilled  in  the 
belling  art  than  many  who  claimed 
its  monopoly,  visited  him  daily.  And 
IB  the  long  and  frequent  absences  to 
which  his  other  and  numerous  duties 
compelled  the  monk,  there  was  one 
ever  at  hand  to  smooth  the  pillow,  to 
wipe  the  brow,  to  listen  to  tiie  moan, 
to  vBftch  the  sleep.  And  even  in  that 
dismal  office,  when,  in  the  frenzy  of 
the  suflTerer,  her  name,  coupled  with 
terms  of  passionate  endearment,  broke 
fnm  his  tips,  a  thrill  of  strange  plea- 
are  crossed  the  heart  of  the  betrothed, 
▼hldi  she  chid  as  if  It  were  a  crime. 
B«t  even  the  most  unearthly  love  is 
*cl^  in  the  laptnre  of  being  hnred ! 


Words  cannot  tell,  heart  cannot 
divine,  the  mingled  emotions  that 
broke  over  her  when,  in  some  of 
these  incoherent  ravings,  she  dimly 
understood  that  ybr  her  the  city  had 
been  sought,  the  death  dared,  the 
danger  incurred.  And  as  then 
bending  passionately  to  kiss  that 
burning  brow,  her  tears  fell  tet  over 
the  idol  of  her  youth,  the  fountains 
from  which  they  gushed  were  those, 
fathomless  and  countless^  which  a  life 
could  not  weep  away.  Not  an  im- 
pulse of  the  human  and  the  woman 
heart  that  was  not  stirred ;  the  adoring 
gratitude,  the  meek  wonder  thus  to&e 
lorcd,  while  deeming  it  so  simple  a 
merit  thus  to  love ; — as  if  all  sacrifice 
in  her  were  a  thing  of  course, — to  her. 
a  virtue  nature  could  not  paragon* 
worids  could  not  repay !  And  there  ho 
lay,  the  rictim  to  his  own  fcarlew 
faith,  helpless—dependent  upon  her 
— a  thing  between  life  and  death,  to 
thank,  to  serve>~to  be  proud  of,  yet 
protect,  to  compassionate,  yet  revere 
— ^the  saver,  to  be  saved  I  Never 
seemed  one  object  to  demand  at  onoe 
o2 
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from  B  lingle  heart  so  many  and  so 
profound  emotions;  the  romantic 
0&ihusiaun  of  the  girl — the  fond 
idohitry  of  the  bride — the  watchful 
providence  of  themother  over  herchild. 

And  strange  to  say,  vith  all  the 
excitement  of  that  lonely  watch, 
scarcely  stirring  from  his  side,  taking 
food  only  that  her  strength  might 
not  fiiil  her, — ^onable  to  dose  her  ^es, 
— though,  from  the  same  cause,  she 
would  £Edn  have  taken  rest,  when 
■lumber  fell  upon  her  charge — with 
all  such  wear  and  tear  of  frame  and 
heart,  she  seemed  wonderfully  sup- 
ported. And  the  holy  man  marvelled. 
In  each  visit,  to  see  the  cheek  of  the 
nurse  still  fresh,  and  her  eye  still 
bright.  In  her  own  superstition  she 
thought  and  felt  that  Heaven  gifted 
her  with  a  preternatural  power  to  be 
true  to  so  sacred  a  charge ;  and  in 
this  fimcy  she  did  not  wholly  err : — 
for  Heaven  did  gift  her  with  that 
diviner  power,  when  it  planted  in 
80  soft  a  heart  the  enduring  might 
and  energy  of  Affection !  The  friar 
had  visited  the  sick  man  late  on 
the  third  night,  and  administered 
to  him  a  strong  sedative.  "  This 
night,"  said  he  to  Irene,  "  will  be 
the  crisis:  should  he  avoiken,  as  I 
trust  ho  may,  with  a  returning  con- 
sciousness, and  a  calm  pulse,  he  will 
live ;  if  not,  young  daughter,  prepare 
or  the  worst  But  should  you  note  i 
4ny  turn  in  the  disease,  that  may 
excite  alarm,  or  require  my  attendance, 
this  scroll  will  inform  you  where  I 
am,  if  God  spare  me  still,  at  each  hour 
of  the  night  and  morning." 

The  monk  retired,  and  Irene  re- 
sumed her  watch. 

The  sleep  of  Adrian  was  at  first 
broken  and  interrupted — his  features, 
his  exclamations,  his  gestures,  all 
evinced  great  agony,  whether  mental 
or  bodily :  it  seemed,  as  perhaps  it 
was,  a  fierce  and  doubtful  struggle 
between  life  and  death  for  the  conquest 
•f  the  sleeper.  Patient,  silent,  breath- 


ing but  by  long-drawn  gasps,  Irene 
sate  at  the  bed-head.    The  lamp  wzb 
removed  to  the  further  end  of  the 
chamber,  and  its  ray-  ^thaded  by  the 
draperies,  did  not  sufUce  to  give  to 
her  gaze  more  than  the  outline  of  the 
countenance  she  watched.    In  that 
awful  suspense,  all  the  thoughts  that 
hitherto  had  stirred  her  mind   lay 
hushed  and  mute.     She  was   only 
sensible   to   that    unutterable    fear 
which  few  of  us  have  been  happy 
enough  not  to  know.    That  cmshiog 
weight  under  which  we  can  scarcely 
breathe  or  move,  the  avalanehe  over 
us,  freezing  and  suspended,  which  we 
eannot  escape  from,  beneath  which, 
every  moment^  we  may  be  buried  and 
overwhelmed.    The  whole  destiny  of 
life  was  in  the  chances  of  that  sin^e 
night  f    It  was  just  as  Adrian  at  last 
seemed  to  glide  into  a  deeper  and 
screner  slumber,  that  the  bells  of  the 
death-cart  broke  with  their  boding 
knell   the   palpable  silence   of  the 
streets.    Now  hushed,  now  revived,  as 
the  cart  stopped  for  its  gloomy  pas- 
sengers,  and    coming    nearer    and 
nearer  after  every  pause.    At  length 
she  heard  the  heavy  wheeli  stop  under 
the  very  casement,  and  a  voice  deep 
and  muffled  calling  aloud,   "  Bring 
out  the  dead  ! "    She  rose,  and  with  a 
noiseless  step,  passed  to  secure  the 
door,  when  the  dull  Ump  gleamed 
upon  the  dark  and  shrouded  forms  of 
the  Becchini. 

"  You  have  not  marked  the  door, 
nor  set  out  the  body,"  sud  one  gmfBy ; 
**  but  this  is  the  third  night !  Ho  is 
ready  for  us." 

"  Hush,  he  sleeps — away,  quick,  it 
18  not  the  Plague  that  seized  him." 

"  Not  the  Ph«ne  I "  growled  the 
Becchino  in  a  disappointed  tone;  "  I 
thought  no  other  illness  dared  en- 
croach upon  the  rights  of  the  gavo^ 
ciolo  1 " 

"  Go— here 's  money ;  leave  us." 

And  the  grisly  carrier  suUenlr 
withdraw.    The  cart  moved  on,  the 
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bell  renewed  iU  nimmons,  till  slowly 
tod  fidntly  the  dreadful  lanim  died 
h  the  distance. 

Shading  the  lamp  with  her  hand, 
Iieoe  stoic  to  the  bed  aide,  fearful 
tiiat  the  sound  and  the  intruBion  hod 
disturbed  the  alumberer.  ButhisfiMO 
VBS  still  locked,  as  in  a  yice,  with  that 
iro&  sleep.  He  stirred  not — the  breath 
Bcarcelj  paaaed  hia  lips — she  felt  his 
pols^  as  the  wan  luuid  lay  on  the 
eorerlid— there  was  a  slight  beat — 
akewu  contented — remored  the  light, 
aad,  retiring  to  a  comer  of  the  room, 
pbeed  the  little  croas  suspended  round 
Iier  neck  upon  the  table,  and  prayed, 
in  her  intense  suffering,  to  Him  who 
hid  known  death,  and  who — Son  of 
Hearen  though  he  was,  and  SoTereign 
of  the  Seraphim — ^had  also  prayed,  in 
Ms  earthly  travail,  that  the  cup  might 
pssiaway. 

Tlie  Morning  broke,  not,  as  in  the 
North,  slowly  and  through  shadow, 
hot  with  the  radden  glory  with  which 
in  those  elimatea  Bay  leaps  upon 
ttrth— like  a  giant  from  his  sleep.  A 
wdden  smile— a  burnished  glow — 
tad  night  had  vanished.  Adrian  still 
ilq>t;  not  a  muscle  seemed  to  have 
stirrad;  the  sleep  was  even  heavier 
thin  lefore;  the  silence  became  a 
l>Qithen  upon  the  air.  Now,  in  that 
exeeeding  torpor  so  like  unto  death, 
the  lolitaiy  watcher  became  alarmed 
and  terriiied  Time  paased — ^morning 
glided  to  noon — still  not  a  sound  nor 
motion.  The  sun  was  midway  in 
Heaven — the  Friar  came  not  And 
now  again  touching  Adrian's  pulse, 
■he  folt  no  flutter — she  gazed  on  him, 
AppsUed  and  confounded;  surely 
i^onght  living  could  be  so  still  and 
P^e.    »  Was  it  indeed  sleep,  might 

it  not  bo "    She  turned  away, 

ficksDdfrosen;  her  tongue  clove  to 
•^lips.  Why  did  the  fcther  tarry  1 
'^*l»  would  go  to  him — she  would 
j^  the  worBt-~she  could  forbear  no 
■>'»g«r.  She  glanced  over  the  scroll 
ths  Honk  had  left  her :  "  From  sun- 


'  rise,**  it  said,  ''  I  shall  be  at  the  Con- 
vent of  the  Dominicans.    Death  has 

'  stricken  many  of  the  brethren."  The 
Convent  was  at  some  distance,  but 
she  knew  the  spot,  and  fear  would 
wing  her  steps.  She  gave  one  wistful 
look  at  the  sleeper  and  rushed  from 
the  house.  "  I  shall  see  thee  again 
presently,"  she  murmured.  Alas! 
what  hope  can  calculate  beyond  the 
moment)  And  who  shall  claim  the 
tenure  of  '  7^  Again  f 

I  It  was  not  many  minutes  after 
Irene  had  left  the  room,  ore,  with  a 
long  sigh,  Adrian  opened  his  eyes — 
an  altered  and  another  man ;  the  fever 
was  gone,  the  reviving  pulse  beat  low 
indeed,  but  calm.  His  mind  was 
once  more  master  of  his  body,  and, 
though  weak  and  feeble,  the  danger 
was  past,  and  life  and  intellect  re- 
gained. 

**  1  have  slept  long,"  he  muttered ; 
"and  oh,  such  dreams  I  And  me- 
thought  I  saw  Irene,  but  could  not 
speak  to  her,  and  while  I  attempted 
to  grasp  her,  her  £sce  changed,  her 
form  dilated,  and  I  was  in  the  clutch 
of  the  foul  grave^igger.  It  is  late— 
the  sun  is  high — I  must  be  up  and 
stirring.  Irene  is  in  Lombardy.  Ko^ 
no  ;  thai  was  a  lie,  a  wicked  lie ;  she 
is  at  Florence,  I  must  renew  my 
search." 

As  this  duty  came  to  his  remem- 
brance, he  rose  from  the  bed — he  was 
amazed  at  his  own  debility :  at  first 
he  could  not  stand  without  support 
from  the  wall ;  by  degrees,  however, 
he  so  far  regained  the  mastery  of  his 
limbs  as  to  walk,  though  with  effort 
and  pain.  A  ravening  hunger  preyed 
upon  him,  he  found  some  scanty  and 
light  food  in  the  chamber,  which  he 
devoured  eagerly.  And  with  scarce 
less  eagerness  laved  his  onfeobled 
form  and  haggard  fiMC  with  the  water 
that  stood  at  hand.  He  now  felt 
refreshed  and  invigorated,  and  began 
to  indue  his  garments,  which  he  found 
thrown  on  a  heap  beside  the  bed.  He 
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gftsed  with  sarprite  tad  a  kind  of  self- 
compassioD  upon  his  emaciated  handa 
and  shrunken  limbs,  and  began  now 
to  comprehend  that  he  most  have  had 
aome  severe  but  unconscious  illness. 
** Alone,  too,**  thought  he ;  "no  one 
near  to  tend  me !  Nature  my  only 
aurse  I  But  alas !  alas  1  how  long  a 
time  may  thus  have  been  wasted,  and 

my  adored  Irene quick,  quick, 

not  a  moment  more  will  I  lose." 

He  soon  found  himself  in  the  open 
•treet ;  the  air  revived  him ;  and  Uiat 
morning  had  sprung  up  the  blessed 
breeze,  the  first  known  for  woeks.  He 
wandered  on  very  slowly  and  feebly 
till  he  came  to  a  broad  square,  from 
which,  in  the  vista,  might  be  seen  one 
of  the  principal  gates  of  Florence,  and 
the  fig-trees  and  oUve«groves  beyond. 
It  was  then  that  a  Pilgrim  of  tall 
stature  approached  towards  him  aa 
firom  the  gate ;  his  hood  was  thrown 
back,  and  gave  to  view  a  countenance 
of  great  but  sad  command;  a  face, 
in  whose  high  features,  massive 
brow,  and  proud,  unshrinking  gaze, 
shaded  by  an  expression  of  melancholy 
mora  stem  than  soft,  Nature  seemed 
to  have  written  mi^'esty,  and  Fate 
disaster.  As  in  that  silent  and  dreary 
place,  these  two,  the  only  tenants  of 
the  street,  now  encountered,  Adrian 
stopped  abruptly,  and  said  in  a 
startled  and  doubting  voice :  "  Do  I 
dream  still,  or  do  I  behold  BJenzi?" 

The  Pilgrim  paused  also,  as  he 
heard  the  name,  and  gazing  long  on 
the  attenuated  features  of  the  young 
lord,  said :  "  I  am  he  that  was  Bienzi  1 
and  you,  pale  shadow,  is  it  in  this 
grave  of  Italy  that  I  meet  with  the 
gay  and  high  Colonna  7  Alas,  young 
friend,*'  he  added,  in  a  more  relaxed 
and  kindly  voice,  **  hath  the  Plsgne 
not  spared  the  flower  of  the  Boman 
nobles?  Come,  I,  the  cmel  and  the 
harsh  Tribune,  /  will  be  thy  nurse : 
he  who  might  have  been  my  brother, 
shall  yet  claim  from  ma  a  brother's 


With  these  words  he  wound  his  ana 
tenderly  round  Adrian ;  and  the  young 
noble,  touched  by  his  compassion,  and 
agitated  by  the  surprise,  leaned  upon 
Bienzi's  breast  in  silence. 

"  Poor  youth,"  resumed  the  Tii- 
bune,  for  so,  since  rather  fallen  than 
deposed,  he  msy  yet  be  called;  "I 
ever  loved  the  young;  (my  brother 
diod  young ;)  and  you  more  than  most 
What  &tality  brought  thee  hither!" 

"  Irene  1  *  replied  Adrian,  &lte^ 
ingly. 

"Is  it  so,  really  t  Art  thou  a  Co- 
lonna, and  yet  prize  the  fallen )  The 
same  duty  has  brought  me  also  to  the 
city  of  Death.  From  the  fhrtheit 
south—over  the  mountains  of  the  nb- 
her— through  the  fastnesses  of  vsj 
foes— -through  towns  in  which  the 
herald  proclaimed  in  my  ear  the  pries 
of  my  head — I  have  passed  hither,  on 
foot  and  alone,  safe  under  the  wings  of 
the  Almighty  One.  Young  man,  Uios 
shouldst  have  left  this  task  to  one  who 
bears  a  wizard's  life,  and  whom  Heaven 
and  Earth  yet  roserve  for  an  appointed 
end  I" 

The  Tribune  said  this  in  a  deep  and 
inward  voice;  and  in  his  raised  eje 
and  solemn  brow  might  be  seen  how 
much  his  reverses  had  deepened  his 
fimaticism,  and  added  even  to  the 

gangiiinAn^ga  of  luS  hopCSb 

"  But,**  asked  Adrian,  withdrawing 
gently  from  Bienzi's  arm,  "thoa 
knowest,  then,  where  Irene  is  to  be 
found;  let  us  go  together.  Lose  not 
a  moment  in  this  talk ;  time  is  of 
inestimable  value^  and  a  moment  in 
this  city  is  often  but  the  border  to 
eternity." 

"  Bifi^t,"  said  Bienzi,  awakening  to 
his  object  ''  But  fear  not,  I  hoot 
dreanU  that  I  shall  save  her,  tho  gem 
and  darling  of  my  honse.  Fear  not, 
/  have  no  fear." 

"  Know  you  where  to  seekl"  nid 
Adrian,  impatiently;  "the  Convent 
holds  fiiir  other  guests." 

Ha  I  so  said  my  dream ! " 
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"  Tklk  not  now  of  dnMus/'  nid  the 
lortT ;  **  bat  if  yon  have  no  other  guide, 
let  ns  part  at  onoe  in  <|nest  of  her.  I 
will  take  yonder  siraet,  yon  take  the 
oppodte,  and  at  rnmet  let  vb  meet  in 
the  aame  ispoiL'* 

'^  Baah 'man ! "  eaid  the  Trihmie, 
irxth  great  aolemnity ;  "  teoff  not  at 
the  riaiona  which  Heafven  makea  a 
parable  to  ita  Clioeen.  Thon  leekeat 
coonael  of  thy  hnmaa  wisdom ;  J,  leis 
presamptooitB,  follow  the  hand  of  the 
mysteriona  Prorideneey  moring  even 
now  before  my  gasse  as  a  pillar  ^  light 
UiiOQgh  the  wildemem  of  dnad.  Ay, 
meet  we  here  at  tunaet^  and  prove 
whooe  guide  ia  the  moat  unerring. 
If  my  dream  tell  me  tme,  I  shall  see 
my  stater  living;  ere  the  sun  reash 
jonder  hill,  and  by  a  chnrdi  dedicated 
to  St  Mark." 

The  grave  earnestness  with  which 
Bienid  ^>oke  impressed  Adrian  with 
a  hope  wiudi  hia  reason  would  not 
acknowledge.  He  saw  him  depart 
with  that  pnrad  and  stately  step  to 
which  his  sweeping  gaimente  gave  a 
yet  more  imposing  dignity,  and  then 
pasMd  up  the  street  to  the  right  hand. 
He  had  not  got  half  way  when  he  felt 
himself  pulled  by  the  manUe.  He 
turned,  and  saw  the  shapeless  mask  of 
a  Beochino. 

**  I  feared  yon  were  sped,  and  that 
another  had  cheated  me  of  ray  office,** 
said  the  grave^igger,  "seeing  that 
yon  retomed  not  to  the  old  Prince's 
pafau*e.  Yon  don't  know  me  from  the 
rest  of  na  I  see,  but  I  am  the  one  you 
told  to  seek ** 

« Irene!" 

"  Tea,  Irene  di  Gabrini ;  yon  pro- 
mised ample  reward.* 

"  You  shall  have  if 

*•  Follow  me." 

The  Becchino  strode  on,  and  soon 
sntved  at  a  mansion.  He  knocked 
twice  at  the  porter's  entrance,  an  old 
woman  cautiously  opened  the  door. 
**  ?ear  not,  good  aunt,**  said  the  grave- 
diggv ;  "  this  ia  the  young  Lord  I 


spoke  to  thee  od  Thou  eayest  thon 
hadst  two  ladiea  in  the  palace,  who 
alone  survived  of  all  the  lodgers,  and 
their  names  were  Bianea  de  Medioi, 
and — what  was  the  other  1 " 

"  Irene  di  Oabrini,  a  Roman  lady. 
But  I  told  thee  this  was  the  fourth  day 
they  left  the  house,  terrified  by  the 
deaths  within  it" 

**  Thou  didst  so :  and  was  there 
anything  remarkable  in  the  dress  of 
the  Signomdi  Gabrini  r 

''Yes,  I  have  told  thee:  a  bine 
mantle,  audi  as  I  have  rarely  seen, 
wrought  with  silver." 

"  Was  the  broidery  that  of  stars, 
iflver  stars,"  exclaimed  Adrian,  **  with 
a  sun  in  the  centret" 

"It  was." 

"  Alas!  lUasf  the  arms  of  the  TA^ 
bune's  Ihmilyt  I  remember  how  I 
praised  the  mantle  the  fint  day  she 
wore  it — ^the  day  on  which  we  were 
betrothed!"  And  the  lover  at  once 
ooiyectnred  the  secret  sentiment  which 
had  induced  Irene  to  retain  thus  care- 
fully a  robe  so  endeared  by  sasocia- 
tion. 

"  You  know  no  more  of  your 
lodgers  1" 

"Nothing." 

"  And  is  this  all  yon  have  teamed, 
knave  1"  cried  Adrian. 

"  PaUence.  I  must  bring  you  from 
proof  to  proof,  and  link  to  link,  in 
order  to  win  my  reward.  Follow, 
Signer." 

The  Becchino  then  passing  through 
the  several  lanes  and  streets,  arrived 
at  another  house  of  less  magnificent 
siae  and  architecture.  Again  he 
tapped  thrice  at  the  parlour  door,  and 
this  time  came  forth  a  man  withered, 
old,  and  palsied,  whom  death  seemed 
to  disdain  to  strike. 

"  Signer  Astucdo,"  said  the  Beo- 
chino, "  pardon  me ;  but  I  told  thee 
I  might  trouble  thee  again.  This  la 
the  gentleman  who  wants  to  know, 
what  is  often  best  unknown — ^bnt  that's 
not  my  affidr.    Did  a  hidy— >young  and 
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beaniifiil— with  dark  hair,  and  of  a 
■lender  form,  enter  this  house,  stricken 
with  the  first  qrmpiom  of  the  Pla^e, 
three  days  siooet" 

"  Ay,  ihou  knowest  that  well  enough  ; 
akid  then  knowest  still  better,  that 
she  has  departed  these  two  days:  it 
was  quick  work  with  her,  quicker  than 
with  meet  I " 

"  Bid  she  wear  anything  remark- 
abler 

"  Yes,  troublesome  man :  a  blue 
doak,  with  stars  of  ulver." 

"  Couldst  thou  guess  aught  of  her 
preTious  circumstances  1  ** 

''No,  save  that  she  rayed  much 
About  the  nunnery  of  Santa  Maria  de' 
Paszi,  and  brsYOs,  and  sacrilege." 

"  Are  you  satisfied  Signer  1**  asked 
the  grave-digger,  with  an  air  of  tri- 
umph, turning  to  Adrian.  "  But  no, 
I  will  satisfy  ihee  better,  if  thou  hast 
4xmrage.    Wilt  ihou  follow  1 " 

"  I  comprehend  thee ;  lead  on. 
<?ourage!  What  is  there  on  earth 
now  to  fear  1" 

Muttering  to  himself,  "Ay,  leave 
me  alone.  I  have  a  head  worth  some- 
ihing;  I  ask  no  gentleman  to  go  by 
my  word ;  I  will  make  his  own  ^es 
the  judge  of  what  my  trouble  is  worth,** 
the  grave-digger  now  led  the  way 
through  one  of  the  gates  a  little  out 
of  the  city.  And  here,  under  a  shed, 
sat  six  of  his  ghastly  and  ill-omened 
brethren,  with  spades  and  pick-axes 
at  their  feet 

His  guide  now  turned  round  to 
Adrian,  whose  face  was  set^  and  reso- 
lute in  despair. 

"  Fair  Signor,"  said  he,  with  some 
touch  of  lingering  oompassion, 
"wouldst  thou  really  convince  thine 
own  eyes  and  heart  1 — the  sight  may 
appal,  the  contagion  may  destroy, 
thee, — ^if,  indeed,  as  it  seems  to  me, 
J>eath  has  not  already  written  '  mine  * 
upon  thee." 

"  Raven  of  bode  and  woe ! "  an- 
swered Adrian,  "  seest  thou  not  that 
ail  I  shrink  from  is  thy  voice' and 


aspect  1    Show  me  her  I  seek,  living 
or  dead." 

"  I  will  show  her  to  you,  then," 
said  the  Becchino,  sullenly,  "  such  si 
two  nights  since  she  was  committed 
to  my  charge.  Line  and  lineament 
may  already  be  swept  away,  for  the 
Plague  hath  a  rapid  besom  ;  but  I 
have  left  that  upon  her  by  which  yon 
will  know  the  Becchino  is  no  lisr. 
Bring  hither  the  torches,  oomrsden, 
and  lift  the  door.  Never  stare;  it'i 
the  gentleman's  whim,  and  he  11  pay 
it  weU." 

Turning  to  the  right  while  Adrian 
mechanically  followed  his  conducton» 
a  spectacle  whose  dire  philosophy 
crushes  as  with  a  wheel  all  the  pride 
of  mortal  man — the  spectacle  of  that 
vault  in  which  earth  Udes  all  that  on 
earth  flourished,  rejoiced,  exulted— 
awaited  his  eye  1 

The  Beochini  lifted  a  ponderoos 
grate,  lowered  their  torches  (scarcely 
needed,  for  through  the  apertare 
rushed,  with  a  hideous  glare,  the  light 
of  the  burning  sun,)  and  motioned  to 
Adrian  to  advance.  He  stood  upon 
the  summit  of  the  abysa  and  gazed 
below.  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

•  •  •  • 

It  was  a  large  deep  and  dreaUr 
space,  like  the  bottom  of  an  exhausted 
well.  In  niches  cut  into  the  walls  of 
earth  around,  li^,  duly  coffined,  those 
who  had  been  the  earliest  victims  of 
the  plague,  when  the  Becchino't 
market  was  not  yet  glutted,  and  priest 
followed,  and  friend  mourned  the  desd. 
But  on  the  floor  below,  tktrt  wss 
the  loathsome  horror !  Huddled  sod 
matted  tog6the]>— some  naked,  some 
ip  ^iDuds  already  black  and  rotten 
— ^lay  the  later  guests,  the  unshrircn 
and  unblest!  The  torches,  the  sun, 
streamed  broad  and  red  over  Co^ 
mption  in  all  its  stages,  from  the  pale 
blue  tint  and  swollen  shape,  to  the 
moistened  undistinguishablo  mass,  or 
the  riddled  bones,  where  yet  clung, 
in  strips  and  tatters,  the  black  and 
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mingled  flesh.  In  mukj,  the  Ikoe 
remained  almoet  perfect,  while  the 
rest  of  the  body  wm  but  bone;  the 
long  hair,  the  hamaa  hoe,  surmount- 
iag  the  grisly  skeleton.  There  was 
the  in&nty  stUl  on  the  mother^s  breast ; 
therewas  the  loYer,  stretched  across  the 
dainty  limbs  of  his  adored  1  The  rats, 
(for  they  clustered  in  numbers  to  that 
feast,)  disturbed,  not  scared,  sate  up 
from  their  horrid  meal  as  the  light 
glimmered  over  them,  and  thousands 
of  them  lay  round,  stark,  and  dead, 
poisoned  by  that  they  fed  on !  There, 
too,  the  wild  satire  of  the  graye- 
digsen  had  cast,  though  stripped  of 
their  gold  and  jewels,  the  emblems 
thai  spoke  of  departed  rank; — ^the 
broken  wand  of  the  Councillor;  the 
Oenenls  baton;  the  Priestly  Kitre! 
The  foul  and  Urid  exhalations  ga- 
thered nke  flesh  iiKlf,  fungous  and 
patrid,  upon  the  walls,  and  Uie* 


Bat  who  shall  detail  the  inefiable 
and  nnimaginahle  horrors  thatreigned 
orer  the  ¥tiace  where  the  Great  King 
reeeiTed  the  prisoners  whom  the 
svord  of  the  Pestilence  had  subdued ) 

Bat  through  all  that  crowded  court 
*-^wded  with  beauty  and  with  birth, 
with  the  strength  of  the  young  and 
the  honours  of  the  old,  and  the  yalour 
of  the  brsTe,  and  the  wisdom  of  the 
I^vned,  and  the  wit  of  the  scomer, 
»d  the  piety  of  the  fidthful— one 
onlj  figure  attracted  Adrian's  eye. 
Apart  from  the  rest,  a  late  comer — 
the  long  locks  streaming  far  and  dark 
orer  arm  and  breast— lay  a  female, 
UM  lace  turned  partially  aside,  the 
nttte  seen  not  recognisable  even  by 
the  mother  of  the  dead,— but  wrapped 
roond  in  that  &tal  mantle,  on  which, 
uioagh  blackened  and  tarnished,  was 
yet  visible  the  starry  heraldry  assumed 

•  Th«  deaoriptioo  In  the  text  toborrotred 
Jjw  the  fkmoua  waxwork  model  [of  the 
■«««  o(  the  ChiiRiel.hoiue1  at  Floiwua. 


by  those  who  claimed  the  name  of  the 
proud  Tribune  of  Bome.  Adrian  saw 
no  more — he  fell  back  in  the  arms  of 
the  grave-diggers :  when  he  recovered, 
he  was  still  without  the  gates  of 
Florence — reclined  upon  a  green 
mound — his  guide  stood  beside  him — 
holding  his  steed  by  tflb  bridle  as  it 
grazed  patiently  on  the  neglected  grass. 
The  other  brethren  of  the  axe  had 
resumed  their  seat  under  the  shed. 

"So,  you  have  revived!  Ahl  I 
thought  it  was  only  the  effluvia ;  few 
stand  it  as  we  do.  And  so,  as  your 
search  is  over,  deeming  you  would 
now  be  quitting  Florence  if  you  have 
any  sense  left  to  you,  I  went  for  your 
good  horse.  I  have  fed  him  since 
your  departure  from  the  palace.  In- 
deed I  fimcied  he  would  be  my  per- 
quisite,  but  there  are  plenty  as  good. 
Gome,  young  sir,  mount.  I  feel  a  pity 
for  you,  I  know  not  why,  except  that 
yon  are  the  only  one  I  have  met  for 
weeks  who  seem  to  care  for  another 
more  than  for  yourself.  I  hope  you 
are  satisfied  now  that  I  showed  some 
brains,  eh  I  in  your  service ;  and  as 
I  have  kept  my  promise,  you  'U  keep 
yours." 

*'  Friend,"  said  Adrian,  "  here  is 
gold  enough  to  make  thee  rich ;  here, 
too,  is  a  jewel  that  merchants  will  tell 
thee  princes  might  vie  to  purchase. 
Thou  seemest  honest,  despite  thy  call* 
ing,  or  thou  mightest  have  robbed  and 
murdered  me  long  since.  Do  me  one 
favour  more." 

"  By  my  poor  mother's  soul,  yes." 

"  Take  yon — ^yon  clay  from  that 
fearful  place.  Inter  it  in  some  quiet 
and  remote  spot — apart — alone !  You 
promise  me  I — ^y^^  swear  it! — it  is 
well  1  And  now  help  me  on  my  horse. 
Farewell  Italy,  and  if  I  die  not  with 
this  stroke,  may  I  die  as  befits  at  once 
honour  and  despair — with  trumpet 
and  banner  round  me — in  a  well- 
fought  field  against  a  worthy  foe  !— 
Save  a  knightly  death,  nothing  is  left 
to  live  for!" 
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THB   PRISON.' 
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••  He  wu  Immiired  to  a  high  md  ipaoioiu  tow«r ;  be  hsd  bo^ka  enongh.  Me  TItat  Livk^ 
bis  histories  of  VUnuB,  the  Btblsb"  A:a 
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TWO  FidlS. — THB  anUVOSE  BIAUTT. 


Thisb  IB  ihiB  difference  between 
the  Drama  of  Shakspeere,  and  that 
of  almoBt  eveiy  other  maater  of  the 
nme  art ;  that  in  the  first,  the  catas- 
trophe is  rarely  produced  by  one  sin* 
gle  cause — one  simple  and  oontinuouB 
chain  of  events.  Yaiioos  and  com- 
plicated agencies  work  out  the  final 
end.  Unfettered  by  the  rules  of  time 
and  place,  each  time,  each  place  de- 
picted, presents  as  with  its  appropriate 
change  of  action,  or  of  actors.  Some- 
times the  interest  seems  to  halt^  to 
turn  aside,  to  bring  us  unawares  upon 
objects  hitherto  unnoticed,  or  upon 
qualities  of  the  charscters  hitherto 
hinted  at,  not  deyeloped.  But^  in 
reality,  the  pause  in  the  action  is  but 
to  collect^  to  gather  up,  and  to  grasp, 
all  the  varieties  of  circumstance  that 
conduce  to  the  Great  Besult :  and  the 
art  of  fiction  is  only  deserted  for  the 
fidelity  of  histozy.  Whoever  seeks  to 
place  before  the  world  the  true  repre- 
sentation of  a  man's  life  and  times, 
and,  enlarging  the  Dramatic  into  the 
Epic,  extends  his  narrative  over  the 


vicissitudes  of  years,  will  find  hunself 
unconsciously,  in  tbisj,  the  imitator  of 
Shakspeare.  New  characters*  esch 
conducive  to  the  end — ^new  scenes, 
each  leading  to  the  last^  rise  before 
him  as  he  proceeds^  sometimes  seem- 
ing to  the  reader  to  delay,  even  while 
they  advance,  the  dread  catsstrophe. 
The  sacrificial  procession  sweeps 
along,  swelled  by  new  oomers,  losing 
many  that  first  joined  it ;  before,  at 
last^  the  same  as  a  whole,  but  differ- 
ing in  its  oomponents,  the  crowd 
reach  the  fated  bourn  of  the  Altsr  and 
the  Victim  1 

It  is  five  years  after  the  date  of  the 
events  I  have  recorded,  and  my  stoiy 
conveys  us  to  the  Papal  Court  sfc 
Avignon — that  tranquil  seat  of  power, 
to  which  the  successors  of  St  Peter 
had  transplanted  the  luxury,  the 
pomp,  and  tbc  vices,  of  the  Imperial 
City.  Secure  from  the  fraud  or  rio- 
lence  of  a  powerful  and  barbaross 
nobility,  the  courtiers  of  the  See  inr 
rendered  themselves  to  a  holydayof 
delight — their  repose  was  devoted  to 
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enjoyment^  and  ATignon  presented, 
at  tluit  day,  perhaps  the  gayest  and 
nuK^t  voluptuous  society  of  £arope. 
The  elegance  of  Clement  YI.  had  dif- 
fiised  an  air  of  litezary  refinement 
orer  the  grosier  pleaBuiee  of  the  place, 
and  the  apirit  of  Petnurch  aUh  con- 
tinned  to  work  ita  way  through  the 
oounctlB  of  fiMition  and  the  orgiea  of 
debauch. 

Innocent  YI.  had  lately  enooeeded 

Clement,  and  whaterer  hia  own  daime 

to  learning/  he,  at  leaat,  appreciated 

knowledge  and  intellect  in  others ;  ao 

that  the  graceful  pedantiy  of  the  time 

ooniinned  to   mix    iteelf  with  the 

pnnuit  of  pleasure.    The  corruption 

wMch  reigned    through   the  whole 

piice  was  too  confirmed  to  yield  to 

the  example  of  Innooiut»  hUnself  a 

man  of  simple  habits  and  exemplary 

life.    Though,  like  hia  predeeessor, 

obedient  to  the   policy  of  France, 

lo&ooent  possesRed  a  hard  and  an 

extended  ambition.  Deeply  concerned 

fat  the  interests  of  the  Church,  he 

fonned  the  project  of  confirming  and 

re-establishing  her  shaken  dominion 

in  Italy;  and  he  regarded  the  tgrrants 

^  the  irarioBs  states  as  the  principal 

obstacles  to  his  ecclesiastical  ambitioo. 

l^orwas  this  the  policy  of  Innecent 

^  alone.    With    such   exceptions 

tt  peculiar  circumstances  necessarily 

<>oeaaiQned,  the  Papal  See  was,  upon 

the  i^ole,  friendly  to  the  political 

uberties  of  Italy.    The  RqpubUcs  of 

the  Middle  Ages  grew  up  under  the 

■hsdow  of  the  Church;  and  there,  as 

eUevherc,  it  was  found,  contraxy  to  a 

^g*r  opinion,  that  Beligion,  however 

pJfwUtnted  and  perverted,  served  for 

««  general  protection  of  civil  free- 

dom,— raised  the  lowly,  and  resisted 

*«  oppressor. 

*»»tt«o  viliani (lib. UL  oap.  44)nj;i^tliiit 
^"IJ^tVI.  had  not  mucfa  preteasian  to 
™™J;  !»•  ia  rr^orted,  however,  by  olher 
f™w»»««,  clieil  by  Zeflrteo  Re.  to  have 
"""■^  **c«BtIlei«e  flanontela'*  Heluid-beBn 
» Vt^iemor  in  the  UnlVMity  of  ToBloaae. 


At  thia  period  there  appeared  ai 
Avignon  a  lady  of  singular  and 
maichlees  beauty.  She  had  come  with 
a  alender  but  well  appointed  retiniw 
from  Florence,  but  dechued  herself  of 
Keapolitan  birth;  the  widow  of  a 
■oblo  of  the  brilliant  court  of  the 
unfortunate  Jane,  Her  name  waa 
Cesariai  Arrived  at  a  place  where, 
even  in  the  eiiadel  of  Christianity^ 
Yenns  retained  her  ancient  empire, 
where  Love  made  the  prime  busineaa 
of  life,  and  to  be  beautiful  was  to  be 
of  powier ;  the  Signora  Gesarini  had 
acarcely  appealed  in  public  before 
she  saw  at  her  feet  half  tho  rank  and 
gallaBtij  of  Avignon.  Her  £emale 
attendants  were  beset  with  bribes  and 
billeta ;  and  nightly,  beneath  her  lat» 
tice,  waa  heard  the  plaintive  serenadeu 
She  entered  laigely  into  the  gay  dis- 
sipation of  the  town,  and  her  channa 
shared  the  celebrity  of  the  hour  with 
the  verse  of  Petrarch.  But  though 
she  frowned  on  none,  none  could  claim 
the  monopoly  of  her  smiles.  Her&ir 
fiune  was  as  yet  unblenushed ;  but  if 
any  might  preenme  beyond  the  rest, 
ahe  seemed  to  have  selected  rather 
firom  ambition  than  love,  and  Qilea^ 
the  wariifce  Cardinal  d'Albomoz,  aU 
powerfnl  at  the  saered  court,  alreadj 
foreboded  the  hour  of  his  triumph. 

It  waa  late  noon,  and  in  the  ante- 
chamber of  the  fair  Signora  waited 
two  of  that  ftatemity  of  pages,  fair 
and  richly  dad,  who,  at  that  day, 
famished  the  &vourite  attendants  U> 
rank  of  either  sex. 

"  By  my  troth,*'  cried  one  of  theaa 
young  servitors,  pushing  from  him 
the  dice  with  which  himself  and  hia 
companion  had  sought  to  beguile  their 
leisure,  "  this  is  but  dull  work  f  and 
the  best  part  of  the  day  is  gone.  Our 
lady  is  kite." 

'*And  I  have  donned  my  new 
velvet  mantle,"  replied  the  other,, 
oompassionately  eyeing  his  finery.        , 

"  Chut,  Oiacomo,"  said  his  comrade,, 
yanrnlng;  "a  tmoe  with  thy  conoeitk 


204 


BlSlfZt^ 


--What  news  abroad,  I  wonder?  Haa 
hU  Holiness  come  to  hia  eenaea  jet  t" 
"His  Benaesl  what^  ia  he  mad 
ihenl"  quoth  Oiacomo,  in  a  aerioua 
and  aotonished  whisper. 

**  I  think  he  is;  if,  being  Pope,  he 
does  not  discover  that  he  may  at 
length  lay  aside  mask  and  hood. 
'Continent  Cardinal— lewd  Pope/  ia 
the  old  motto,  yon  know ;  something 
must  be  the  matter  with  the  good 
man's  brain  if  he  continue  to  live  like 
a  hermit" 

"Oh,  I  have  youl  but  fidth,  hia 
Holiness  has  proxies  eno*.  The 
bishops  take  care  to  prevent  women, 
Heaven  bless  them!  going  out  of 
ftshion ;  and  Albomoz  does  not  main- 
tain your  proverb,  touching  the  Car- 
dinals." 

"True,  but  Giles  ia  a  warrior, — a 
cardinal  in  the  church,  but  a  soldier 
in  the  city." 

"  Will  he  carry  the  fort  here,  think 
you,  Angelo  1 " 

«  Why,  fort  is  female,  but ** 

«  But  what  1" 

"The  Signora's  brow  is  made  for 
power,  rather  than  love,  fair  as  it  is. 
She  sees  in  Albomoa  the  prince,  and 
not  the  lover.  With  what  a  step  she 
sweeps  the  floor  I  it  disdains  even  the 
cloth  of  gold!" 

"  Hark ! "  cried  Qiacomo,  hastening 
to  the  lattice,  "hear  you  the  hoofr 
below  1    Ah,  a  gallant  company  1 " 

"  Returned  from  hawking,"  an- 
swered Angelo,  regarding  wistfhlly 
the  cavalcade,  as  it  swept  the  narrow 
Btnot.  "  Plumes  waving,  steeds  cur- 
vetting— sec  how  yon  lumdsome  cava* 
tier  presses  close  to  that  dame  1 " 

"  His  mantle  is  the  colour  of  mine,* 
ughed  Oiacomo. 

As  the  gay  prooesidon  paced  slowly 
on,  till  hidden  by  the  winding  street^ 
and  as  the  sound  of  laughter  and  the 
tramp  of  horses  was  yet  faintly  heard, 
,  there  frowned  right  befon  the  strain- 
ing gaze  of  the  pages,  a  dark  massive 
tower  of  the  mighty  masoniy  of  the 


eleventh  century:  the  son  gleamed 
sadly  on  its  vast  and  dismal  tarhat, 
which  was  only  here  and  there  re- 
lieved by  loopholes  and  narrow  slits, 
rather  than  casements.  It  was  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  gaiety  around, 
the  glittering  shops,  and  the  gaody 
train  that  had  just  filled  the  space 
below.  This  contrast  the  young  men 
seemed  involuntarily  to  feel;  they 
drow  back,  and  looked  at  each  other. 

"  I  know  your  thoughts,  Oiacomo,* 
said  Angelo,  the  handsomer  and  elder 
of  the  two.  "  Ton  think  yon  tower 
affords  but  a  gloomy  lodgment  9" 

"  And  I  thank  my  stars  that  made 
me  not  high  enough  to  requiro  m 
grand  a  cage,"  rejoined  Oiacomo. 

"  Tet,"  observed  Angelo,  "  it  holds 
one,  who  in  birth  was  not  our  sope- 
nor. 

"Do  tell  me  something  of  that 
strange  man,"  said  Oiacomo,  regain- 
ing his  seat;  "you  aro  Boman  and 
should  know." 

"  Tes  I "  answered  Angelo,  hanghtily 
drawing  himself  up.  "  I  am  Boman! 
and  I  iJiould  be  unworthy  my  birth, 
if  I  liad  not  already  learned  what 
honour  is  due  to  the  name  of  Cola  di 
Rienal" 

"Tet  yorr  fellow-Bomans  nearly 
stoned  him  I  fkncy,'*  muttered  Oia- 
como. "Honour  seems  to  Ue  more 
in  kicks  than  money.  Can  yon  tell 
me,"  continued  the  page  in  a  louder 
key,  "  can  you  tell  me  if  it  be  troe, 
that  Sienzi  appeared  at  Prague  before 
the  Emperor,  and  prophesied  that  the 
late  Pope  and  all  the  Cardinals  should 
be  muidered,  and  a  new  Italian  Pope 
elected,  who  should  endue  the  Empe- 
ror \fith  a  golden  crovm,  as  Soverei|i^ 
of  Sicilia,  Calabria,  and  Apulia,*  and 
himself  with  a  crown  of  silver,  as  King 
of  Itome,  and  all  Italy  t    And " 

"  Hush ! "  interrupted  Angelo,  im- 
patiently.   "  Listen  to  me,  and  yon 


•  An  abSBTd 
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ihall  know  the  exact  itory.  On  last 
ItiaTing  Borne  (thou  knowest  that, 
after  bis  £U1,  he  was  present  at  the 
Jubilee  in  diaguise)  the  Tribone— ^*' 
keie  Angelo,  paoaing,  looked  round, 
aod  then  with  a  fliuJied  cheek  and 
nised  voice  reaamed,  "  Tea^  the  Tri- 
htae,  that  una  and  shall  be— traTelled 
in  duiguifie,  ao  a  pilgrim,  oyer  moun- 
tain and  forest,  night  and  day,  ex- 
posed to  min  and  storm,  no  shelter 
bat  the  care, — he  who  had  been,  they 
ay,  the  very  spoilt  one  of  Luzoiy. 
ArriTcd  at  length  in  Bohemia,  he 
disclosed  himself  to  a  Florentine  in 
Pngae,  and  through  his  aid  obtained 
andienoe  of  the  Emperor  Charlea." 

''A  prudent  man,  the  Emperor  I  ** 
sud  Qiacomo,  "  close-fisted  as  a  miser. 
He  makes  conquests  by  bargain,  and 
goes  to  market  for  laurels, — as  I  have 
beard  my  brother  wy$  ^^o  ^"^  under 
bim." 

"True;  but  I  have  also  heard  that 
be  likes  bookmen  and  scholars — is 
viae  and  temperate,  and  much  ia  yet 
hoped  from  him  in  Italy  1  Before  the 
Emperor,  I  say,  came  RienzL  '  Know, 
great  Prince,'  said  he, '  that  I  am  that 
Bienzi  to  whom  Ood  gave  to  govern 
^iome,  in  peace,  with  jnatioe.  and  to 
freedom.  I  curbed  the  nobles,  I 
pvged  corruption,  I  amended  Uw. 
The  powerful  persecuted  me— pride 
ud  envy  have  chased  me  from  my 
dominions.  Great  as  you  are,  fitllen 
u  I  am,  I  too  have  wielded  the  sceptre 
and  might  have  worn  a  crown.  Know, 
^1  ibat  1  am  illegiUmately  of  your 
lineAgo :  my  lather  the  eon  of  Heniy 
yn.;*  the  blood  of  the  Teuton  rolls 
in  my  veins ;  mean  as  were  my  earlier 
fcrtnnes  and  humble  my  earlier  namel 
^m  you,  0  King,  I  seek  protection, 
and  I  demand  justice.**  f 

*'  A  bold  speech,  and  one  from  equal 
to  equal,"  said  Oiacomo ;  '*  surely  you 
>«ell  na  out  the  words." 


*  Vnele  to  Ui«  JSmperar  Charlei. 
t  See,  lor  this  tpMch,  "  the  AnonjUKms 
■•Pspbw,-  llb.il.  capb  X«. 


"Not  a  whit;  they  were  written 
down  by  the  £mperor*s  scribe,  and 
every  Soman  who  has  once  heard 
knows  them  by  heart:  once  every 
Roman  was  the  equal  to  a  king,  and 
Rienzi  maintained  our  dignity  in 
asserting  his  own.** 

Qiacomo,  who  discreetly  avoided 
quaneLs,  knew  the  weak  side  of  his 
friend;  and  though  in  his  heart  he 
thought  the  Bomans  aa  good-foi^ 
nothing  a  set  of  turbulent  dastards 
as  all  Italy  might  fumiah,  he  merely 
picked  a  straw  from  his  mantle,  and 
said,  in  rather  an  impatient  tone, 
**  Humph  I  proceed  1  did  the  Emperor 
dismiss  him  1 " 

**  Not  so  :  Charles  wm  struck  with 
his  bearing  and  his  spirit,  received 
him  graciously,  and  entertained  him 
hospitably.  He  remained  some  time 
at  Prague,  and  aatonished  all  the 
learned  with  his  knowledge  and 
eloquence."  * 

«  **  But  if  so  honoured  at  Prague,  how 
comes  he  a  prisoner  at  Avignon  V* 

**  Oiacomo,"  said  Angelo,  thought- 
fully, "  there  are  aome  men  whom  we^ 
of  another  mind  and  mould,  can  rarely 
comprehend,  and  never  fathom.  And 
of  sueh  men  I  have  observed  that  a 
supreme  oonfidenoe  in  their  own  for- 
tunes or  their  own  souls^  ia  the  most 
common  feature.  Thus  impressed, 
and  thua  buoyed,  they  rush  into  dan- 
ger with  a  seeming  madness,  and 
from  danger  soar  to  greatnesa,  or  sink 
to  death.  So  with  Rienai ;  dissatisfied 
with  empty  courtesies  and  weary  of 
playing  Uie  pedant^  ainoe  once  he  had 
played  the  prince  ;'4ome  say  of  his 
own  accord,  (though  others  relate  that 
he  was  surrendered  to  the  Fope*s  legate 

*  His  Itsllsn  ooDtemporary  delights  in 
IB  presenting  this  remsrlcabls  man  as  an- 
other CriohtOD.  •*  DispaUra,"  he  says  of 
him  wbsnat  Pra«m,  **  dlspnlaTa  ooo  BCastil 
dl  teologia ;  molto  dioera,  partava  oose  ma- 
raTiglioee  ....  abbalr  fea  ogni  pereona."-* 
•«  He  disputed  with  Bfaston  of  theology— ba 
spoke  mneh,  hadlsoourssd  thiiigawoiid«fol 
—he  astonished  tray  om." 
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by  Chaikty)  he  left  the  Emperor's 
oonr^  and  withont  aavoB,  without 
money,  betook  hnnielf  ei  onee  to 
Avignon  1" 

«  Madnen  indeed  1 ' 
.  ''Yet^  perhaps  hie  only  eovne, 
nnder  all  cirenmetanffea,"  rasamed  the 
elder  page.  "  Once  before  hia  fhll, 
aod  onoe  doling  hia  abaenee  from 
Some,  he  had  been  ezeommnnieated 
bj  the  Pope's  legftte^  He  was  aocnaed 
of  hereby — ^the  ban  waa  still  on  him. 
It  was  neeeaaary  that  he  ahoald  elear 
himaelf.  How  wm  the  poor  ecdle  to 
do  so  1  Ko  powerlhl  friend  atood  np 
te  the  friend  of  the  people.  No  eoar- 
tier  vindicated  one  who  had  tiampled 
«a  the  neek  of  the  noblea.  His  own 
gonina  waa  his  only  friend;  oa  that 
enl^  could  he  rely.  He  sought  Avig- 
MB,  to  ft«e  himeelf  from  the  aceaaa- 
tiona  against  him ;  and,  doabtlesa,  he 
imped  that  thate  was  bat  one  step 
from  his  acquittal  to  his  restonrtlon. 
Beaidea,  it  is  certain  that  the  Bmperor 
had  been  applied  tio»  formally  to  aor- 
vander  RienaL  He  had  the  dioice 
befoie  him;  for  to  that  aooner  or 
later  it  must  como— to  go  free,  or  to 
go  in  bonds-HM  a  erlndnal,  or  aa  a 
Boman.  He  choae  the  latter.  Whero- 
«v«r  he  paaaed  along,  the  people  rose 
in  every  town,  in  eveiy  hamleL  The 
name  of  the  great  Tribune  was  ho- 
noured throughout  all  Italy.  Th^ 
beeought  him  not  to  roih  into  the 
very  den  of  peril— they  implorad  him 
to  save  himself  for  that  country  which 
he  had  sought  to  raise.  '  I  go  to  vin- 
dicate myseU;  and  to  triumph,'  was 
the  Tribune's  answer.  Solemn  honoun 
wem  paid  him  in  the  eitiea  through 
which  he  paamd  ;*  and  I  am  toM  that 
never  ambaaaador,  prince,  or  baron, 
entered  Avignon  with  so  long  a  tain 
aa  that  which  followed  into  these  veiy 
wills  the  steps  of  Cofai  di  Bienai.'* 


«  *«FBr  Utio  la  ^to  11  faro  littl  aokaiH 
laL 


"  And  on  his  arrival  r 

"  He  demanded  an  andienee,  that 
he  might  refiite  the  charges  against 
him.  He  flung  down  the  gage  to  the 
proud  cardinals  who  had  excommuni- 
cated him.    He  besought  a  triaL" 

"  And  what  said  the  Pope  T 

**  Kothing — ^by  word.  Ton  tower 
waahisaMwurl" 

"A  rough  oner 

"  But  there  have  been  longer  mads 
than  that  from  the  prison  to  the  pa- 
lace, and  Qod  made  not  men  like 
Biensi  for  the  dungeon  and  the  chain.** 

As  Angelo  aaid  this  with  a  loud 
voioe,and  with  all  the  enthnaiMm  with 
which  the  &me  of  the  fisllen  Tribune 
had  inspired  the  youth  of  Rome,  he 
heard  a  a|g^  behind  him.  He  turned 
in  some  conibaion,  and  at  the  door 
which  admitted  to  the  chamber  oeca- 
pied  by  the  Signora  Ceaarini,  stood  a 
female  of  noble  presence.  Attired  in 
the  richest  garments,  gold  and  gems 
were  dull  to  the  lustre  of  her  dark 
qrea,  and  aa  ahe  now  atood,  erect  and 
commanding,  never  eeemed  brow  more 
made  for  the  regal  crown — nererdid 
human  beauty  more  fully  oonsommats 
the  ideal  of  a  heroine  and  a  queen. 

"Pardon  me,  Signora,**  aaid  Angdo, 
heaitatingly;  "I  spoke  loud,  I  dis- 
turbed you;  but  I  am  Boman,  and 
my  theme  was ^* 

"  Bienzi  f  **  aaid  the  Udy,  approach- 
ing ;  "  a  fit  one  to  atir  a  Roman  heart 
Nay — no  excusea :  they  would  sonnd 
ill  on  thy  generous  lips.  Ah,  if—* 
the  Signora  paused  suddenly,  and 
sighed  again ;  then  in  an  altered  and 
graver  tone  ahe  reaumed — "  If  &te 
restore  Bienzi  to  his  proper  fortonas, 
be  shall  know  what  thou  deemeat  of 
hfan.* 

"  If  yon,  kdy,  who  are  of  Naples,' 
aaid  Angelo,  wilJi  meaning  emphasis, 
"  apeak  thus  of  a  lUlen  exile,  wliat 
must  I  have  felt  who  acknowledged  a 
sovereign  t" 

"  Bienzi  is  not  of  Rome  alone— 
he  ia  of  Italy — of  the  worid,"  retuxaod 
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tlie  Signora.  **  And  yoo,  Angcio,  wko 
bare  had  the  boldness  to  speak  thus 
of  OD«  &Ilen,  hav«  pioTed  with  what 
Igyaltj  you  can  serre  those  who  have 
the  fortone  to  own  yoa." 

As  she  spoke,  the  Signora  looked 
at  the  page's  downcast  and  blushing 
fiuse  long  and  wistfully,  with  the  gaae 
of  one  aecustomed  to  read  the  soul  in 
*Ji^  ooontenanee. 

"  Men  are  often  deeeiTed,"  said  she 
sadlj,  ret  with  a  half  smile ;  "  but 
women  lare^, — wro  in  Isfe.    Woold 


that  Bome  were  filled  with  such  as 
jou !  Enough !  Hark  f  Is  that  the 
sound  of  hoofii  in  the  court  below  1** 

"  Madam,"  said  Oiaeomo,  bringing 
his  mantle  gallantly  over  his  shoulder, 
"  I  see  the  serritora  of  Monsignore 
the  Cardinal  d'Albomoa.— It  is  the 
Cardinal  himself." 

'<  It  is  welir  said  the  Signora,  wUh 
a  brightening  ^ye;  "  I  await  himT' 
With  these  words  she  withdrew  by 

I  the  door  through  mhich  she  had  snr- 

;  prised  the  Roman  page. 


CHAPTER  IL 


uiuMBaiaiJuara  ov  oouan. 


Gmn,  (or  Egidio,*)  Omliiial  d'AU 
bemosy  was  one  of  the  most  lemaik- 
aUe  men  of  that  remarkable  time,  so 
pvodignl  of  genins.  Boasting  his  de- 
aecni  from  the  reyal  hoosesof  Aragoc 
and  Leon,  he  had  early  entersd  the 
chmi^  and  yet  almost  a  youth,  at- 
tained the  archbishopric  of  Toledo. 
Bat  no  peaeefiil  career,  however  bril- 
Uant^  safliced  to  his  ambitian.  He 
esold  not  eontent  himself  with  the 
henoavB  of  the  chureh,  uniem  they 
were  the  honours  of  a  church  militant 
In  the  war  against  the  Moots,  no 
Spaninrd  had  mors  highly  distfa* 
gnished  himself;  and  Alphonso  XL 
king  of  Osstile,  had  insisted  on  iw- 
ectring  from  the  hand  of  the  martial 
priest  the  badge  of  knighthood.  After 
the  death  of  Alphonso,  who  was 
stnmgly  attached  to  him,  Albomoa 
repaiied  to  Avignon,  and  obtained 
from  dement  YL  the  eardinal'«  hat 
With  Innocent  he  eontinaed  in  high 
frfonr,  and  now,  ecmstantly  in  iLe 

•  EgldSo  li  th»  prapv  ItelisB  eieHatani 
to  the  Prandi  oune  GUlc8,->but  the  Cardt- 
sal  Is  gcnrrally  called,  Iqr  the  wrlten  of 
tha  day,  eilio  rAlbomoa. 


councils  of  the  Pope,  mmouia  of  war- 
like preparation,  vnder  the  banners 
of  Albomoz,  for  the  recovery  of  the 
papal  dominions  from  the  varioBa 
tyrants  that  usurped  them,  were  al- 
ready circulated  through  the  court.* 
Bold,  sagacious,  enterprising,  and  cold- 
hearted,— >  with  the  valour  of  the 
knight,  and  the  winning  of  the  priest, 
--«neh  was  the  ehataoter  of  Giles,  Car- 
dinal d'Albomos. 

Leaving  his  attendant  gentlemen 
in  the  anteehamber,  Albomoa  was 
ushered  into  the  apartment  of  the 
Signora  CesarinL  In  person,  the  Car- 
dinal was  about  the  middle  height; 
the  dark  complexion  of  Spain  had 
fiKled  by  thought^  and  the  wear  of  am- 
Utioua  schemes,  into  a  sallew  but 

*  It  Is  »  diaracfterMio  aneoAote  of  tliit 
bold  Chnrehman,  that  Urban  y.eoe  day  de- 
mandad  an  aacfiant  of  the  aQma  wpnli  ia  hlr 
military  czpedltkm  acalnat  the  Italian  ty 
ranta  The  Cardinal  preaented  to  the  Fopf 
a  wagoD,  lined  with  the  keya  of  the  cities 
and  fwXtvmm  he  had  taken.  "This tony 
accoont,**  iaid  he:  *'yae  pamire  Immt  I 
have  Invaatcd  your  BMmay.**  The  Pope  aaa* 
braced  him,  and  gaTo  him  BO  further  tro»> 
ble  about  hti  aocountai 
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hardy  hue ;  his  brow  was  deeply  fur- 
roired,  and  though  not  yet  passed  the 
prime  of  life,  Albomoz  might  fH^m  to 
have  entered  age,  but  for  the  firmness 
of  his  step,  the  filender  elasticity  of 
his  frame,  and  an  eye  irhich  had  ac- 
quired oilmness  and  depth  from 
tiiought,  without  losing  any  of  the 
brilliancy  of  youth. 

**  Beautiful  Signora^"  said  the  Car- 
dinal, bending  over  the  hand  of  the 
Cesarini  with  a  yraoe  wieh  betokened 
more  of  the  prince  than  of  the  priest; 
"  the  commands  of  his  Holinem  have 
detained  me,  I  fear,  beyond  the  hour 
in  which  you  vouchssfed  to  appoint 
my  homage,  but  my  heart  has  been 
with  you  since  we  parted." 

"  The  Cardinal  d' Albomoz,"  replied 
the  Signora,  gently  withdrawing  her 
hand,  and  seating*  herself,  **  has  so 
many  demands  on  his  time,  from  the 
duties  of  his  rank  and  renown,  that 
methinks  to  divert  his  attention  for  a 
few  moments  to  less  noble  thoughts 
is  a  kind  of  treason  to  his  fiune." 

"  Ah,  Lady,"  repUed  the  Cardinal, 
''never  was  my  ambition  so  nobly 
directed  as  it  is  now.  And  it  were  a 
prouder  lot  to  be  at  thy  feet  than  on 
the  throne  of  St.  Peter." 

A  momentaiy  blush  passed  over  the 
cheek  of  the  Signora,  yet  it  seemed 
the  blush  of  indignation  as  much  as 
of  vanity ;  it  was  succeeded  by  an  ex- 
treme paleness.  She  pansed  before 
she  replied ;  and  then  fixing  her  large 
and  haughty  eyes  on  the  enamoured 
Spaniard,  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 

"My  Lord  Cardinal,  Ido  not  afieet 
to  misunderstand  your  words;  neither 
do  I  place  them  to  the  account  of  a 
general  gallantly.  I  am  vain  enough 
to  believe  yon  imagine  you  spttk 
truly  when  yon  say  yon  love  me." 

"  Imagine  !"  echoed  the  Spaniard. 

"  Listen  to  me,"  continued  the  Sig- 
nora. "  She  whom  the  Cardinal 
Albomoa  honours  with  his  love  has  a 
right  to  demand  of  him  its  proofiL 
In  the  papal  eonrt»  whose  power  like 


hisi — I  require  yon  to  ezerdie  it 
for  me." 

"  Speak,  dearest  I july ;  have  your 
estates  been  seized  by  the  barbsrians 
of  these  lawless  times  f  Hath  any 
dared  to  ii^ure  you  1  Lands  and  titles, 
are  these  thy  wish  T — ^my  power  ia  thy 
slave." 

"  Cardinal,  no !  there  is  one  thing 
dearer  to  an  Italian  and  a  woman  than 
wealth  or  station — ^it  is  revenge  I" 

The  Cardinal  drew  back  from  the 
flashing  eye  that  was  bent  upon  him, 
but  the  spirit  of  her  speech  touched 
a  congenial  chord. 

**  There,"  said  he,  after  a  little  hesi- 
tation, "there  spake  high  deecent. 
Bevenge  ia  the  luxury  of  the  well- 
bom.  Let  serft  and  churls  foxgive  sa 
iigury.    Proceed,  Lady." 

"  Hast  thou  heard  the  last  nevs 
from  Bomel"  asked  the  Signoia. 

"  Surely,"  tepUed  the  Cardinal,  in 
some  surprise,  "  we  were  poor  states- 
men to  be  ignorant  of  the  oonditioa 
of  the  capital  of  the  papal  dominions; 
and  my  heart  mourns  for  that  unlb^ 
tunate  city  But  wherefore  wouldst 
thou  question  me  of  Bomel — thos 
art— • 

«Boman!  Know,  my  Lord,  that 
I  have  a  purpose  in  calling  myself  of 
Naples.  To  your  discretion  I  intmst 
my  secret*^!  am  of  Bome !  Tell  me 
of  her  state." 

"  Fairest  one,"  returned  the  Gsr- 
dinal,  "  I  should  havo  known  that 
that  brow  and  presence  were  not  of 
the  light  Campania.  My  reason 
should  have  told  me  that  thej  boit 
the  stamp  of  the  Empress  of  the 
Worid.  The  state  of  Bome,"  ooa- 
tinned  Albomoz,  in  a  graver  tone, 
"is  briefly  told.  Thou  knoweat  that 
after  the  fall  of  the  able  but  insolent 
Bienzi,  Pepin,  count  of  Minorbino, 
(a  creature  of  Montreal's,)  who  hsd 
assisted  in  expelling  him,  would  hare 
betrayed  Bome  to  Montral, — ^bnt  be 
was  neither  strong  enough  nor  wiie 
enough,  and  the  Barons  chased  him 
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as  he  had  chued  the  Tribime.  Some 
time  aflcrwaxtU  a  new  demagogue, 
John  Cerroniy  ms  installed  in  the 
Capitol.  He  once  more  expelled  the 
nobles ;  new  rerolutions  ensued — the 
Baroius  were  recalled.  The  weak  auc- 
cessor  of  Kienri  sommoned  the  people 
to  arms — in  Tain :  in  terror  and  de- 
spair he  abdicated  his  power,  and  left 
the  city  a  piej  to  the  interminable 
fends  of  the  Oraini,  the  Colonna,  and 
the  SarenL" 

"Thus  much  I  know,  mjr  Lord; 
bot  when  his  Holiness  succeeded  to 
the  chair  of  Clement  VI. ** 

"  Then,"  said  Albomoz,  and  a  slight 
frovn  daricenedhis  sallow  brow,  "then 
came  the  blacker  part  of  the  histoiy. 
Two  senators  were  elected  in  concert 
br  ihe  Pope." 

"  Their  names  1" 

"  Bertoldo  Orsini,  and  one  of  the 
Coloona.  A  few  weeks  afterwards^  ^e 
Mgh  price  of  provisions  stung  ihe 
nscal  stomachs  of  the  mob — they 
roae,  they  clamoured,  they  aimed, 
they  besieged  the  Gapitol " 

"Well,  well,-  cried  the  Signora, 
clasping  her  hands,  and  betokening 
in  every  feature  her  interest  in  the 
nsrration. 

"  Colonna  only  escaped  death  by  a 
Tile  disguise;  Bertoldo  Orsini  was 
stoned." 

"  Stoned  !~theie  fell  one  !** 

"  Yes,  Lady,  one  of  a  great  house; 
the  least  drop  of  whose  blood  were 
irorth  an  ocean  of  plebeian  puddle. 
At  present,  all  is  disorder,  misrule, 
>Qvchy,  at  Rome.  The  contests  of 
the  nobles  shake  the  city  to  ihe  centre ; 
snd  prince  and  people,  wearied  of  so 
iQuy  experiments  to  establish  a  go- 
vernment, hare  not  no  goTemor  but 
tbe  fear  of  the  sword.  Such,  fair 
inadsm,  is  the  state  of  Rome.  Sigh 
not,  it  occupies  now  our  care.  It  shall 
be  remedied ;  and  I,  madam,  may  be  the 
happy  instrument  of  restoring  peace 
to  yopr  native  city." 

''  There  is  but  one  way  or  restoring ! 

ISo.  14. 


peace  to  Rome/  answered  the  Signora, 
abruptly,  "  and  that  is — The  restora- 
tion of  Rienzi!'* 

The  Cardinal  started.  "  Madam," 
said  he,  **  do  I  hear  aright  ? — are  you 
noi  nobly  bom  V-can  you  desire  the 
rise  of  a  plebeian)  Did  you  not  speak 
of  revenge,  and  now  you  ask  for 
mercy?" 

"  Lord  Cardinal,'*  said  the  beautiful 
Signora,  earnestly,  "  I  do  not  ask  for 
mercy :  such  a  word  is  not  for  the  Upa 
of  one  who  demands  justice.  Kobly 
bom  I  am — ^ay,  and  from  a  stock  to 
whose  long  descent  from  the  patri- 
eiana  of  ancient  Rome  the  high  line 
of  Aragon  itself  would  be  of  yesterday. 
Nay,  I  would  not  offend  you,  Monsig- 
nore ;  your  greatness  is  not  borrowed 
from  pedigrees  and  tombstones — ^your 
greatness  is  your  own  achiering :  would 
you  speak  honestly,  my  Lord,  you 
would  own  that  yon  are  proud  only 
of  your  own  laurels,  and  that,  in  your 
heart,  you  laugh  at  the  stately  fools 
who  trick  themselves  out  in  the  moul- 
dering finery  of  the  dead !" 

''  Muse !  prophetess !  you  speak 
aright,"  said  the  high-spirited  Car- 
dinal, with  unwonted  energy ;  "  and 
your  voice  is  like  that  of  the  Fame  I 
dreamed  of  in  my  youth.  Speak  on, 
speak  ever!" 

"Such,"  continued  the  Signora, 
"  such  as  your  pride,  is  the  just  pride 
of  Rienzi.  Proud  that  he  is  the  work- 
man of  his  own  great  renown.  In  such 
as  the  Tribune  of  Rome  we  acknow- 
ledge the  founders  of  noble  linear. 
Ancestry  makes  not  them — they  make 
ancestry.  Enough  of  this.  I  am  of 
noble  race,  it  is  trae ;  but  my  house, 
and  those  of  many,  have  been  crashed 
and  broken  beneath  the  yoke  of  the 
Orsini  and  Colonna — it  is  against 
them  I  desire  revenge.  But  I  am 
better  than  an  Italian  lady — I  am  a 
Roman  woman — I  weep  tears  of  blood 
for  the  disorders  of  my  unhappy 
country.  I  mourn  that  even  you,  my 
Lord,— yes^  that  a  barbarian,  however 
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eminent  and  hoverer  greats  should 
monm  for  Borne.  I  deeire  to  restore 
her  fortunes." 

"  Bat  Bienzi  wonld  only  restore 
Mb  own* 

"  Not  so,  my  Lord  Cardinal ;  not  so. 
Ambitious  and  proud  he  may  be^ 
great  souls  are  so— but  he  has  never 
had  one  wish  dirorced  from  the  wel- 
hn  of  Home.  But  put  aside  all 
thought  of  his  interests— it  is  not  of 
these  I  speak.  You  desire  to  re-esta- 
blish the  papal  power  in  Bome.  Tour 
senators  hare  fidled  to  do  it.  Dema- 
gogues fiul — ^Btenn  alone  can  suooeed ; 
he  alone  can  command  the  turbulent 
passions  of  the  Barons — he  alone  can 
sway  the  capricious  and  fickle  mob. 
Belease,  restore  Bienai,  and  through 
Bienzi  the  Pope  regains  Bome !" 

The  Cardinal  did  not  answer  for 
some  moments.  Buried  as  in  a  revery, 
he  sate  motionless^  shading  his  fiuse 
with  hi/i  hand.  Perhaps  he  secretly 
owned  there  was  a  wiser  policy  in  the 
suggestions  of  the  Signora  than  he 
cared  openly  to  confess.  Lifting  his 
head,  at  length,  from  his  bosom,  he 
fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  Signora's 
watchful  countenance^  and,  with  a 
forced  smile,  said, 

"  Pardon  me,  madam ;  but  while 
▼e  play  the  politicians,  forget  not  that 
I  am  thy  adorer.  Sagacious  may  be 
thy  counsels,  yet  whorefore  are  they 
urged)  Why  this  anxious  interest 
for  Bienzi  t  If  by  releasing  him  the 
Church  may  gain  an  ally,  am  I  sure 
that  Qiles  d'Albomoz  will  not  raise  a 
rirair 

"  Ky  Lord,"  said  the  Signora,  half 
rising,  "  you  are  my  suitor ;  but  your 
rank  does  not  tempt  me — ^your  gold 
cannot  buy.  If  you  lore  me,  I  hare 
a  right  to  command  your  serrioes  to 
whatsoerer  task  I  would  require — ^itis 
the  law  of  chiTaliy.  If  ever  I  yield  to  the 
addresses  of  mortal  lover,  it  will  be  to 
the  man  who  restores  to  my  native 
land  her  hero  and  her  saviour.** 

''Fair  patriot^"  said  the  Cardinal, 


"your  words  encourage  my  hope,  yet 
they  half  damp  my  ambition ;  for  fun 
would  I  deaire  that  love  and  not  sei> 
vice  should  alone  give  me  the  treasure 
that  I  ask.  But  hear  me,  sweet  lady; 
you  over-rate  my  power :  I  cannot  de- 
liver Bienci — he  is  aocoaed  of  rebel- 
lion, he  is  excommunicated  for  heresy. 
His  ae(|uittal  resto  with  himself." 

"  Ton  can  procure  his  trial ! " 

"Peifaapa,  Lady." 

"That  is  his  acquittal.  And  a  pri- 
vate audience  of  his  Holiness! ' 

"Doubtless." 

"  2rA<tf  is  his  restoration !  BdwU 
alllaskl" 

"  And  then,  sweet  ^^w",  it  wtD 
be  mine  to  ask,"  said  the  Cardinal, 
passionately,  dropping  on  his  knee, 
and  taking  the  Signora's  hand.  For 
one  moment^  that  proud  lady  felt  that 
she  was  woman--she  bloshed,  she 
trembled ;  but  it  was  not  (could  the 
Cardinal  have  read  that  heart)  wiih 
passion  or  with  weakness ;  it  was  with 
terror  and  with  shame.  Paaaively  sbe 
surrendered  her  hand  to  the  CardiiisI, 
who  covered  it  with  kisses. 

"Thus  inspired,"  said  Albono^ 
rising,  "  I  will  not  doubt  of  sneeesL 
To-morrow  I  wait  on  thee  again." 

He  pressed  her  hand  to  his  heart— 
the  lady  felt  it  noL  He  sighed  hii 
fiirewell — she  did  not  hear  it  lifr 
geringly  he  gaied;  and  slowly  be 
departed.  But  it  was  some  moments 
before,  recalled  to  herself,  the  Signoia 
felt  that  she  was  alone. 

"Alone I"  ahe  cried,  half  aloai 
and  with  wild  emphasis— "  alone  • 
Oh,  what  have  I  undergone— what 
have  I  8^1  Unfiathlnl,  efeu  in 
thought,  to  him  !  Oh,  never !  nerer! 
I,  that  have  Mt  the  kiss  of  his  bil- 
lowing lips — ^that  have  slept  on  bis 
kingly  heart— I !— holy  Mother,  be- 
friend and  strengthen  me  I"  she  oon- 
ttnned«  as,  weeping  bitterly,  she  snnk 
upon  her  knees;  and  for  some  mo- 
ments she  was  lost  in  pnyer.  l^m, 
rising  composed,  but  deadly  pale,  sad 
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villi  tlie  tetn  TolHng  hesvily  down 
hmr  eheekfl^  the  Signora  paned  alowly 
te  the  cMement;  she  threw  it  open, 
wnd  bent  forward ;  the  ftir  of  the  de- 
day  came  loftly  on  her  tern- 
it  cooledy  it  mitigaied,  the 
that  preyed  -within.  Dark  and 
before  her  frowned,  in  ita  gloomy 


shadow,  the  tower  in  which  Bienci 
was  confined;  she  gazed  at  it  long 
and  wistfully,  and  then,  tuning 
away,  drew  from  the  folda  of  her  robe 
a  amall  and  ahaip  dagger.  "  Let  me 
Bare  him  for  glory  t  **  dbe  mnnnnrad; 
''and  thu  afaall  aacro  me  from  dia- 
honoort* 
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EvAxoimBD  of  the  beanty,  and 
almost  equally  so  of  the  lofty  spirit, 
«f  the  Signora  Cesarini,  as  waa  the 
warlike  Cardinal  of  Spain,  Iotc  with 
him  waa  not  so  master  a  pasdon  aa 
that  ambition  of  complete  success  in 
aB  the  actiYe  designs  of  life,  which 
had  hitherto  animated  his  character 
and  aignidized  his  career.  Musing, 
aa  he  left  the  Signora,  on  her  wish  for 
the  reatoration  of  the  Boman  Tribune, 
his  experienced  and  profound  intellect 
ran  swiftly  through  whaterer  adTan- 
tages  to  his  own  political  deaigna 
might  result  from  that  restoration. 
We  hare  seen  that  it  waa  the  inten- 
tion of  the  new  PontifT  to  attempt  the 
ncoreiy  of  the  patrimonial  territories, 
now  torn  frx>m  him  by  the  gripe  of 
able  and  disaffected  tyrants.  With 
this  view,  a  military  force  was  already 
hi  prepaimtion,  and  the  Cardinal  was 
already  aecretly  nominated  the  chief. 
But  the  force  waa  Teiy  inadequate  to 
the  enterprise;  and  Albomoz  de- 
pended much  upon  the  moral  strength 
of  the  cause  in  bringing  recruits  to 
his  standard  in  lus  progreas  through 
the  Italian  states.  The  wonderful  riM 
of  Bien^  had  ezdted  an  eztraordi- 
nary  enthusiasm  in  his  fisFOur  through 
all  the  fr^e  populations  of  Italy.  And 
this  had  been  yet  more  kindled  and 
hkflamed  by  the  influential  eloquence 
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of  Petrarch,  who,  at  that  time,  pos- 
sessed of  a  power  greater  than  eyer» 
before  or  since,  (not  eren  excepting 
the  Sage  of  Fem^,)  wielded  by  a 
single  literary  man,  had  put  forth  his 
boldest  genius  in  behalf  of  the  Boman 
Tribune.  Such  a  companion  as  Bienzl 
in  the  camp  of  the  Cardinal  might  bo 
a  magnet  of  attraction  to  the  youth 
and  enterprise  of  Italy.  On  neaiing 
Bome,  he  might  himself  judge  how 
far  it  would  be  advisable  to  reinstate 
Bienci  as  a  delegate  of  the  papal 
power.  And,  in  the  meanwhile,  the 
Boman's  influence  might  be  servioe- 
able,  whether  to  awe  the  rebellious 
noblea  or  conciliate  the  stubborn  peo- 
ple. On  the  other  hand,  the  Cardinal 
was  shrewd  enough  to  peroeiTethat 
no  possible  good  could  arise  from 
BienzTs  present  confinement.  With 
every  month  it  excited  deeper  and 
more  univorssl  sympathy.  To  hia 
lonely  dungeon  turned  haUT  the  hearts 
of  republican  Italy.  Literature  had 
leagued  ito  new  and  sudden,  and 
therefore  mighty  asid  even  diapropor- 
tioned,  power  with  his  cause ;  and  the 
Pope,  without  daring  to  be  his  judge, 
incuned  the  odium  of  being  hia 
gaoler.  "A  popular  prisoner,"  said 
the  sagacious  Ctfdinal  to  himself,  "  Is 
the  most  dangerous  of  guests.  Beetoro 
him  aa  your  servant,  or  desticyy 
p  2 
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as  your  foe  !  In  this  case  I  see  no  al- 
ternative but  acquittal  or  the  knife ! " 
In  ti^ese  reflections  that  able  plotter, 
deep  in  the  Machiavelismof  the  age,  di- 
'vccd  the  loTer  from  the  statesman. 

Recurring  now  to  the  former  cha- 
racter, he  felt  some  disagreeable  and 
uneasy  forebodings  at  the  earnest  in- 
terest of  his  mistress.  Fain  would  he 
Lare  attributed,  either  to  some  fantasy 
of  patriotism  or  some  purpose  of  re- 
venge, the  inxiety  of  the  Ceaarini; 
and  there  was  much  in  her  stem  and 
haughty  character  which  &voured 
that  belief.  But  he  was  forced  to  ac- 
knowledge to  himself  some  jealous 
apprehension  of  a  sinister  and  latent 
motive,  which  touched  his  vanity  and 
alarmed  his  love.  ''Howbeit,"  he 
thought,  as  he  turned  from  his  un- 
willing fear,  **  1  can  play  with  her  at 
her  own  weapons ;  I  can  obtain  the 
release  of  Bienzi,  an«)  claim  my  re- 
ward. If  denied,  the  band  that  opened 
the  dungeon  can  again  rivet  the  chain. 
In  her  anxiety  is  my  power ! " 

These  thoughts  the  Cardinal  was 
still  revolving  in  his  palace,  when  he 
was  suddenly  summoned  to  attend  the 
Pontiff. 

The  pontifical  palace  no  longer  ex- 
hibited the  gorgeous  yet  graceful 
luxury  of  Clement  YL,  and  the  sar- 
castic Cardinal  smiled  to  himself  at 
the  quiet  gloom  of  the  ante-chambers. 
"  He  thinks  to  set  an  example— this 
poor  native  of  Limoges!"  thought 
Albomoz ;  "and  has  but  the  mortifi- 
cation of  finding  himself  eclipsed  by 
the  poorest  bishop.  He  humbles  him- 
self, and  fancies  that  the  humility  will 
be  contagions." 

His  Holiness  was  seated  before  a 
gmall  and  rude  table  bestrowed  with 
p&|)ers,  his  face  buried  in  his  hands ; 
the  room  was  simply  furnished,  and 
in  a  small  niche  b^ide  the  casement 
was  an  ivory  crucifix;  below,  the 
death's  head  and  cross-boncF,  which 
most  monks  then  introduced  with  a 


purpose  similar  to  that  of  theancienU 
by  the  like  ornaments, — ^mementos 
of  the  shortness  of  life,  and  therefore 
admonitions  to  make  Uie  best  of  it! 
On  the  ground  lay  a  map  of  the  Fa> 
trimonialTerritoiy,  with  the  foTtreetes 
in  especial,  distinctly  and  prominently 
marked.  The  Pope  gently  Med  up 
his  head  as  the  Cardinal  was  an- 
nounced, and  discovered  a  plain  but 
sensible  and  somewhat  interesting 
countenance.  "My  son!"  sud  he, 
with  a  kindly  courtesy  to  the  lowly 
salutation  of  the  proud  Spaniard, 
"  scarcely  wouldst  thou  imagine,  after 
our  long  conference  this  morning,  that 
new  cares  would  so  soon  demand  the 
assistance  of  thy  counsels.  Yerilv, 
the  wreath  of  thorns  stings  sharp 
under  the  triple  crown ;  and  I  some* 
times  long  for  the  quiet  abode  of  my 
old  professor's  chair  in  Toulouse :  my 
station  is  of  pain  and  toil." 

"God  tempers  the  wind  to  the 
shorn  lamb/'  observed  the  Cardinal, 
with  pious  and  compassionate  gravity. 

Innocent  could  scarcely  refrain  a 
smile  as  he  replied,  "  The  lamb  that 
carries  the  cross  must  have  the 
strength  of  the  lion.  Since  we  parted, 
my  son,  I  have  had  painful  intelli- 
gence ;  our  couriers  have  arrived  from 
the  Campagna — the  heathen  nge 
furiously — tbe  force  of  John  di  Yico 
has  augmented  fearfully,  and  the  most 
redoubted  adventurer  of  Europe  has 
enlisted  under  his  banner.** 

"  Does  his  Holiness,**  cried  the  Car- 
dinal, anxiously,  "  speak  of  Fn 
Moreale,  the  Knight  of  St.  John  ?* 

"  Of  no  less  a  warrior,*'  returned  the 
Pontiff.  "  I  dread  the  vast  ambition 
of  that  wild  adventurer.** 

"  Your  Holiness  hath  cause,"  said 
the  Cardinal,  drily. 

"Some  letters  of  his  have  £illen 
into  the  hands  of  the  servants  of  the 
Church;  they  are  here:  read  them, 
my  son." 

Albomoz  received  and  delibcratclv 
scanned   the    letters;  this   done,  he 
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replaced  them  on  the  table,  and  re- 
nudncu  for  a  few  moments  silent  and 
afaaorbed. 

"What  think  yon,  mysonV  said 
the  Pope,  at  length,  with  an  impa- 
tient and  even  peevish  tone. 

*"  I  think  that,  with  Montreal's  hot 
genius  and  John  di  Vice's  frigid  vil- 
lany,  your  Holiness  may  Kve  to  envy, 
if  not  the  quiet,  at  least  the  revenne, 
of  the  Professor's  chair." 

"How,  Cardinal!"  said  the  Pope, 
hastily,  and  with  an  angry  flash  on 
his  pale  brow.  The  Cardinal  qnieUy 
proceeded. 

''By  these  letters  it  seems  that 
Montreal  has  written  to  all  the  com- 
manders of  free  lanoes  thronghont 
Italy,  offering  the  highest  pay  of  a 
soldier  to  every  man  who  will  join  his 
standard,  combined  with  the  richest 
plunder  of  a  brigand.  He  meditates 
great  schemes  then  I — I  know  the 
man!" 

"  Well, — and  onr  course  1 " 

"  Is  plain,*'  said  the  Cardinal,  loftUy, 
and  with  an  eye  that  flashed  with  a 
soldier's  fire.  "  Not  a  moment  is  to 
be  lost !  Thy  son  should  at  once  take 
the  field.  Up  with  the  Banner  of  the 
Church!" 

"  But  are  we  strong  enough  1  our 
numbers  are  few.  Zeal  sUickens! 
the  piety  of  the  Baldwins  is  no 
monl" 

"  Tour  Holiness  knows  well,"  said 
the  Cardinal,  "  that  for  the  multitude 
of  men  there  are  two  watchwords  of 
w— liberty  and  Beligion.  If  ReU- 
gion  begins  to  fidl,  we  must  employ 
the  profimer  word.  'Up  with  the 
Banner  of  the  Church — and  down  with 
thetyrantst'  We  will  procteim equal 
lairs  and  free  government;*  and,  God 


*In oomedxif  the  pagwof  this  work,  in 
the  jPMr  1847  ..  .  rtniige  ooiaoldeDoee 
wtvcea  the  pnnat  policy  of  the  Bcnuui 
Chnrch  aad  that  hj  which  In  the  Nth 
^*oi\xTj  it  rtcoTcred  both  spiritual  and 
tonponl  power  oanaot  USl  to  mggest  them- 


willing,  our  camp  shall  prosper  better 
with  those  promises  than  the  tents  of 
Montreal  with  the  more  vulgar  shout 
of  'Pay  and  Rapine.'" 

"  Giles  d'Albomoz."  said  the  Pope, 
emphatically;  and,  warmed  by  the 
spirit  of  the  Cardinal,  he  dropped  the 
wonted  etiquette  of  phrase,  "  I  trust 
implicitly  to  you.  Now  the  right 
hand  of  the  Church — hereafter,  per- 
haps, its  head.  Too  well  I  feel  that 
the  lot  has  fallen  on  a  lowly  place. 
My  successor  must  requite  my  defi- 
ciencies." 

No  changing  hue,  no  brightening 
glance,  betrayed  to  the  searching  eye 
of  the  Pope  whatever  emotion  these 
words  had  called  up  in  the  breast  of 
the  ambitious  Cardinal.  He  bowed 
his  proud  head  humbly  as  he  an- 
swered, "  Pray  Heaven  that  Innocent 
YI.  may  long  live  to  guide  the  Church 
to  gloiy.  For  Giles  d'Albomoz,  less 
priest  than  soldier,  the  din  of  the 
camp,  the  breath  of  the  war-steed, 
suggest  the  only  aspirations  which  he 
ever  dares  indulge.  But  has  your 
Holiness  imparted  to  your  servant  all 
that ^" 

"Nay,"  interrupted  Innocent,  "I 
have  yet  intelligence  equally  ominous. 
This  John  di  Vice, — ^pest  go  with 
him  t — who  still  styles  himself  (the 
excommunicated  ruflSan !)  Prefect  of 
Borne,  has  so  filled  that  unhappy  city 
with  his  emissaries,  that  we  have  well- 
nigh  lost  the  seat  of  the  Apostle. 
Bome,  long  in  anarchy,  seems  now  in 
open  rebellion.  The  nobles — eons  ot 
Belial .( — ^it  is  true,  are  once  more 
humbled ;  but  how  t — One  BaroncelU 
a  new  demagogue,  the  fiercest — ^the 
most  bloody  Uiat  the  fiend  ever  helped 
— ^has  arisen — is  invested  by  the  mob 
with  power,  and  uses  it  to  butcher  the 
people  and  insult  the  Pontiff.  Wearied 
of  the  crimes  of  this  man,  (which  are 
not  even  decorated  by  ability,)  the 
shout  of  the  people  day  and  night 
along  the  streets  is  for  'Kicnzi  the 
Tribune.'" 
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"  Hal'*  said  the  Cardinal, "  Bieiui's 
fitolta  then  are  foigotten  in  Borne, 
and  there  is  felt  for  him  the  same  en- 
thnaiasm  in  that  dij  as  in  the  rest  of 
Italyr 

"Aks!  itino." 

"It is  well,  I  have  thought  of  this : 
Bienzi  can  accompany  my  progran — " 

"  Ky  son !  the  rebel,  the  heretic — " 

"  By  your  Holiness's  absolation  will 
liecome  quiet  subject  and  orthodox 
Catholic,"  said  Albomoz.  "Men  are 
good  or  bad  as  they  suit  our  puipoae. 
What  matters  a  virtue  that  is  useleas, 
or  a  crime  that  ia  useful,  tons  1  The 
army  of  the  Church  proceeds  against 
tyrants — it  proclaims  erexywhere  to 
the  Papal  towns  the  restoration  of 
their  popular  constitutioiis.  Sees  not 
your  Holiness  that  the  acquittal  of 
Bienzi,  the  popular  darling,  will  be 
hailed  an  earnest  of  your  sincerity  1 — 
sees  not  your  Holiness  that  his  name 
will  fight  for  usi  sees  not  your  Holi- 
ness that  the  great  demagogue  Bienai 
must  be  used  to  extinguish  the  little 
demagogue  Baronoelli  1  We  must  re- 
gain tiie  Bomans,  whether  of  the  dty 
or  whether  in  the  seven  towns  of  John 
di  Vice.  When  they  hear  Bienzi  is 
in  our  camp,  trust  me,  we  shall  hav« 
a  multitude  of  deserters  from  the 
tyrants— trust  me,  we  shall  hear  no 
more  of  BaronoellL" 

"Ever  safltadous,"  said  the  Pope, 


musingly;  "it  is  true,  we  can  use  tUs 
man:  but  with  caution.    Hbgenias 
is  formidable——" 
"And   therefwe  must  be 


Hated ;  if  we  acquit,  we  must  xnike 
him  ours.  Ky  experience  has  tanght 
me  this,  when  you  cannot  slays  de- 
magogue by  law,  crush  him  with 
honours.  He  must  be  no  longer  Tn- 
bnne  of  the  People.  Give  him  the 
Patrician  title  of  Senaior,  and  he  ia 
then  the  Lientenant  of  the  Pope ! " 

"  I  will  see  to  this,  my  son— yoer 
suggestions  plesse^  but  alann  me :  he 
shall  at  least  be  examined; — ^botif 
found  a  heretic        * 

"  Should,  I  hnmbly  advise,  be  da- 
clared  a  saint." 

The  Pope  bent  his  brow  for  aaio- 
ment,  but  the  effort  was  too  much  lor 
him,  and  after  a  moment's  stnig^ 
he  fiiirly  laughed  aloud. 

"Qo  to,  my  son,"  said  he,  aifee- 
tionately  patting  the  Cardinal's  sallow 
cheek.  "  Qo  to.— If  the  world  hesfd 
thee,  what  would  it  say  ? " 

"  That  GUes  d'Albomoz  had  just 
enough  religion  to  remember  that 
the  State  is  a  Church,  but  not  too 
much  to  foiget  that  the  Chureh  isa 
SUte." 

With  these  words  the  conlneBoe 
ended.  That  veiy  evening  the  Pope 
decreed  that  Bienzi  should  be  per- 
mitted the  trial  he  had  demanded. 


CHAPTEB  IT. 


VEX  &ABT  Aim  TBI  PAOI. 


It  wanted  three  hours  of  midnight 
when  Albomos,  resuming  his  charac- 
ter of  gaUant^  despatched  to  the  Sig- 
nora  Cesarini  the  following  billet 

"Your  commands  are  obeyed. 
Bienzi  will  receive  an  examination  on 
his  faith.  It  is  well  that  he  should  be 
prepared.  It  may  suit  your  purpose, 
as  to  which  I  am  so  faintly  en^gfat- 


ened,  to  appear  to  the  prisoner  whst 
yon  are — the  obtainer  of  thia  gmee. 
See  how  implicitly  one  noble  beset 
can  trust  another!  I  flend  1^  the 
bearer  an  order  that  will  admit  eneef 
your  servitors  to  the  prisoner's  eeO. 
Be  it,  if  ^-ou  will,  your  task  to  sa* 
nounce  to  him  the  new  crisis  of  his 
fiite.    Ah  t  madam,  may  fortune  besa 
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frvoonUe  to  me^  and  grant  me  the 
■me  interceHor — ^from  thy  lips  my 
■eatence  is  to  oome." 

As  Albomoz  finished  this  epistle, 
he  nmmoned  his  confidential  atten- 
dsnty  a  Spanish  gentleman,  who  saw 
nothing  in  his  noble  birth  that  ahonld 
prevent  his  falfilling  the  yarions  bests 
of  the  Cardinal. 

"  AlTsrez,"  said  he,  "  these  to  the 
ffigttora  Cesarini  by  another  hand; 
thoQ  art  unknown  to  her  household. 
Sepair  to  the  state  tower ;  this  to  the 
Ooreraor  admits  thee.  Mark  who  is 
tdmitted  to  the  prisoner  Cola  di 
BieiuEi:  Know  his  name,  mramine 
iriMDoe  he  eomeB.  Be  keen,  AlTsres. 
Lttm  by  what  motiTe  the  Cesarini 
iaterests  hezsdf  in  the  prisonei's  &te. 
All  too  of  hetaelf,  Inbrth,  fortnnes, 
hnesge,  woold  be  welcome  intelli- 
geaoe;  Thoa  oompirehendest  me  1  It 
iiweiL  One  caution — ^thou  hast  no 
niinon  firmn,  no  oonnezion  with,  me. 
Thou  art  an  ofBioer  of  the  prison,  or 
of  the  Pope,--what  thou  wilt  Give 
me  the  rossoy;  light  the  lamp  before 
the  emcifix ;  place  yon  hair<iliirt  be- 
nath  thofse  arms.  I  would  haye  it 
«Ppearssifiiie8fi<tobehidden!  Tell 
Chnnes  that  the  Dominican  preacher 
is  to  be  admitted." 

"Those  fiiaiB  have  aeal,'*oontittued 
the  Gaidinal  to  himself  as,  after  exe- 
cnting  his  ordeora^  Alyarex  withdrew. 
"  Th^  would  bum  a  man — ^bnt  only 
<A  the  Bible?  They  are  worth  etm- 
olistiQg,  if  the  triple  erown  be  reaDy 
vurth  the  winning ;  were  it  mine,  I 
vonld  add  the  eagle's  plume  to  it." 

And  plunged  into  the  aspiring 
AitQn,  thjs  bold  man  forgot  eren 
the  oljeet  of  his  passion.  In  real 
hf^  after  a  certain  age,  ambitious 
nen  lore  indeed;  but  it  is  only  as 
n  faiteriude.  And  indeed  with  most 
men,  life  has  more  absorbing  though 
^more  fietjuent  concerns  than  those 
of  lore.  Love  is  the  business  of  the 
^  but  the  idleness  of  the  bu^. 

"^  Cesarini  was  alone  when  the 


Cardinal's  messenger  arriyed,  and  he 
was  scarcely  dismissed  with  a  few 
lines,  expresslTe  of  a  gratitude  which 
seemed  to  bear  down  idl  those  guards 
with  which  the  coldness  of  the  Sig- 
nora  usually  fenced  her  pride,  before 
the  page  Angelo  was  summoned  to 
her  presence. 

The  room  was  dark  with  the  shades 
of  the  gathering  night  when  the  youth 
entered,  and  he  discerned  but  dimly 
the  outline  of  the  Signora's  stately 
form ;  but  by  the  tone  of  her  roioe, 
he  peroeiTed  that  she  was  deeply 
agitated. 

**  Angelo,"  said  she,  as  he  ^^- 
proached,  "  Angelo—"  and  her  voice 
ftiled  her.  She  paused  as  for  breath 
and  again  proceeded.  ''Tou  alone 
have  served  us  fiBdthfnlly;  you  alone 
shared  our  escape,  our  wanderings, 
our  exile — you  alone  know  my  secret 
— you  of  my  train  alone  are  Roman  1 — 
Roman  1  it  was  once  a  great  name- 
Angelo,  the  name  has  fidlen;  but  it 
is  only  because  the  nature  of  the 
Roman  Race  fell  first  Haughty  they 
are,  but  fickle;  fierce,  but  dastard; 
Tehement  in  promise,  but  rotten  in 
their  faith.  You  are  a  Roman,  and 
though  I  have  proved  your  truth, 
your  Teiy  birth  makes  me  afraid  of 
falsehood." 

"  Madam,"  said  the  page,  "  I  was 
but  a  child  when  you  admitted  me  of 
your  Bervioe,  and  I  am  yet  only  on  the 
verge  of  manhood.  But  boy  though 
I  yet  be,  I  would  brave  the  stoutest 
lance  of  knight,  or  freebooter,  in 
defenee  of  the  fiuUi  of  Angelo  Villani, 
to  his  li^ge  Lady  and  his  native 
land." 

"Alas!  alast"  said  the  Signers^ 
bitterly,  "  such  have  t)een  the  words 
of  thousands  of  thy  race.  What  have 
been  their  deeds  1  But  I  will  trust 
thee,  as  I  have  trusted  ever.  I  know 
that  thou  art  coTetous  of  honour,  that 
thou  hast  youth's  comely  and  bright 
ambition." 

"  I  am  an  orphan  and  a  bastard,* 
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Haid  Angelo,  bluntly  1  "  And  drcum- 
stance  Ktings  me  sharply  on  to  action ; 
I  wonld  win  my  own  name." 

"Thou  Shalt,"   said  the  Signora. 
"  We  shall  Uto  yet  to  rewazd  thee. 


And  now  be  quick.  Bring  hither 
one  of  thy  page's  suita^ — ^mantle  and 
head-gear.  Quick,  I  say,  and  whisper 
not  to  a  soul  what  I  have  asked  of 
thee." 


CHAPTBR  V. 


THB  INMATE  Off  THI  TOWXB. 


Thi  night  slowly  adranced,  and  in 
the  highest  chamber  of  that  dark 
and  rugged  tower  which  fronted  the 
windows  of  the  Cesarini's  palace  sate 
a  solitary  prisoner.  A  single  lamp 
burned  before  him  on  a  table  of  stone, 
and  threw  its  rays  over  an  open  Bible ; 
and  those  stem  but  fiEmtastic  legends 
of  the  prowess  of  ancient  Rome,  which 
the  genius  of  Livy  has  dignified  into 
histoiy.*  A  chain  hung  pendent 
from  the  vault  of  the  tower,  and 
confined  the  captive;  but  so  as  to 
leave  his  limbs  at  sufficient  liberty 
to  measure  at  will  the  greater  part  of 
the  cell.  Green  and  damp  were  the 
mighty  stones  of  the  waUs,  and  through 
a  narrow  aperture,  high  out  of  reach, 
came  the  moonlight^  and  slept  in 
long  shadow  over  the  rude  floor.  A 
bed  at  one  comer  completed  the 
furniture  of  the  room.  Such  for 
months  had  been  the  abode  of  the 
conqueror  of  the  haughtiest  Barons, 
and  the  luxurious  dictator  of  the 
stateliest  city  of  the  world ! 

Care,  and  travel,  and  time,  and 
adversity,  had  wrought  their  change 
in  the  person  of  RienzL  The  propor- 
tions of  his  frame  had  enlarged  from 
the  compact  strength  of  earlier  man- 
hood, the  clear  paleness  of  his  cheek 
WM   bespread   with    a    hectic   and 


•  ««  ATM  librl  saiai,  mo  Tito  Llvio,  mo 
■torto  dl  Roma.  1a  Bibbia  et  altri  Ubri 
aani,  non  flnaTa  dl  •tudiaro.**— FiC.  di  Col. 
Jlienxit  lib.  il.  cap.  13.  Seo  tranalatlon  to 
motto  to  Book  TU.  p.  8Qt. 


deceitful  glow.  Even  in  hia  present 
studies,  intent  as  they  seemed,  and 
genial  though  the  leeture  to  a  mind 
enthusiastie  even  to  fisnaticiam,  his 
eyes  could  not  rivet  themselves  as  of 
yoxe  steadily  to  the  page.  The  chsnn 
was  gone  from  the  letters.  Eveiy 
now  and  then  he  moved  restlessly, 
started,  re-settled  himself,  and  mut- 
tered broken  exdamations  like  a  man 
in  an  anxious  dream.  Anon,  his  gaie 
impatiently  turned  upward,  about^ 
around,  and  there  was  a  strange  and 
wandering  fire  in  those  large  deep 
eyes,  which  might  have  thrilled  the 
beholder  with  a  vague  and  unaccount- 
able awe. 

Angelo  had  in  the  main  correctly 
narrated  the  more  recent  adventures 
of  Bienzi  after  his  &1L  He  had  fint 
with  Nina  and  Angelo  betaken  him- 
self to  Naples,  and  found  a  fallaeioas 
and  brief  &vour  with  Louis,  king  of 
Hungary;  that  harsh  but  honourable 
monarch  had  refused  to  yield  his 
illustrious  guest  to  the  demands  of 
Clement,  but  had  plainly  deelared 
his  inability  to  shelter  him  in  safety. 
Maintaining  secret  intercourse  with 
his  partisans  at  Borne,  t^ie  fugitive 
then  sought  a  refuge  with  the  Eremite^ 
sequestered  in  the  lone  recesaes  of  the 
Monte  Maiella,  where  in  solitude  and 
thought  he  had  passed  a  whole  year, 
save  the  time  consumed  in  his  visit 
to  and  return  from  Florence.  Taking 
advantage  of  the  Jubilee  in  Rome, 
he  had  then,  disguised  as  a  pilgrim, 
traversed  the  vales  and  mountains 
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still  rich  in  the  meUncholy  rains  of 
ancient  Rome,  and  entering  the  city, 
hia  restless  and  ambitions  spirit 
indnlged  in  new  bnt  rain  conspira- 
cies!* Exoommnnicated  a  second 
time  bj  the  Cardinal  di  Ceccano,  and 
again  a  fagitire,  he  shook  the  dust 
from  his  feet  as  he  left  the  city,  and 
raLnng  his  hands  towards  those  walls, 
in  which  are  yet  traced  the  witness  of 
the  Tarqnins,  cried  alond — ^"Honoured 
as  thy  prince — ^persecuted  as  thy  vio- 
tini — ^Bomei,  Rome,  thou  shalt  yet 
RceiTe  me  as  thy  conqueror !" 

StiU  disgnised  as  a  pilgrim,  he 
passed  unmolested  through  Italy  into 
the  Court  of  the  Ezuperor  Charles  of 
Bohemia,  nrhere  the  page,  who  had 
probably  witnessed,  had  rightly  nar- 
rated, his  reception.  It  is  doubtful, 
however,  whether  the  conduct  of  the 
£mperor  had  been  as  chiTalrous  as 
appears  by  Angelo's  relation,  or  whe- 
tlier  he  had  not  deUrered  Rienzi  to 
the  Pontiff's  emissaries.  At  all  events 
it  is  certain,  that  from  Prague  to 
Arignon,  the  path  of  the  £allen 
Tribune  had  been  as  one  triumph. 
His  strangeadventures— his  unbroken 
spirit — ^the  new  power  that  Intellect 
^y  and  wonderfully  excited  over 
the  minds  of  the  rising  generation — 
the  eloquence  of  Petrarch,  and  the 
common  sympathy  of  the  vulgar  for 
Men  greatness, — all  conspired  to 
ina][e  Rienzi  the  hero  of  the  age. 
^ot  a  town  through  which  he  passed 
▼hich  would  not  have  risked  a  siege 
for  his  protection— not  a  house  that 
wonld  not  ha^  e  sheltered  him — ^not  a 
^d  that  would  not  have  struck  in 
flia  defence.  Refusing  all  offers  of 
^^  disdaining  all  occasion  of  escape, 
^ired  by  his  indomiUble  hope,  and 
Wsnnalloyed  belief  in  the  brightness  of 
his  own  destinies,  the  Tribune  sought 
Arignon— and  found  a  dungeon ! 

These,  his  external  adventures,  are 
and   easily    told;    but    who 

<  RaJnald,  Ann.  1330,  If.  4.  B.  & 


shall  tell  what  passed  within  1 — who 
narrate  the  fearful    histoiy  of  the 
hearti — ^who  paint  the  rapid  changes 
of   emotion   and   of  thought — the 
indignant  grief— the  stem  dejection 
— the  haughty  disappointment  that 
saddened  while  it  never   destroyed 
the  resolve  of  that  great  soul  ?    Who 
can  say  what  must  have  been  endured, 
what  meditated,  in  the  hermitage  of 
Maiella ;— on  the  lonely  hills  of  the 
perished  empire  it  had  been  his  dream 
to  restore ; — in  the  Courts  of  Barba- 
rian Kings; — and  above  all,  on  return- 
ing obscure  and  disguised,  amidst  the 
crowds  of  the  Christian  world,  to  the 
seat  of  his  former  power)     What 
elements  of  memory,  and  in  what  a 
wildandfieiybndnl  What  reflections 
to  bo  conned  in   the  dunnceons  of 
Avignon,  by  a  man  who  had  pushed 
into  all  the  fervour  of  fanaticism — 
four  passions,  a  single  one  of  which 
has,  in  excess,  sufficed  to  wreck  the 
strongest  reason — passions,  which  in 
themselves   it   is   most  difficult  to 
combine, — the  dreamer — ^the  aspirant 
— the  very  nympholept  of  Freedom, 
yet  of  Power— of  Knowledge,  yet  of 
Religion  I 

"  Ay,**  muttered  the  prisoner,  "  ay, 
these  texts  are  comforting — comfort- 
ing. The  righteous  are  not  alway 
oppressed.**  With  a  long  sigh  he 
deliberately  put  aside  the  Bible,  kissed 
it  with  great  reverence,  remained 
silent,  and  musing  for  some  minutes ; 
and  then  as  a  slight  noise  was  heard 
at  one  comer  of  the  cell,  said  softly, 
"  Ah,  my  friends,  my  comrades,  the 
xatsl  it  is  their  hour — I  am  glad  I 
put  aside  the  bread  for  them  !**  His 
eye  brightened  as  it  now  detected 
those  strange  and  unsocial  animala 
venturing  forth  through  a  hole  in  the 
wall,  and,  darkening  the  moonshine 
on  the  floor,  steal  fearlessly  towards 
him.  He  flung  some  fragments  of 
bread  to  them,  and  for  some  moments 
watched  their  gambols  with  a  smile. 
"Manchino,  the  white-faced  rascal! 
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he  beftta  all  the  rest — Ya,  ha  f  he  ia  a 
saperior  wretch — ^he  commanda  the 
tribe,  and  will  yentare  the  first  into 
the  trap.  How  will  he  bite  againat 
the  Bted,  the  fine  fdlowl  while  all 
the  ignobler  herd  will  gase  at  him 
aflitur  oiF,  and  quake  and  lear,  and 
nerer  help.  Yet  if  nnited,  th^ 
might  gnaw  the  trap  and  releaae  their 
leader!  Ah,  ye  are  base  rennin,  ye 
eat  my  bread,  yet  if  death  came  npon 
me,  ye  would  riot  on  my  careaia. 
Away!"  and  dapping  his  hands,  the 
chain  round  h^  clanked  harshly, 
and  the  noisome  co-mokes  of  lus 
dungeon  Tawshed  in  an  instant. 

That  singular  and  eeoentric  humour 
which  marked  Bienzi,  and  which  had 
seemed  a  buffoonery  to  the  stolid 
snllenness  of  the  Boman  nobles,  still 
retained  its  old  expression  in  his 
countenance,  and  ne  Aughed  .<aud 
OS  he  saw  the  Termin  huny  back  to 
their  hiding-place. 

"  A  little  noise  and  the  clank  of  a 
choin — fie,  how  ye  imitate  mankind !" 
Again  he  sank  into  silence,  and  then 
heavily  and  listlessly  drawing  towards 
him  the  animated  tales  of  Liyy,  said, 
"  An  hour  to  midnight ! — ^waking 
dreams  are  better  than  sleep.  Well, 
history  tells  us  how  men  hare  risen*- 
ay,  and  nations  too— after  sadder  fiUls 
than  that  of  Rienzi  or  of  Bome !" 

In  a  few  minutes,  he  was  apparently 
absorbed  in  the  lecture;  so  intent 
indeed,  was  he  in  the  task,  that  he  did 
not  hear  the  steps  which  wound  the 
spiral  stairs  that  conducted  to  his 
cell,  and  it  was  not  till  the  words 
harshly  grated  beneath  the  huge  kqr, 
and  the  door  ereaked  on  its  hinges^ 
that  Sienzi,  in  omase  at  intrusion  at 
BO  unwonted  an  hour,  lifted  his  eyes. 
The  door  had  reelosed  on  the  dungeon, 
and  by  the  lonely  and  pale  lamp  he 
beheld  a  figure  leaning,  as  for  sup- 
port, against  the  wall.  The  figure 
was  wrapped  firom  head  to  foot  in  the 
long  cloak  of  the  day,  which,  aided 
by  a  broad  hai,  shaded  by  plumes, 


concealed  even  the  features  of  the 
visitor. 

Bienjd  gosed  long  and  wistfully. 

"  Spesk,"  he  said  at  length,  putting 
his  hand  to  his  brow.  "  Hethinks 
either  long  solitude  has  bewildered 
me,  or,  sweet  sir,  your  opparition 
doizleB.  I  know  you  not — aaa  I 
sorel— "  and  Bienzi's  hair  bristled 
while  he  slowly  rose — "  Am  I  sure 
that  it  is  living  man  who  stands  before 
mel  Angels  hove  entered  the  prison- 
house  before  now.  Aha !  an  angel's 
comfort  never  was  more  needed." 

The  stronger  answered  not,  but  the 
c^»tive  saw  that  his  heart  heaved 
even  beneath  his  cloak;  lend  sobs 
choked  his  voice ;  at  length,  as  by  a 
violent  effort,  he  sprung  forward,  and 
rank  ot  the  Tribune's  feet  The 
dJHguising  ho^  the  long  mantle  feB 
to  the  ground — ^it  wm  the  fi^e  of  a 
woman  that  look  upword  throng 
passionote  ond  noosing  teors — the 
arms  of  a  woman  that  dasped  the 
prisoner's  knees  !  Bienzi  gaxed  mote 
and  motionlett  as  stone.  "Powers 
and  Saints  of  Heaven ! "  he  but- 
mured  at  last»  "  do  ye  tempi  ne 
further  I — is  it ) — no,  no-»yet  spesk ! " 

"  Beloved — adored  I— do  yon  not 
know  mel" 

''It  is— itk!"  shrieked  Biena 
wildly,  "  it  is  my  Nino    my  wile— 

my  *'    His  voice  forsook  him. 

Clasped  in  each  other's  arms,  the  un- 
fortunates for  some  moments  seemed 
to  have  lost  even  the  sense  of  delight 
ot  their  reunion.  Itwnsasonuncon* 
sdous  and  deep  tnnee^  through  which 
something  lihe  a  dream  only  faintly 
and  indistinctively  stirs. 

At  length  recovered — ot  length 
restored,  the  first  broken  ezdoma- 
tions,  the  first  wild  oarenes  of  joy  oTer 
— Nina  lifted  her  head  from  her 
husband's  bosom,  and  gaaed  sodly  on 
his  countenance — "  Oh,  what  thoa 
hast  known  since  we  parted ! — ^whst^ 
since  that  hour  when,  borne  on  by  thy 
bold  heart  and  wild  destiny,  thou 
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fidat  leave  me  in  the  Imperial  Court, 
to  seek  again  the  diadem  and  find  the 
chain!  Ah!  why  did  I  heed  thy 
ewnmaadal — ^why  anffer  thee  to  depart 
alone  1  How  often  in  thy  prpgieaa 
hitherward,  in  douht,  in  danger,  might 
thia  bowm  haye  heen  thy  reating- 
I^aee,  and  thia  Yoice  have  whiapered 
oomfert  to  thy  aoul)  Thou  art  well, 
my  Lord — ^my  Cola !  Thy  pnlae  heata 
ifiatktt  than  of  old — thy  brow  is 
fallowed.     Ah!    tell  me   thon   art 

"  WeU,"  aid  Bioud,  mechanically. 
"MethixikB  ao ! — the  mind  diseaaed 
blunta  all  aenae  of  bodily  decay.  WeU 
—yea !  And  thoo — ^thon,  at  least,  art 
lot  changed,  aare  to  matorer  beauty. 
The  glory  of  the  laurel-wreath  haa 
not  fiuied  from  thy  brow.  Thou  ahalt 
jelr— **  then  breaking  oif  abmptly — 
"Borne— tell  me  of  Borne!  And 
thoQr-how  earnest  thou  hither)  Ah  ! 
perhaps  my  doom  is  eealed,  and  in 
their  mercy  they  have  Youchsafed  that 
I  should  Bee  thee  onee  more  before  the 
deathsman  blinds  me.  I  remember, 
it  is  the  grace  vouchsafed  to  male&o- 
ton.  When  /  was  a  lord  of  life  and 
dttth,!  too  penaitted  the  meanest 
ounmal  to  My  fiurewell  to  those  he 

lOTCd." 

"Ko — ^not  80,  Cola!"  exclaimed 
Hina,  putting  her  hand  before  hia 
mouth.  "  I  bring  thee  more  auspieioua 
tidings.  To-morrow  thou  art  to  be 
heard.  The  &vour  of  the  Court  is 
propitiated.  Thou  wilt  be  acquitted." 

"Ha!  speak  again." 

"  Thou  wilt  be  heard,  my  Cola— 
thon  mnst  bo  acquitted ! " 

"And  Borne  be  free !— -Great  God, 
IthankThee!" 

The  Tribune  sank  on  his  knees,  and 
MTer  had  his  heart,  in  hia  youngeat 
nd  poreet  hour,  poured  forth  thanks- 
Sj^iag  more  fervent,  yet  less  selfish. 
'^^  he  rose  again,  the  whole  man 
^•■'wdchanged.  His  eye  had  resumed 
^  earlier  expressions  of  deep  and 
command.    Majesty  sate  upon 


his  brow.  The  sorrows  of  the  exilo 
were  forgotten.  In  his  sanguine  and 
rapid  thoughta,  he  stood  once  more 
the  guardian  of  his  country, — and  its 
sovereign! 

Nina  gazed  upon  him  with  that 
intense  and  devoted  woiahip,  which 
steeped  her  vainer  and  her  harder 
qualities  in  all  the  londnesa  of  the 
softest  woman.  *'  Such,'*  thought  she, 
"  was  his  look  eight  years  ago,  when 
he  left  my  maiden  chamber,  full  of 
the  mighty  schemes  which  liberated 
Bome — such  his  look,  when  at  the 
dawning  sun  he  towered  amidst  the 
crouching  Barons,  and  the  kneeling 
population  of  the  city  he  had  made 
his  throne!" 

**  Yes,  Nina!"  said  Bienzi,  aa  he 
turned  and  caught  her  eye.  "  My 
soul  telle  me  that  my  hour  ia  at  hand. 
If  they  try  me  openly,  they  dare  not 
convict — if  they  acquit  me,  they  dare 
not  but  restore.  To-morrow,  saidst 
thou,  to-morrow  1 " 

"  To-morrow,  Bienzi ;  be  prepared ! " 

"  I  am — for  triumph !  But  tell  me 
what  happy  chance  brought  thee  to 
Avignon)" 

"  Chance,  CoU ! "  aaid  Nina,  with 
reproachful  tendemeas.  ''Could  I 
know  that  thou  wert  in  the  dungeons 
of  the  Pontiff,  and  linger  in  idle 
security  at  Prague)  Even  at  the 
Emperor's  Court  thou  hadst  thy  par- 
tisans and  favourers.  Gold  was  easily 
procured.  I  repaired  to  Florence — 
dieg^msed  my  name— -and  came  hither 
to  plot,  to  scheme,  to  win  thy  liberty, 
or  to  die  with  thee.  Ah  !  did  not  thy 
heart  tell  thee  that  morning  and 
night  the  eyes  of  thy  fiuthful  Nina 
gtaed  upon  this  gloomy  tower ;  and 
that  one  friend,  homble  though  she 
be,  never  could  forsake  thee  ! " 

"Sweet  Nina!  Yet  — yet  — at 
Avignon  power  yields  not  to  beauty 
without  reward.  Bemember,  there  is 
a  worse  death  than  the  pause  of  life." 

Nina  turned  pale.  "  Fear  not,"  she 
said,  with  a  low  but  determined  voice* 
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"  fear  not,  that  men's  lips  slionld  say 
Ilienzi*8  wifs  delivered  him.  None  in 
this  corrupted  Ck>urt  know  that  I  am 
thy  wife." 

"  Woman,"  said  the  Tribune,  sternly ; 
"  thy  lips  elude  the  answer  I  would 
seek.  In  our  degenerate  time  and 
land,  thy  sex  and  ours  forget  too 
basely  what  foulness  writes  a  leprosy 
in  the  smallest  stain  upon  a  matron's 
honour.  That  thy  heart  would  nercr 
wrong  me,  I  believe ;  but  if  thy  weak- 
ness, thy  fear  of  my  death  should 
wrong  me,  thou  art  a  bitterer  foe  to 
Rienzithan  the  swords  of  the  Colonna. 
Nina,  speak  \ " 

"  Oh,  that  my  soul  could  speak,** 
answered  Nina.  "  Thy  words  are 
music  to  me,  and  not  a  thought  of 
mine  but  echoes  them.  Could  I  touch 
this  hand,  could  I  meet  that  eye,  and 
not  know  that  death  were  dearer  to 
thee  than  shame  1  Rlenzi,  when  last 
we  parted,  in  sadness,  yet  in  hope, 
what  were  thy  words  to  me  V 

"  I  remember  them  well,"  returned 
the  Tribune :  "  '  I  leave  thee,'  I  said, 
'to  keep  alive  at  the  Emperor's 
Court,  by  thy  genius,  the  Great  Cause. 
Thou  hast  youth  and  beauty — and 
courts  have  lawless  and  ruffian  suitors. 
I  give   thee   no   caution;  it   were 


beneath  thee  and  me.  But  I  leave 
thee  the  power  of  death.'  And  with 
that,  Nina " 


it 


Thy  hands  tremblingly  placed  in 
mine  this  dagger.  I  live—need  I  say 
more?" 

"  My  noble  and  beloved  Nina,  it  is 
enough.    Keep  the  dagger  yet." 

"  Yes ;  till  we  meet  in  the  Capitol 
of  Borne!" 

A  slight  tap  was  heard  at  the  door ; 
Nina  regained,  in  an  instant^  her 
disguise. 

"  It  is  on  the  stroke  of  midnight^" 
said  the  gaoler,  appearing  at  the 
threshold. 

I  come,"  sud  Nina. 
And  thou  hast  to  prepare  thy 
thoughts,"  she  whispered  to  Bienzi : 
"  arm  all  thy  glorious  intellect.  Alas! 
is  it  again  we  part  1  How  my  heart 
sinks!" 

The  presence  of  the  gaoler  at  the 
threshold  broke  the  bitterness  of 
parting  by  abridging  it  The  false 
page  pressed  her  lips  on  the  prisoner's 
hand,  and  left  the  cell. 

The  gaoler,  lingering  behind  for  a 
moment,  placed  a  parchment  on  the 
table.  It  was  the  summons  from  the 
court  appointed  for  the  trial  of  the 
Tribune. 


u 
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THB  8CE5T  1)0X8  lOT  UK. — THB  PBIE8I  AITD  fKB  SOLDIEB. 


Oh  descending  the  stairs,  Nina  was 
met  by  Alvarez. 

"  Fair  page,"  «ud  the  Spaniard, 
gaily,  "  thy  name,  thou  tellest  me,  is 
VUlani?  — Angelo  Villani— why  I 
know  thy  kinsman,  methinks.  Vouch- 
safe, young  master,  to  enter  this 
chamber,  and  drink  a  night-cup  to 
thy  lady's  health ;  I  would  fain  learn 
tidings  of  my  old  friends." 


"At  another  time,"  answered  the 
false  Angelo,  drawing  the  cloak  closer 
round  her  face;  it  is  late — I  ^ 
hurried." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Spaniard,  '>« 
escape  me  not  so  easily;"  and  he 
caught  firm  hold  of  the  page's  shoulder. 

"Unhand  me,  sir!"  said  Niii>^ 
haughtily,  and  almost  weeping,  ^of 
her  strong  nerves  were  yet  unitniDg* 
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"  Gaoler,  at  thy  pcsil  —  unbar  the 
gates." 

"iSo  hot,"  said  Alvarez,  surprised 
at  BO  great  a  waste  of  dignity  in  a 
page;  "nay,  I  meant  not  to  offend 
thee.  May  I  wait  on  thy  pageship  to- 
morrow V 

"  Ay,  to-morrow,"  said  Nina,  eager 
to  escape. 

"  And  meanwhile,"  said  Alvarez,  "  I 
vill  accompany  thee  home — we  can 
confer  by  the  way." 

So  saying,  without  regarding  the 
protestations  of  the  supposed  page,  he 
passed  with  Nina  into  the  open  air. 
*  Your  lady,"  said  he,  carelessly,  "  is 
vondrous  fiiir ;  her  lightest  will  is  law 
to  the  greatest  noble  of  Avignon. 
Moth  inks  she  is  of  Naples — ^is  it  sol 
Art  thou  dumb,  sweet  youth  1" 

The  page  did  not  answer,  but  with 
a  step  so  rapid  that  it  almost  put  the 
slow  Spaniard  out  of  breath,  hastened 
aloD^  the  narrow  space  between  the 
tower  and  the  palace  of  the  Signora 
C^sarini,  nor  could  all  the  efforts  of 
Alvarez  draw  forth  a  dngle  syllable 
irom  Ms  reluctant  companion,  till 
they  reached  the  gates  of  the  paUop, 
tad  he  found  himself  discourteously 
left  without  the  walls. 

"A  plague  on  the  b<^ !"  said  he, 

biting  his  lips  ;   "  if  the    Cardinal 

thrive  ss  well  as  his  servant,  by're 

^y,  Monsignore  is  a  happy  man ! " 

By  no  means   pleased   with   the 

prospect  of  an  interview  withAlbomoz, 

vho,  like  most  able  men,  valued  the 

talents  of  those  he  employed  exactly 

in  proportion  to  their  success,  the 

Spaniard  slowly  returned  home.  With 

Ae  licence  accorded  to  him,  he  entered 

the   Cardinal's    chamber    somewhat 

abruptly,  and  perceived  him  in  earnest 

conversation  with  a  Cavalier,  whose 

^^  moustache,  curled  upward,  and 

the  bright  cuirass  worn  underneath 

his  mantle,  seemed  to  betoken  him  of 

martial  profession.    Pleased  with  the 

«»pitc,  Alvaiez   haatily  withdrew: 


and,  in  £act,  tlie  Cardinal's  thoughts 
at  'that  moment,  and  for  that  night, 
were  bent  upon  other  subjects  than 
those  of  love. 

The  interruption  served,  however, 
to  shorten  the  conversation  between 
Albomoz  and  his  guest.  The  latter 
rose. 

"  I  think,"  Bud  he,  buckling  on  a 
short  and  broad  rapier,  which  he  laid 
aside  during  the  interview, — "  I  think, 
my  Lord  Cardinal,  you  encourage  me 
to  consider  that  our  negotiation  stands 
a  foir  chance  of  a  prosperous  close. 
Ten  thousand  floxins,  and  my  brother 
quits  Yiterbo,  and  launches  the 
thunderbolt  of  the  Company  on  the 
lands  of  Kimini.    On  your  part- 


i< 


On  my  part  it  is  agreed,"  said 
the  Cardinal,  "  that  the  army  of  the 
Church  interferes  not  with  the  course 
of  your  brother's  arms — there  is  peace 
between  us.  One  warrior  understands 
another!" 

'•  And  the  word  of  Giles  d'Albomoz, 
son  of  the  reyal  race  of  Arragon,  is  a 
guarantee  for  the  faith  of  a  Cardinal,'* 
replied  the  Cavalier,  with  a  smile.  "  It 
is,  my  Lord,  in  your  farmer  quality 
that  we  treat." 

"  There  is  my  right  hand,"  answered 
Albomoz,  too  politic  to  heed  the 
insinuation.  The  Cavalier  raised  it 
respectfully  to  his  lips,  and  his  armed 
tread  was  soon  heard  descending  the 
stairs. 

"  Victory,"  cried  Albomoz,  tossing 
his  arms  afoof;  "Victory,  now  thou 
art  mine!" 

With  that  he  rose  hastily,  deposited 
his  papers  in  an  iron  chest,  and  open- 
ing a  concealed  door  behind  the 
arras,  entered  a  chamber  that  rather 
resembled  a  monk's  cell  than  the 
apartment  of  a  prince.  Over  a  mean 
pallet  hung  a  sword,  a  dagger,  and  a 
rode  imago  of  the  Virgin.  Without 
summoning  Alvarez,  tho  Cardinal 
unrobed,  and  in  a  few  moments  was 
asleep. 
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Tbb  next  day  at  early  noon  the 
Cavalier,  whom  oar  laat  chapter  pre- 
sented to  the  reader,  waaaoen  mounted 
on  a  strong  Norman  hone,  winding 
hia  way  slowly  along  a  green  and 
pleasant  path  some  miles  from  Avig- 
non. At  length  he  found  himself  in 
a  wild  and  romantic  valley,  through 
which  wandered  that  delightful  river 
whose  name  the  verse  of  Petrarch  has 
given  to  so  beloved  a  lame.  Sheltered 
by  rocks,  and  in  this  part  winding 
through  thegreenest  banks,  enamelled 
with  a  thousand  wild  flowers  and 
water-weeds,  went  the  ciystal  SoigiA. 
Advancing  farther,  the  landscape 
assumed  a  more  sombre  and  sterile 
aspect.  The  valley  seemed  enclosed 
or  shut  in  by  fantastic  rocks  of  a 
thousand  shapes,  down  which  dashed 
and  glittered  a  thousand  rivulets. 
And,  in  the  vciy  wildest  of  the  scene, 
the  ground  suddenly  opened  into  a 
quaint  and  cultivated  garden,  through 
which,  amidst  a  profusion  of  foliage, 
was  seen  a  small  and  lonely  mansion, 
— the  hermitage  of  the  place.  The 
horseman  was  in  the  valley  of  the 
y&uclusc ;  and  before  his  eye  lay  the 
garden  and  the  house  of  pETRABfOH  ! 
Carelessly,  however,  his  eye  scanned 
the  consecrated  spot:  and  uncon- 
sciously it  rested,  for  a  moment,  upon 
a  solitary  figure  seated  musingly  by 
the  margin  of  the  river.  A  large  dog 
at  the  side  of  the  noonday  idler 
barked  at  the  horseman  as  he  rode  on. 
"  A  brave  animal  and  a  deep  bay  ! " 
thought  the  traveller;  to  him  the  dog 
seemed  an  object  much  more  interest- 
ing than  its  master.  And  so, — as  the 
crowd  of  little  men  pass  unheeding 
and  unmoved,  those  in  whom  Posteri^ 
shall  acknowledge  the  lanimarksof 
their  age, — ^the  horseman  umed  his 
glance  from  the  Poet  t 


Thrice  blessed  namel  Immortal 
Florentine  f  *  not  as  the  lover,  nor 
even  as  the  poet>  do  I  bow  before  thy 
oonaeerated  memory— -veneratingthee 
as  one  it  were  saeiilege  to  introdaoe 
in  this  unworthy  page— 4ave  by  namft 
and  aa  a  shadow;  but  as  the  first  who 
ever  asserted  to  people  and  to  prinea 
the  august  nujeaty  of  Letten ;  who 
daimed  to  Genius  the  prerogative  ta 
influenoe  states,  to  oontrol  opinion,  to 
hold  an  empire  over  the  hearts  of 
men,  and  prepare  events  by  animating 
passion,  and  guiding  thought  I  What^ 
(though  but  feebly  felt  and  dimly 
seen) — ^what  do  we  yet  owe  to  Thee  if 
Knowledge  be  now  a  Power ;  if  mm 
be  a  Prophet  and  a  Fate,  foretelling 
and  foredooming  the  things  to  eome  I 
From  the  greatest  to  the  leaat  of  us, 
to  whom  the  pen  is  at  onoe  a  sceptre 
and  a  sword,  the  low-bom  Florentine 
hfs  been  the  arch-messenger  to 
sBoothe  the  way  and  prepare  the 
welcome.  Yes !  even  the  meanest  of 
the  afteroomers — even  he  who  now 
vents  his  gratitude, — is  thine  ever- 
lasting debtor!  Thine,  how  laigely 
is  the  honour,  if  his  labours,  humble 
though  they  be,  find,  an  audieaoe 
wherever  literature  is  known ;  preach- 
ing in  remotest  lands  the  moral  of 
foigotten  revolutions,  and  wraUyriag 
in  the  palace  and  the  market-place  the 
seeds  that  shall  ripen  into  frnit  when 
the  hand  of  the  sower  ahall  be  dust^ 
and  his  very  name,  perhaps,  be  lost ! 
For  few,  alas  1  are  they,  whose  imums 
may  outlive  the  grave;  bnt  the 
thati^UB  of  eveiy  man  who  writes,  are 
made  undying;— othen  appropriate^ 
advance,  exalt  Uiem;  and  milUons  of 


*  I  need  tearoely  lay  tfast  If  \a  hl«  origin* 
not  hit  aotuid  Urth,  whidx  entlUoi  ut  to 
term  Petnroh  a  Florentine. 
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nunds  unknown,  undreamt  of,  are 
required  to  produce  the  immortality 
of  one! 

Indulging  meditations  Twy  difier- 
ent  from  thoae  whicli  the  idea  of 
Petrueh  awakens  in  a  later  time,  the 
GiTalier  pnrsned  his  path. 

The  vaUe  J  was  long  left  behind,  and 
the  waj  grew  more  and  more  fitintly 
tneed,  until  it  terminated  in  a  wood, 
throogh  whose  tangled  booghs  the 
nmlight  broke  playfallj.  At  length, 
the  wood  opened  into  a  wide  glade, 
from  wfaidi  rose  a  piecipitons  ascent, 
crowned  with  the  ruins  of  an  old 
ctttle.  The  trayeller  dismounted,  led 
his  horse  up  the  ancent,  and,  gaining 
the  ruins,  left  his  steed  within  one  of 
the  roofless  chambers,  overgrown  with 
the  longest  grass  and  a  profusion  of 
vild  shrubs ;  thence  ascending,  with 
some  toil,  a  narrow  and  broken  stair- 
case, he  found  himself  in  a  small 
nom,leBB  decayed  than  the  rest,  of 
vhich  the  roof  and  floor  wero  yet 
whole. 

Stretdied  on  the  ground  in  his 
doak,  and  leaning  his  head  thought- 
^7  on  his  hand,  was  a  man  of  tall 
stature,  and  middle  age.  He  lifted 
lumself  on  his  arm  with  great  alacrity 
u  the  CaTsUer  entered. 

"Well,  Brettone,  I  have  eonnted 
tile  hours— what  Udings  1 " 

"Albomos  consents.'* 

"  Glad  news !  Thou  givest  me  new 
lift.  Ponfteit,  I  shall  breakfut  aU 
^  better  for  this,  my  brother. 
Hast  thou  remembered  that  I  am 
omishiagt" 

Brettone  drew  from  beneath  his 
d<wk  a  sufficiently  huge  flask  of  wine, 
tod  a  small  panier,  tolerably  well 
J|l«l ;  the  inmate  of  the  tower  threw 
himself  upon  the  prorant  with  groat 
*w«tion.  And  both  the  soldiers,  for 
*^  they  were,  stretched  at  length 
^  the  ground,  regaled  themselTOS 
^^  eonaiderable  zest,  talking  has- 
"*y  and  iamiliarly  between  every 
nouthfijl. 


«r 


I  say,  Brettone,  thon  playest  un- 
fiiirly;  thou  hast  already  devoured 
more  than  half  the  pasty:  push  it 
hitherward.  And  so  the  Cardinal 
consents !  YHiat  manner  of  man  is 
he  t    Able  as  they  say  1 " 

''Qniok,  sharp,  and  earnest^  with 
an  <^  of  fire,  few  worda^  and  comes 
to  the  point." 

"  Unlike  a  priest  then ,-— -a  good 
brigand  spoUt.  What  hast  thou  heard 
of  the  force  he  heads  1  Ho,  not  so 
ftst  with  the  wine." 

"  Scanty  at  present. — ^He  relies  on 
recruits  throughout  Italy." 

"What  his  designs  for  Bome! 
There,  my  brother,  there  tends  my 
secret  soul  I  As  for  these  petty  towns 
and  petty  tyrants,  I  care  not  how  they 
&11,  or  by  whom.  But  the  Pope  must 
not  return  to  Home.  Bome  must  be 
mine.  The  city  of  a  new  empire,  the 
conquest  of  a  new  Attilaf  There, 
every  cirenmstance  combines  in  my 
&vour  I — the  absence  of  the  Pope,  the 
weakness  of  the  middle  class,  the 
poverty  of  the  populace,  the  imbecile 
though  ferocious  barbsjism  of  the 
Barons,  have  long  eoncurred  to  render 
Bome  the  most  fadle,  while  the  most 
glorious  conquest  I " 

"My  brother,  pray  Heaven  your 
ambition  do  not  wreck  you  at  last ; 
you  are  ever  losing  sight  of  the  land. 
Surely  with  the  immense  wealth  we 
are  acquiring,  we  may ' 

"  Aspire  to  be  something  greater 
than  Free  Oompanions,  generals  to- 
day, and  adventurers  to-morrow.  Be- 
memberest  thou,  how  the  Norman 
sword  won  Sicily,  and  how  the  bastard 
William  converted  on  the  field  of 
Hastings  his  baton  into  a  sceptre.  I 
tell  thee,  Brettone,  that  this  loose 
Italy  has  crowns  on  the  hedge  that  a 
dexterous  hand  may  carry  off  at  the 
point  of  the  lanee.  My  course  is 
taken,  I  will  form  the  fiiirest  army  in 
Italy,  and  with  it  I  will  win  a  throne 
in  the  Capitol.  Fool  that  I  was  siz 
years  ago ! — Instead  of  deputing  that 
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mad  dolt  Pepin  of  Minorbino,  had  I 
myself  deserted  the  Hangarian,  and 
repaired  with  my  soldiery  to  Borne, 
the  fidl  of  Rienzi  would  have  been 
followed  by  the  rise  of  Montreal. 
Pepin  was  outwitted,  and  threw  away 
the  prey  after  he  had  hunted  it  down. 
The  lion  shall  not  again  trust  the 
chase  to  the  jackal ! " 

*'  Walter,  thou  speakest  of  the  &te 
of  Rienzi,  let  it  warn  thee  !** 

"Rieuzi!"  replied  Montreal;  "I 
know  the  man  I  In  peaceful  times  or 
with  an  honest  people,  he  would  have 
founded  a  great  dynasty.  But  he 
dreamt  of  laws  and  liberty  for  men 
who  despise  the  first  and  will  not 
protect  the  last.  We,  of  a  hardei* 
race,  know  that  a  new  throne  must 
be  built  by  the  feudal  and  not  the 
civil  system ;  and  into  the  city  we 
must  transport  the  camp.  It  is  by 
the  multitude  that  the  proud  Tri- 
bune gained  power, — by  the  multi- 
tude he  lost  it;  it  is  by  the  sword 
that  I  will  win  it,  and  by  the  sword 
wUl  I  keep  it !  *' 

**  Rienzi  was  too  cruel,  he  should 
not  have  incensed  the  Barons,**  said 
Brettone,  about  to  finish  the  flask, 
when  the  strong  hand  of  his  brother 
plucked  it  from  him,  and  anticipated 
the  design. 

"  Pooh,"  said  Montreal,  finUhing 
the  draught  with  a  long  sigh,  "  he 
was  not  cruel  enough.  He  sought 
only  to  be  just,  and  not  to  distinguish 
between  noble  and  peasant.  He  should 
have  distinguished !  He  should  have 
exterminated  the  nobles  root  and 
branch.  But  this  no  Italian  can  do. 
This  is  reserved  for  me." 

"Thou  wouldst  not  butcher  all  the 
best  blood  of  Borne  1 " 

"  Butcher !  No,  but  I  would  seize 
their  lands,  and  endow  with  them  a 
new  nobility,  tha  hardy  and  fierce 
nobility  of  the  North,  who  well  know 
how  to  guard  their  prince,  and  will 
^ard  him,  as  the  fountain  of  their 
own  power.     Bnoccii  of  this  now. 


And  talking  of  Bienzi — ^rotshe&till 
in  his  dungeon  1 " 

"  Why,  this  morning,  ere  I  left,  I 
heard  strange  news.  The  town  was 
astir,  groups  in  every  comer.  They 
Biud  that  Bienzi's  trial  was  to  be  to- 
day, and  from  the  names  of  the  judges 
chosen,  it  is  suspected  that  acquittal 
is  already  determined  on.** 

"  Ha  I  thou  shouldst  have  told  me 
of  this  before." 

"Should  he  be  restored  to  Bome, 
would  it  militate  against  thy  plans  ? " 

"Humph!  I  know  not — deep 
thought  and  dexterous  management 
would  be  needed.  I  would  lain  not 
leave  this  spot  till  I  hear  what  i& 
decided  on." 

"  Surely,  Walter,  it  would  have 
been  wiser  and  safer  to  have  Btr.yed 
with  thy  soldiery,  and  intrusted  me 
with  the  absolute  conduct  of  this 
ftffair." 

"  Not  so,"  answered  Montreal ; 
"  thou  art  a  bold  fellow  enough,  and 

a  cunning but  my  head  in  these 

matters  is  better  than  thine.  Besides," 
continued  the  Knight,  lowering  his 
voice,  and  shading  his  &ce,  "  I  had 
vowed  a  pilgrimage  to  the  beloved 
river,  and  the  old  tiysting-plaoe.   Ah 

me ! But  all  this,  Brettone,  thoo 

understandest  not — ^let  it  pass.  As 
for  my  safety,  since  we  have  oome  to 
this  amnesty  with  Albomoz,  I  fear 
but  little  danger  even  if  discovered  •' 
besides,  I  want  the  florins.  There  are 
those  in  this  country,  Gennans,  who 
could  eat  an  Italian  army  at  a  meal, 
whom  I  would  fiiin  engage,  and  their 
leaders  want  earnest-money  —  the 
griping  knaves! — ^How  are  the  Car- 
dinal's florins  to  be  paid  1 " 

"Half  now-^half  when  thy  troops 
are  before  Bimini !  ** 

"  Bimini !  the  thought  whcU  m? 
sword.  Bomemberest  thou  how  that 
accursed  Malatesta  drove  me  from 
Aversa,*    broke   up  my  camp,  *B^ 

*  Tbia  Malatesu,  a  tifnlor  of  iUuitrioai 
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made  me  render  to  bim  all  my  booty? 
There  fell  the  work  of  yeara  1  Bnt 
for  that,  my  banner  now  vould  be 
floating  OTer  St.  Angelo.  I  will  pay 
back  the  debt  with  fire  and  sword, 
ere  the  rammer  has  shed  its  leaves." 
The  fiur  countenance  of  Montreal 
grew  terrible  as  he  nttered  these 
words;  hia  hands  griped  the  handle 
of  his  sword,  and  his  strong  frame 
heayed  visibly;  tokena  of  the  fierce 


and  unsparing  passions,  by  the  aid  of 
which  a  life  of  rapine  and  revenge 
had  corrupted  a  nature  originally  full 
no  less  of  the  mercy  than  the  courage 
of  Proven9al  chivalry. 

Such  was  the  fearful  man  who  now 
(the  wildness  of  his  youth  sobered, 
and  his  ambition  hardened  and  con- 
centered) waa  the  rival  with  Bienzi 
for  the  mastery  of  Romp 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


?HS  a   3WI>. THJB  XBIAL. — THE  TSRDIOT. — THB  SOLDXSB  AKD   THE  PAGE. 


It  was  vH  uue  following  evening 
that  a  considerable  crowd  had  gathered 
in  the  streets  of  Avignon.  It  was  the 
second  day  of  the  examination  of 
Bienzi,  and  with  every  moment  was 
expected  the  announcement  of  the 
verdict.  Amongst  the  foreigners  of 
all  countries  assembled  in  that  seat 
of  the  Papal  splendour,  the  interest 
vas  intense.  The  Italians,  even  of 
the  highest  rank,  were  in  favour  of 
the  Tribune,  the  French  against  him. 
As  for  the  good  townspeople  of  Avi- 
gnon themselves,  they  felt  but  little 
excitement  in  any  thing  that  did  not 
bring  money  into  their  pockets ;  and 
if  it  had  been  put  to  the  secret  vote, 
110  doubt  there  would  have  been  a 
▼ast  majority  for  burning  the  prisoner, 
as  a  marketable  speculation  ! 

Amongst  the  crowd  was  a  tall  man 
in  a  plain  and  rusty  suit  of  armour, 
^ot  with  an  air  of  knightly  bearing, 
which  somewhat  belied  the  coarseness 
of  his  mail ;  he  wore  no  helmet,  but 

family.  WM  one  of  the  most  skilful  warricnv 
b  Italy.  Be  asd  his  brother  Galeotto  had 
^*ai  raised  to  the  Joint-tynuiDy  of  Rimini 
Vy  tbe  Totoe  of  it*  cltinni.  After  being 
^  tbe  foea  of  tbe  Church,  they  were  ulti- 
n&tdy  named  si  its  captains  bjr  the  Cardi- 
^UWmnuM.  ! 


a  small  morion  of  black  leather,  with 
a  long  projecting  shade,  much  used 
by  wayfarers  in  the  hot  climates  of 
the  south.  A  black  patch  covered 
nearly  the  whole  of  one  cheek,  and 
altogether  he  bore  the  appearance  of 
a  grim  soldier,  with  whom  war  had 
dealt  harshly,  both  in  purse  and 
person. 

Many  were  the  jests  at  the  shabby 
swordsman's  expense,  with  which  that 
lively  population  amused  their  impa- 
tience ;  and  though  the  shade  of  the 
morion  concealed  his  eyes,  an  arch 
and  merry  smile  about  the  comers  o( 
his  mouth  shewed  that  he  could  take 
a  jest  at  himself. 

"  Well,"  said  one  of  the  crowd,  (a 
rich  Milanese,)  "  I  am  of  a  state  that 
was  free,  and  I  trust  the  People's  man 
will  have  justice  shewn  him." 

"  Amen,"  said  a  grave  Florentine. 

"  They  say,"  whispered  a  young 
student  from  Paris,  to  a  learned  doo 
tor  of  laws,  with  whom  he  abodoi 
"  that  his  defence  has  been  a  master 
piece." 

"He  hath  taken  no  degrees,"  replied 
the  doctor,  doubtingly.  "Ho,  friend, 
why  dost  thou  push  me  so  *<  thou  hast 
rent  my  robe." 

This  was  said  to  a  minstrel,  or 
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jongleur,  who,  with  a  small  lute  Aung 
xoand  him,  was  making  his  waj,  with 
great  eamestness,  through  the  throng. 

"I  beg  pardon,  worthy  air,"  said 
the  minstrel ;  "  hut  this  is  a  aoene  to 
be  sung  of !  Centuries  henee ;  aj,  and 
in  lands  remote,  legend  and  song  will 
tell  the  fortunes  of  Cola  di  Biena,  1^ 
Mend  of  Petrarch  and  the  Tribune 
of  Rome ! " 

The  young  French  student  turned 
quickly  round  to  the  minstrel,  with  a 
glow  on  his  pale  face ;  not  sharing  the 
general  sentiments  of  his  countrymen 
against  Rienzi,  he  felt  that  it  was  an 
era  in  the  world  when  a  minstrel 
spoke  thus  of  the  heroes  of  intellect 
— ^not  of  war. 

At  this  time  the  tall  soldier  was 
tapped  impatiently  on  the  back. 

"I  pray  thee,  great  ur/'  said  a 
sharp  and  imperious  roice,  "  to  with- 
draw that  tall  bulk  of  thine  a  little 
on  one  side— I  cannot  see  through 
thee ;  and  I  would  fiun  my  etyes  were 
among  the  first  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
Jlicnzi  as  he  passes  irom  the  court." 

"  Fair  sir  page,"  replied  the  soldier, 
good-humouredly,  as  he  made  way  for 
Angelo  Villani,  "thou  wilt  not  always 
find  that  way  in  the  world  is  won  by 
commanding  the  strong.  When  thou 
art  older  thou  wilt  beard  the  weak, 
and  the  strong  thou  wilt  wheedle." 

"  I  must  change  my  nature,  then," 
answered  Angelo,  (who  was  of  some- 
what small  stature,  and  not  yet  come 
to  his  full  growth,)  trying  still  to 
«*aisc  himself  aboTe  the  heads  of  the 
crowd. 

The  soldier  looked  at  him  approv- 
ingly ;  and  as  he  looked  be  sighed, 
and  his  lips  worked  with  some  strange 
emotion. 

"  Thou  speakest  well,"  said  he,  after 
a  pause.  "  Pardon  me  the  rudeness  of 
the  question ;  but  art  thou  of  Italy? 
— thy  tongue  savours  of  the  Roman 
dialect;  yet  I  have  seen  lineaments 
like  thine  on  this  side  the  Alps." 

"It  may  be,  good  fellow,"  said  the 


page,  haughtily ;  "  but  I  thank  Hca' 
ven  that  I  am  of  Rome." 

At  this  moment  a  loud  ^out  bunt 
from  that  part  of  the  crowd  nearest 
the  ooitft.  The  eoond  of  tnmpeti 
again  hushed  the  throng  inte  deep  and 
breathless  silence,  whUe  the  Pope's 
gvaids,  ranged  along  the  wpmot  cod- 
ductlng  from  the  eourt,  di«w  then- 
wArw  up  more  erects  and  fell  a  step 
or  two  back  upon  the  cr^wd. 

As  the  trumpet  ceased,  the  voiee  of 
a  herald  was  heard,  but  it  did  not 
penetrate  within  several  yards  of  the 
spot  where  Angelo  and  the  soldier 
stood ;  and  it  was  only  by  a  mighty 
shout  that  in  a  moment  circled 
through,  and  was  echoed  back  by, 
the  wide  multitude — ^by  the  wsviog 
of  kerchie&  from  the  windows— 
by  broken  ejaculations,  which  woe 
caught  up  from  lip  to  Up,  that  tiie 
page  knew  that  Sienri  was  acquitted. 

"I  would  I  could  see  his  free!* 
sighed  the  page,  querulouiAy. 

"And  tbou  shalt^"  said  the  soldier; 
and  he  caught  up  the  boy  in  his  anus, 
and  pressed  on  with  the  strength  of 
a  giant,  parting  the  living  streiiB 
from  right  to  left»  as  he  took  his  mj 
to  a  place  near  the  guards,  and  17 
which  Bienzi  was  sure  to  pass. 

The  page,  half-pleased,  half-indig- 
nant, struggled  a  little,  but  finding  it 
in  vjuo,  consented  tacitly  to  what  he 
felt  an  outrage  on  his  dignity. 

"Kever  mind,"  said  the  soldier, 
"thou  art  the  first  1  ever  willing^ 
raised  above  m3'8elf ;  and  I  do  it  now 
for  the  sake  of  thy  fair  fiice,  which 
reminds  me  of  one  I  loved." 

But  these  last  words  were  spoken 
low,  and  the  boy,  in  his  anxiety  to 
see  the  hero  of  Rome,  did  not  hear 
or  heed  them.  Presently  Rienzi  came 
by ;  two  gentlemen,  of  the  Pope's  ovs 
following,  walked  by  his  mde.  He 
moved  slowly,  amidst  the  gzeeUfigi 
and  ctemour  of  the  crowd,  lookiag 
neither  to  the  right  nor  kit.  Hii 
bearing  wns  firm  and  collected,  and* 
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«Te  ligrtlw  fliuh  of  his  oheek,  fheie 
VM  no  external  sign  of  joj  or  ezcito- 
ine&t  Flowen  dropped  frcm  eveiy 
biloonj  on  his  paih ;  a&d  just  when 
he  oone  to  a  broader  spaoe,  vlieie 
tiie  grenad  ipaa  nnaewhat  lugher, 
and  vhere  he  waa  m  liiller  view  of 
Uie  honees  around,  lie  paused  — 
md,  nncoTering;  aekaoirledged  the 
lunnage  he  had  reod^ed,  wiOi  a  look 
— Agertore — which -eaoh  who  beheld 
aeFer  forgot.  It  haunted  even  that 
gftjand  IhoDghtleeB  court,  when  the 
last  tale  of  :mena'e  Ufe  reached  liheir 
on.  And  Ai^lo,  clinging  then 
nmd  tet  soldier^B  nack,  recalled— 
hat  ve  must  not  nntif\patf 

It  wai  nei^  however,  to  the  -dadc 
tover  that  fiienra  retained.  HiB 
home  wu  prepared  at  the  paboe  of 
the  Gudinal  d'Albomoz.  The  neact 
day  he  waa  admiUed  to  the  Bope'e 
preaenoe,  end  on  the  evening  of  that 


day  he  waa  pcocbnmed  Senator  ef 
Some. 

Meanwftitte  the  soldier  had  placed 
Angelo  on  the  ground;  and  as  the 
page£fcltered  ont  no  coarteons  thanki^ 
he  intermpted  him  m  a  sad  and  kind 
▼oioe,  the  tone  of  which  atniok  the 
p^ge  forcibly,  so  little  did  it  soit  the 
rough  and  homely  ^^xpearanoe  of 
the  man. 

"  We  part/'  he  Mid,  "as  strangoHiy 
fiur  b(Qr ;  and  since  thou  sayest  thou 
art  ef  Bomo,  these  is  no  reason  why 
my  heart  shoidd  haire farmed  to4lM0 
asithasdene;  yet  if  ever  thou  waateat 
a  fHend,-^seek  hnn"--Hmd  the  sal- 
diei's  Toiee  sunk  into  n  whisper— 
"in  Walter  de  MontteaL" 

fire  the  pagereooveared  his  surprise 
at  that  redoubted  name,  which  hoa 
easfiest  «hiidhood  had  been  taught  ta 
dnad,  the  JSnight  of  Si.  John  haid 
vanished  amongst  the  crowd. 


CBUlPTER^IX. 


jOtBoaaKm  akd  mu. 


Bdt  the  qres  which,  ahav«  all  <eihersy 
thinted  for  a  gtimpseof  the  xeleaaed 
optzre  were  ferfaidden  that  deUghi. 
Ahne  in  her  <dwmber,  Nina  awaited 
theRBoltofthetriaL  She  heard  the 
>hoBtB,  the  exclamations,  the  tramp 
of  thoussads  along  the  street ;  she 
fdt  that  the  vietoiy  was  won ;  and, 
her  heart  long  overdbaiged,  she  burst 
^  ptasionate  team.  The  return  ef 
-^^Seio  Boon  acquainted  her  with  aH 
^  had  passed;  but  it  aomewhat 
(^led  her  jey  ta  &id  Bienzi  was  the 
SBttt  of  the  dnaded  GbrdinaL  Thai 
«!>«*,  in  whidi  certainty,  however 
"^PPTi  lephuses  8nq>ense,  had  so  pow- 
^  an  effect  en  her  frame,  joined  to 
bar loatlang  f our  of  a  visitfromthe 
^^•r^iaai,  that  die  baeane  fiir  three 


di^  alanning^  ill ;  and  it  was  only 
on  the  fifth  day  from  that  which  saw 
fiienzi  endowed  with  the  rank  of 
Senator  of  Borne,  that  she  was  reco- 
vered sufficiently  to  admit  AHMrnes 
to  her  presence. 

Tht  Cardinal  had  sent  daily  to 
inquire  alter  her  health,  and  hh 
inquiries^  to  her  abimed  mind,  had 
appeared  to  insinuate  a  pretennon  to 
the  right  to  make  them.  Meanwhile 
Aibomoz  had  had  enough  to  divert 
and  occupy  his  thoughta.  Having 
bought  off  the  formidable  Montred. 
from  the  service  of  John  de  Vico,  one 
of  the  ablest  and  fiercest  enemies  of 
the  Ohurch,  he  resolved  to  march  to 
the  teiritories  of  that  tyrant  as  expe- 
ditiously as  poanble,  and  00  not  to 
q2 
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allow  him  time  to  obtain  the  assist- 
ance of  any  other  band  of  the  merce- 
nary adyenturers,  who  found  Italy  the 
market  for  their  valour.  Occupied 
idth  raising  troops,  procuring  money, 
corresponding  with  the  yarious  free 
states,  and  establishing  alliances  in 
aid  of  his  ulterior  and  more  ambitions 
projects  at  the  court  of  Ayignon,  the 
CSaidinal  waited  with  tolerable  resig- 
nation the  time  when  he  might  claim 
from  the  Signora  Cesarini  the  reward 
to  which  he  deemed  himself  entitled. 
Meanwhile  he  had  held  his  first 
conyersations  with  Bienzi,  and,  under 
the  semblance  of  courtesy  to  the 
acquitted  Tribune,  Albomoz  had  re- 
ceiyed  him  as  his  guest,  in  order  to 
make  himself  master  of  the  character 
and  disposition  of  one  in  whom  he 
sought  a  minister  and  a  tooL  That 
miraculous  and  magic  art,  attested  by 
the  historians  of  the  time,  which 
Bienzi  possessed  oyer  eyeiy  one  with 
whom  he  came  into  contact^  howeyer 
various  in  temper,  station,  or  opinions, 
had  not  deserted  him  in  his  interview 
with  the  Pontifi:  80  faithfhlly  had 
he  described  the  true  conditio^  of 
Borne,  so  logically  had  he  traced  the 
causes  and  the  remedies  of  the  evils 
she  endured,  so  sanguinely  had  he 
spoken  of  his  own  capacities  for  ad- 
ministering her  affiurs,  and  so  bril- 
liantly had  he  painted  the  prospects 
which  that  administration  opened  to 
the  weal  of  the  Church,  and  the 
interests  of  the  Pope,  that  Innocent, 
though  a  keen  and  shrewd,  and  some- 
what sceptical  calculator  of  human 
chances,  was  entirely  fiiscinated  by 
the  eloquence  of  the  Boman. 

"  Is  this  the  man,"  he  is  reported 
io  have  said,  "  whom  fbr  twelve 
stionths  we  have  treated  as  a  prisoner 
ind  a  criminall  Would  that  it  were 
^n  his  shoulders  only  that  the  Chris- 
tian empire  reposed  1" 

At  the  close  of  the  interview  he 
Ibd,  with  every  mark  of  favour  and 
lUstincUon,  conferred  upon  Bienzi  the 


rank  of  Senator,  which,  in  &ct,  was 
that  of  Viceroy  of  Bome,  and  had 
willingly  acceded  to  all  the  projects 
which  the  enterprising  Bienzi  had 
once  more  formed — not  only  for  re- 
covering the  territories  of  the  Churdi, 
j  but  for  extending  the  dictatorial  swav 
I  of  the  Seven-hilled  City,  over  the  old 
dependencies  of  Italy. 

Albomoz,  to  whom  the  Pope  retried 
this  oonversation,  was  somewhat  jea- 
lous of  the  favour  the  new  Senator 
had  so  suddenly  acquired,  and  imme- 
diately on  his  return  home  sought 
an  interview  with  his  guest.    In  hii 
hearty  the  Lord  Cardinal,  emphatically 
a  man  of  action  and  busineesy  r^vded 
Bienzi  as  one  rather  cunning  than 
wise — ^rather  fortunate  than  great — 
a   mixture  of  the  pedant  and  the 
demagogue.    But  after  a  long  and 
scrutinizing   conversation    with  the 
new  Senator,  even  he  yielded  to  the 
spell  of  his  enchanting  and  master 
intellect.    Beluctantly  Albomoz  con- 
fessed to  himself  that  Bienzi's  rise 
was  not  the  thing  of  chance;  yet 
more  reluctantly  he  perceived  that 
the  Senator  was  one  whom  he  might 
I  treat  with  as  an  equal,  but  could  not 
I  rule  as  a  minion.   And  he  entertained 
'  serious  doubts  whether  it  would  be 
wise  to  reinstate   him  in  a  pover 
which   he   evinced  the  capacity  to 
wield  and  the  genius  to  extend.   Still, 
however,  he  did  not  repent  the  share 
he  had  taken  in  Bienzi*8  acquittal. 
His  presence  in  a  camp  so  thinly 
peopled  was  a  matter  greatly  to  be 
desired.    And  through  his  influence, 
the  Cardinal  more  than  ever  trusted 
to  enlist  the  Bomans  in  favour  of  his 
enterprise  for  the  recoveiy  of  the 
territory  of  St  Peter  I 

Bienzi,  who  panted  once  more  to 
behold  his  Nina,  endeared  to  him  by 
trial  and  absence,  as  by  fresh  bridalf, 
was  not  however  able  to  discover  the 
name  she  had  assumed  at  Avignon  ; 
and  his  residence  with  the  Csjrdinsl 
closely  but  reqieetfuUy  watched  •• 
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hcvas,  forbade  Nina  all  opportunity 
of  coTreeponding'  with  him.  Some 
half  bantering  hints  which  Albomoz 
bad  dropped  upon  the  interest  taken 
in  hU  welfiune  by  the  moat  celebrated 
beaatj  of  ATignon,  had  filled  him 
vith  a  Tagne  alarm  which  he  trembled 
to  acknowledge  even  to  himaelil  But 
the  *  voUo  9ciolio  which,  in  common 
vith  all  Italian  politicians,  concealed 
vhaterer  were  hia  pennert  stretH — 
enabled  him  to  baffle  completely  the 
jetlons  and  lynzlike  observation  of 
the  Cardinal.  Nor  had  Alyarez 
been  better  enabled  to  aatisiy  the 
curiosity  of  hia  master.  He  had  indeed 
longht  the  page  Yillani,  but  the 
imperions  manner  of  that  wayward 
and  haoghty  boy  had  cut  short  all 
attempts  at  croaa-ezamination.  And 
aU  he  coold  aacertain  waa,  that  the 
real  Angelo  Yillani  waa  not  the 
AngdoVillani  who  had  Tiaited  Rienai. 

IVoaling  at  last  that  he  shoold 
learn  all,  and  inflamed  by  snch  passion 
and  snch  hope  aa  he  was  capable  of 
feeling,  Albornoz  now  took  hia  way  to 
the  Cesarini's  palace. 

He  was  ushered  with  due  state  into 
the  apartment  of  the  Signon.  He 
foond  her  pale,  and  with  the  traces  of 
iUncsK  npon  her  noble  and  statuelike 
featores.  She  rose  as  he  entered; 
and  when  he  approached,  she  half 
bent  her  knee,  and  raised  his  hand 
to  her  ]ip&  Surprised  and  delighted 
at  a  reception  ao  new,  the  Cardinal 
^jastened  to  prerent  the  condeacen- 
^on;  retaining  both  her  hands,  he 
attempted  gently  to  draw  them  to 
his  hearts 

"  Pairest ! "  he  whispered,  "  couldst 
thou  know  how  I  have  mourned  thy 
iUneia— and  yet  it  has  but  left  thee 
mopB  lovely,  as  the  rain  only  brightens 
we  flower.  Ah!  happy  if  1  have 
promoted  thy  lightest  wish,  and  if  in 
thine  tjm  I  may  henceforth  seek  at 


opiB,  the  tbougtats  rcetrained. 


once  an  angel  to  guide  me  and  a 
paradise  to  reward.** 

Nina,  releasing  her  hand,  waved  it 
gently,  and  motioned  the  Cardinal  to 
a  seat.  Seating  herself  at  a  little 
distance,  she  then  spoke  with  great 
gravity  and  downcast  eyes. 

"  My  Lord,  it  is  your  intercession, 
joined  to  his  own  innocence,  that  has 
released  firom  yonder  tower  the  elected 
governor  of  the  people  of  Rome.  But 
freedom  is  the  least  of  the  generoua 
gifts  you  have  conferred;  there  is  a 
greater  in  a  &ir  name  vindicated, 
and  rightful  honours  re-bestowed. 
For  this,  I  rest  ever  your  debtor ;  for 
this,  if  I  bear  children,  tbey  shall  be 
taught  to  bless  your  name ;  for  this 
the  historian  who  recalls  the  deeds  of 
this  age,  and  the  fortunes  of  Cola  di 
Biend,  shall  add  a  new  chaplet  to  the 
wreaths  yon  have  already  won.  Lord 
Cardinal,  I  may  have  erred.  I  may 
have  oflRsnded  you — ^you  may  accuse 
me  of  woman's  artifice.  Speak  not, 
wonder  noty  hear  me  out.  I  have  but 
one  excuse,  when  I  say  that  I  held 
justified  any  means  short  of  dishonour, 
to  save  the  life  and  restore  the  for- 
tunes of  Cola  dl  Rienzi.  Know,  my 
Lord,  that  she  who  now  addresses  yon 
is  his  wife." 

The  Cardinal  remained  motionless 
and  silent.  But  his  sallow  counte- 
nance grew  flushed  from  the  brow  to 
the  neck,  and  his  thin  lips  quivered 
for  a  moment^  and  then  broke  into  a 
withering  and  bitter  smile.  At  length 
he  rose  from  his  seat,  very  slowly, 
and  said,  in  a  voice  trembling  wiUi 
passion, 

**  It  is  well,  madam.  Giles  d' Albor- 
noz has  been,  then,  a  pupi>et  in  the 
hands,  a  stepping-stone  in  the  rise, 
of  the  plebeian  demagogue  of  Rome. 
You  but  played  upon  me  for  youi 
own  purposes ;  and  nothing  short  oi 
a  Cardinal  of  Spain,  and  a  Prince  of 
the  royal  blood  of  Aragon,  was  meei 
to  be  the  instrument  of  a  mounte- 
bank's juggle  !    Madam,  yourself  and 
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TOUT  husband  might  Joitly  be  aocimed 

of  ambition " 

"  Ceaae,   mj   Lord,"  Mid   Nina, 


with  unspeakable  dignity ;  "  whatevor 
oflbnce  has  been  committed  against 
Jim  ipas  mine  alone.  Till  aftsr  our 
last  interrieif,  Bienzi  knew  not  even 
of  my  presence  at  Ayignon.** 

**  At  our  last  interrieWy  Lady,  (you 
do  well  to  recall  it  I)  methinks  there 
was  a  hinted  and  implied  contract 
I  haye  fulfilled  my  part — I  claim 
yonra.  Mark  me  I  I  do  not  forego 
that  claim.  As  easily  as  I  rend  this 
gloTe  can  I  rend  the  parchment  which 
proclaims  thy  husband  '  the  Senator 
of  Bome/  The  dungeon  i»  not  deailh, 
and  its  door  will  open  twice," 

"  My  Lord — ^my  Lord  !**  cried  N in% 
sick  with  terror,  ^  wrong  not  so  your 
noble  nature,  your  gieait  name,  your 
sacred  rank,  your  chivalHic  blood. 
You  are  of  the  knightly  raee  of  Spain, 
yours  not  the  sullen,  low,  and  inex- 
orable Tices  that  stain  the  petty  tyrants 
of  this  unhappy  land.  Ton  are  no 
Tlsoonti — ^no  Castracani — you  cannot 
stain  your  laurels  with  revenge  upon 
a  woman.  Hear  me,"  she  continued, 
and  she  fell  abruptly  at  his  ftet;  "  men 
4lnpe,  deceive  our  sex — and  tar  selfirii 
purposes;  they  are  pardoned^-even 
1^  their  Tictfans.  Did  /  deceiTe  you 
with  a  fidse  hopet  Well — wbni  my 
object? — ^what  my  excuse  1  My  hus- 
hnd's  Hberty — my  land's  salvation! 
Woman, — ^my  Lord,  alas,  your  sex 
too  rarely  understand  her  wea}uiess 
or  her  greatness !  Erring — all  human 
as  she  is  to  others — God  giits  her 
with  a  thousand  virtues  to  the  one 
she  loves!  It  is  from  that  love 
that  she  alone  drinks  her  nobler 
nature.  For  the  hero  of  her  worship 
she  has  the  meekness  of  the  diove — 
the  devotion  of  the  saint;  fbr  his 
safety  in  peril,  for  his  rescue  in 
misfortune,  her  vain  sense  imbibes 
the  sagacity  of  the  serpent — ^her  weak 
heart,  the  courage  of  the  lioness  1  It 
is  this  whieh,  in  absence,  made  me  | 


mask  my  fine  in  anfles,  that  ths 
fkaends  of  the  honsdess  exile  might 
not  de^air  of  hia  fitta — it  is  thii 
wfaish  brought  me  through  foreils 
beset  with  robbers^,  to  watch  the  stsn 
upon  yon  solitary  tower — it  was  thii 
which  led  my  steps  to  the  revels  of 
your  hated  conrt — this  which  ma^ 
ma  sedLft  deliverer  in.  the  nohlest  of 
its  chiefe— it  is  this  whieh  has  st 
last  opened  the  dnngean  door  to  tlie 
prisoner  now  wUhin  your  halls;  sad 
this»  Lord  Cardinal,''  added  Nini» 
rising,  and  folding  her  arms  upon  her 
hear^'*  this^  if  your  anger  sedu  s 
victim,  wilL  inspire  me  to  die  without 
a  groan, — ^bnt  without  dishonour!" 

AlboznoE  remained  rooted  to  die 
ground.  Amacement  •— •  emotioa — 
admiratumr— att  busy  at  his  hssst 
His  gaoed  at  Nina's  flashing  eyes  and 
heaving  bosom  as  a  warrior  of  old 
upon  a  prophetess  inspired.  Hii 
eyes  were  riveted  to  hen  s»  by  s 
spelL  He  tried  to  speak,  but  hii 
voice  Ihiled  him.    Nin*  oontimied : 

"  Te%  my  Lord;  these  are  ao  idle 
words !  If  you  sedL  revenge,  it  is 
in  your  power.  Undo  what  you  have 
done.  Give  Bienxi  ba^  to  the  dnn- 
geon,  or  to  disgrace,  and  you  sie 
avenged ;  bat  not  on  kim.  All  the 
hearts  of  Italy  shall  beeome  to  him  s 
leoond  Nina!  I  sm  the  guilty  obh^ 
andlthesuflhrer.  Hearmeswesr— ia 
that  instant  which  sees  new  wroag  te 
Biend,  this  hand  ii  myexosutianer.— 
My  Lord,  I  supplicate  you  no  longer!* 
Albomoz  continued  deeply  move! 
ISTinitbut  rightly  judgedhiin,wheaihe 
distinguished  the  aspiring  Spaniaid 
firam  the  harhavons  and  unrelentiiig 
voluptuaries  of  Italy.  Despite  the 
profligacy  that  stained  his  nered 
robe — despite  all  the  acquired  lad 
increasing  caUonsness  of  a  hsid, 
scheming,  sod  sseptical  man,  esit 
amidst  theworst  natures  of  thewontof 
timee — there  lingered  yet  in  his  aoal 
much  of  the  knightly  honour  of  hii 
race  and  oonntiy.  HighthougfatiaDd 
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4aring  epiriUi  touched  a  congenial 
itiing  in  his  heart,  and  not  the  leas, 
in  that  he  had  but  rarely  met  them  in 
bis  experience  of  camps  and  courts. 
Pot  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  felt 
that  he  had  seen  the  woman  who 
conld  have  contented  him  even  with 
wedlock,  and  taught  him  the  proud 
and  faithful  love  of  which  the  min- 
strels of  Spain  had  sung.  He  sighed, 
and  atUI  garing  on  X ina»  approached 
her,  almost  Teverentiallj;  he  knelt 
and  kissed  the  hem  of  her  robe. 
"Udy/  he  said,  "  I  would  I  could 
bdiere  that  yon  have  altogether  read 
my  nature  aright,  but  I  were  indeed 
lost  to  all  honour,  and  unworthy  of 
gentle  birth,  if  I  still  harboured  a  sinr 
^e  Ihought  against  the  peace  and  yir- 
toe  of  one  like  thee.   Sweet  herohu^** 


— ^he  continued — "so  loTely,  yet  so 
pure — so  haughty,  and  yet  so  soft — 
thou  hast  opened  to  me  the  brightest 
ps^  these  eyes  have  ever  scanned 
in  the  blotted  volume  of  mankind. 
Mayest  thou  have  such  happiness  as 
life  can  give ;  but  souls  such  as  thine 
make  their  nest  like  the  eagle,  upon 
rocks  and  amidst  the  storms.  Fear 
me  no  more — think  of  me  no  more — 
unless  hereafter,  when  thou  hearest 
men  speak  of  Giles  d'Albomos,  thou 
mayest  say  in  thine  own  hearty" — and 
here  the  Cardinal's  lip  eurled  with 
scorn — "he  did  not  renounce  evexy 
feeling  worthy  of  a  man,  when  Am- 
bition and  Fate  endued  him  with  the 
surplice  of  the  priest." 

The  Spaniard  was  gone  before  Nina 
could  reply. 
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BOOK  VIIL 


THE  GRAND  COMPANY. 

**  Montreal  nonrriasolt  de  plu«  Tastes  presets  ....  11  donnott  a  sa  oampagnio  on  gouTeme- 
ment  roller..  ..Far  oette  discipline  il  faisoit  r^er  I'abondance dans  son  eunp; 
les  gens  de  guerre  ne  parloient,  en  Italie*  qne  des  riohesscs  qu'on  acqadroft  k  son 
senrioe."— SiSHowor,  Hist,  det  RipubUqua  ItaUentus,  torn.  vl.  o.  42. 

**  Montreal  oherlsbad  mors  vast  designs ...  be  sotjected  bis  company  to  a  regular  ejvlcm 
of  goTernrocnt  ...  By  means  of  this  disoipUne  be  kepi  his  camp  abundantly  supplied, 
and  military  adventurers  in  Italy  talked  of  nothing  but  the  wealth  won  inhis  senrioe.'* 
— SiSMONors  Hist.  qfltoL  RepubUct, 


CHAPTER  I. 


THS  BRGAMpmsrr. 


It  was  a  most  lovelj  day,  in  the 
very  glow  and  meridian  of  an  Italian 
summer,  when  a  small  band  of  horse- 
men were  seen  winding  a  hUl  which 
commanded  one  of  the  fairest  land- 
scapes of  Tuscany.  At  their  head 
was  a  cavalier  in  a  complete  suit  of 
chain  armour,  the  links  of  which  were 
so  fine,  that  they  resembled  a  delicate 
and  curious  network,  but  so  strongly 
compacted,  that  they  would  have  re- 
sisted spear  or  sword  no  less  effectually 
than  the  heaviest  corselet,  while  adapt- 
ing themselves  exactly  and  with  ease 
to  every  movement  of  the  light  and 
graceful  shape  of  the  rider.  He  wore 
a  hat  of  dark  green  velvet  shaded  by 
long  plumes,  while  of  two  squires 
behind,  the  one  bore  his  helmet  and 
lance,  the  other  led  a  strong  war- 
horse,  completely  cased  in  plates  of 
mail,  which  seemed,  however,  scarcely 
to  encumber  its  proud  and  agile  paces. 
The  countenance  of  the  cavalier  was 
comely,  but  strongly  marked,  and 
darkened,  by  long  exposure  to  the 
suns  of  many  climes,  to  a  deep  bronze 
hue:  a  few  raven  ringlets  escaped 


from  beneath  his  hat  down  a  cheek 
closely  shaven.  The  expression  of  his 
features  was  grave  and  composed  even 
to  sadness;  nor  could  all  the  loveli- 
ness of  the  unrivalled  scene  before 
him  dispel  the  quiet  and  settled 
melancholy  of  his  eyes.  Besides  the 
squires,  ten  horsemen,  armed  cap-^- 
pi6,  attended  the  knight;  and  the 
low  and  murmured  conversation  they 
carried  on  at  intervals,  as  well  as  their 
long  fair  hair,  laxge  stature,  thick 
short  beards,  and  the  studied  and 
accurate  equipment  of  their  aims  and 
steeds,  bespoke  them  of  a  hardier  and 
more  warlike  race  than  the  children 
of  the  south.  The  cavalcade  was 
closed  with  a  man  almost  of  gigantic 
height,  bearing  a  banner  richly  deco- 
rated, wherein  was  wrought  a  column, 
with  the  inscription,  "Alohb  jjaset 
RuiHs."  Fair  indeed  was  the  prospect 
which  with  eveiy  step  expanded  yet 
more  widely  ita  various  beauty.  Bight 
before  stretched  a  long  vale,  nor 
covered  with  green  woodUnda  glittfl^ 
ing  in  the  yellow  sunlight,  now  open- 
ing into  narrow  plains  bordered  by 
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billocks,  fromwhofie  moases  of  all  hues 
grew  £uitAttio  and  odorous  shrubs; 
vhile,  winding  amidst  them,  a  broad 
and  sUrer  stream  broke  into  light  at 
frequent  intenrals,  snatched  bj  wood 
and  hillock  fiom  the  eye,  only  to 
steal  upon  it  again,  in  sudden  and 
bright  surprise.  The  opposite  slope 
of  gentle  mountains,  as  well  as  that 
which  the  horsemen  now  descended, 
vas  corered  with  vineyards,  trained 
in  alleys  and  arcades  :  and  the  cluster- 
ing grape  laughed  from  every  leafy 
and  gloflsy  corert^  as  gaily  as  when 
tbe  Fanns  held  a  holiday  in  the  shade. 
The  eje  of  the  Cavalier  roved  listlessly 
orer  this  enchanting  prospect,  sleep- 
ing in  the  rosiest  light  of  a  Tuscan 
heaven,  and  then  became  fixed  with  a 
more  earnest  attention  on  the  grey 
and  frowning  waUs  of  a  distant  castle, 
which,  high  upon  the  steepest  of  the 
opposite  mountainsy  overlooked  the 
Talley. 

"  BGhdd,"  he  muttered  to  himself, 
"how  every  Eden  in  Italy  hath  its 
c^!  Wherever  the  land  smiles 
fairest,  be  sure  to  find  the  brigand's 
tent  and  the  tyrant's  castle  !*' 

Scarce  had  these  thoughts  passed 
lus  mind,  ere  the  shrill  and  sudden 
blast  of  a  bugle  that  sounded  close 
^ongst  the  vineyards  by  the  side  of 
the  path  startled  the  whole  group. 
The  cavalcade  halted  abruptly.  The 
leader  made  a  gesture  to  the  squire 
vho  led  his  war-hone.  The  noble 
^d  prutised  animal  remained  per- 
fectly still,  save  by  champing  its  bit 
icsUessIy,  and  moving  its  quick  ear  to 
«nd  fro,  as  aware  of  a  coming  danger, 
—while  the  squire,  unencumbered  by 
the  heavy  armour  of  the  Germans, 
plunged  into,  the  thicket  and  disap- 
P'ia'ed.  He  returned  in  a  few  minutes, 
aittsdy  heated  and  breathless. 

"We  must  be  on  our  guard/*  he 
Whispered;  "I  see  the  glinuner  of 
«ted  through  the  vine  leaves." 

"  Onr  ground  is  unhappily  chosen," 
«^*  the  Knight,  hastily  bracing  on 


his  helmet  and  leaping  on  his  charger; 
and  waving  his  hand  towards  a  broader 
space  in  the  road,  which  would  permit 
the  horsemen  more  room  to  act  in 
union,  with  his  small  band  he  mado 
hastily  to  the  spot — the  armour  of  the 
soldiers  rattling  heavily  as  two  by  two 
they  proceeded  on. 

Tho  space  to  which  the  Cavalier  had 
pointed  was  a  green  semicircle  of 
several  yards  in  extent,  backed  by 
tangled  copses  of  brushwood  sloping 
down  to  the  vale  below.  They  reached 
it  in  safety ;  they  drew  up  breast  to 
breast  in  the  form  of  a  crescent : 
every  visor  dosed  save  that  of  the 
Elnight,  who  looked  anxiously  and 
keenly  round  the  landscape. 

"  Hast  thou  heard,  Qiulio,"  he  said, 
to  his  jEaveurite  squire,  (the  only  Italian 
of  the  band,)  "  whether  any  brigands 
have  been  seen  lately  in  these  parts?'* 

"  No,  my  Lord ;  on  the  contrary,  I 
am  told  that  every  lance  hath  left  the 
country  to  join  the  Grand  Company 
of  Fra  Moreale.  Tho  love  of  his  pay 
and  plunder  has  drawn  away  the 
mercenaries  of  every  Tuscan  Signer." 

As  he  ceased  speaking,  the  bugle 
sounded  again  from  nearly  the  same 
spot  as  b^ore;  it  was  answered  by 
a  brief  and  martial  note  from  the 
very  rear  of  the  horsemen.  At  tho 
same  moment,  from  the  thickets 
behind,  broke  the  gleam  of  mall  and 
spears.  One  after  another,  rank  after 
rank,  from  the  copse  behind  them, 
emerged  men-at-arms,  while  suddenly, 
from  the  vines  in  front,  still  greater 
numbers  poured  forth  with  loud  and 
fierce  shouts. 

"For  God,  for  the  Emperor,  and 
for  the  Colonna!"  cried  the  Knight, 
closing  his  visor ;  and  the  little  band, 
closely  serried,  the  lance  in  every  rest, 
broke  upon  the  rush  of  the  enemy  in 
front.  A  score  or  so,  borne  to  the 
ground  by  the  charge,  cleared  a  path 
for  the  horsemen,  and,  without  waiting 
the  assault  of  the  rest,  the  Knight 
wheeled  his  charger  and  led  the  way 
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down  the  hill,  almoft  at  fiill  gmlIop> 
despite  the  roaghneaa  of  the  deeeent : 
a  flight  of  arrows  deapatehed  after 
them  fell  idly  on  their  iron  mail. 

"If  they  haye  no  horae/'  eried  the 
Knight,  "  we  am  aaved ) " 

And,  indeed,  the  enemj  aesmed 
Bcarcely  to  think  of  pnrming  thea ; 
bat  (gathered  on  the  brow  of  a  hill) 
appeared  contented  to  watch  their 
flight. 

Saddenlya  ennreintheroadbrooght 
them  before  a  broad  and  wide  pi^ 
of  waste  land,  which  formed  almost  a 
lerel  snrlkce,  intemxpting  the  deseent 
of  the  monntain.  On  the  eommenee- 
ment  of  thia  waste,  diwwn  np  in  still 
array,  the  simKght  broke  on  the 
bieastplates  of  a  long  line  of  horse- 
men, whom  the  sinnoHitiei  of  tiie 
road  had  hitherto  concealed  from  the 
Knight  and  his  party. 

The  little  troop  baked  abruptly 
—  retreat — advance  alike  cut  off; 
gating  first  at  the  foe  before  them, 
that  remained  still  as  a  elond,  every 
^e  was  then  tamed  towards  the 
Knight 

"  An  then  wonldst,  my  Lord,"  said 
the  leader  of  the  Northmen,  peroetr- 
ing  the  irresolution  of  their  chie^ 
"we  will  fight  to  the  last.  You  are 
the  only  Italian  I  ever  knew  whom  I 
would  willingly  die  for  t" 

This  rude  professton  waa  received 
with  a  sympathetie  murmur  from  the 
rest,  and  the  soldiers  drew  closer 
around  the  Knight.  "  Nay,  my  biwe 
follows,"  said  the  Colonn%  lifting  hia 
yiaor,  "it  ia  not  in  so  inglorious  a 
field,  after  such  various  fortanes,  that 
we  are  doomed  to  perish.  If  these  be 
brigands,  aa  we  must  suppose,  we  can 
yet  purchase  our  way.  If  the  troops 
of  some  Signer,  we  are  strangers  to 
the  fimd  in  which  he  is  engaged. 
Give  me  yon  banner — ^I  will  ride  on 
to  them." 

"Nay,  my  Lord,"  said  GiuUo; 
"  such  mannden  do  not  always  spare 
a  flag  of  truce.   There  ia  dangei 


"  For  that  reason  your  leader  bcKvea 
it.    Qaick!" 

The  Kni|^t  took  the  banner,  aad 
rode  deliberately  up  to  the  horaaBeii. 
On  approadiing,  hia  wariike  eye  eonld 
not  but  admire  the  perfcct  capariMn 
of  their  anna,  tiieatrength  and  beauty 
of  their  steeda,  and  the  steady  disci- 
pline of  their  long  and  gUtteriog  line. 

As  he  rode  upy  and  Ids  goigeoua 
banner  gleamed  in  the  noonlighty  the 
BoIdierB  saluted  him.  It  was  a  good 
omen,  and  he  hailed  it  as  such.  "Fair 
sirs,"  sakl  the  Knight,  "  I  come,  at 
once  herald  and  leader  of  the  little 
band  who  have  juat  escaped  the  as- 
loeked-for  anault  of  aimed  men  en 
yonder  hill — and,  daiming  aid,  aa 
knight  fimn  knight^  and  soldier  firaos 
soldier,  I  phuse  my  troop  under  the 
protection  of  your  leader.  SufSer  lae 
to  see  him." 

"Sir  Knight^"  anaweaed  one,  wiio 
seemed  tlie  captain  of  the  band, 
"soiry  am  I  to  detain  one  of  yoor 
gallant  bearing,  and  stffl  more  so,  on 
reeognising  the  device  of  one  of  the 
moat  potent  houses  of  Itdy.  Bat 
our  orders  are  strict^  and  we  most 
bring  aU  aimed  men  to  the  cmnp  of 
our  GeneraL" 

"  Long  absent  firom  my  native  had, 
]  knew  not,"  replied  tJie  Knight, 
"that  there  waa  w»r  in  Tuscany.  Pe^ 
mit  me  to  emve  the  name  of  the 
geaeral  whom  you  i^eak  e^  and  that 
of  the  foe  against  whom  ye  matdi.'' 

The  Captain  smiled  slightly. 

"  Walter  do  Montreal  ia  the  Genoal 
of  the  Great  Company,  and  Florenee 
hia  present  foe." 

"  We  have  fUlen,  then,  into  ftiendly, 
if  fierce^  hands,"  repUed  the  Knight, 
after  a  moment's  pause.  "To  Sir 
Walter  de  Moatieal  I  am  known  of 
old.  Permit  me  to  return  to  my  cooi' 
panions,  and  acquaint  them  that  ii 
accident  haa  made  us  priaonen^  it  i^ 
at  least,  only  to  the  moat  skittd 
warrior  of  hia  day  that  we  an 
condemned  to  yield." 
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TIw  Italbn  tliea  tarned  his  faofse 
to  join  his  comrades. 

"  A&br  Knight  and  a  bold  presence," 
Mid  the  Captain  of  the  Companions  to 
his  aeighbovr,  "  thoa|^  I  «aroe  think 
it  is  the  party  we  are  ordered  to  inter- 
cept. Praised  be  the  Viigin,  however, 
his  moi  seem  fhun  the  North.  Them, 
perhaps,  we  m&j  hope  to  enlisiL" 

The  Knigki  now,  with  his  comrades, 
rejoined  the  troop.  And,  on  receiving 
thdr  parole  not  to  attempt  escape,  a 
detachment  of  thirty  horsemen  were 
despatched  to  condnet  the  prisoners 
to  the  encBnpment  of  the  Great 
Compeny. 

Taming  from  the  main  road,  the 
Kmght  found  himself  conducted  into 
a  narrow  defile  between  the  hills, 
which,  sseeeeded  by  a  gloomy  track 
o!  wUd  forest-land,  brought  the  party 
at  length  into  a  full  and  abrupt 
view  of  a  wide  plain,  covered  with 
Ihe  teate  of  what,  for  ItaUan  warfare, 
was  considered  a  mighty  army. 
A  stream,  over  which  rude  and 
liuty  bridges  had  been  formed  from 
the  neighbouring  timber,  alone  eepa- 
ntea  the  horsemen  from  the  encamp- 
ment 

"A noble  sight!"  said  the  captive 
Cmlier,  with  enthusiasm,  as  he 
rei&ed  in  his  steed,  and  gazed  upon 
the  wild  and  warlike  streets  of  canvass, 
tnveiBing  each  other  in  vistas  broad 
and  regular. 

One  of  the  captains  of  the  Great 
Company  who  rode  beside  him,  smiled 
complacently. 

"There  are  few  masters  of  the 
tttrtial  art  who  equal  Fm  Moreale," 
aid  he;  "and  savage,  reckless,  and 
gathered  from  all  parts  and  all  coun- 
toes—from  cavern  and  from  market- 
place, from  prison  and  from  palace, 
as  ate  lug  troops  he  has  reduced  them 
already  into  a  discii^ine  which  might 
^e  even  the  soldiery  of  the 
■Empire." 

The  Knight  made  no  reply;  but, 
ipuiuig  iijg  horse  over  one  o£  the 


mgged  bridges,  boob  fbuad  himnlf 
amidst  the  encampmeut.  But  thai 
paart  at  which  he  entered  little  merited 
the  praises  bestowed  upon  tiie  discfe* 
pfine  of  the  army.  A  move  unruly 
and  disorderly  array,  the  Cavalier, 
accustomed  to  the  stem  regularity  of 
English,  Vrench,  and  German  disci- 
pline, thought  he  had  never  beheld : 
here  and  there^  fiaree,  unshaven,  half- 
naked  brigands  might  be  seen,  driving 
before  them  the  cattle  whieh  th^  had 
just  collected  by  predatory  ezcnrsioiuk 
Sometimes  a  knot  of  dissolute  women 
stood — chattering,  scolding,  gesticn- 
lasting— colleeted  round  groups  of  wild 
shagged  Nerthmen,  who,  despite  the 
bright  purity  of  the  summer-noon^ 
were  already  engaged  ia  deep  pota- 
tioos.  OathSr  and  langhter,  and 
dmnfcen  merriment^  and  fierce  brawl, 
Xing  from  side  to  side ;  and  ever  and 
anon  aaaie  hasty  eonffict  with  drawn 
knireB  waa  begun  and  finished  by  ther 
fiery  and  savage  bravoea  of  Calabriii 
or  the  Apennines,  before  the  veiy 
eyea  and  almost  in  the  very  path  of 
the  troop.  Tumblers,  and  monnte* 
banks,  and  jugglers,  and  Jew  ped]er% 
were  exhibiting  their  tricks  or  their 
wares  at  every  interval,,  apparently 
wen  inured  to  the  lawless  and  tnrba- 
lent  maKket  in  which  they  exencised 
their  several  callings.  Despite  the 
protection  of  the  horsemen  who  accom- 
panied them,  the  prisoners  were  not 
allowed  to  pass  without  molestation. 
Groups  of  urchins^  squalid,  fierce,  and 
ragged,  seemed  to*  start  from  the 
ground,  and  surrounded  their  horses 
like  swarms  of  bees,  uttering  the  most 
discordant  cries;  and,  with  the  ges- 
tures of  savages,  rather  demanding 
than  beseeching  mone^  whidi,  when 
granted,  seemed  only  to  render  them 
more  insatiable.  While,  sometimes 
mingled  with  the  rest,  were  seen  the 
bright  eyes  and  olive  cheek,  and  half- 
pleading,  half-laughing  smile  of  girls, 
whose  extreme  youth,  scarce  emerged 
from    childhood,    rendered    doubly 
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itoikiDg.tbeir  ntter  and  unredeemed 
abandonmeDt. 

**  Tou  did  not  exaggerate  the  deoo- 
ram  of  the  Qrand  Company ! "  cried 
the  Knight,  grarelj,  to  his  new 
acquaintance. 

"  Signor,"  replied  the  other,  "you 
must  not  Judge  of  the  kernel  by  the 
•helL  We  are  scarcely  yet  arrived  at 
the  camp.  These  are  the  outskirts,  oc- 
cupied rather  by  the  rabble  than  the 
soldiers.  Twenty  thousand  men  from 
the  sink,  it  must  be  owned,  of  every 
town  in  Italy,  follow  the  camp,  to 
fight  if  necessary,  but  rather  for 
plunder,  and  for  forage: — such  you 
now  behold.  Presently  you  will  see 
those  of  another  stamp." 

The  Knight's  heart  swelled  high. 
"  And  to  such  men  is  Italy  given  up ! " 
thought  he.  His  revery  was  broken 
by  a  loud  burst  of  applause  from  some 
convivialists  hard  by.  He  turned,  and 
under  a  long  tent,  and  round  a  board 
covered  with  wine  and  viands,  sate 
some  thirty  or  forty  bravoes.  Arsgged 
minstrel,  or  jongleur,  with  an  immense 
beard  and  mustachios^  was  tuning, 
with  no  inconsiderable  skill,  a  lute 
which  had  accompanied  him  in  aU 
his  wanderings — and  suddenly  chang- 
ing its  notes  into  a  wild  and  warlike 
melody,  he  commenced  in  a  loud  and 
deep  voice  the  following  song : — 

THE  PRAISE  OF  THE  GRAITD 
COMPANY. 
1. 
Ho,  dark  on«  from  tbo  golden  South,— i 

Ho,  fair  ono  from  the  North  { 
Ho,  coat  of  mail  and  spear  of  ehee^  i 

Ho,  wherefore  ride  ye  forth  ? 
*■  We  come  from  mount,  we  oomcfrom  eAve* 

We  oome  aoroas  the  eea. 
In  loDf  array,  in  bright  array, 
Tb  Montreara  Companl^.** 
Oh,  the  merry,  merry  hand. 
Light  heart,  and  heavy  hand— 
Oh,  the  Lanoes  of  the  Fim  I 

f. 

Ho,  Prinoee  of  the  oaatled  height— 

Ho,  Burghcra  of  the  town : 
ApnUa*!  otrength,  Romagna's  pride, 
,*8oldniiown! 


Why  qn^  ye'thos  ?  why  pate  ye  thntP 

What  apeotre  do  ye  aee  ? 
**  The  blood-red  flag,  and  trampling  nan^ 
Of  Montreal's  Compaai^" 
Oh,  the  sonahine  of  your  Ilf»— 
Oh,  the  thmidera  of  your  ittift  I 
Wild  Lanoea  of  the  fteel 


Ho,  eeatcheoni  oler  thevanlted  tomb 

Where  Norman  valour  deapa, 
Why  abake  ye  ao  ?  why  qoakayeao? 
What  wind  the  trophy  aweepe? 
«*  We  shake  without  a  breath— below. 

The  dead  are  stirred  to  see. 
The  Norman's  fame  revived  again 
In  Montieara  Compani^** 
SInoe  Roger  won  hia  crown. 
Who  hath  equalled  your  renown. 
Brave  Lanoes  of  the  Free? 

4. 

Ho,  ye  who  aeek  to  win  n  n«m«b 

Where  deeds  are  braveat  dom 
Hbk  ye  who  wiah  to  pile  n  hei^. 
Where  gold  is  lighteet  woo ; 
Ho,  ye  who  loathe  the  stagnant  Bfi^ 

Or  shun  the  law's  decree. 
Belt  on  the  Innand,  and  qmr  the  aleed» 
To  Montreal's Compani^. 
And  the  maid  shall  share  her  z«st. 
And  the  miser  share  his  chest. 
With  the  Lancee  of  the  Free  ( 
The  Free! 
The  Fro! 
Oh  t  the  Lances  of  the  Free  I 

Then  suddenly,  as  if  inspired  to  a 
wilder  flight  by  his  own  minstrelsy, 
the  jongleur,  sweeping  his  hand  over 
the  chords,  broke  forth  into  an  air 
admirably  expressive  of  the  picture 
which  his  words,  running  into  a 
rude,  but  lively  and  stirring  doggerel, 
attempted  to  paint. 


THE  MARCH  OF  THE  GRAND 
COMPANY. 

Tlrkt  tiraljt— trumpet  and  dniro— 

Rittng  bright  o'er  the  height  of  the  moan- 
tain  they  come ! 

German,  and  Hun,  and  the  Tslandrle, 

Who  routed  the    Frenchman   at    famed 
Creesi^ 

When  the  rose  changed  its  hue  with  the 
JUur-fU'lis  ; 

With  the  Roman,  and  Lombard,  and  PieC 
monte«e. 

And  the  dark-haired  son  of  the  eouflieni 
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Ttrk,  tiralA-^nore  dmt  and  new  | 

Down  th«  Kteep— «ee  than  sweep ;— rank  by 

rank  they  appear  I 
With  tbe  Cloud  of  the  Crowd  hanging  dark 

at  their  rear- 
Serried,  and  steadied,  and  orderlU, 
Like  the  eonrea— like  the  force— of  a  maioh- 

ittgaeal 
Open  your  gates,  and  ont  with  yonr  gold. 
For  th«  blood  moat  bo  spilt,  or  the  ransom 

be  told! 
'Woe.BnrghenyWoe!   Behold  them  led 
By  the  stoutest  arm  and  the  wisest  head. 
With  the  «M>w-whlte  orosa  on  the  cloth  of 

red;— 
Wtth  the  eagle  eyck  and  the  lion  port. 
His  barb  for  n  throne^  and  hia  camp  for  a 

court: 
Bomeign  and  scourge  of  the  land  is  ho— 
The  kingly  Knight  of  the  C«mpanift  I 
Hnmh— hurrah— hurrah ! 
Hamh  for  tbe  army— hurrah  for  its  lord— 
Hnnah  for  the  gold  that  is  got  by  the  sword— 
Hurrmb— hurrah — hurrah ! 

For  thoLanoeaof  the  Free  I 


Shonted  by  the  full  chorns  of  those 
dapente  boon-eompaniong,  and 
canght  up  and  re-echoed  from  side  to 
side,  near  and  far,  as  the  familiar  and 
veil-known  words  of  the  barthen 
nsched  the  ears  of  more  distantgroaps 
or  Btxagglers,  the  effect  of  this  fierce 
and  UcentiouB  minstrelsj  was  inde- 
scribable. It  was  impossible  not  to 
feel  the  zest  which  that  daring  life 
imparted  to  its  daring  followers,  and 
eren  the  gallant  and  stately  Knight 
who  listened  to  it,  reproved  himself 
for  an  involuntary  thrill  of  sympathy 
and  pleasure. 

He  turned  with  some  impatience 
and  irritation  to  his  companion,  who 
bad  taken  a  part  in  the  chorus,  and 
said,  "Sir,  to  the  ears  of  an  Italian 
noble,  conscious  of  the  miseries  of  his 
country,  this  ditty  is  not  welcome.  I 
pray  you,  let  us  proceed." 

"I  humbly  crave  your  pardon, 
Signor,"  sud  the  Free  Companion; 
"bnt  really  80  attractive  is  the  life  led 
by  Free  Lances,  under  Fra  Moreale, 

that  sometimes  we  forget  the ; 

bnt  pardon  me— we  will  on." 

A  few  moments  mo)x:,  and  bounding 


over  a  narrow  circumvallation,  the 
party  found  themselves  in  a  quarter, 
animated  indeed,  but  of  a  wholly 
different  character  of  animation.  Long 
lines  of  armed  men  were  drawn  up  on 
either  side  of  a  path,  conducting  to  a 
large  marquee,  placed  upon  a  little 
hillock,  surmounted  by  a  blue  flag, 
and  up  this  path  armed  soldiers  were 
passing  to  and  fro  with  great  order, 
but  with  a  pleased  and  complacent  ex- 
pression upon  their  swarthy  features. 
Some  that  repaired  to  the  marquee 
were  bearing  packets  and  bales  upon 
their  shoulders — ^those  that  returned 
seemed  to  have  got  rid  of  their  bur- 
thens, but  every  now  and  then,  im- 
patiently opening  their  hands,  ap- 
peared counting  and  recounting  to 
tbemselves  the  coins  contained  therein. 

The  Knight  looked  inquiringly  at 
his  companion. 

"It  is  the  marquee  of  the  mer- 
chants," said  the  captain ;  "they  have 
free  adnussion  to  the  camp,  and  their 
property  and  persons  are  rigidly 
respected.  They  purchase  each  sol- 
dier's share  of  the  plunder  at  fair 
prices,  and  either  party  is  contented 
with  the  bargain." 

"  It  seems,  then,  that  there  is  some 
kind  of  rude  justice  observed  amongst 
you,"  said  the  Knight. 

"  Rude !  Diavolo  !  Not  a  town  in 
Italy  but  would  be  glad  of  such  even 
justice,  and  such  impartial  laws. 
Yonder  lie  the  tents  of  the  judges, 
appointed  to  try  all  offences  of  soldier 
against  soldier.  To  the  right,  the 
tent  with  the  golden  ball  contains  the 
treasurer  of  ^e  army.  Fra  Moreale 
incurs  no  arrears  with  his  soldiery." 

It  was,  indeed,  by  these  means  that 
the  Knight  of  St.  John  had  collected 
the  best  equipped  and  the  best  con- 
tented force  in  Italy.  Every  day 
brought  him  recruits.  Nothing  was 
spoken  of  amongst  the  mercenaries  of 
Italy  but  the  wealth  acquired  in  his 
service,  and  every  warrior  in  tlie  pay 
of  Republic  or  of  Tyrant  sighed  for 
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ft*  lawless  Btandaxd  of  Fn  Moreale. 
Already  had  exaggerated  tales  of  the 
fortnnes  to  be  made  in  the  csiiJa  of 
the  Great  Coi&|ianj-  passed  the  Aipe ; 
and,  erexL  now,  the  Knight,  penetrat- 
ing farther  into  the«amp,  beheld  from 
many  a  tent  the  proud  banners  and 
anoaonal  blaasn  of  <jkrman  nofailitj 
and  Gallic  knighliiood. 

"You  see,"  said  the  Free  Com- 
panion, pointing  to  these  inngnia, 
"  we  are  not  without  oar  difbrsnt 
ranks  in  our  wild  cit^.  And  while  we 
qieak,  many  a  golden  spur  is  speediig 
hitherward  from  the  Nertii !" 

All  now  in  the  quarter  thej  had 
entered  was  still  and  solemn;  oidy 
a&r  came  the  mingled  hum,  or  the 
■addea  ahout  of  the  pandemanium  im 


the  rear,  mellowed  by  distaBce  to  a 
not  nnpleasing  sound.  An  occaannal 
soldier,  crossing  their  path,  stalked 
silently  and  stealthily  to  some  neigh- 
bouring tent,  and  Beeaaed  acaroelj  to 
r^ard  l^eir  approach. 

"  Behold !  we  are  before  the  Gene- 
ral's pavilion,**  said  the  Free  Lanoe. 

Blazoned  with  purple  and  gold,  the 
tent  of  Moiitreal  bpf  a  little  apart 
from  the  rest  A  brooklet  from  the 
stream  they  had  crossed  murmured 
gratefully  on  the  ear,  and  a  tall  and 
wide«preaiing  beech  cast  its  shadow 
oyer  the  goigeous  canvass. 

While  his  troop  waited  without,  the 
Knight  was  conducted  at  once  to 
the  presence  of  the  fozmidaUe  adven- 
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HovTBXAii  was  sitting  at  tiie  head 
of  a  table,  surrounded  by  men,  some 
military,  some  civil,  whom  he  called 
his  councillors,  and  with  whom  he 
apparently  debated  all  his  projects. 
These  men,  drawn  from  various  cities, 
were  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
internal  affairs  of  the  several  states  to 
which  they  belonged.  They  could  tell 
to  a  fhkstion  the  force  of  a  signer,  the 
wealth  of  a  merchant,  the  power  of 
a  mob.  And  thus,  in  his  lawless 
camp,  Montreal  presided,  not  more  as 
a  general  than  a  statesman.  Such 
knowledge  was  invaluable  to  the  chief 
of  the  Great  Company.  It  enabled 
him  to  calculate  exactly  the  time  to 
attack  a  foe,  and  the  sum  to  demand 
for  a  suppression  of  hostilities.  He 
knew  what  parties  to  deal  with — 
where  to  importune — ^where  to  for- 
bear. And  it  usually  liappened  that, 
by  some  secret  intrigue,  the  appear- 
ance of  Montreal's  banner  before  the 


wans  of  a  dty  was  the  rignal  lor  nnne 
sedition  or  some  broil  within.  It  may 
be  that  he  thus  also  promoted  sn 
ulterior,  as  well  as  his  present,  poBcy. 

The  divan  were  in  full  consultation 
idien  an  officer  entered,  and  whispered 
a  few  words  in  MontraiI*s  ear.  His 
eyes  brightened.  "  Admit  him,*  he 
siud  hastily.  "  Hessires^"  he  added 
to  his  councillors,  rubbing  his  band^ 
"  I  think  our  net  has  caught  our  lurdL 
Let  us  see.** 

At  this  moment  the  drapery  was 
lifted  and  the  Knight  admitted. 

"  How  !*  muttei^d  Montreal, ehang* 
ing  colour,  and  in  evident  dissp- 
pointment.  "Am  I  to  be  ever  thus 
balkedt" 

"  Sir  Walter  de  Montreal,"  said  the 
prisoner,  "  I  am  once  more  your  gnei^t. 
In  these  altered  features  you  perfaM>s 
scarcely  recognise  Adrian  di  CasteDo." 

"  Pardon  me,  noble  Signer,*  said 
Montreal,  rising  with  great  courts^; 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  TRIBTTNES. 


2» 


"  the  mJBUke  of  my  rarleto  disturbed 
■Bj  nooUection  for  a  moment. — I 
rgoiee  once  more  to  piess  a  hand  that 
Jim  mm  bo  raa&y  laoralB  siBoe  laat  we 
parted.  Your  nmowii  haa  been  grate- 
fal  to  my  eara.  Ho  ! "  eeaBtiniied  ibe 
chieftain,  clapping  his  hands,  "  see  to 
the  refrnfament  and  repose  of  this 
noUe  Garalier  and  his  attendants. 
Lord  Adrian,  I  wiU  join  yen  pre- 


Adriaa  withdrew.  Uontresl,foiget- 
fal  of  his  conncinorB,  trsTened  his 
tent  with  hasty  strides ;  tiien  summon- 
ing the  officer  who  had  admitted 
Adrian,  he  said,  "  Coont  Landaa  atill 
J^e^s  the  pass  1" 

"  Yes,  General !  - 

"  Hie  thee  fiuit  bsck,  then— the 
amboicsde  muat  tany  till  nighttoB. 
We  have  trapped  the  wrcmg  Ibx." 

The  offioer  depariod,  and  shortly 
aftenrsrds  Montreal  broke  np  the 
dlran.  He  sought  Adrian,  who  was 
lodged  in  a  tent  beside  his  own. 

"  My  Loid,"  said  Montreal,  "it  is 
true  tkat  my  men  had  oidea  to  stop 
eroy  one  on  the  roads  towards  Flo- 
rence^ I  am  at  war  with  that  city. 
Yet  I  expected  a  rery  different  pri- 
soner from  you.  19'eed  I  add,  that 
you  and  your  men  are  free  3 " 

"  I  acc^t  the  courtesy,  noble 
Montreal,  as  frankly  sa  it  is  rendered. 
May  I  hope  heresfter  to  repay  it? 
Honwhile  permit  me,  without  any 
disrespect,  to  lay  that  had  I  learned 
the  Grand  Compsny  was  in  this 
direetioB,  I  should  ha?e  altered  my 
eonrae.  I  had  heard  that  your  arms 
were  bent  (somewhat  to  my  mind 
more  nobly)  against  ICalateeta,  the 
tjnnt  of  Bunini  r 

"  Thej  were  so.  He  was  my  foe ; 
he  it  my  tribvtaxy.  We  conquered 
him.  He  paid  us  the  price  of  his 
liberty.  We  marched  by  Asdano 
apen  dienna.  For  sixteen  thousand 
florins  we  spared  Hiat  city;  and  we 
now  hang  like  a  thunderbolt  orer 
norence^  which  dared  to  send  her 


puny  aid  to  the  defence  of  "R-i^iini. 
Our  marches  are  forced  and  rapid, 
and  our  camp  in  this  plain  but  just 
pitched." 

"  I  hear  that  the  Grand  Company 
is  allied  with  Albomoc,  and  that  its 
General  is  secvetly  the  soldier  of  the 
Chm^dL    Isitsor 

"  Ay — ^Albomoz  and  I  understand 
one  another,"  replied  Montreal,  care- 
lessly; ^  and  not  the  less  so  that  we 
kare  a  mutual  foe;  whom  both  are 
sworn  to  crash,  in  Yisoonti,  the  arch- 
bislu^  of  Milan." 

**  Yisoonti !  the  most  potent  of  the 
Italian  prinoes.  That  he  has  justly 
incuned  the  wrath  of  the  Church  I 
know — and  I  can  readily  understand 
that  Innocent  has  reroked  the  pardon 
which  the  intrigues  of  the  Archbishop 
pnidiased  frnm  Clement  YI.  But  I 
do  not  see  clearly  why  Montreal  should 
willingly  provoke  so  dark  and  terrible 
aloe." 

Montreal  smiled  sternly.  "Enow 
you  not,"  he  said,  "  the  vast  ambition 
of  that  Yisoonti?  By  the  Holy  Se- 
pulchre, he  hi  precisely  the  enemy  my 
soul  leaps  to  meet  1  He  has  a  genins 
worthy  to  cope  with  Montreal's.  I 
have  made  myself  master  of  his  secret 
plans-— they  are  gigantic  1  In  a  word, 
the  Archbishop  designs  the  conquest 
of  all  Italy.  His  enonnous  wealth 
purchases  the  corrupt  —  his  dark 
aagadty  ensnasres  the  credulous— his 
duing  valour  awes  the  weak.  Every 
enemy  he  humbles — every  ally  he 
enslaves.  This  is  precisely  the  Prince 
whose  progress  Walter  de  Montreal 
must  arrest  For  this  (he  said  in  a 
whisper  as  to  himself)  is  precisely 
the  Prince  who,  if  suffered  to  extend 
his  power,  will  frustrate  the  plans 
and  break  the  force  of  Walter  de 
Montreal." 

Adrian  was  silent,  and  for  ihe  first 
time  a  suspicion  of  the  real  nature  of 
the  Proven^Vs  designs  crossed   his 
breafit. 

"But,  noble  Montreal,"  resumed 
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the  Colonna,  "  give  me,  if  your  know- 
ledge serv^y  as  no  doabt  it  does, — 
give  me  thj  latest  tidings  of  my  native 
.  Jty.  I  am  Eoman,  and  Rome  is  ever 
in  my  thoughts." 

"  And  well  she  may,"  replied  Mon- 
treal, quickly.  "  Thou  knowest  that 
Alhomoz,  as  Legate  of  the  Pontiff,  led 
the  army  of  the  Church  into  the  Papal 
Territories.  He  took  with  him  Cola 
di  RienzL  Arrived  at  Monte  Fiascone, 
crowds  of  Eomaus  of  all  ranks  has- 
tened thither  to  render  homage  to  the 
Tribune.  The  Legate  was  forgotten 
in  the  popularity  of  his  companion. 
Whether  or  not  Albomoz  grew  jealous 
— ^for  he  is  proud  as  Lucifer — of  the 
respect  paid  to  the  Tribune,  or  whether 
he  feared  the  restoration  of  his  power, 
I  cannot  tell.  But  he  detained  him 
in  his  camp,  and  refused  to  yield  him 
to  all  the  solicitations  and  all  the  de- 
putations of  the  Bomans.  Artfully, 
however,  he  fulfilled  one  of  the  real 
objects  of  Rienzi*B  release.  Through 
his  means  he  formally  regained  the  al- 
legiance of  Rome  to  the  Church,  and  by 
the  attraction  of  his  presence  swelled 
his  camp  with  Roman  recruits.  March- 
ing to  Yiterbo,  Bienzi  d^tinguished 
himself  greatly  in  deeds  of  arms 
against  the  tyrant*  John  di  Vico.  Nay, 
he  fought  as  one  worthy  of  belonging 
to  the  Grand  Company.  This  increased 
the  zeal  of  the  Romans ;  and  the  city 
disgorged  half  its  inhabitants  to  attend 
the  person  of  the  bold  Tribune.  To 
the  entreaties  of  these  worthy  citizens 
(perhaps  the  very  men  who  had  before 
shut  up  their  darling  in  8t.  Angelo) 
the  crafty  Legate  merely  replied, 
Arm  against  John  di  Yico-^conquer 
jho  tyrants  of  the  Territory — re-esta- 
blish the  patrimony  of  St  Peter,  and 
Rienzi  shall  then  be  proclumed  Se- 
nator, and  return  to  Rome.* 

"These  words  inspired  the  Romans 
with  so  great  a  zeal,  that  they  wil- 
lingly lent  their  aid  to  the  Legate. 

•  Yit  dl  Col.  dt  RimsL 


Aquapendente,  Bolzena  yielded,  John 
di  Vico  was  half  reduced  and  half 
terrified  into  submission,  and  Gabrielli, 
the  tyrant  of  Agobbio,  has  since  suc- 
cumbed. The  glory  is  to  the  Cardinsl, 
but  the  merit  with  Rienzi." 

"And  now?" 

"Albomoz  continued  to  entertain 
the  Senator-Tribune  with  great  splen- 
dour and  &ir  words,  but  not  a  word 
about  restoring  him  to  Rome. 
Wearied  with  this  suspense,  I  have 
learned  by  secret  intelligence  that 
Rienzi  has  left  the  camp,  and  betaken 
himself  with  few  attendants  to  Flo- 
rence, where  he  has  friends,  who  will 
provide  him  with  aims  and  money  (o 
enter  Rome." 

"Ah  then  !  now  I  guess,"  said 
Adrian,  with  a  half  smile,  "  for  whom 
I  was  mistaken  t" 

Montreal  blushed  slightly.  "  Fairly 
conjectured  ! "  said  he. 

"  Meanwhile,  at  Rome,"  continued 
the  Proven^l — "at  Rome,  your  worthy 
House,  and  that  of  the  Orsini,  being 
elected  to  the  supreme  power,  qoar- 
relied  among  themselves^  and  oonid 
not  keep  the  authority  they  had  won. 
Francesco  Baronoelli,*  a  new  demi- 

*  ThfB  Baronoelli,  who  has  been  intn. 
daoed  to  the  reader  In  a  former  pt>rtioo  of 
thia  work,  la  called  bj  Matteo  Vfllaai  *•• 
man  of  vile  Urth  and  little  leamlag— he  had 
been  a  Notary  of  the  Capitol.** 

In  the  midst  of  the  armed  diaaenriooB  be- 
tveen  the  Barons,  which  followed  the  ex- 
palaion  of  lUeoai,  Baroooelli  contrived  to 
make  himeelf  Master  of  the  Capitol,  and  d 
what  woa  oonaidered  an  auxiliary  of  no  com- 
mon Impnrtanoe— tIz.  the  Great  Beil,  by 
whotc  alamm  Rienai  had  ao  often  aumraoBed 
to  arms  the  Roman  people.    Baroncelll  vii 
crowned  Tribnne,  clothed  in  a  robe  of  goU 
brocade,  and  invested   with   the  eroskr- 
•oeptre  of   Rlenai.    At  first,    hie  croelty 
airainst  the  great  took  the  appeanuKe  d 
protection  to  the  humble ;  bat  the  ezeeiaei 
of  his  aoHB  (not  exaggerated  in  the  text',,  ind 
his  own  brutal  bat  bold  foocity,  aooa  nads 
him  execrated  by  the  peofdcb  to  wboai 
he  owed  his  elevation.    He  had  the  fbtty  to 
declare  against   the   Pope;   and   this  it 
really  was  that  mainly  Indooed  Inaocoit  ts 
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gogoe,  a  hnmUe  imitator  of  BieiUEi, 
rose  upon  tbe  rains  of  the  peace 
broken  by  the  nobles,  obtained  the 
title  of  Tribnne,  and  carried  abont  the 
TRy  iiMMgnia.  used  by  his  predecessor. 
Bnt  less  wise  than  Biend,  he  took  the 
sntipapal  party.  And  the  Legate  was 
tbns  enabled  to  play  the  papal  dema- 
gogue sgainst  the  nsnrper.  Baronoelli 
VIS  a  wesk  man,  his  sons  committed 
every  excess  in  mimicry  of  the  high- 
born tyrants  of  Padoa  and  Milan. 
Yiig^  TioUted  and  matrons  disho- 
noQnd,  somewhat  contrasted  the 
wiemn  and  majestic  decomm  of 
lean's  nde ; — ^in  fine,  Baroncelli  fell 
Busnersd  by  the  people.  And  now, 
if  yon  ask  what  mles  Borne,  I  answer, 
'his the  hope  of  Bienzi.'" 

"  A  stnmge  man,  and  Tsrions  for- 
tunes. What  will  be  the  end  of 
bothl" 

"Swift  mnrder  to  the  first,  and 
eternal  flone  to  the  last,"  answered 
Hontreal,  calmly.  "Bienzi  will  be 
restored;  that  brare  phcenix  will 
ving  its  way  through  storm  and  doud 
to  its  own  fonereal  pyre :  I  foresee,  I 
eompassionate,  I  admire. — ^And  then," 
added  Montreal,  "I  look  fteyond/" 

"Bat  wherefore  feel  yon  so  cer- 
tain that,  if  restored,  Bienzi  must 

fenr 

"Is  it  not  dear  to  erery  eye,  sare 
bis,  whom  ambition  blinds  1  How  can 
mortal  geninsi,  however  great>  rule  that 
most  deprared  people  by  popnhur 
means  1  The  Baron8~(yon  know  their 
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the  fornMT  tad  soon  iUiutrions  Tribone. 

HuaneellJ,  Uka  Rloixt,  wm  eixooininiiiii- 

cabed;  and  in  hia  fnetaaoe,  also,  the  ourae 

<^  the  Ghnroh  waa  the  famnediate  oanae  of 

bis  downfalL    In  attempting  flight  he  waa 

nifflmcwd  \j  the  mob,  Deoamber,  1353. 

Boom,  howerer,  ha^  maintained  that  he 

vai  dain  in  oombat  with  Rienai;  and 

otbera,  bsr  a  oonfoaion  of  dates,  have  made 

Urn  uieeeed  to  Rtensl  on  the  death  of  the 

latter.-.jrctteo    ViUani,  lib.  lU.   oapi  78> 

Omrvos.  gior,  M  Z^fhrino  Re.  If  &  Vat 
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indomitable  ferocity) — wedded  to 
abnae,  and  loathing  erexy  semblance 
to  law;  the  Barons,  humbled  for  a 
moment,  will  w»tch  their  occasion,  and 
rise.  The  people  will  again  desert. 
Or  else,  grown  wise  in  one  respect  by 
experience,  the  new  Senator  will  see 
that  popular  fiiTonr  has  a  loud  voices 
but  a  recreant  arm.  He  will,  like  the 
Barons,  surround  himself  by  foreign 
swords.  A  detachment  from  the  Grand 
Company  will  be  his  courtiers ;  th<^ 
will  be  his  masters  1  To  pay  them  the 
people  must  be  taxed.  Then  the  idol 
is  execrated.  No  Italian  hand  can 
gOTom  these  hardy  demons  of  the 
north;  th^  will  mutiny  and  fiJl  away. 
A  new  demagogue  will  lead  on  thf 
people,  and  Bienzi  will  be  the  Tictinu 
Mark  my  prophecy  1  "* 

"And  then  the  *hey<md* to  which 
yon  look)" 

"  Utter  prostrationof  Borne,  for  new 
and  long  ages;  God  makes  not  two 
Bienzis;  iyr"  said  Montreal,  proudly, 
"  the  infiislon  of  a  new  life  into  the 
worn-out  and  diseased  frame, — ^tho 
foundation  of  anew  dynasty.  Yerily, 
when  I  look  around  me,  I  belicTe  that 
the  Buler  of  nations  designs  the 
restoration  of  the  South  by  the  irrup* 
tions  of  the  North ;  and  that  out  off 
the  old  Franc  and  Germanic  race  will 
be  built  up  the  thrones  of  the  future 
world  I" 

As  Montreal  thus  spoke,  leaning  on 
his  great  war^word,  with  his  fiur  and 
heroic  features— «o  difierent,  in  their 
frank,  bold,  fearless  expression,  fix>m 
the  dark  and  wily  intellect  that  cha- 
racterises the  lineaments  of  the  South 
—eloquent  at  once  with  enthusiasm 
and  thought — ^he  might  have  seemed 
no  unfitting  representative  of  the 
genius  of  that  northern  chivalry  of 
which  he  spake.  And  Adrian  half 
£uicied  that  he  saw  before  him  one  of 
the  old  Gothic  scourges  of  the  Western 
Worid. 

Their  conversation  was  here  inter* 
rupted  by  the  sound  of  a  trumpet^ 
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Mid  pnttnUy    aa    oflker  iHleriBg, 
anuowoed  iheamv^ofarnhMwIan 
fvom  Floreoee. 

"  AgaJA  yen  anirt  pardon  bm»  aoUe 
idBMB,"  aud  Mentntl, «' aad  let  M 
dalm  yea  a»  aiy  gaesfe  at  liaafc  fur  t»- 
aii^t.   Here  jaam^  real  seeaw^aad 
oapafUng;  nyawaahattatlwaiyoata 

iba  firantiara  oC  vaalaaavaa  iaiMitBiy 
ywi  deeigB  to  ▼kiA.* 

Adriaa,  aoi  aoaty  to  aaa  aora  af  a 
maa  ao  ealabtatad»  afioepted  tha  iavi- 
toliaa. 

Left  al«M,  ka  laaMd  Ua  head  apoa 
1^  haadl  nd  aoaa  beoMaa  ka*  ia  Ml 
iraJaatinaa 

orrAFTBB  m. 

MifBfVL  Aira  iLft-iasaa  mti. 
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thafe  IbavM  hoar  la  widoh 
Adrian  Colaniia  had  gaaed  apaa  the 
UMtwa  foiBi  of  Ub  adaiad  ifene^  the 
yoang  Bemaa  had  aadeigona  the 
uaoAl  vicissitadeg  ef  a  matim^  and 
advaatnroixa  IH^  in  Iheaa  eaottiiig 
times.  HIb  country  seemed  na  toager 
dear  to  hiaa.  Hto  rwy  rank  pre- 
daded  him  from  the  poat  ha  oaea 
aapiied  to  take  in  reatatiog  the  Hhaa> 
tka  of  Borne ;  and  he  tAt  that  if  eter 
aaeh  a  larolutftan  eoald  he  eoaaaai- 
mated,  it  vaa  reaarvad  ftreoain  whoaa 
hMi  and  hahita  the  people  eooldfeel 
qrmpathy  aad  kindkad,  and  ipha  could 
lift  his  hand  in  their  hehatf  withoat 
heoeming  the  apoatato  of  his  order 
and  the  judge  of  his  own  Hooae.  He 
had  tcaTelled  throagh  nffiooa  oearta, 
and  seiTcd  with  renown  in  Tarioua 
lialdB.  Belomd  and  honoured  where- 
aaafer  he  fixed  a  temporary  home,  no 
change  of  aeene  had  removed  hia  me> 
laneholy— no  new  tiea  had  chaaed 
aaay  ^  memoiy  of  tfaa  Loat  la 
that  era  of  paaaloaato  and  poetSeal 
loaiame,  wfaieh  Petrarch  repraaeated 
rather  than  creaied,  Lore  had  already 
h^gun  to  aarome  a  more  tender  and 
aamd  character  than  it  had  hi^Mrto 
known,  it  had  gradually  imhibed  the 
ilrina  t{Hrit  which  it  derives  from 
Ohriattanity,  and  wUeh  aasodatea  Ita 
Borrows  on  earth  with  the  visioaa  aad 
hapea  of  hearea.  To  him  who  relies 
ap«n  immortality,  fidality  to  the  dead 


ia  easy ;  heeauae  death 
gfuiah  hope,  and  IJm  aoul  ef  the 
monxneria  already  hitf  la  the  waild 
to  come.  It  la  an  age  that  daipeadB 
ofafhtareBfo—repreaeBtlaydeatiiM 
an  etonal  separation — la  which,  if 
men  grieye  awhile  for  the  dead,  Aay 
haaten  to  reeondle  IheaMdvaa  to  the 
lirfng.  For  tme  ia  the  old  aphorin, 
that  lore  esdata  not  wMhoat  hope. 
And  aH  that  roamatie  wwahlp  whkh 
the  Hermit  ef  yaadaaa  ftlt^or  Mgaed, 
fbi  Laora,  found  ita  temple  In  the  de- 
solate heart  of  A<hpian  Moaaa  He 
was  emphatically  the  Lover  of  iUt 
time/  Oftea  aa,  ia  hia  pilgiiBuige 
from  land  to  land,  hepaamd  the  waflti 
of  Bome  quiet  and  lonely  oonTcnt^  he 
aeriously  meditated  the  eolomn  towi, 
and  intemaUtr  molved  that  the  clois- 
ter should  reeeiTe  hia  mialaMr  age. 
The  ahaenee  of  years  had,  haavrer,  in 
some  dograe  raatoredtta  dimmed  aad 
shattered  affection  for  hia  fhtherisnd, 
and  he  deaired  onoe  more  to  visit  the 
ciij  in  which  he  had  first  beheid 
Irene.  "  Perhapa^"  he  tbooght,  "time 
may  hare  wrought  aome  uiUooked-for 
chiuige ;  and  I  may  yet  aaaist  to  re- 
store my  eeuntry." 

But  with  this  Ungerinir  pfttriotisB 
no  amMtion  was  mingled.  In  that 
heated  stage  of  action,  in  which  the 
desire  of  power  seemed  to  stir  through 
every  hreast,  aad  Ita^  had  hasome 
the  £1  Dorado  ofwaahh,  or  the  Otopii 
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«l  «B|ira^  to  dioDMiids  of  Tftliant 
WW  ud  plottiBg  sundi^  tliere  ins  ftt 
dBut  one  breast  that  felt  Uie  tme  phi- 
ioiopbj  of  the  Hemit.  Adzian's 
latnre^  though  |j^i*f>t-  and  miiiiniliufi, 
vas  aiagiilariy  imbiied  nith  that  elo- 
gance  of  tempenmaai  which  nooils 
from  nde  contaet,  aawd  to  which  a 
lettared  and  colUvatied  indolence  is 
the  nptemeat  Inxniy.  His  edneation, 
hu  experience,  and  his  inteUecl^  had 
placed  iiiia  &r  in  adYanee  of  his  age, 
ud  ha  looked  with  a  hig^  contempt 
« the  coaraa  yiUaniea  and  base  tricks 
\ff  vhieh  Italian  ambition  songht  its 
Md  to  power.  The  riae  and  fiUl  of 
Siaud,  who^  whaterer  hia  £uUng% 
nMit  leMt  th«  pueat  and  moat  £(► 
ioaiaUe  of  the  self-zaiBed  princes  of 
theage^had  eonspired  ta  nnka  him 
dBipondofthaanoceflaof  noble,  aa  he 


And  the  dieamy  nla>aTVphn^y  which 
Malted  from  bia  ilUtend  lQiv«»yet 
mue  tanded  to  waan  him  from  the 
itile  and  hackneiyed  puaaita  of  the 
vorll  Hia  chaiaater  was  fall  of 
Wwtj  and  of  poetey— not  the  km  so 
in  that  ii  fimnd  nai  a  T«nt  for  its 
Motknain  the  actoal  ocenpationof 
thtpoetl  Pent witlun^tboaa emotions 
^iffuad  thtmrnlTun  over  all  hia 
thooghts  and  coloured  his  whole  aouL 
amwtimfli^  u  the  bliMiml  abataelion 
of  kia  wnasy  he  pictarad  to  himaakf 
the  lot  ha  might  hare  chosen  had 
Irbs  liredy  and  fiUa  nnited  thcmi — 
&r  from  the  torbnloKt  and  mlgar  roar 
of  Soma — bat  amidst  sonte  yet  nnpol- 
latad  BoUUde  of  the  bright  Italian  so&L 
Befon  his  eye  thero  roaa  the  lore|y 
hadacape—tiia  palaaa  by  the  bordsn 
of  the  wayelem  kka— the  rinay^vdain 
the  ▼all^-'tho  dark  forasU  waiing 
from  the  hill— and  that  home,  the 
xttoit  andrefoga  of  all  the  minstraUy 
ud  lore  of  Iti4y,  brightened  by  the 
*"  Umpeg^ar  deU' aagiriico  riao,*  that 
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makea  a  pamdiae  yi  the  fiiee  we  lofVk 
Qfteayaedooed  by  such  dreams  to  oonb- 
plete  oblivion  of  his  loaa^  the  young 
wanderar  atarted  from  the  ideal  bliss, 
to  bdiold  aroond  him  the  aolitaiy 
waate  of  way— or  the  moonlit  testa  of 
wai^— «r»  woise  than  all,  the  crowda 
and  rev^  of  a  loraign  coort 

Whether  or  not  each  frndes  now, 
for  a  moment^  allared  his  medita- 
tioDS^  coi\jnred  up,  periiaps,  by  the 
name  of  Irene's  brothw,  which  neim 
Boanded  in  his  can  hot  ta  awaken 
ten  thoosand  aaeociations^  thaColonaa 
remained  thoughtftd  and  ahaorbed, 
until  ha  waa  distorbed  by  hia  own 
aqnire,  iriio,  accompanied  by  Moo- 
tnal'a  aervitoxBy  nshercd  in  hia  acdi^ 
taiy  bat  ample  repeat.  Flaaka  of  the 
richest  Florentine  winea— Tiands  pre- 
pared with  all  the  art  which,  ahn, 
Italy  has  now  lost  1 — goblets  and  sal- 
vars  of  gold  and  silTer,  prodigally 
wroni^with  barbaric  gema--atle8ted 
the  prince^  Inxory  whieh  reigned  in 
the  camp  of  the  Grand  GMnpaay. 
But  Adrian  aaw  in  all  only  the  spotin* 
tion  of  his  degraded  country,  and  fdt 
the  aplendonr  almost  as  an  iaaulL 
Hia  lonely  meal  soon  eonclnded,  ha 
became  impatient  of  the  monotony 
of  his  tent ;  and,  tempted  by  the  eool 
air  of  the  deflcending  eve^  saontered 
careleaa^  forth.  He  bent  hia  stepa  by 
the  side  of  the  brooklet  that  cnrred, 
anakelike  'and  sparkling,  by  Mon- 
treal's tent ;  and  finding  a  spot  some- 
whai  solitary  and  apart  from  the  waiv 
like  tenementa  around^  flong  himedf 
by  the  margin  of  the  stnam. 

The  last  mys  of  the  sun  quirered 
on  the  wave  that  danced  musicaily 
OTor  its  stony  bed;  and  amidst  a 
little  oopsa  on  the  oppoatte  bank  Ivroka 
the  brief  and  momentary  song  of  such 
of  the  bolder  haMtanta  of  that  purple 
air  aa  the  din  of  the  camp  had  not 
scared  from  their  green  retreat  lim 
dooda  lay  moUonlem  to  the  waa*^  in 
I  that  aky  so  dar^yand  intensely  Uns^ 
I  never  seen  bntorer  the  landawapeathat 
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tk  Claude  or  a  Bosa  Joved  to  paint :  and 
dim  and  delicions  rose-hues  gathered 
over  the  grey  peaks  of  the  distant 
Apennines.  From  afiyr  floated  the 
hum  of  the  camp,  broken  by  the 
neigh  of  returning  steeds ;  the  blast 
of  an  occasional  bugle ;  and,  at  regular 
intervals,  by  the  armed  tramp  of  the 
neighbouring  sentry.  And  opposite  to 
the  left  of  the  copse — ^upon  a  rising 
ground,  matted  with  reeds,  moss,  and 
waving  shrubs — ^were  the  ruins  of 
some  old  Btruscan  building,  whose 
name  had  perished,  whose  very  uses 
were  unknown. 

The  scene  was  so  calm  and  lorely, 
as  Adrian  gased  upon  it,  that  it  was 
scarcely  possible  to  imagine  it  at  that 
yery  hour  the  haunt  of  fierce  and 
banded  robbers,  among  most  of  whom 
the  very  soul  of  man  was  embruted, 
and  to  all  of  whom  murder  or  rapine 
made  the  habitual  occupation  of  lifts. 

Still  buried  in  his  retreries,  and 
carelessly  dropping  stones  into  the 
noisy  rivulet,  Adrian  was  aroused  by 
the  sound  of  steps. 

"  A  £ur  spot  to  listen  to  the  lute 
and  the  ballads  of  Provence,**  said  the 
voice  of  Montreal,  as  the  Knight  of 
St  John  threw  himself  on  the  tnrf 
beside  the  young  Colonna. 

"  You  retain,  then,  your  ancient 
love  of  your  national  melodies,"  said 
Adrian. 

"  Ay,  I  have  not  yet  rtirvived  aU 
my  youth,**  answered  Montreal,  with 
a  slight  ngh.  "  But  somehow  or 
other,  the  strains  that  once  pleased 
my  fimcy  now  go  too  directly  to  my 
heart  So,  though  I  stUl  welcome 
jongleur  and  minstrel,  I  bid  them 
sing  their  newest  conceits.  I  cannot 
wish  ever  again  to  hear  the  poetiy  I 
heard  when  /  was  young  /** 

**  Pardon  me,**  said  Adrian,  with 
great  interest, "  but  fain  would  I  have 
dared,  though  a  secret  apprehension 
prevented  me  hitherto, — ^fain  would  I 
have  dared  to  question  you  of  that 
love^  lady,  with  irhom,  seven  years 


ago,  we  gazed  at  mooniigfat  upon  dw 
odorous  orange-groves  and  tobj  watcn 
of  Terradna." 

Montreal  turned  awaj  his  ikoe ;  he 
laid  his  hand  on  Adrian's  arm,  and 
murmured,  in  a  deep  and  hoane  tone, 
"I  am  alone  now  1" 

Adrian  pressed  his  hand  in  silemoeL 
He  felt  no  light  shock  at  thus  leani> 
ing  the  death  of  <me  so  gcatlCr  so 
lovely,  and  so  ill-finted. 

"The  vows  of  my  knighthood,* 
continued  Montreal, "  whioh  predndal 
Adeline  the  rights  of  wedlock  tho 
shame  of  her  house— the  angiy  grief 
of  her  mother-4h6  wild  vidssitiMki 
of  my  life,  so  exposed  to  peril  tho 
loss  of  her  son — all  preyed  rilen^yoa 
her  fiame.  She  did  not  die  (die  ia 
too  harsh  a  word !),  but  ahe  drooped 
away,  and  glided  into  heaven.  Sm 
as  on  a  summer's  mom  some  soft 
dream  fleets  across  us,  growing  Vm 
and  lees  distinct,  until  it  &de%  as  it 
were,  into  light>  and  we  awaken — ss 
fiided  Adeline's  parting  spiri^  tiU  the 
daylight  of  God  broke  upon  it" 

Montreal  paused  a  moment^  sod 
then  resumed :  **  These  thooghta  mak* 
the  boldest  of  us  weak  sometimes,  snd 
we  Provenfals  axe  foolish  in  these 
matters  I— 43od  woty  she  waa  veiy  desr 
tome!" 

The  Knight  bent  down  and  crosiei 
himself  devoutly,  his  lips  mattered  a 
prayer.  Strange  aa  it  may  seem  te 
our  more  enlightened  age,  ao  marliai 
a  garb  did  morality  then  wear.  th» 
this  man,  at  whose  word  towos  hac 
blazed  and  torrents  of  blood  had 
flowed,  neither  adjudged  himself  nor 
was  adjudged  by  the  minority  <^  his 
contemporaries,  a  criminal.  His  order, 
half  monastic,  half  warlike,  wax  em- 
blematic  of  himself.  He  tiam|M 
upon  man,  yet  humbled  himself  te 
God;  nor  had  all  his  aequaintanee 
with  the  refining  sceptacism  of  Itilj 
shaken  the  sturdy  and  simple  &itk 
of  the  bold  Provencal.  So  fiur  froa 
recognising  any  want   of  hamoiv 
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between  his  calling  and  his  creed,  he 
held  thai  man  no  true  chcTalier  who 
was  not  as  devout  to  the  Cixmb  aa 
zdeDUea  with  the  sword. 

**  And  you  hare  no  child  save  the 
one  70a  loetl*  aaked  Adrian,  when 
he  obeeired  the  wonted  comporare  of 
Montrasl  once  more  returning. 

"  None  I  *Baid  Montreal,  as  his  brow 
again  darkened.  "  No  love-b^otten 
heir  of  mine  will  succeed  to  the  for- 
tDOfls  I  trust  yet  to  build.  Never  on 
euth  ahall  I  see  upon  the  face  of  her 
ehiM  the  likeness  of  Adeline !  Tet, 
at  ATignon,  I  saw  a  boy  I  would  hare 
daimed;  for  methought  she  must 
hsTe  lo^ed  her  soul  into  his  eyes, 
they  were  so  like  hers  I  Well,  well!  the 
hoveaee  tree  hath  other  branches;  and 
Nine  unborn  nephew  must  be — whatt 
^  Stan  haye  not  yet  decided !  But 
ambition  is  now  the  only  thing  in  the 
world  left  me  to  lore." 

''So  differently  operates  the  same 
misfortane  upon  different  characters," 
thought  the  Colonna.  "Tome,  crowns 
hecame  Tslueless  when  I  could  no 
longer  dream  of  placing  them  on 
Iwae'sbrow!" 

The  similarity  of  their  &tes,  how- 
«^  attracted  Adrian  strongly  to- 
vaidahiahost;  and  the  two  Knights 
eo&yeiaed  together  with  more  friend- 
■hip  end  unreserve  than  th^  had 
hitherto  done.  At  length  Montreal 
^  "  By  the  way,  I  haye  not  in- 
qoired  your  destination.* 

'^  I  am  bound  to  Bome,"  said  Adrian; 
"  and  the  intelligence  I  have  learned 
^m  you  incites  me  thitherward  yet 
more  eagerly.  If  Bienzi  return,  I  may 
mediate  saccessfully,  perchance,  he- 
reon the  Tribune^enator  and  the 
JoMe8;andif  Ifind  my  cousin,  young 
Ste&neUo,  now  the  head  of  our  house, 
i&ore  tractable  than  his  sires,  I  shaU 
^  despair  of  concUiating  the  less 
powerful  Barons.  Bome  wants  repose; 
>^d  whoever  governs,  if  he  govern  but 
]JJ^  justice,  ought  to  be  supported 
w>th  by  prince  and  plebeian !" 


Montreal  listened  with  g^reat  atten- 
tion, and  then  muttered  to  himself, 
"  No,  it  cannot  be !''  He  mused  a 
little  while,  shading  his  brow  with  his 
hand,  before  he  said  aloud, "  To  Bome 
you  are  bound.  Well,  we  shall  meet 
soon  amidst  its  ruins.  Know,  by  the 
way,  that  my  object  here  is  already 
won :  these  Florentine  merchants  have 
acceded  to  my  terms;  they  have 
purchased  a  two  years*  peace;  to- 
morrow the  camp  breaks  up,  and  the 
Orand  Company  march  to  Lombardy. 
There,  if  my  schemes  prosper,  and 
the  Venetians  pay  my  price,  I  league 
the  rascals  (under  Landau,  my  Lien- 
tenant)  with  the  Sea-City,  in  defiance 
of  the  Yisconti,  and  shall  psss  my 
autumn  in  peace  amidst  the  pomps 
of  Bome.*' 

"Sir  Walter  do  Montreal,"  said 
Adrian,  "  your  frankness  perhaps 
makes  me  presumptuous;  but  when 
I  hear  you  talk,  like  a  huztering 
trader,  of  selling  alike  your  friendship 
and  your  forbearance,  I  ask  myself, 
'  Is  this  the  great  Knight  of  St  John ; 
and  have  men  spoken  of  him  fiurly, 
when  they  assert  the  sde  stain  on 
his  laurels  to  be  his  avarice  V  " 

Montreal  bit  his  lip ;  nevertheless, 
heanswered calmly,  "My  frankness  has 
brought  its  own  penance,  Lord  Adrian. 
However,  X  cannot  wholly  leave  so 
honoured  a  guest  under  an  impression 
which  I  feel  to  be  plausible,  but  not 
just  No,  brave  Colonna;  report 
wrongs  me.  I  value  Gk>ld,  for  Gold  is 
the  Architect  of  Power !  It  fills  the 
camp — ^it  storms  the  city — ^it  buys  the 
market-place — ^it  raises  the  palace— it 
founds  the  throne.  I  value  Gold, — ^it 
is  the  means  necessary  to  my  end  !'* 

«  And  that  end "* 

"Is — no  matter  what,**  said  the 
Knight  coldly.  "  Let  us  to  our  tents 
the  dews  fall  heavily,  and  the  malcaria 
floats  over  these  houseless  wastes." 

The  pair  rose;— yet,  fiucinated  by 
the  beauty  of  the  hour,  they  lingered 
for  a  moment  by  the  brook.     Tb' 
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•ten  Bhone  awer  its  criBping 
varvdetfl,  and  a  deUdouB  breese  mor- 
miired  gently  amidst  the  ^oasy  herb- 


Mi 


'Thi»gazing,'*8aidMoatreal,8ofllj» 
"we  reTetse  the  old  lieduaaii  fiible 
the  poets  tell  iia  of,  and  look  and 
mnae  oonelTea  out  of  atone.  A  little 
while,  and  it  waa  the  wnligkt  that 
gilded  the  ware — it  now  ahinea  as 
brigfatij  and  glides  as  gaily  beneath 
the  Mars;  even  so  rolls  the  streain 
of  time :  one  luminaiy  aacoeeds  the 
other  equally  weloomed — equally  ilia- 
■dning — equally  eraneaoentj — You 
aee,  the  poetiy  of  Provence  still  lives 
beneath  my  maU  r 

Adrian  eariy  ionght  his  eonch ;  but 
hia  own  thoughta  and  the  sounds  of 
lond  mirth  that  broke  from  HontraaTs 
teni^  where  the  chief  feaated  the  cap- 
tains of  hia  band,  a  revel  from  which 
he  had  the  delicacj  to  exeaae  the 
Soman  noble,  kept  the  Oolonna  long 
awake;  and  he  had  scarcely  fiUlen 
into  an  nnqniet  alomber,  when  yet 
more  disoordant  ioonds  again  invaded 
his  repose.  At  the  eariieet  dawn  the 
wide  armament  was  astir — ^the  creak- 
ing of  cordage — the  tramp  of  men — 
lond  orders  and  loader  oaths — the 
dow  rolling  of  baggage-wain»-*«nd 
the  ehmk  of  the  annoarerB,  annonnced 
the  removal  of  the  camp,  and  the 
appraachinff  departore  of  the  Grand 
Oompany. 

ISra  Adrian  was  yet  attired,  Mon- 
treal entered  his  tent  i 

"  I  have  appointed,"  he  said,  "  Ave 
•core  hmoes  imder  a  tmsty  leader,  to 
accompany  yoa,  noble  Adzian,  to  the 
borders  of  Bomagna;  th^  wait  yonr 
leuare.  In  another  hoar  I  depart ; 
the  on>gaard  are  already  in  motion." 

Adnan  would  fiun  have  declined 
the  proffered  escort ;  but  he  saw  that 
it  would  only  offend  the  pride  of  the 
chief,  who  soon  retired.  Hastily 
Adiian  endaed  his  anns — ^the  air  of 
the  fresh  morning,  and  the  gbul  son 
™hig  goigeonsly  from  the  hills,  re- 


vived his  wearied  ^iiii.  He 
to  Moatreal*B  tent,  and  foftmi  hoa 
alone,  with  the  implements  of  wiitiqg 
before  him,  and  a  trinmphaat  taSh 
upon  hia  countenance. 

"  Fortone  showers  new  &voaia  on 
mer*  he8aid,gwly.  '' YestenUy  the 
Florentines  spared  me  the  troobla 
of  a  siege :  and  to-day  (even  since  I 
last  saw  yoo — a  few  minutes  sin«^ 
puts  your  new  Senator  of  Some  into 
my  power." 

"  How  1  have  your  bands  thai 
amstedSieniit" 

'^ Kot 80— better stiU!  TheTnbeM 
changed  hia  phm,  and  lepaiied  tm 
Perugia,  where  my  brothersnow abide 
»ught  them  they  have  aappliBd 
with  mon^  and  aoldieni  eneegh 
to  btave  the  perila  of  the  way,  and  to 
defy  the  sworda  of  the  Banws.  8e 
writes  my  good  brother  ArintbaMo^  a 
man  of  letters,  whom  the  IVibene 
thinks  rightly  he  haa  decoyed  with 
old  tales  of  Soman  greatneai^  and 
mighty  promises  of  giatefiil  advanee- 
ment  You  find  me  haatily  egprewiag 
my  content  at  the  anangement.  My 
brothers  themselves  will  aooompaay 
the  Senator^Tribune  to  the  walls  of 
the  O^iitol." 

'^  Still,  I  see  not  how  this  plaeei 
Siena  in  your  power." 

"No!  Hissoldienaremycnatons 
—his  oonuadea  my  brothen— hiaere* 
ditor  myaelf !  Let  him  nile  Soma 
then — ^the  time  soon  comes  when  the 
Tioe-Bogent  must  yidd  to        " 

"  The  Chief  of  the  Qiand  Com- 
pany," interrupted  Adrian,  with  a 
shudder,  which  the  bold  Montreal 
was  too  engrossed  with  the  oneoa- 
cealed  excitement  of  his  own  thoo^^ 
to  notice.  ''  No,  Knight  of  Provenee^ 
basely  have  we  suocombed  to  domeetiB 
tyrants:  but  never,  I  truBt^  viQ 
Somans  be  so  vile  as  to  wear  the  yoke 
of  a  foreign  usurper." 

Montreal  looked  hard  at  Adrian 
and  smiled  sternly. 

"  You  mistake  me,"  said  he;  "aad 
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it  win  be  time  enongli  for  yon  to  play 
the  Brntne  when  I  aasnme  the  CsMar. 
Mfluiwhile  we  are  bat  host  and  guest 
Let  OS  change  the  theme." 

If ertfthelesB  this,  their  latter  con- 
ftrenoe,  threw  a  chill  over  both  during 
tiie  short  time  the  Knights  remained 
together,  and  they  parted  with  a 
fnrmali^  which  was  ill-suited  to 
their  Iriendly  intercourse  of  tho 
night  before.  Montreal  felt  he  had 
incantionsly  rerealed  himself,  bat 
cwtim  mn  no  part  of  his  ehsneter, 
wiMDaerer  he  foond  Mmmlf  at  the  head 
«r  sia  txmjt  «B^  at  the  &11  fide  of 
ftrtone ;  and  at  that  moment^  so  con- 
fident waa  he  of  the  saccess  of  hia 
wildest  schemes,  that  he  recked  little 
whom  he  offiended,  or  whom  slaimed. 

Slowly,  with  his  strange  and  kt^ 
<aam  esoort,  Adrian  renewed  his  wij. 
WlndlAg  up  a  itoop  aioMt  that  kd 


from  the  plain, — ^when  he  reached  the 
sammit,  the  carve  in  the  road  shewed 
him  the  whole  army  on  its  march ; — 
the  gonfalons  waving — the  armoor 
flashing  in  the  son,  line  after  line, 
like  a  river  of  steel,  and  the  whole 
plain  bristling  with  the  array  of  that 
moving  war ; — ^while  the  solemn  tread 
of  the  armed  thoosands  fell  subdned 
and  stifled  at  times  by  martial  and 
eznltiag  mnsie.  As  they  swept  on, 
Adrian  descried  at  length  the  stately 
and  towering  form  of  Montreal  npon 
a  black  charger,  distingnished  even 
at  that  distance  from  the  Test,  mot 
more  by  hia  gorgeoos  armoor  than  his 
lofty  statare.  So  swept  he  on  in  the 
pride  of  his  array— in  the  flash  of  hia 
hopes^the  head  of  a  mighty  armar 
msg»  the  terror  of  Italy— the  hero 
that  wii    iho  monarah  that  might 
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THE   RETURN. 

"  Albm  U  muL  Tannte  fa  %  Roma  wntitft ;  Ronuu&i  •!  apiMweociilATHio  »  rioimrlo 
letisU . . .  faro  fatti  arohi  trfoniaU,'*  *o.  Ike—  Vita  di  Cola  di  Jtitnxi,  lib.  11.  a  t7. 

••  Thm  the  fiuns  of  hia  oominf  was  felt  at  Rome  ;  the  Romans  made  rmdj  to 
bim  with  fladiMss . .  .trfaimphal  arohes  wai«  ereoted,**  *o.,  ftc— £(^  ^CWa  di 
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All  Rome  wtM  astir! — ^from  St. 
Angelo  to  the  Capitol,  irindowB, 
bAloonies,  rooiii,  were  crowded  with 
Animated  thonaandB.  Only  here  and 
there,  in  the  snllen  quarters  of  the 
Colonns^  the  Orsini,  and  the  Sarelli, 
reigned  a  death-like  solitude  and  a 
dreaiy  gloom.  In  those  fortifications, 
rather  than  streets,  not  even  the 
accustomed  tread  of  the  barbarian 
sentinel  was  heard.  The  gates  closed 
—the  casements  barred — ^the  grim 
silence  around — attested  the  absence 
of  the  Barons.  They  had  left  the 
city  BO  soon  as  ih^  had  learned  the 
certain  approach  of  RienzL  In  the 
Tillages  and  castles  of  the  Campagna, 
surrounded  by  their  mercenaries, 
they  awaited  the  hour  when  the 
people,  woary  of  their  idol,  should 
welcome  back  even  those  ferodous 
Iconoclasta 

With  these  exceptions,  all  Rome 
was  astir !  Triumphal  arches  of 
drapery,  wrought  with  gold  and 
silver,  raised  at  ereiy  principal  vista, 
were  inscribed  with  mottoes  of  wel- 
come  and   twMog,     At   frequent 


intervals  stood  youths  and  mudoii, 
with  baskets  of  flowers  and  Isureb. 
High  above  the  assembled  multitudes 
—-from  the  proud  tower  of  Hadrian 
— from  the  turrets  of  the  Capitol^ 
from  the  spires  of  the  sacred  build- 
ings dedicated  to  Apostle  and  to 
Sidnt— floated  bannersasfor  avictoiy. 
Rome  once  more  opened  her  arms  to 
receive  her  Tribune  1 

Mingled  with  the  crowd— disgoised 
by  his  large  mantle— hidden  by  the 
pressure  of  the  throng — his  pemn, 
indeed,  forgotten  by  most — and,  in 
the  confusion  of  the  moment,  heeded 
by  none — stood  Adrian  Colonna! 
He  had  not  been  able  to  conquer  his 
interest  for  the  brother  of  Irene. 
Solitary  amidst  his  feUow-citiaens,  he 
stood — ^the  only  one  of  the  proud 
race  of  Colonna  who  witneswd  the 
triumph  of  the  darling  of  the  people. 

"  They  say  he  has  grown  large  in 
his  prison,"  saidone  of  thebystanden; 
"  he  was  lean  enough  when  he  came 
by  day-break  out  of  the  Church  of 
St.  Angelo ! " 

"Ay,"  said  another,  a  little  nun 
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with  a  shrewd,  restless  eye,  "they 
B&y  tmly;  I  saw  him  take  leave  of 
the  Legate." 

Every  eye  was  turned  to  the  last 
speaker ;  he  became  at  once  a  person- 
age of  importanoe.  "  Yes,"  continued 
the  little  man  with  an  elated  and 
pompous  air,  "  as  soon,  d'ye  see,  as  he 
had  prevailed  on  Messere  Brettone, 
and  Kessere  Arimbaldo,  the  brothers 
of  Fra  Moreale,  to  aoompany  him 
from  Perugia  to  Monte  Fiasoone,  he 
went  at  once  to  the  Legate  d'Albor- 
Qoz,  who  was  standing  in  the  open 
ur  conversing  with  his  captains.  A 
crowd  followed.  I  was  one  of  them ; 
and  the  Tribune  nodded  at  me-Hiy, 
that  did  he ! — and  so,  with  his  scarlet 
doak,  and  his  scarlet  cap,  he  fiiced 
the  proud  Cardinal  with  a  pride 
greater  than  his  own.  '  Monsignore,' 
said  he,  'though  you  accord  me 
neither  money  nor  arms,  to  meet  the 
dangers  of  the  road  and  brave  the 
ambnsh  of  the  Barons,  I  am  prepared 
to  depart.  Senator  of  Bome,  his 
Holiness  hath  made  me:  according 
to  custom,  I  pray  you,  Monsignore, 
forthwith  to  confirm  the  rank.'  I 
would  you  oould  have  seen  how  the 
proad  Spaniard  stared,  and  blushed, 
and  frowned ;  but  he  bit  his  lip,  and 
«id  little." 

"  And  confirmed  Bien^  Senator  1 " 

"  Yes ;  and  blessed  him,  and  bade 
him  depart." 

''Senator!"  said  a  stalwart  but 
grey>haired  giant  with  folded  arms; 
''I  like  not  a  title  that  has  been 
Wne  by  a  patridan.  I  fear  me,  in 
the  new  title  he  will  forget  the  old." 

**  Pie,  Ceooo  del  YeccMo,  you  were 
^ways  a  grumbler  I "  said  a  merchant 
of  cloth,  whose  commodity  the  cere- 
monial had  put  in  great  request 
'*  Fie  t — for  my  part,  I  think  Senator 
t  less  new-fimgled  title  than  Tribune. 
I  hope  there  will  be  feasting  enow,  at 
^  Bome  has  been  long  dnU.  A 
iad  time  for  trade,  I  warrant  me  1 " 

^    artisan  grinned   soomfhUy. 


He  was  one  of  those  who  distinguished 
between  the  middle  class  and  the 
working,  and  he  loathed  a  merchant 
as  much  as  he  did  a  noble.  "  The 
day  wears,"  said  the  little  man ;  "  he 
must  be  here  anon.  The  Senator's 
lady,  and  all  his  train,  have  gone 
forth  to  meet  him  these  two  hours." 

Scarce  were-  these  words  uttered, 
when  the  crowd  to  the  right  swayed 
restlessly ;  and  presently  a  horseman 
rode  rapidly  through  the  street  "  Way 
there  I  Keep  back !  Way — ^make  way 
for  the  Most  Illustrious  the  Senator 
of  Bome  t " 

The  crowd  became  hushed — then 
murmuring  —  then  hushed  again. 
From  balcony  and  casement  stretched 
the  neck  of  every  gazer.  The  tramp 
of  steeds  was  heard  at  a  distance — 
the  sound  of  clarion  and  trumpet ; — 
then,  gleaming  through  the  distant 
curve  of  the  streets,  was  seen  the 
wave  of  the  gonfidons  —  then,  the 
glitter  of  spears — and  then  from  the 
whole  multitude,  as  from  one  voice, 
arose  the  shout, — "  He  comes !  he 
comes ! " 

Adrian  shrunk  yet  more  backward 
amongst  the  throng;  and,  leaning 
against  the  wall  of  one  of  the  houses, 
contemplated  the  approaching  pfr- 
geant. 

First  came,  six  abreast,  the  pro- 
cession of  Boman  horsemen  who  had 
gone  forth  to  meet  the  Senator, 
bearing  boughs  of  olive  in  their 
hands;  each  hundred  preceded  by 
banners,  inscribed  with  the  words, 
"Liberty  and  Peace  restored.*'  As 
these  passed  the  group  by  Adrian, 
each  more  popular  citizen  of  the 
cavalcade  was  recognised,  and  received 
with  loud  shouts.  By  the  garb  and 
equipment  of  the  horsemen,  Adrian 
saw  that  they  belonged  chiefly  to  the 
traders  of  Bome ;  a  race  who,  he 
well  knew,  unless  strangely  altered, 
valued  liberty  only  as  a  commercial 
specuhition.  "  A  vain  support  these," 
bought  the  Colonna; — "  what  next  1* 


tso 
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Ob,  then,  came  in  glitteriog  ummr  mg  bleiaiiigB  m  the  had  of  tte 
tko  Gomiaa  mercenaries,  hired  bytiie  Bestoied.  On  he  came,  the  Saatiir- 
gold  of  the  Brothers  of  Provence,  in  Tribune—"  the  Phcmix  to  hUp^rei* 
■amber  two  handled  and  fifty,  and  i  Sobed  in  aeirlety  that  liftenl]y 
pferionalyinthe  pa7t>f  Mabtestaof 'bbaed  with  gold,  Ua  i«oiid  iMid 
Bimini  ^-tBn,  item,  eedate,  diaei- !  bated  in  the  nn,  and  faendiBg  to  the 
plined, — qreing  the  crowd  with  a !  aaddle  bow,  Bieul  paased  rfoirij 
look,  half  of  bari>ariaa  wonder,  half !  throng^  the  thnng,  Kot  in  the 
of  inaolent  disda/hu  .Ko.ahwit  of  j  fiwh  of  that  hour  wete  viable,  on  his 
gratniatiMi  welcomed  these  sturdy  gkriom  oaontwaaoe,  the  algna  ef 
atnagera;  it  was  endent  that  their !  disease  imd  eve :  the  Toiy  cnfaoge- 
lapeet  oast «  ehiU  over  the  aaeemh^.  I  aaent  of  hia  piufwliona  ywre  %  gpaaier 


Shame  1"     growled  Cecoo  M  mijiest^te  hismaan.    Hope^aiklsd 


Teoehio,  aadibly.    "  Has  the  people't 
friend  need  of  the  swords  whii^  gnaid 
on  Orsini  or  a  MaUteataf-Hduune ! " 
Ne  Toioa  this  time  saewsed  the 


The  crowd  parted  again  —  the 
Senator  moved  on  again  the  crovd 
dosed  in.  Behind  the  Trihwe^  to 
their  eseited  Imagintion,  aasMd  t» 
move  the  viary  goddesa  of 


Im  his  eye— trinmph  and  empire  sat 
npon  hia  hiow.  The  crowd  cMld  not 
contain  themaeiyes  ;  thcgr  pieeatd 
tewaxd,  eadi  Wfom.  each,  aaxioiia  to 
catA  the  gbnoe  of  hia  ey%  to  tench 
only  real  defence  agaiaat  the  the  hem  of  his  rohe.    fiehimsdfwas 

Banns,"  thought  Adrian,  "if  he  pay  deeply  aiSMted  by  ^btar  joy.     He 

themweill    Bat  their  nmnher  is  not  I  halted  ;  with  iUtving  Md  hrakea 

anffident  1 "  wvrda,  he  nttempted  to  addreas  them. 

Kent  came  two  himdxed  &ntas8ina,  "lam  Tepaid,"  he  aaid,—"  repaid  ftr 

«r  ibot«aldien,  of  Tnsoany,  with  the  an  ,^— may  I  live  to  make  yen  h^ipyr 

^ersaiets  and  aim*  of  the  heavy-enned 

aeMieiy— >  gallant   company,  and 

<«9ioBe  eheeifiBl  looks  and  tamSikKt 

bearing  appeared  to  sympathise  with 

the  crowd.    And  in  traUi  they  did 

sa, — Air  they  were  1\iBcans„  and  there- 

Ibre  leren  of  freedom.    In  them,  too> 

the   Bemaiis   seemed    to  reoognise 

natural  and    legitimate  allies,— ^and 

there  wma  a  general  cry  of '^  Yivano  i 

hisvi  IVMeani  1 " 
^  Poor  defence  1 "  thought  the  more 

ngacioos  Oolonna ;  "the  Banma  can 

awe,  mnd  tiie  mob  corrapt  them.** 
Next  came  a  file  of  trampeters  and 

«tandaid-hearors^-4Lnd  now  the  soumI 

of  the  mnsic  was  drowned  by  shonts^ 

which  oeemed  to  rise  simaltaneoasly 

M  fSram  efvery  ^narter  of  the  dtyj— 

*'Bienii1  Biend!— Welcome,  w^ricemet 

•^liberty  and  Bxensi!  Riewdandthe 

Qood  Bstete ! "    Howers  dropped  on 

his  path,  kerchiefs  and  banners  waved 

from  eveiy  hoom;    tears  might  be 

seen  oonrnng,  unheeded,  down  bearded 

eheeka ; — youth  and  age  were  kneeling 

togetiier,  with  uplifted  hands,  invok-  revived  t    Or 


Upon  a  ataed, 
doth  of  goUL,^— in  anbw-white  robei^ 
studded  with  gems  that  flashed  ba& 
the  day^-Hsame  tike  bemitaU  and 
ngal  Nina.  The  memory  of  her 
pride,  her  ostentation,  all  ftitoltm 
in  tlmt  momenty  ahe  was  acaroe  kas 
wetee«ne,«oaroe  less  idolized^  than  her 
lotd.  And  her  smUe  all  radiaat  with 
joy_her  lip  quivering:  with  ^reol 
and  elate  e■lotioe^~«lever  had  ahe 
eaemed  at  once  90  bom  alike  for  love 
and  for  cenmand ; — a  J&enohia  pan- 
ing  through  the  pomp  of  Borne,— 
not  a  captive,  but  a  ^foecn. 

Bnt  not  npon  that  stately  ten 
riveted  the  gaae  of  Adrian— paK 
breathless,  trembling,  he  dnng  to 
the  walls  againat  which  he  leaned. 
Was  it  a  dream?     Had  the 


it  hip  own-hie 
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Qring  Irane — ^wboM  soft  and  meha^ 
dw^  hrratmon  shone  sadly  by  tibe 
aide  of  E^ina — a  alar  beblde  the  moon  t 
Ihe  pagaa&t  £uled  from  Ub  ^yoa — 
all growdia aad  daric  f or Amoraant 
hawaainaendble.  Whan  he  roeoTerad, 
the  crowd  was  hanying  aifamg,  oon- 
foaed  aad  bleat  with  the  mighty 
rtrona  thai  followed  the  prooaaaioii. 
ThfOQgh  the  monag  maltitnde  he 
€Might  the  giaeeftil  fona  of  Irene, 
agKB  matnhed  by  tiia  elonag  ataad- 
vds  of  the  pTOceaaion  from  hja  view. 
Hii  Uoed  niahed  bade  from  hia  heart 


through  eyery  Tela.  He  waa  aa  a 
Bian  who  for  yean  had  been  in  a 
foarfol  traaoe,  and  who  is  aaddenly 
awakeaed  to  tiie  light  of  hearen. 

One  of  that  mighty  throng  remained 
motionleai  with  Adriaa.  It  wia 
Ceeoo  del  Teechio. 

"Htdidmieee  me,"  mattered  the 
amith  to  himadf;  "Mfiimdt  an 
firgUtm  now!  WeU,  weU,  Geeoe 
del  Yeodiio  hataa  tyraata  atill— ne 
matter  what  their  name,  nor  how 
amoothly  they  are  lifc^gaiaad.  Hie 
did  not  see  xb  !    Umph  I " 


GHAPTSB  IL 


vna  MAaqvaaAnii 


Thb  aeater  reader  haa  already 
knned,  without  the  ahaolate  inter- 
Tvation  of  the  author  aa  narrator,  the 
iaeideata  oeeorring  to  Bienii  in  the 
interFal  between  hia  aoqaittal  at 
Avignon  and  hia  return  to  Bome^ 
As  the  impiearion  made  by  Nina 
vpoa  the  softer  and  better  nature  of 
Albomoz  died  away,  he  naturally 
I'QSan  to  oonsider  his  guest — as  the 
prafoond  politieiana  of  that  day  erer 
CQuidered  men— a  piece  upon  the 
Srett  Chesa-Board,  to  be  moved, 
adrueed,  or  sacrifieed,  as  best  suited 
the  Beheme  in  yiew.  Hia  purpoae 
aocompUshed,  in  the  recoyeiy  of  the 
patrimonial  territoiy,  the  aubmiasion 
of  John  di  Yioo,  aad  the  faU  aad 
<ieath  of  the  Demagogue  Baronoelli, 
the  Oirdiaal  deemed  it  fiu-  from 
Minsible  to  restore  to  Bome,  and 
^th  so  high  a  dignity,  the  able  and 
vabitioQa  BienzL  Before  the  daring 
^oom,  «Ten  hia  own  great  spirit 
^led;  and  he  waa  whoUy  unable 
*o  conoelTe  or  to  calculate  the  poUtgr 
^  might  be  adopted  by  the  new 
°*">toriWhenoneamoreIjordofBonie. 


Without  affecting  to  detain^  he  thera* 
fore  declined  to  aaaist  in  raatorfng 
him.  And  Rienii  thna  aaw  himsetf 
within  an  eaqr  mareh  of  Some,  with- 
oat  one  soldier  to  protect  him  againat 
the  Barona  by  the  way.  But  Heatea 
had  decreed  that  no  mn/gU  man,  how- 
eyer  gifted^  or  howeyer  powerfo^ 
should  long  counteract  or  maater  the 
deatiniea  of  Biensi :  and  perhi^  in 
no  more  glittering  aoene  of  his  lifo 
did  he  ever  eyince  so  dexterous  and 
subtle  an  intellect  as  he  now  did  in 
extricating  himaelf  from  the  wiles  of 
the  Oardinal.  Bepairing  to  Perugia^ 
he  had,  aa  we  have  aeen,  procured, 
through  the  brothera  of  Montreal, 
men  and  money  for  his  return.  But 
the  Knight  of  St  John  was  greatly 
miataken,  if  he  imagined  that  Bioui 
waa  not  thoroughly  aware  of  the 
perilona  and  treaoheroua  tenure  of  the 
support  he  had  reoeiyed.  Hia  keen 
eye  read  at  a  glance  the  aima  and  the 
chanetera  of  the  brothers  of  Montreal 
•—he  knew  that  while  afibcting  te 
serve  him,  they  designed  to  controls* 
thttt^  made  the  debtor  of  the 
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and  a&piring  Montreal,  and  sur- 
rounded by  the  troops  cx>ndaGted  by 
Montreal's  brethren,  he  was  in  the 
midst  of  a  net  which,  if  not  broken, 
would  soon  involve  iortone  and  Hie 
itself  in  its  &tal  and  deadly  meshes. 
But,  confident  in  the  resonroes  and 
promptitude  of  his  own  genius,  he 
yet  sanguinely  trusted  to  make  tiioae 
his  puppets,  who  dreamed  that  he  was 
their  own ;  and,  with  empire  for  the 
stake,  he  cared  not  how  crafty  the 
antagonists  he  was  compelled  to 
engage. 

Meanirhile,  uniting  to  all  his 
rasher  and  all  his  nobler  qualities,  a 
profound  dissimulation,  he  appeal^ 
to  trust  implicitly  to  his  Proven9al 
companions ;  and  his  first  act  on 
entering  the  Capitol,  after  the  tri- 
umphal procession,  was  to  reward  with 
the  highest  dignities  in  his  gift, 
Messere  Arimbaldo  and  Messere  Bret- 
tone  de  Montreal  f 

High  feasting  was  there  that  night 
in  the  halls  of  the  Capitol ;  but 
dearer  to  Bienzi  than  all  the  pomp  of 
the  day,  were  the  smiles  of  Nina. 
Her  proud  and  admiring  eyes,  swim- 
ming with  delicious  tears,  fixed  upon 
his  countenance,  she  but  felt  that 
they  were  re-united,  and  that  the 
hours,  however  brilliantly  illumined, 
were  hastening  to  that  moment,  when, 
after  so  desolate  and  dark  an  absence, 
they  might  once  more  be  alone. 

Far  other  the  thoughts  of  Adrian 
Colonna,  as  he  sate  alone  in  the  dreary 
palace  in  the  yet  more  dreaiy  quarter 
of  his  haughty  race.  Irene  then 
was  alive, — ^he  had  been  deceived  by 
some  strange  error, — she  had  escaped 
the  devouring  pestUenoe ;  and  some- 
thing in  the  pale  sadness  of  her  gentle 
features,  even  in  that  day  of  triumph, 
told  him  he  was  still  remembered. 
But  as  his  mind  by  degrees  cahned 
itKlf  from  its  first  wild  and  tumul- 
tuous rapture,  he  could  not  help  ask- 
ing himself  the  question  whether  they 
were  not  still  to  be  divided  t    Stefib- 


nello  Colonna^  the  grandson  of  the 
old  Stephen,  and  (by  the  death  of  his 
lire  and  brother)  the  youthfid  head 
of  that  powerful  House,  had  alrcidy 
raised  his  standard  against  the  Sena- 
tor. Fortifying  himself  in  the  almost 
imprq;nable  fiistness  of  Pslestzina, 
he  had  assembled  around  him  aU  the 
retainers  of  his  fiunily,  and  his  lawless 
soldiezy  now  ravaged  the  ndgfaboor- 
ing  plains  fiir  and  wide. 

Adrian  foresaw  that  the  lapse  of  a 
few  days  would  suffice  to  bring  the 
Colonna  and  the  Senator  to  open  mr. 
Could  he  take  part  against  those  of 
his  own  blood  1  The  very  cireumstsnee 
of  his  love  for  Irene  would  yet  more 
rob  such  a  proceeding  of  all  appesr 
anee  of  disinterested  patriotism,  and 
yet  more  deeply  and  irremediably 
stain  his  knightly  fiune,  wherever 
the  sympathy  of  his  equals  was  en- 
listed with  the  cause  of  the  Colonna. 
On  the  other  hand,  not  only  his  love 
for  the  Senator's  sister,  but  his  ovn 
secret  inclinations  and  honest  con- 
victions, were  on  the  side  of  one  who 
alone  seemed  to  him  possessed  of  the 
desire  and  the  genius  to  repress  the 
disorders  of  his  &llen  city.  Long 
meditating,  he  feared  no  idternative 
was  left  him  but  in  the  same  crael 
neutrality  to  which  he  had  been 
before  condemned;  but  he  resolved 
at  least  to  make  the  attempt— ren- 
dered fiivourable  and  dignified  by  his 
birth  and  reputation — ^to  reconcile  the 
contending  parties.  To  efiect  thu, 
he  saw  that  he  must  beg^  with  his 
haughty  cousin.  He  was  well  awaie 
that  were  it  known  that  he  had  fint 
obtained  an  interview  with  Bienzi' 
did  it  appear  as  if  he  were  chaiged 
with  overtures  from  the  Senator— 
although  Stefimello  himself  might  be 
inclined  to  yield  to  his  representations^ 
the  insolent  and  ferodous  Barons  who 
surrounded  him  would  not  deign  to 
listen  to  the  envoy  of  the  People'i 
chosen  one;  and  instead  of  being 
honoured  as  an  intercessor,  he  sh&nld 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  TRIBUNES. 


258 


be  niipected  as  a  traitor.  He  deter- 
mined, then,  to  depart  for  Palestrina; 
bat  (and  liis  heart  beat  audibly) 
would  it  not  be  posuble  first  to  obtain 
an  intenriew  with  Irene  1  It  was  no 
easy  enterprise,  surrounded  as  she 
m&f  but  he  resolved  to  adventure  it 
He  summoned  Giulio. 

"  The  Senator  holds  a  festival  this 
evening — think  you  that  the  assem- 
blage will  be  numerous  ? " 

"  I  hear,"  answered  Qiulio,  "  that 
the  banquet  g^ven  to  the  Ambassadors 
and  Signors  to-day  is  to  be  followed 
to-morrow  by  a  mask,  to  which  all 
nnks  are  admitted.  By  Bacchus,*  if 
the  Tribune  only  invited  nobles,  the 
amalkst  closet  in  the  Capitol  would 
sDffice  to  receive  his  maskers.  I 
sappoae  a  mask  has  been  resolved  on 
in  order  to  disguise  the  quality  of  the 
Tisitors.* 

Adrian  mused  a  moment ;  and  the 
Tesolt  of  his  revery  was  a  determina- 
tion to  delay  for  another  sun  his 
departure  to  Palestrina  —  to  tale 
ftdTantage  of  the  nature  of  the  revel, 
sad  to  join  the  masquerade. 

That  spedes  of  entertainment^ 
thoQ^  ixnusual  at  that  season  of  the 
year,  had  been  preferred  by  Bienzi, 
partly  and  ostensibly  because  it  was 
one  in  which  all  his.  numerous  and 
motley  supporters  could  be  best 
Teoei?ed  ;  but  chiefly  and  secretly 
because  it  afforded  himself  and  his 
confidential  friends  the  occasion  to 
mix  unsuspected  amongst  the  throng, 
and  learn  more  of  the  real  anticipa- 
tions of  the  Romans  with  respect  to 
his  policy  and  his  strength,  than 
could  well  be  gathered  from  the 
^nthunasm  of  a  public  spectacle. 

The  following  night  was  beautifully 
serene  and  clear.  The  better  to 
accommodate  the  numerous  guests, 
and  to  take  advantage  of  the  warm 
and  moonlit  freshness  of  the  air,  the 


*  Still  a  oommon  Boman  ezpletly*. 


open  court  of  the  Capitol,  with  the 
Place  of  the  Lion,  (as  well  as  the  state 
apartments  within,)  was  devoted  to 
the  festival. 

As  Adrian  entered  the  festive  court 
with  the  rush  of  the  throng,  it  chanced 
that  in  the  eager  impatience  of  some 
maskers,  more  vehement  than  the 
rest,  his  vizard  was  deranged.  He 
hastily  replaced  it ;  but  not  before  one 
of  the  guests  had  recognised  his 
countenance. 

From  courtesy^  Rienzi  and  his 
fiimily  remained  at  first  unmasked. 
They  stood  at  the  head  of  the  sturs 
to  which  the  old  Egyptian  Lion  gave 
the  name.  The  lights  shone  over 
that  Colossal  Monument — which,  torn 
from  its  antique  home,  had  witnessed^ 
in  its  grim  repose,  the  rise  and  lapse 
of  countless  generations,  and  the  dark 
and  stormy  revolutions  of  arenging 
fiftte.  It  was  an  ill  omen,  often  after- 
wards remarked,  that  the  place  of 
that  state  festival  was  the  place  also 
of  the  state  executions.  But  at  that 
moment,  as  group  after  group  pressed 
forward  to  win  smile  and  wonl  from 
the  celebrated  man,  whose  fortunes 
had  been  the  theme  of  Europe,  or  to 
bend  in  homage  to  the  lustrous  love- 
liness of  Nina,  no  omen  and  no  warn- 
ing clouded  the  universal  gladness. 

Behind  Nina,  well  contented  to 
shrink  frt>m  the  gaze  of  the  throng, 
and  to  feel  her  softer  beauty  eclipsed 
by  the  dazzling  and  gorgeous  charms 
of  her  brother's  wife,  stood  Irene. 
Amidst  the  crowd  on  her  alone 
Adrian  fixed  his  eyes.  The  years 
which  had  flown  over  the  fair  brow  of 
the  girl  of  sixteen — ^then  animated 
by,  yet  trembling  beneath,  the  first 
wild  breath  of  Love ; — ^youth  in  eveiy 
vein— passion  and  childish  tenderness 
in  every  thought,  had  not  marred, 
but  they  had  changed,  the  character 
of  Irene's  beauty.  Her  cheek,  no 
longer  varying  with  every  instant^ 
was  settled  into  a  delicate  and 
thoughtful  paleness — ^her  form,  more 
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mmded  to  the  proporlioiiB  of  Soman  I  not,  my  Lord,  so  sliglit  a  ckad  dim 
beanty,  had  aaauiQwi  an  air  of  dignjifiod  I  yonrmerrisMnt.' 
and  calm  repose.    No  longer  did  ihe      "~ 
tcstless  eye  wander  in  seardi  of  some 
Imagined  object ;  no  longer  did  the 
l^  qniyer  into  BmUea  at  aome  untold 
h^  or  half-nneonflcieaa  reoQUection. 
A  graTo  and  monmfiil   expreaiion 
gaiFe  to  her  &ce  (still  how  sweet !)  a 
gravity  beyond  her  years.  The  bkxnn, 
the  flush,  the  April  of  the  heaii^  was 
gone ;  but  yet  neither  time,  nor  sor- 
row, nor  bli^ted  lore^  had  stolen  from 
her  eowatenanee  its  rare  and  angelie 
aoAnesa-— nor  that  inexpressible  and 
?ir|^  modesty  of  form  and  aspect^ 
whieh,  eonirasling  the  bolder  beaatiee 
of  Itidb^,  had  more  than  anght  else 
diatingaished  to  Adrian,  from   all 
ether  women,  the  idol  of  his  heart. 
And  feeding  his  gaie  npon  those  dark 
deep  eyes,  which  spoke  of  thonght  &r 
away  and  busy  with  the  past,  Adrian 
frit  again  and  again  thai  he  was  not 
fiwgotten!    Hovering  near  hn;  but 
sa&ring  the  ciowd  to  press  one  after 
another  beHore  him,  he  did  notper- 
eelve  that  ha  had  attraotod  tha  eagle 

eye  of  the  Senator. 
In  &et,  as  one  of  the  maaheis 

passed  Bienii,  he  whispered,  "Beware^ 

a  Goionnn  is  among  the  maaka  1  be- 
neath tha  lersUer^s  domino  ban  often 

larked  the  assassin's  dagger.  Tender 

stands yow  fee — mark  him  \" 
These  words  were  the  first  sharp 

and  thrilling  intimation  of  the  perils 

intowhi^  he  had  rushed,  that  the 

Tiibune-Scnator  had  reeeiyed  sinee 

hiaretom.  He  changed  colour  slightly; 

and  for  some   minutes  the  courtly 

snule  and  ready  greeting  with  which 

he  had  hitherta  delated  eveiy  guest, 

gave  way  to  a  moody  abstraction. 
"  YThy  stands  yon  strange  man  so 

mute  and  motionless  l^whiqMred  he 

to  KimL    "  He  speaks  to  none — ^he 

i^proadMs  us  not — a  churl,  a  churl! 

•--iie  must  be  seen  to." 

"  Doubtless,  some  German  or  Eng- 
lish bsrbarian."  answered  Nina.  "Let 


Yon  are  right,  dearest ;  we  have 
friends  here;  we  are  well  giit.  And« 
by  my  fether's  ashes,  I  feel  that  I 
must  aconstem  myself  to  danger. 
Nina,  Irt  us  move  en ;  methinks  we 
might  now  mix  among  tha  maskets— 
masked  ourselves.'' 

The  music  played  loud  and  cheerily 
as  the  Senator  and  his  paity  mingled 
with  the  throng.  But  stiU  hie  eye 
turned  ever  towards  the  grey  domins 
of  Adiiai^  and  he  perceivud  tet  it 
fbUowed  his  st^s^  Approadhang  ths 
private  entnnee  of  tha  Gaintel,  he  for 
a  few  mesaenfts  lest  sight  of  his  un- 
wdeome  pnrsuer:  bat  jnst  as  hs 
entersd,  turning  abruptly,  ^eui  ps^ 
ceived  him  close  at  his  side— thenext 
moment  the  stranger  had  vamshed 
amidst  the  throng.  But  that  mtianit 
had  anffioed  to  Adrian— ha  hsd 
reaehad  Lrana.  ^'Adrian  Cotenaa 
(he  whKpered)  waits  then  beside  tk 
Uou." 

In  the  abeoipiieB  af  hia  own  rsAte* 
tlons,  Bienii  fertunalel  j  did  not  notice 
the  sudden  ps^ees  and  agitatisn  of 
hlisiater.  Bntmd within hk pskce^ 
ha  called  for  wjae^the  draagkt 
xeviTsd    his    spliita  — ha   liateaia 
smilingb' ^  ^  QMukling  lemsrkfflf 
Nina ;  and  enduing  hia  mask  sad 
disguMc,  said,  wHh  his  wonted  chser 
ftdness^  *'Now  fer  Tnth^stnsge 
that  in  festivals  it  should  only  ipci^ 
b^kind  a  viaardt     My  sweet  siattf, 
thou  hast  lost  thine  eld  smils^  sad  I 
would  rather  aeethat  than— Hs!  hit 
Irene  vnnishedl'* 

"  Only,  I  suppose,  to  cbaagt  hff 
dress,  my  Cola,  aiid  mingle  wUh  the 
rBvellefs»*  answered  Nina.  "UAmj 
smile  atone  fer  hers." 

Bisnzi  kissed  tha  bright  hiev  tf 
h»  wife  SB  she  duQg  fendly  to  ha 
bosom.  "Thy smile ia the sa^i' 
said  he ;  "  but  this  girl  disturbs  wt 
Methinks  now,  at  least  she  might 
wear  a  gladder  aspect 
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"  Is  there  nothing  of  Ioto  beneath 
nj  £ur  sisters  gloom?**  answered 
inUh  "Ik^pm  BOieaQtomindhow 
she  knfed  Adrian  Cokmna  1  ** 

"Does  that  fimtaqr  hold  stiUr 
retained  SiemD,  nmlngly.  ''Well^ 
and  she  is  fit  biMe  Ibr  a  aMmardL* 

"Yet  it  were  an  aBianee  thatiroidd, 
better  than  one  wHh  momgr^ 
atreiigthen  thy  power  at  Rome !" 

"Aj,  were  it  possible;  bnt  that 
bsngh^  race !— >I^Bfrehance  this  rerj 
madcer  that  so  baimted  onr  steps  was 
bat  her  Wrar.  I  wiB  took  to  this» 
Let  OS  ibrth,  my  Nina.  Am  I  well 
doakedt- 

"  Sxeelfently  w«B-«Bd  I  ?  " 

"The  son  b^ind a  eleod.'^ 

''Ah,  let  11B  not  tarry  long;  what 
boor  of  rerel  like  that  whenliy  hand 
in  nune,  this  head  upon  thj  bosom, 
we  fbiget  the  sqitowb  we  have  known, 
and  even  the  trinm^  we  hiife 
thsredr 

Xesttiriiile,  Irene,  eenfhsed  and 
lost  amidst  a  transport  of  enotion, 
abeadj  di^nised  and  masked  ▼»• 
tbrea^ng  lier  way  through  the  erowd 
back  to  the  st&ircsse  it  tlw  lion. 
With  the  absence  of  the  Senator  that 
spot  had  compaTatiTriy  been  deserted. 
Marie  and  ^e  danee  sttraeted  the 
maskers  to  another  quarter  of  the 
wide  space.  And  Irene  now  approael^ 
ing;  beheld  the  moonlight  fiill  over 
the  Btatae,  and  a  solitary  fignre  lean- 
ing against  the  pedestal,  ane  paused, 
the  figaie  approached,  and  again  she 
beard  the  roice  of  her  early  love. 

1*011,  Irene  f  recognised  eren  in 
this  dtagoise,*  said  Adrian,  seising 
ber  trembling  hand;  "hare  I  HTed 
^  gase  again  npon  that  form — to 
tooeh  this  handl  Did  not  these 
«7«  behold  thee  lifeless  in  that  fearfol 
Taolt^whichlshnddertoieeaUl  By 
vbat  miracle  wert  thoa  rused  again  t 
B7  wliat  means  did  Heaven  spare  to 
tbis  earth  one  that  it  seemed  already 
to  bare  placed  amongst  its  angels  1 " 

•Was  this,  indeed,   thy   beliefl" 


said  Irene,  fidteringly,  but  with  an  ac- 
cent eloqaent  of  j(^.  "  Tbeu  didst 
not  thoi^  wiAittg^  desert  me  1  Uj^'ust 
that  I  wis^  I  wronged  thy  nobie  natmey 
and  desoMd  that  my  hvethsc's  faX^ 
BQT  humble  lineage,  thy  brilliant  ftte,. 
haid  BMide  thee  renonnoe  irtoe." 

""IT^iaBl  indeed  1"  answered  the 
lever.  "BuAsmely  I  ssw  thee  amongst 
the  dead  f-^thy  eloak,  with  the  silnr 
stars — ^who  eke  wore  the  anas  of  te 
Boman  THbunol" 

"*  Was  it  bo  t  the  doak  thoa,  whkh, 
(Irepped  ift  the  streets,  was  probsUy 
sasamed  by  some  mere  ill-fated  yietiaa ; 
was  il  tUct  sight  idOBa^  tiMt  mada  thee 
so  soon  despairf  Ah  t  Asbian^"  eon- 
tinned  Irenes  tenderly,  but  irHh  xe- 
proaeh;  "net  eres  iHien  I  saw  thm 
seemingly  Hfeless  on  te  eoueh  by 
which  I  had  watched  three  days  and 
nights^  not  erea  then  did  /  ^ 
spairf* 

"What,  then^  my  vision  dad  not 
deceive  me  f  It  was  yon  who  watched 
by  my  bed  in  that  giim  hour,  whose 
leve  guarded,  whose  ease  preserved 
mef    And  I,  wretch  that  I  was ! " 

'•Nay,"  answered  Irene,  "yonr 
thought  was  natural  Heaorea  seemed 
to  endow  me  with  superhomaastrength, 
whilst  I  was  necessary  to  thee  But 
judge  ef  my  ^may.  I  left  thee  to 
seek  the  good  firiar  who  attended  thee 
as  thy  leech ;  I  returned,  and  found 
thee  not.  Heart^siok  and  terrified^  I 
searohed  the  desolate  city  in  vain. 
Strong  as  I  was  while  hqpe  supported 
me,  I  sunk  beneath  fear. — And  my 
brother  found  me  senselesa^  and 
stretched  on  the  ground,  by  the  ehurdi 
of  St  Mark." 

*  "  The  ^uroh  of  St  Mark  !—eo  fore- 
told his  dream!" 

"He  had  told  mo  he  had  met  thee; 
we  searched  for  thee  in  vain ;  at  length 
we  heard  that  thou  hadst  left  the  city, 
and — and — I  reyoieed,  Adrian,  hat  I 
repined !  ** 

For  some  minutes  the  young  levers 
surrendered  themselvea  to  the  delight 
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of  reunion,  vhile  new  explanations 
called  forth  new  transports. 

"  And  now/'  murmured  Irene, "  now 

tliat  we  hayemet **  she  pauBed^aad 

her  mask  concealed  her  blushes. 

"  Now  that  we  have  met/'  said 
Adrian,  filling  up  the  silence, "  wouldst 
thou  say  further,  'that  we  riiould  not 
part  V  Trust  me,  dearest,  that  is  the 
hope  that  animates  my  hcArt  It  was 
font  to  enjoy  these  brief  bright  mo- 
ments with  thee,  that  I  delayed  my 
departure  to  Palestrina.  Could  I  but 
hope  to  bring  my  young  cousin  into 
amity  with  thy  brother,  no  barrier 
would  prevent  our  union.  Willingly 
I  forget  the  pest — ^the  death  of  my 
imhappy  kinsmen,  (yictims,  it  is  true, 
to  their  own  faults;)  and,  perhaps, 
amidst  all  the  crowdis  that  hailed  his 
return,  none  more  appreciated  the 
great  and  lofty  qualities  of  Cola  di 
Bienzi,  than  did  Adrian  Colonna." 

"  If  this  be  so,"  said  Irene,  "let 
me  hope  the  best ;  meanwhile,  it  is 
enough  of  comfort  and  of  happiness 
to  know,  that  we  love  each  other 
as  of  old.  Ah,  Adrian,  I  am  sadly 
changed;  and  often  hav6  I  thought 
it  a  thing  beyond  my  dreams,  that 
thou  sho^dst  see  me  again  and  love 
me  stm." 

"  Fkirer  art  thou  and  lovelier  than 
ever/'  answered  Adrian,  passionately; 
"and  time,  which  has  ripened  thy 
bloom,  has  but  taught  me  more 
deeply  to  feel  thy  value.  Farewell, 
Irene,  I  linger  here  no  longer ;  thou 
wilt^  I  trusty  hear  soon  of  my  success 
with  my  House,  and*  ere  the  week  be 
over  I  may  return  to  daim  thy  hand 
in  the  face  of  day." 

The  lovers  parted ;  Adrian  lingered 
on  the  spot,  and  Irene  hastened  to 
bury  her  emotion  and  her  raptures  in 
her  own  cluunber. 

As  her  form  vanished,  and  the 
young  Oolonna  slowly  turned  away, 
a  tall  mask  strode  abruptly  towards 
him. 

"  Thou  art  a  Colonna,"  It  said,  "and 


in  the  power  of  the  Senator.  D(»t 
thou  tremble  1" 

"  If  Ibe  aColonna^rude  masker,"  an- 
swered Adrian,  coldly, "  thou  shouldst 
know  the  old  proverb, '  He  who  stin 
the  colunm,  shall  rue  the  falL' " 

The  stranger  laughed  aloud,  and 
then  lifting  his  mask,  Adrian  saw  that 
it  was  the  Senator  who  stood  before 
him. 

"  ICy  Lord  Adrian  di  Gaateno,* 
said  Bienzi,  resuming  all  his  grvritj, 
"  is  it  as  friend  or  foe  that  you  hare 
honoured  our  revels  this  night  T 

"Senator  of  Rome," answered  Adriao, 
with  equal  stateliness,  "  I  partake  of 
no  man's  hospitality  but  as  a  fiiend. 
A  foe,  at  least  to  you,  I  trust  neter 
justly  to  be  esteemed." 

"  I  would,"  rejoined  Bienzi,  "  thai 
I  could  apply  to  myself  unreservedly 
that  most  flattering  speech.  Are 
these  friendly  feelings  entertained 
towards  me  as  the  Governor  of  tk 
Boman  people,  or  as  the  brother  of 
the  woman  who  has  listened  to  yonr 
vowsl" 

Adrian,  who  when  the  Senator 
had  unmasked  had  followed  his  ex- 
ample, felt  at  these  words  that  hii 
eye  quailed  beneath  Bienzi*s.  Hov- 
ever,  he  recovered  himself  with  the 
wonted  readiness  of  an  Italian,  and 
replied  laconically, 

"  As  both." 

"Both {"echoed  lEUenzL  "Then, 
indeed,  noble  Adrian,  you  are  welcome 
hither.  And  yet,  methinks,  if  yoa 
conceived  there  was  no  cause  for 
enmity  between  us,  you  would  hare 
woo^  the  sister  of  Cola  di  Bienzi  in 
a  guise  more  worthy  of  your  birth; 
and,  permit  me  to  add,  of  that  station 
which  God,  destiny,  and  my  countir, 
have  accorded  unto  me.  You  dare 
not>  young  Colonna,  meditate  dis- 
honour to  the  sister  of  the  Senator  of 
Rome.  High-bom  as  you  are,  she  is 
your  equal." 

"  Were  I   the    Emperor,    whose 
simple  knight  I  but  am,  your  sister 
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were  my  eqnal,"  aiunrered  Adrian, ' 
winnly.  **  Bienzi,  I  griere  that  I  am 
diaoovered  to  you  yet.  I  had  tnuted  j 
that,  as  a  mediator  between  the  Barona 
a&d  younel(  I  might  first  hare  won 
your  confidence,  and  then  claimed  my 
Rvard.  Enow  that  with  to-piorroVs 
dawn  I  depart  for  Palestrina,  seeking 
to  leeondle  my  young  cousin  to  the 
choice  of  the  People  and  the  Pontiff. 
Virious  reasons,  which  I  need  not 
sow  detail,  would  hare  made  me 
wish  to  undertake  this  heraldry  of 
peace  without  prerious  communica- 
tion with  yon.  But  since  we  have 
met,  intrust  me  with  any  terms  of 
eoodliationy  and  I  pledge  yon  the 
light  handy  not  of  a  Boman  noble— 
ilss)  the  pri»ca  fdf  has  departed 
from  that  pledge ! — ^but  of  a  Knight 
of  the  Imperial  Courts  that  I  will  not 
lietiiy  your  confidence." 

Bienzi,  accustomed  to  read  the 
hnman  oonntenanoe,  had  kept  his 
eyes  intently  fixed  upon  Adrian 
while  he  spoke;  when  tl^e  Colonna 
eoncluded,  he  pressed  the  proffered 
iumd,  and  said,  with  that  fiuniliar 
t&d  winning  sweetness  which  at  times 
wu  10  peculiar  to  his  manner, 

"I  trust  you,  Adrian,  from  my 
wnl.  Ton  were  mine  early  friend  in 
eshner,  perchance  happier,  years. 
And  ne7er  did  rirer  reflect  the  stars 
more  clearly,  than  your  heart  then 
minored  back  the  truth.  I  trust 
yon;- 

While  thus  speaking,  he  had  me- 
chinicaUy  led  back  the  Colonna  to 
the  statue  of  the  Lion ;  there  pausing, 
heresomed: 

"  Know  that  I  haye  this  morning 
despatched  my  delegate  to  your  cousin 
Stefsnello.  With  all  due  courtesy,  I 
hare  apprised  him  of  my  return  to 
Bome,  andinyited  hither  his  honoured 
preience.  Forgetting  all  ancient 
fead%  mine  own  past  exile,  I  have 
>Kued  him,  here,  the  station  and 
dignity  due  to  the  head  of  the  Colonna. 
All  that  I  aak  in  return  is  obedience 

Ko.17. 


to  the  law.  Yean  and  reyenes  haye 
abated  my  younger  pride,  and  though 
I  may  yet  preserye  the  sternness  of  the 
Judge,  none  shall  hereafter  complain 
of  the  insolenoe  of  the  Tribune." 

"  I  would,"  answered  Adrian,  "  that 
your  mission  to  Stefanello  had  been 
delayed  a  day;  I  would  fidn  hare 
forestalled  its  purport  Howbeit^  yon 
increase  my  desire  of  departure, 
should  I  yet  succeed  in  obtaining  an 
honourable  and  peaceful  reconcilia- 
tion, it  is  not  in  disguise  that  I  will 
woo  your  sister." 

"  And  neyer  did  Colonna,"  replied 
Bienzi,  loftily,  "  bring  to  his  House 
a  maiden  whose  alliance  more  gratified 
ambition.  I  still  see,  as  I  haye  seen 
oyer,  in  mine  own  projects,  and  mine 
own  destinies,  the  chart  of  the  new 
Boman  Empire!" 

"  Be  not  too  sanguine  yet,  braye 
Bienzi,"  replied  Adrian,  hiying  his 
hand  on  the  Lion  of  Basalt :  "  bethink 
thee  on  how  many  scheming  brains 
this  dumb  image  of  stone  hath  looked 
down  from  its  pedestal— schemes  of 
sand,  and  schemers  of  dust.  Thou 
hast  enough,  at  present,  for  the  em- 
ploy of  all  thine  energy — ^not  to 
extend  thy  power,  but  to  presorye 
thysell  For,  trust  me,  neyer  stood 
.human  greatness  on  so  wild  and  dark 
a  precipice  I " 

"  Thou  art  honest,"  said  the  Senator ; 
"and  these  are  the  first  words  of  doubt, 
and  yet  of  sympathy,  I  haye  heard  in 
Bome.  But  the  People  loye  me,  the 
Barons  haye  fled  fix>m  Bome,  the 
Pontiff  approyes,  and  the  swords  of 
the  Northmen  guard  the  ayenues  ofc* 
the  Capitol.  But  these  are  nought ; 
in  mine  own  honesty  are  my  spear 
and  buckler.  Oh,  neyer,"  continued 
Bienzi,  kindling  with  his  enthusiasm, 
"neyer  since  the  days  of  'the  old 
Bepublic,  did  Boman  dream  a  purer 
and  a  brighter  aspiration,  than  that 
which  animates  and  supports  me  now. 
Peace  restored— law  established — ar% 
lettei^,  intellect*,  dawning  upon  tb. 
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night  of  time;  tlie  Patriciaal^  no 
longer  bandits  of  rapine,  but  the 
goard  of  order ;  the  People  ennobled 
from  a  mob,  brave  to  protect^  enlight- 
ened to  guide,  themselves.  Then,  not 
by  the  violence  of  arms,  but  by  the 
majesty  of  her  moral  power,  shall  the 
Mother  of  Nations  claim  the  obedience 
of  her  children.  Thus  dreaming  and 
thus  hoping,  shall  I  tremble  or  de- 
spond 1  No,  Adrian  Colonna>  come 
weal  or  woe,  I  abide,  unshrinking  and 
unawed,  by  the  chances  of  my  doom ! " 

So  much  did  the  manner  and  the 
tone  of  the  Senator  exalt  his  language, 
that  even  the  sober  sense  of  Adrian 
was  enchanted  and  subdued.  He 
kiBsed  the  hand  he  held^  and  said 
earnestly, 

"A  doom  that  I  will  deem  it  my  boast 
to  share — a  career  that  it  will  be  my 
glory  to  smooth.  If  I  succeed  in  my 
present  mission 


(( 


You  are  my  brother  J "  said  Bienzi. 
"IflfaUl" 

"  You  may  equally  claim  that  alli- 
ance. You  pause — ^you  change  colour." 


"  Gui  I  desert  my  house  f 
"  Young  Lord,"  said  Kienzi,  loftfly, 
"say  rather  caii  you  desert  your 
country  t  If  you  doubt  my  honesty, 
if  yon  fear  my  amMtion,  dedst  from 
your  task,  nob  me  not  of  a  singie  foe. 
But  if  you  beli^ye  that  I  haTe  the 
will  and  the  power  to  aerre  the  Stau 
— ^if  yon  recogntsci,  even  in  the  re- 
verses and  calamities  I  have  known 
and  mastered,  the  proteeting  hand  of 
the  Saviour  of  Nations — ^if  those  re- 
yenes  were  but  the  merdea  of  Him 
who  chasteneth — necessary,  it  may 
be,  to  oorrect  my  earlier  daring  and 
siiarpen  yet  more  my  intellect — ^if,  to 
a  word^  thou  believest  me  one  whom, 
whatever  be  his  fiuilta,  God  hath  pre- 
served for  the  sake  of  Rome,  forget 
that  yon  are  a  Colonn% — ^remember 
only  that  yon  are  a  Roman  f " 

"  You  have  conquered  me,  strange 
and  commanding  spirit,"  said  Adrian, 
in  a  low  voioe,  completely  earned 
away;  "  and  whatever  the  conduct  ot 
my  kindred,  I  am  yonn  and  Kome'a 
Farewell" 


CHAPTER  m. 

iLDUAV's  ADTBHTUBH  AT  PALSBTBIVA. 


It  was  yet  noon  when  Adrian  beheld 
before  him  the  lofty  mountains  that 
shelter  Palestrina^  the  Prcenute  of  iht 
ancient  world.  Back  to  a  period  before 
Romulus  existed,  in  the  earliest  ages  of 
that  mysterious  civilization  which  in 
Italy  preceded  the  birth  of  RomOi 
eould  be  traced  the  existence  and  the 
power  of  that  rocky  city.  £ight  de- 
pendent towns  owned  its  sway  and  its 
wealth;  its  position,  and  the  strength 
of  those  mighty  walls,  in  whose  ruins 
may  yet  be  traced  the  masonry  of 
the  remote  Pelasgi,  had  long  braved 
the  ambition  of  the  neighbouring 


Rome.  From  that  very  dtadel,  the 
Kuril  Crown*  of  the  mountain,  bad 
waved  the  standard  of  Harins ;  sad 
up  the  road  which  Adrian's  scsn^ 
troop  slowly  wound,  had  echoed  th* 
march  of  the  mnrUieroas  Sytis,  on 
his  return  from  the  Mithridatie  var. 
Below,  where  the  city  spread  towsidi 
the  plain,  were  yet  seen  the  shattered 
and  roofless  oolumns  of  the  once  eel^ 


*  Benoe,  sppftrmtly.  Its  Greek  mn«  ol 
Bteplmne.  Palcetrlnaiayttoiie  <rft)ieniaii7 
pfoofe  whioh  the  vleiDtty  ef  Hmm  alfurdi  trf 
tteoU  Qxeek  olvUisatisa  off  Udly. 
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Vnted  Temple  of  Fortune ;  and  bUU 
the  immemoml  oUtcs  clustered  grey 
and  moomfiiHy  aronnd  the  rains. 

A  more  formidAble  hold  the  Barons 
of  Some  eoald  not  hare  selected ;  and 
as  Adrian's  military  eye  scanned  the 
steep  ascent  and  the  rugged  walls,  he 
felt  that  with  ordinary  skill  it  might 
defy  for  months  all  the  power  of  the 
Koman  Senator.  Below,  in  the  fertile 
valley,  dismantled  cottages  and  tram- 
pled harvests  attested  the  violence 
and  rapine  of  the  insurgent  Barons ; 
and  at  that  veiy  moment  were  seen, 
in  the  old  plain  of  the  warlike  Her- 
nid,  troops  of  armed  men,  driving 
before  them  herds  of  sheep  and  cattle, 
collected  in  their  lawless  incursions. 
In  light  of  that  Praneaie,  which  had 
been  the  fiivourite  retreat  of  the  lux- 
urious Lords  of  Rome  in  its  most 
pelished  day,  the  Age  of  Iron  seemed 
renewed. 

The  banner  of  the  OoIonna»  borne 
bf  Adrian's  troop,  obtained  ready 
admittance  at  the  Porta  del  Sole.  As 
be  psased  up  the  irregular  and  narrow 
streets  that  ascended  to  the  citadel, 
gnnips  of  foreign  mereenariesi, — half- 
ragged,  half-tawdry  knots  of  aban- 
doned women, — mixed  here  and  there 
with  the  liveries  of  the  Oolonna,  stood 
loitering  amidst  the  ruins  of  ancient 
&tte8  and  palaces,  or  basked  lazily  tn 
the  sun,  upon  terrsoes,  through  which, 
from  amidst  weeds  and  grass,  glowed 
the  imperishable  hues  of  the  rich 
mosaics,  which  had  made  the  pride  of  j 
that  lettered  andgraoeful  nobility,  of 
*hom  savage  freebooten  were  now 
the  heirs'. 

The  contrast  between  the  Past  and 
Present  forcibly  occurred  to  Adrian, 
8s  he  passed  along ;  and,  despite  his 
order,  he  felt  as  if  Civilization  itself 
▼ere  ctolisted  against  his  House  upon 
theskleofBienzL 

Lesring  his  train  in  the  court  of 
the  citadel,  Adrian  demanded  admis* 
>ioa  to  the  presence  of  his  oousin. 
Be  had  left  StebaeUe  a  child  on  his 


departure  from  Rome,  and  there  could 
therefore  be  but  a  slight  and  un- 
ialkiiliar  acquaintance  betwixt  them, 
despite  their  kindred. 

Peals  of  laught^  came  upon  his 
ear,  as  he  followed  one  of  Stefanello's' 
gentlemen  through  a  winding  passage^ 
that  led  to  the  principal  chamber. 
The  door  was  thrown  open,  and 
Adrian  found  himself  in  a  rude  hall,  to' 
which  some  appearance  of  hasty  state 
and  attempted  comfbrt  had  been  given. 
Costly  arras  imperfectly  clothed  the 
stonewalls,  and  the  rich  seats  and  deco- 
rated tables,  which  the  growing  civil- 
ization of  the*  northern  cities  of  Italy 
had  already  introduced  into  the  palaces 
of  Italian  nobles,  strangely  contrasted 
the  rough  pavement,  spread  with 
heaps  of  armour  negligently  piled 
around.  At  the  fitrther  end  of  the 
apartment,  Adrian  shudderingly  per- 
ceived, set  in  due  and  exact  order, 
the  implements  of  torture. 

Stefknello  Colonna,  with  two  other 
Barons,  indolently  reclined  on  seats 
drawn  around  a  table,  in  the  recess 
of  a  deep  casement,  from  which  might 
be  still  seen  the  same  glorious  land- 
scape, bounded  by  the  dim  spires  of 
Rome,  which  Hannibal  and  Fyrrhus 
had  asceiided  that  very  citadel  to 
survey  f 

Stefimello  himself,  in  the  first  bloom 
of  youth,  bore  already  on  his  beard- 
less countenance  those  traces  usually 
the  work  of  the  passioiis  and  vices  of 
maturest  manhood.  His  features  were 
cast  in  the  mould  of  the  old  Stephen's; 
in  their  clear,  sharp,  high  bred  out- 
line might  be  noticed  that  regular 
and  graceful  symmetiy,  which  blood, 
in  men  as  in  animals,  will  sometimes 
entail  through  generations;  but  the 
features  were  wasted  and  meagre. 
His  brows  were  knit  in  an  eternal 
frown;  his  thin  and  bloodless  lips 
wore  that  insolent  contempt  which 
seems  so  peculiarly  cold  and  unlovely 
in  early  youth ;  and  the  deep  and 
livid  hoUowB  round  his  eyes,  spoke 
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of  habitual  ezcess  and  premature 
ezhaiution.  Byhim  sat  (reconciled  by 
hatred  to  one  another)  the  hereditary 
foes  of  his  race ;  the  soft^  but  cunning 
and  astate  features  of  Luca  di  Sayelli, 
contrasted  with  the  broad  frame  and 
ferocious  countenance  of  the  Prince  of 
the  OrsinL 

The  youngheadof  the  Colonna  rose 
frith  some  cordiality  to  rec^ve  his 
cousin.  "  Welcome,"  he  said,  "  dear 
Adrian;  you  are  arrived  in  time  to 
assist  us  with  your  well-known  mill- 
taiy  skill.  Think  you  not  we  shall 
stand  a  long  siege,  if  the  insolent  ple- 
beian dare  adyenture  iti  You  know 
our  friends,  the  Orsiniand  the  Savellil 
Thanks  to  St  Peter,  or  Peter's  del^iate, 
we  have  now  happily  meaner  throats 
to  cut  than  those  of  each  other  1" 

Thus  saying,  Ste&nello  again  threw 
himself  listlessly  on  his  seat^  and  the 
shrill,  woman's  voice  of  Savelli  took 
part  in  the  dialogue. 

"  I  would,  noble  Signer,  that  you 
had  come  a  few  hours  earlier :  we  are 
still  making  meny  at  the  recollection 
—he,  he,  he  1  •* 

"Ah,  excellent,"  cried  Ste&nello, 
joining  in  the  laugh;  "our  cousin 
has  had  a  loss.  Enow  Adrian,  that 
this  base  fellow,  whom  the  Pope  has 
had  the  impudence  to  create  Senator, 
dared  but  yesterday  to  send  us  a 
varlet,  whom  he  called — ^by  our  Lady! 
— ^his  cutviMModoT  I " 

**  Would  you  could  have  seen  his 
mantle.  Signer  Adrian ! "  chimed  in 
the  Sarelli :  "  purple  yelvet,  as  I  live, 
decorated  in  gold,  with  the  arms  of 
Bome :  we  soon  spoiled  his  finely." 

"  What  I "  exclaimed  Adrian,  "you 
did  not  break  the  laws  of  all  nobility 
and  knighthood  f— you  offered  no  in- 
sult to  a  herald ! " 

"Herald,  sayst  thou r  cried  Stefa- 
nello,  frowning  till  his  eyes  were 
scarce  visible.  "  It  is  for  Princes  and 
liarons  alone  to  employ  heralds.  An'  I 
hail  had  my  will,  I  would  have  sent  back 
the  minion's  head  to  the  usurper." 


"  What  did  ye  then  t "  asked  Adzian, 
coldly. 

"  Bade  our  swineherds  dip  the  fel- 
low in  the  ditch,  and  gave  him  a 
night's  lodging  in  a  dungeon  to  diy 
himself  withal." 

"And  this  morning — ^he,  he,  he ! " 
added  the  Savelli, "  we  had  him  before 
us,  and  drew  his  teeth,  one  by  one  ;— 
I  would  you  could  have  heard  the 
fellow  mumble  out  for  mercy ! " 

Adrian  rose  hastily,  and  struck  the 
table  fiercely  with  his  ganntleL 

"Ste&nello  Colonna,"  said  he^  eo- 
louring  with  noble  lage, "  answer  me : 
did  you  dare  to  inflict  this  indelible 
disgrace  upon  the  name  we  jointly 
bearl  Tell  me,  at  least,  that  yoo 
protested  against  this  foul  treaaon  to 
all  the  laws  of  ciTiliaition  and  of 
honour.  Tou  answer  not  House  of 
the  Colonna^  can  such  be  thy  repr»> 
sentative  I " 

"To  me  these  words!"  said  Ste> 
fiinello,  trembling  with  passion. 
"Beware!  Hethinks  thtm  art  the 
traitor,  leagued  perhaps  with  yon 
rascal  mob.  Well  do  I  remember  that 
thou,  the  betrothed  of  the  Dema- 
gogue's sister,  didst  not  join  with  oy 
uncle  and  my  &ther  of  old,  but  didtt 
basely  leave  the  dty  to  her  plebeian 
tyrant" 

"That  did  he!"  said  the  fieree 
Orsini,  approaching  Adrian  menae- 
ingly,  while  the  gentle  cowardice  of 
Sayelli  sought  in  vain  to  pluck  him 
back  by  the  mantle— "that  did  he! 
and  but  for  thy  presence^  %khr 
nello " 

"Coward  and  blusterer!"  Into^ 
rupted  Adrian,  fairly  beside  hlmsdf 
with  indignation  and  shame^  and 
dashing  his  gauntlet  in  the  veiy  het 
of  the  advancing  Orsini—*"  wouldit 
thou  threaten  one  who  has  main* 
tained,  in  eveiy  list  of  Burope,  and 
agunst  the  stoutest  Chivaliy  of  the 
Kortli,  the  honour  of  Bome,  whieh 
thy  «leeds  the  while  disgraced  t  Bf 
this  gage,  I  spit  upon  and  da^  thee. 
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Tith  lamce  and  with  brand,  on  horse 
and  on  foot,  I  maintun  against  thee 
and  all  thy  line,  that  thpu'  art  no 
knight  to  hare  thns  maltreated,  in 
thy  Btrongholdfly  a  peaceful  and  nn- 
armed  herald.  Yes,  even  here,  on 
the  spot  of  thy  disj^race,  I  challenge 
thee  to  arms ! " 

"  To  the  court  below !  Follow  me," 
laid  Oraini,  sullenly,  and  striding 
towmls  the  threshold.  "What,  ho 
there !  my  helmet  and  brea8^plate !  " 

^'Stay,  noble  Orsini,"  said  Stefa- 
neOo.  **  The  insult  offered  to  thee  is 
Qj  quarrd — ^mine  was  the  deed — and 
against  me.  speaks  this  degenerate 
scion  of  our  line.  Adrian  di  Castello 
—sometime  called  Colonna — surren- 
der your  sword :  you  are  my  prisoner ! " 

"Ohf  said  Adrian,  grinding  his 
teeth,  "  that  my  ancestral  blood  did 
not  flow  through  thy  veins— else — 
bat  enough  !  Me  !  your  equal,  and 
the  favoured  Knight  of  the  Emperor, 
▼hose  advent  now  brightens  the 
frontiers  of  Italy ! — me — ^you  dare  not 
detain.  For  your  friends,  I  shall 
meet  them  yet  perhaps,  ere  many 
dajH  are  over,  where  none  shall  sepa- 
nrte  our  swords.  Till  then,  remember, 
Oraini,  that  it  is  against  no  unpnic- 
tiaed  arm  that  thou  wilt  have  to 
redeem  thine  honour !  " 

Adrian,  his  drawn  sword  in  his 
hand,  atitnie  towards  the  door,  and 
paased  the  Orsini,  who  stood,  lowering 
and  irresolute,  in  the  centre  of  the 
apartment. 

SavelU  whispered  Stefanello.  "  He 
says,  '£re  many  days  be  past ! '  Be 
•ore,  dear  Signer,  that  he  goes  to  join 
Riena.  Remember,  the  alliance  he 
once  sought  with  the  Tribune's  sister 


may  be  renewed.  Beware  of  him  t 
Ought  he  to  leave  the  castle  1  The 
name  of  a  Colonna,  associated  with 
the  mob,  would  distract  and  divide 
half  our  strength.'' 

"  Fear  me  not,"  returned  Stefanello^ 
with  a  malignant  smile.  "  Ere  you 
spoke,  I  had  determined  t " 

The  young  Colonna  lifted  the  arras 
from  the  wall,  opened  a  door,  and 
passed  into  a  low  hall,  in  which  sate 
twenty  mercenaries. 

"Quick!"  said  he.  ''Seize  and 
disarm  yon  stranger  in  the  green 
mantle — but  slay  him  not.  Bid  tlie 
guard  below  find  dungeons  for  his 
train.    Quick!  ere  he  reach  the  gate." 

Adrian  had  gained  the  open  hall 
below — his  train  and  his  steed  were 
in  sight  in  the  court — when  suddenly 
the  soldieiy  of  the  Colonna,  rushing 
through  another  passage  than  that 
which  he  had  paased,  surrounded  and 
intercepted  his  retreat. 

"  Yield  thee,  Adrian  di  Castello," 
cried  Stefimello  from  the  summit  of 
the  stairs ;  "  or  your  blood  be  on  your 
own  head." 

Three  steps  did  Adrian  make 
through  the  press,  and  three  of  his 
enemieii  fell  beneath  his  sword.  "  To 
the  rescue  ! "  he  shouted  to  his  band, 
and  already  those  bold  and  daring 
troopers  had  gained  the  hall.  Pre- 
sently the  alarum  bell  tolled  loud— 
the  court  swarmed  with  soldiers. 
Oppressed  by  numbers,  beat  down 
rather  than  subdued,  Adrian's  little 
train  was  soon  secured,  and  the  fiower 
of  the  Colonna,  wounded,  breathless, 
disarmed,  but  still  uttering  loud 
defiance,  was  a  prisoner  in  the  fortrea 
of  his  kinsman. 
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CHAPTER  IT. 


9BM  POBinOH  01  THl  SBHAXOB. — TBB  WOBX  01 

AXBIXXOK. 


Teh  indignation  of  Bienii  maj 
readily  be  conceiTod,  on  the  retam  of 
his  herald  mutilated  and  dishonoured. 
His  temper,  bo  naturally  stem,  wm 
rendered  yet  more  hard  by  the  re- 
membrance of  his  wrongs  and  trials ; 
and  the  result  which  attended  his 
overtures  of  conciliation  to  Ste&nello 
Colonna  stung  him  to  the  souL 

The  bell  of  the  Capitol  tolled  to 
arms  within  ten  minutes  after  the 
return  of  the  herald.  The  great  gon- 
&Ion  of  Home  was  unfurled  on  the 
highest  tower ;  and  the  reiy  evening 
after  Adrian's  arrest,  the  forces  of  the 
Senator,  headed  by  Rienn  in  person, 
were  on  the  road  to  Palestrin&  The 
troopers  of  the  Barons  had,  however, 
made  incursions  as  far  as  Tivoli  with 
the  supposed  connivance  of  the  inha- 
bitants, and  Rienzi  halted  at  that 
beautiful  spot  to  raise  recruits,  and 
receive  the  allegiance  of  the  suspected, 
while  his  soldiers,  with  Arlmbaldo 
and  Brettone  at  their  head,  went  in 
search  of  the  marauders.  The  brothers 
of  Montreal  returned  late  at  night 
with  the  intelligence,  that  the  troopers 
of  the  Barons  had  secured  themselves 
amidst  the  recesses  of  the  wood  of 
Pantano. 

The  red  spot  mounted  to  Rienzi's 
brow.  He  gazed  hard  at  Brettone, 
who  stated  the  news  to  him,  and  a 
natural  suspicion  shot  across  his  mind. 

"How  I— escaped  I "  he  said.  «  Is 
it  possible  1  Enough  of  such  idle 
skirmishes  with  these  lordly  robbers. 
Will  the  hour  ever  come  when  I  shall 
meet  them  hand  to  handl  Brettone," 
and  the  brother  of  Montreal  felt  the 
dark  eye  of  Rienzi  pierce  to  his  very 
heart ;  "  Brettone  1 "  said  he,  with  an 
abrupt  change  of  voice^  "are  your 


men   to   be  inutedt    Is  there  no 
connivance  with  the  Barons  1 " 

"Howl"  said  Brettone,  mllcDly, 
but  somewhat  confused. 

"How  me  no  howa!*  qnoih  tlie 
Tribune-Senator,  fiercely.  "I  know 
that  thou  art  a  valiant  Captain  of 
valiant  men.  Thou  and  tiiy  brother 
Arimbaldo  have  served  me  well,  and  i 
have  rewarded  ye  well  i  Have  I  not  1 
Speakr 

"Senator,"  answered  Arimbaldo, 
taking  up  the  word,  "you  have  kept 
your  woni  to  us.  You  have  raised  ua 
to  the  highest  rank  your  power  could 
bestow,  and  this  has  amply  atoned  our 
humble  services." 

"  I  am  glad  ye  allow  thus  modi,' 
said  the  Tribune. 

Arimbaldo  proceeded,  somewfasi 
more  loftily,  "I  trus^  myIiord,yoa 
do  not  doubt  us  1" 

"  Arimbaldo,"  replied  Rienzi,  ia  s 
voice  of  deep,  but  half-snppresMd 
emotion;  "you  are  a  lettered  nan, 
and  you  have  seemed  to  share  my  pro- 
jects for  the  regeneration  of  our  oom- 
mon  kind.  You  ought  not  to  betray 
me.  There  is  something  in  uniBon 
between  i».  But^  chide  me  not>  I  sm 
surrounded  by  treason,  and  the  veiy 
air  I  breathe  seems  poison  to  my  lipa' 

There  was  a  pathos  mingled  with 
Rienzi's  words  which  touched  tltf 
milder  brother  of  Montreal.  He 
bowed  in  silenca  Rienzi  mrvejed 
him  wistfully,  and  sighed.  Then, 
changing  the  conversation,  he  spoke 
of  their  intended  siege  of  Fslestriiuii 
and  shortly  afterwards  retired  to  rest 

Left  alone,  the  brothers  ro^arded 
each  other  for  some  moments  la 
silence.  "  Brettone,"  said  Arimbaltlo 
at  length,  in  a  whispered  voic^  "oj 
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httit  mivgivM  me.  I  like  not  Walter's 
mbitieoft  aehemee.  With  oar  own 
eoontrjmeQ  we  are  frank  and  loyal, 
why  play  the  traitor  with  this  high- 
iMledBomant** 

"Tiuh!"  said  Brottone.  "Onr 
brother's  hand  of  iron  alone  ean  sway 
this  tulMiient  people ;  and  if  Blenzi 
be  betrayed,  so  also  are  his  enemies, 
the  Barons.  Ko  more  of  this!  I 
haye  tiding  from  Montreal ;  he  will 
be  in  Rome  in  a  few  days." 

^'Andthent* 

"Sieui,  weakened  by  the  Barons 
(for  he  mnst  not  conquer) — the 
Barons,  weakened  by  Kiens— onr 
Korthmen  seise  the  Ckpitol,  and  the 
raMiery,  now  scattered  thronghoot 
Italy,  will  fly  to  the  standard  of  the 
Oreat  Captain.  Montreal  mnst  be 
fim  Podesta,  then  King,  of  Bome." 

Arimbakio  mored  rertleesly  in  his 
ssst^  and  the  brethren  oonferred  no 
more  on  their  projects^ 

Tbe  ntuation  of  Bienzi  wasprecisely 
that  which  tends  Uie  most  to  sour 
>&<i  to  harden  the  fairest  nature. 
With  an  intelleot  capable  of  the 
ruidest  designs,  a  heart  that  beat 
with  the  h>ftiest  emotions,  eleyated  to 
the  tunny  pinnacle  of  power  and  sur- 
roonded  by  krad-tongned  adulators,  he 
juew  not  among  men  a  single  breast 
ui  which  he  could  confide.  He  was 
»  one  on  a  steep  ascent^  whose  footing 
cniiiibl«i,  while  ereiy  bough  at  which 
he  grups  seems  to  ret  at  his  touch. 
He  {bond  the  people  more  than  ever 
eloqneat  in  his  fiiToar,  but  while  they 
shouted  raptures  as  he  passed,  not  a 
oiui  was  capable  of  maJ^mg  asaarifioe 
M  kmt  The  liberty  of  a  state  is 
^▼er  acfaiered  by  a  single  individual ; 
if  not  the  people—if  not  the  greater 
i^<uibex^— «  aealona  and  ftnrent  mino- 

*  Tto  maywooM  biagr»ph«r  of  Rienxl 
■•bi  d^  fbUo«riDg  Just  remark :  «■  Bono  II 
MMefai,  o>iB«  disoendoa  d«  \m  Atomafnift, 
*WpU«i,  pari,  MDSft  firmudo,  oom*  si  allo- 
<Uo  Ira' telianl,  diventano  mastrl  ooduti, 
^hiod.  cbe  MDtMio  o«nl  maUaU.'*~r«.  de 
CpLdi  Rieiui,  Ub.  IL  o^k  16^ 


nty,  at  least,  must  go  hand  in  hand 
with  him.  Rome  demanded  aacrificea 
in  all  who  sought  the  Roman  regene- 
ration— sacrifices  of  time,  ease,  and 
mon^.  The  crowd  ibllowed  the  pro- 
cession of  the  Senator,  but  not  a  single' 
Soman  devoted  his  life,  unpaid,  to  his 
standard ;  not  a  single  coin  was  sub- 
scribed in  the  defence  of  freedom. 
Against  him  were  arrayed  the  most 
powerful  and  the  most  feroeloua 
Barons  of  Italy ;  each  of  whom  could 
maintain,  at  his  own  oost^  a  little 
army  «f  practised  warriors.  With 
Biena  were  traders  and  artificer^  who 
were  willing  to  ezgoy  the  fruits  of 
liberty,  but  not  to  labour  at  the  soil ; 
who  demanded,  in  return  for  empty 
shouts,  peace  and  riches;  and  who 
expected  that  one  man  was  to  effect 
in  a  day  what  would  be  cheaply  pur- 
chased by  the  struggle  of  a  generation. 
AH  their  dark  and  rude  notion  of  a 
reformed  state  was  to  live  unbutehered* 
by  the  Barons  and  untaxed  by  their 
governors.  Borne,  I  say,  gave  to  her 
Senator  not  a  free  ann,  nor  a  voluntaiy 
florin.*  Well  aware  of  the  danger 
which  surrounds  the  ruler  who  defends 
his  state  by  foreign  swords^  the  fondest 
wish,  and  the  most  visionary  dream  of 
Bienzi,  was  to  revive  amongst  the 
Romans,  in  their  first  enthusissm  ai 
his  return,  an  organised  and  voluntary 
force,  who,  in  protecting  him,  would 
protect  themselves: — not,  as  before, 
in  his  first  power,  a  nominal  force  of 
twenty  thousand  men,  who  at  any 
hour  might  yield  (as  they  did  yield) 
to  one  hundred  and  fifty ;  but  a  regn- 
hu*,  well  disciplined,  and  trusty  body, 
numerous  enough  to  resist  aggression, 
not  numerous  enough  to  become 
themselves  the  aggressors. 

Hitherto'all  his  private  endeavoun, 
his  public  exhortations,  had  fiuled; 
the  crowd  listened — shouted— saw 
him  quit  the  city  to  meet  their 
tyrants,  and  returned  to  their  shops, 

*  Thla  plain  fact  is  thorooflhly  bonie  out 
by  every  authority. 
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saying  to  each  other,  ''What  a  great 
manl" 

The  character  of  lUenzl  has  chiefly 
received  for  iU  judges  men  of  the 
dosety  vho  speculate  upon  human 
beings  as  if  they  were  machines ;  who 
gauge  the  greats  not  by  their  merit, 
but  their  success ;  and  who  have  cen- 
sured or  sneered  at  the  Tribune, 
where  they  should  have  condemned 
the  People  I  Had  but  one-half  the 
spirit  been  found  in  Borne  which  ran 
through  a  single  vein  of  Cola  di 
Bienzi,  the  august  Bepublic,  if  not  the 
majestic  empire,  of  Bome,  might  be 
existing  now  I  Turning  from  the 
people,  the  Senator  saw  his  rude  and 
savage  troops,  accustomed  to  the 
lioence  of  a  tyrant's  camp,  and  under 
commanders  in  whom  it  was  ruin 
really  to  confide — whom  it  was  equal 
ruin  openly  to  distrust  Hemmed  in 
on  every  side  by  dangers,  hia  character 
daily  grew  more  restless,  vigilant,  and 
stem ;  and  still,  with  all  the  aims  of 
the  patriot^  he  felt  all  the  curses  of 
the  tyrant.  Without  the  rough  and 
hardening  career  which,  through  a 
life  of  warfare,  had  brought  Cromwell 
to  a  similar  power — with  more  of 
grace  and  intellectual  softness  in  his 
composition,  he  resembled  that  yet 
greater  man  in  some  points  of  charac- 
ter—in his  religious  enthusiasm  ;  his 
rigid  justice,  often  forced  by  circum- 
stance into  severity,  but  never  wan- 
tonly cruel  or  blood-thirsty;  in  his 
singular  pride  of  country;  and  his 
mysterious  command  over  the  minds 
of  others.  But  he  resembled  the  giant 
Snglishman  far  more  in  circumstance 
than  original  nature,  and  that  circum- 
atanoe  assimilated  their  characters  at 
the  close  of  their  several  oareers.  Like 
Cromwell,  beset  by  secret  or  open 
foes,  the  assassin's  dagger  ever  gleamed 
before  his  eyes ;  and  his  stout  heart, 
unawed  by  real,  trembled  at  imagined, 
terrors.  The  countenance  changing 
suddenly  Irnm  red  to  white — the 
bloodshot^  restless  eye,  belying  tbr^ 


composed  m^jesfy  of  mien — the  mui* 
tering  lips — ^the  broken  slumber — the 
secret  corselet; — these  to  both  were 
the  rewards  of  Power  1 

The  elasticity  of  youth  had  left  the 
Tribune !  His  frame,  which  bad  en- 
dured so  many  shocks^  had  contracted 
a  painful  disease  in  the  dungeon  at 
Avignon* — his  high  soul  sUll  sup- 
ported him,  but  the  nerves  gave  way. 
Tears  came  readily  into  his  eyes,  and 
often,  like  Cromwell,  he  was  thought 
to  weep  from  hypocrisy,  when  in 
truth  it  was  the  hysteric  of  over- 
wrought and  irritable  emotion.  In 
all  his  former  life  singularly  tempe- 
rate,t  he  now  fled  fitmi  his  goading 
thoughts  to  the  beguiling  excitement 
of  wine.  He  drank  deep,  though  iti 
effects  were  never  visible  upon  kin 
except  in  a  fr^er  and  wilder  mood,  and 
the  indulgence  of  that  racy  humov, 
half-mirthful,  half-bitter,  for  which  hii 
younger  day  had  been  distinguished. 
Now  the  mirth  had  more  loudaea^ 
but  the  bitterness  more  galL 

Such  were  the  characteristics  of 
Bienzi  at  his  return  to  power— made 
more  apparent  with  every  day.  Nina 
he  still  loved  with  the  same  tende^ 
ness,  and,  if  possible,  she  adored  him 
more  than  ever :  but^  the  lest  and 
freshness  of  triumphant  amhition 
gone,  somehow  or  oUier,  their  inter- 
course together  had  not  its  old  charm. 
Formerly  they  talked  constantly  of  <iie 
futyre-^t  the  bright  days  in  ston 
for  them.  Now,  with  a  sharp  and 
uneasy  pang,  Bienzi  turned  from  all 
thought  of  that  "gay  to-morrow.' 
There  was  no  "gay  to-morrow"  for 
him  1  Dark  and  thorny  as  was  the 
present  hour,  all  beyond  seemed  jet 

*  *«  Diooa  die  ne  la  prigtim*  era  iIaIb 
Meannato."— FaI.  di  CtL  4i  Mima,  U^f^ 
oap.18. 

t  ••  SolM  prima  saier  mhrto,  lempntoi 
Astlnente,  ora  k  direnuto  diatompcntlalBO 
beTitore,"  die— Ibid. 

t«*  At  lint  he  ami  to  be  aolMr,  Umpm^ 
nbttlnent;  now  beta  beei mie a moit lat«>- ' 
'^•«»  drinker,"  ko^Lf/c  nfWMdi  imd. 
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hn  cheering  and  more  ominons. 
Bull  he  had  some  moments,  brief  but 
briUisnt^  when,  forgretting  the  iron 
nee  amongst  whom  he  was  thrown, 
he  plunged  into  scholastic  reveries  of 
the  wor^pped  Past,  and  half-fiincied 
ihst  he  was  of  a  People  worthy  of  his 
genioB  and  his  devotion.  Like  moet 
men  who  have  been  preserved  through 
great  dangers,  he  continued  with  in- 
crearing  fbudneaa  to  nourish  a  credu- 
boB  belief  in  the  grandeur  of  his  own 
^  destioy.  He  could  not  imagine  that 
he  had  been  so  delivered,  and  for  no 
end  I  He  waa  the  Elected,  and  there- 
fore the  Instrument,  of  Heaven.  And 
thus,  that  Bible  which  in  his  loneliness, 
his  wanderings,  and  his  prison,  had 
been  his  solace  and  support,  was  more 
than  ever  needed  in  his  greatness. 

It  was  another  cause  of  sorrow  and 
chagrin  to  one  who,  amidst  such  cir- 
enmatances  of  public  danger,  required 
w  peculiarly  the  support  and  sym- 
pathy of  private  friends, — ^that  he 
foand  he  had  incurred  amongst  his 
old  coadjutors  the  common  penalty  of 
•hsencc.  A  few  were  dead;  others, 
"^earied  with  the  storms  of  public 
life,  and  chilled  in  their  ardour  by  the 
turbulent  revolutions  to  which,  in 
«veiy  effort  for  her  amelioration, 
Kome  had  been  subjected,  had  retired, 
■~<onie  altogether  from  ^e  city,  some 
from  all  participation  in  political 
•ffiuTB.  In  hiB  halls,  the  Tribune- 
Senator  was  surrounded  by  unfamiliar 
^*«»  and  a  new  generation.  Of  the 
hcarls  of  the  popular  party,  most  were 
"^fflated  by  a  stem  dislike  to  the 
Pontifical  domination,  and  looked  with 
•i^icion  and  repugnance  upon  one 
jrho,if  he  governed  for  the  People, 
™  been  trusted  and  honoured  by 
^  Pope.  Bienzi  was  not  a  man  to 
'oiget  former  friends,  however  lowly, 
•nd  had  already  found  time  to  seek 
y  interview  with  Cccco  del  Vecchio. 
But  that  stem  RepubUcan  had  re- 
ceived  him  with  coldness.  His  foreign 
^'^^i^^Mnaries,  and  his  title  of  ^u^wr 


were  things  that  the  artisan  could  not 
digest  With  his  usual  bluntness,  hd 
had  sidd  so  to  EienzL 

"As  for  the  last,"  answered  the 
Tribune,  afiably,  "  names  do  not  alter 
natures.  When  I  forget  that  to  be 
delegate  to  the  Pontiff  is  to  be  the 
guardian  of  his  flock,  forsake  me.  As 
for  the  first,  let  me  but  see  five  hun- 
dred Romans  bwom  to  stand  armed 
day  and  night  for  the  defence  of 
Some,  and  I  dismiss  the  Northmen." 

Gecco  del  Y ecchio  was  unsoftened ; 
honest,  but  uneducated — impracti- 
cable, and  by  nature  a  malcontent,  he 
felt  as  if  he  wc^  no  longer  necessary 
to  the  Senator,  and  this  offended  his 
pride.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the 
sullen  artisan  bore,  too,  a  secret 
grudge  against  Rienzi,  for  not  having 
seen  and  selected  him  fh>m  a  crowd  of 
thousands  on  the  day  of  his  triumphal 
entry.  Such  are  Ihe  small  offenoea 
which  produce  deep  danger  to  thegreat! 

The  artisans  still  held  their  meet- 
ings, and  Cecco  del  Yecchio's  voice 
was  heartl  loud  in  g^rumbling  fore- 
bodings. Bui  what  wounded  Bienzi 
yet  more  than  the  alienation  of  the 
rest,  was  the  eonfhsed  and  altered 
manner  of  his  old  Mend  and  familiar, 
Pandulfo  di  Ouido.  Missing  that 
popular  citiaen  among  those  who  daily 
ofibred  their  homage  at  the  Capitol,  he 
had  sent  for  him,  and  sought  in  vain 
to  revive  their  ancient  intimacy.  Pan- 
dulfo affected  great  respect,  but  not 
all  the  condescension  of  the  Senator 
could  conquer  his  distance  and  his 
restraint.  In  fact,  Pandulfo  had 
leamed  to  form  ambitious  projects  of 
his  own ;  and  but  for  the  return  of 
Rienzi,  Pandulfo  di  Ouido  felt  that  he 
might  now,  with  greater  safety,  and 
indeed  with  some  connivance  from 
the  Barons,  have  been  the  Tribune  of 
the  People.  The  fiMsility  to  rise  into 
popular  eminence  which  a  disordered . 
and  corropt  state,  nnblest  by  a  regular 
constitution,  offers  to  ambition,  breeds 
the  jealousy  and  the  rivalship  irhich 
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destroy  union,  and  rot  away  the  tioa 
of  party. 

Such  was  the  situation  of  Bienzi, 
and  jet,  wonderful  to  say,  he  seemed 
to  be  adored  by  the  multitude ;  and 
law  and  liberty,  life  and  death,  were  in 
his  hands  I 

Of  all  those  who  attended  his  per- 
40  n,  Angelo  Yillani  was  the  moat 
fiivoured;  that  youth  who  had  acoom* 
panied  Rienzi  in  his  long  exile,  had 
also,  at  the  wish  of  Nina,  attended 
him  from  Avignon,  through  his 
sojourn  in  the  camp  of  Albomoz. 
His  zeal,  intelligence,  and  frank  and 
evident  affection,  blinded  the  Senator 
to  the  fskults  of  his  character,  and 
established  him  more  and  more  in  the 
gratitude  of  Rienzi.  He  loved  to  feel 
that  one  faithful  heart  beat  near  him, 
and  the  page,  raised  to  the  rank  of  his 
ehamberlain,  always  attended  his  per- 
son, and  slept  in  his  ante-chamber. 

Retiring  that  night  at  Tivoli,  to 
the  apartment  prepared  for  him,  the 
Senator  sat  down  by  the  open  case- 
ment, through  which  were  seen,  waving 
in  the  starlight,  the  dark  pines  that 
crowned  the  hills,  while  the  stillness 
of  the  hour  gave  to  his  ear  the  dash 
of  the  waterfalls  heard  above  the 
regular  and  measured  tread  of  the 
sentinels  below.  Leaning  his  cheek 
upon  his  hand,  Rienzi  long  surren- 
dered himself  to  gloomy  thought, 
and,  when  he  looked  up,  he  saw  the 
bright  blue  eye  of  Yillani  fixed  in 
anxious  sympathy  on  his  countenance. 

"  Is  my  Lord  unwell  V  asked  tha 
young  chamberlain,  hesitating. 

"Not  so,  my  Angelo ;  but  some- 
what sick  at  heart.  Methinks,  for  a 
September  nighv,  1  he  air  is  chill  I  " 

*'  Angelo,"  resumed  Rienzi,  who  had 
already  acquired  that  uneasy  curiosity 
which  belongs  to  an  uncertain  power, 
-r-"  Angelo,  bring  me  hither  yon 
writing  implements ;  hast  thou  heard 
aught  what  the  men  say  of  our  pro- 
bable success  against  Paleatrina) " 

"Would  my  Lord  wish  to   learn 


all  their  goidp,  whether  it  pleaie  or 
not]"  answered  YilUoiL 

"  If  I  studied  only  to  hear  what 
pleased  me,  Angelo,  I  should  new 
have  returned  to  Rome." 

"  Why,  then,  I  hesrd  a  conatable  of 
the  Northmen  s^r,  meaningly,  that 
the  place  will  not  be  carried." 

"  Humph  I  And  what  said  tlie  eap- 
t^ns  of  my  Roman  Legionl " 

"  Hy  Lord,  I  have  heard  it  whis- 
pered that  they  fear  defeat  leas  than 
they  do  tl^e  revenge  of  the  Barons,  if 
they  are  suocessfuL" 

"And  with  such  tools  the  living 
race  of  Europe  and  ml^udging  pos- 
terity will  deem  that  the  workman  is 
to  shape  out  the  Ideal  and  the  Per- 
fect I    Bring  me  yon  Bible." 

As  Angelo  reverently  brought  to 
Rienzi  the  sacred  book,  he  said, 

"Just  before  I  left  my  companions 
below,  there  was  a  rumonr  that  the 
Lord  Adrian  Colonna  had  been  im- 
prisoned by  his  kinsman." 

"I  too  heard,  and  I  believe,  ss 
much,"  returned  Rienzi:  "thets 
Barons  would  gibbet  their  own  chil- 
dren in  irons,  if  there  were  any  chsnos 
of  the  shackles  growing  rusty  for 
want  of  prey.  But  the  wicked  shall 
be  brought  low,  and  their  strong 
places  shall  be  made  desolate." 

"  I  would,  my  Lord,"  said  YUlsni, 
"that  our  NorUimen  had  other  csp- 
tains  than  these  ProvenQals." 

"  Why  1 "  asked  lUenzi,  abruptly. 

"  Have  the  creatures  of  the  Captain 
of  the  Grand  Company  ever  held 
faith  with  any  man  whom  it  suited 
the  avarice  or  the  ambition  of  Mon- 
treal to  betray  1  Was  he  not,  a  few 
months  sgo,  the  right  arm  of  John  di 
Yico,  and  did  he  not  sell  his  senrioes 
to  John  di  Yico*s  enemy,  the  Cardinsl 
Albomoz  1  These  warriors  barter  men 
as  cattle." 

"  Thou  describest  Montreal  rightly : 
a  dangerous  and  an  awful  man.  fiot 
methinks  his  brothers  are  of  adoller 
and  meaner  kind ;  they  dare  not  the 
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dimes  of  Ihe  Bobber  Cq;>tain.  How- 
belt,  Angelo,  thou  hast  touched  a 
fttring  that  wilT  make  dUcord  with 
sleep  to-night.  Fair  youth,  thy  young 
eyes  have  need  of  dumber ;  withdraw, 
and  when    thou  hearest  men  envy 

Biend,  think  that ** 

"Qod  never  made  Genius  to  be 
enried  i "  interrupted  Yiilani,  with  an 
energy  that   OYercame  his   respect. 


"We  envy  not  the  sun,  but  rather 
the  Talleys  that  ripen  beneath  his 
beams." 

''Verily,  if  I  be  the  sun,"  said 
Rienzi,  with  a  bitter  and  melancholy 
smile,  "  I  long  for  night,— and  come 
it  will,  to  the  human  as  to  the  celestial 
Pilgrim !— Thank  Heaven,  at  least, 
that  our  ambition  cannot  make  us 
immortal!" 


CHAPTEE  V. 


Thi  next  morning;  when  Rienzi 
descended  to  the  room  where  his  cap- 
tuns  awaited  him,  his  quick  eye  per- 
ceived that  a  cloud  still  lowered  upon 
the  brow  of  Measere  Brettone.  Arim- 
l)aIdo,  sheltered  by  the  recess  of  the 
rude  casement^  shunned  his  eye. 

"A  fair  morning,  gentles,"  said 
Bienzi ;  **  the  Sun  laughs  upon  our 
eoterprise.  I  have  messengers  from 
Borne  betimes — fresh  troops  will  join 
TU  ere  noon." 

"I  am  glad.  Senator,"  answered 
Brettone,  "that  you  have  tidings 
vhich  will  counteract  the  ill  of  those 
I  hare  to  narrate  to  thee.  The  sol- 
dien  murmur  loudly— their  pay  is 
due  to  them ;  and,  I  fear  me,  that 
without  money  they  will  not  march  to 
Palestrina." 

"As  they  will,"  returned  Rienxi, 
careleasty.  "It  is  but  a  few  days 
BiQce  they  entered  Rome;  pay  did 
they  receive  in  ^vance— if  they 
demand  more,  the  Colonna  and  Orsini 
may  outbid  ma.  Draw  off  your  sol- 
diers, Sir  Kmght^  and  lureweli." 

Brettone's  countenance  fell—it  was 
his  object  to  get  Rienzi  more  and 
more  in  his  power,  and  he  wished  not 
tA  BufiTer  him  to  gain  that  strength 
which  would  accrue  to  him  from  the 
&U  of  Palestrina:   the  indifference 


of  the  Senator  foiled  and  entrapped 
him  in  his  own  net. 

"  That  must  not  be,"  said  the  bro- 
ther of  Montreal,  after  a  confused 
silence;  "  we  cannot  leave  you  thus  to 
your  enemies — the  soldiers^  it  is  true^ 
demand  pay " 

"  And  should  have  it,''  said  RienzL 
"  I  know  these  mercenaries — it  is  ever 
with  them,  mutiny  or  money.  I  will 
throw  myself  on  my  Romans^  and 
triumph — or  fiill,  if  so  Heaven  d^ 
crees,  with  them.  Acquaint  your  conr 
stables  with  my  resolve." 

Scarce  were  these  words  spoken, 
ere,  as  previously  concerted  with  Bretr 
tone,  the  chief  constable  of  the  mer- 
cenaries appeared  at  the  door.  "Sena- 
tor," said  he,  with  a  rough  semblance 
of  aspect,  "your  orders  to  march 
have  reached  me^  I  have  sought  to 
marshal  my  men — ^but ** 

"I  know  what  thou  wouldst  say, 
friend,"  interrupted  Rienzi,  waving  his 
hand :  **  Hessere  Brettone  will  give 
you  my  reply.  Another  time.  Sir 
Captain,  more  ceremony  with  the 
Senator  of  Rome— you  may  withdraw." 

The  unforeseen  dignity  of  Rienzi 
rebuked  and  abashed  the  constable; 
he  looked  at  Brettone,  who  motioned 
him  to  depart.  Ho  dosed  the  door 
and  withdrew.  , 
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*  What  is  to  be  donet"  said  Bret- 
tone. 

"Sir  Knight,"  replied  lUend, 
grwelj,  "let  us  understand  each 
other.  Would  yon  senre  me  or  not  1 
If  the  first,  you  are  not  my  equal,  but 
subordinate — and  you  must  obey  and 
not  dictate ;  if  the  last,  my  debt  to 
you  shall  be  discharged,  and  the  world 
is  wide  enough  for  both." 

"We  have  declared  allegiance  to 
you,"  answered  Brettone, "  and  it  shall 
be  given." 

"One  caution  before  I  re-accept 
your  fealty,"  replied  Rienzi,  very 
slowly.  "  For  an  open  foe,  I  have  my 
sword — ^for  a  traitor,  mark  me,  Rome 
has  the  axe ;  of  the  first  I  have  no 
fear ;  for  the  last,  no  mercy." 

"  These  are  not  words  that  should 
]>ass  between  friends,"  said  Brettone, 
turning  pale  with  suppressed  emotion. 

"Friends! — ye  are  my  friends, 
then ! — ^your  hands  I  Friends,  so  ye 
are  I — and  shall  prove  it !  Dear  Arim- 
baldo,  thou,  like  myself,  art  book- 
learned, — a  clerkly  soldier.  Dost 
thou  remember  how  in  the  Boman 
history  it  is  told  that  the  Treasury 
lacked  money  for  the  soldiers  1  The 
Consul  convened  the  Nobles.  'Te,' 
said  he,  'that  have  the  offices  and 
dignity  should  be  the  first  to  pay  for 
them.'  Te  heed  me,  my  friends ;  the 
nobles  took  the  hint,  they  found  the 
money — ^the  army  was  paid.  This 
example  is  not  lost  on  you.  I  have 
made  you  the  leaders  of  my  force, 
Rome  hath  showered  her  houours  on 
you.  Your  generosity  shall  commence 
the  example  which  the  Romans  shall 
thus  learn  of  strangers.  Te  gaze  at 
me,  my  friends/  I  read  your  noble 
souls — and  thank  ye  beforehand.  Te 
have  the  dignity  and  the  office ;  ye 
have  also  the  itealth  I — pay  the  hire- 
lings, pay  them  1 "  * 

Had  a  thunderbolt  fiUlen  at  the  feet 


*  8m  the  ■Donymcras  biographer,  1I1>.  IL 
1». 


of  Brettone,  he  could  not  have  been 
more  astounded  than  at  this  nmple 
suggestion  of  Rienzi*&  He  lifted  hii 
eyes  to  the  Senator's  face,  and  ssw 
there  that  smile  which  he  had  already, 
bold  as  he  was,  learned  to  dread.  He 
felt  himself  fiidrly  sunk  in  the  pit  he 
had  digged  for  another.  There  was 
that  in 'the  Senator-Tribune's  brow 
that  told  him  to  refuse  was  to  declare 
open  war,  and  the  moment  was  not 
ripe  for  that 

"  Te  accede,"  sud  Rienzi ;  "ye  hare 
done  well" 

The  Senator  clapped  his  hands — his 
guard  appeared. 

"  Summon  the  head  constables  of 
the  soldiery." 
The  brothers  still  remained  domh. 
The  constables  entered. 
"  My  friends,"  said  Rienzi,  "Messere 
Brettone  and  Messere  Arimbaldo  hxn 
my  directions  to  divide  amongst  your 
force  a  thousand  florins.    This  even- 
ing we  encamp  beneath  Palestrins^* 

The  constables  withdrew  in  visible 
surprise.  Riena  gazed  a  moment  on 
the  brothers,  chuckling  within  him- 
self— ^for  his  sarcastic  humour  enjojed 
his  triumph.  "  Tou  lament  not  yoar 
devotion,  my  friends  /" 

"  No,"  said  Brettone,  rousing  him- 
self ;  "  the  sum  but  trivially  swells  oar 
debt." 

"  Frankly  said — ^your  hands  onoe 
more! — ^the  good  people  of  Tivoli 
expect  me  in  the  Piazza — ^they  require 
some  admonitions.  Adieu  till  noon." 
When  the  door  closed  on  Bienxi, 
Brettone  struck  the  handle  of  hii 
sword  fiercely — "  The  Roman  laogta 
at  us,"  said  he.  "  But  let  Walter  de 
Montreal  once  appear  in  Rome,  tnd 
the  proud  jester  shall  pay  us  desflf 
for  this." 

"  Hush!"  said  Arimbaldo,  "inJli 
have  ears,  and  that  imp  of  SaUn, 
young  Villani,  seems  to  me  ever  tt 
our  heels  I" 

"  A  thousand  florins  I  I  tmst  liis 
heart  hath  as  many  drops,"  grovled 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  TBIBIJNES. 


280 


the  chafed  ftettone,  unheeding  his 
brother. 

The  soldiers  were  paid — the  army 
marched — ^the  eloquence  of  the  Senator 
had  aogmented  hia  force  by  volan- 
teera  from  TivoU,  and  wild  and  half 
umed  peaaantiy  joined  hia  standard 
from  the  Gampagna  and  the  neigh- 
bonring  moantaina. 

Paleatrina  waa  besieged :  Bienzi  con- 
tinued dezterooaly  to  watch  the 
brothers  of  Montreal  Under  pretext 
of  imparting  to  the  Italian  yolunteers 
the  adTantage  of  their  militaiy  science, 
lie  Bepaiated  them  from  their  meroe- 


naries»  and  assigned  to  them  the  com- 
mand of  the  less  disciplined  Italians, 
with  whom,  he  believed,  they  could 
not  venture  to  tamper.  He  himself 
assumed  the  lead,  of  the  Northmen — 
and,  despite  themselves,  they  were 
fiiscinated  by  his  artful,  yet  dignified 
afiability,  and  the  personal  ooarago 
he  displayed  in  some  sallies  of  the 
besieged  Barons.  But  as  the  hunts- 
men upon  all  the  subtlest  windings 
of  their  prey, — so  pressed  the  relent- 
less and  speeding  Fates  upon  Cola  di 
Bienail 
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Whiu  this  the  state  of  the  camp 

of  the  besiegers,  Luca  di  Savelli  and 

SteGuiello  Colonna  were  closeted  with 

a  stnuQger,  who  had  privately  entered 

PaJestrina  on  the  night  before  the 

Itomans  pitched  their  tents  beneath 

its  vails.     This  visitor,  who  might 

have  somewhat  passed  hia  fortieth 

year,yet  retained,  scarcely  diminished, 

the  oncommon  beauty  of  form  and 

ooontenance  for  which  his  youth  had 

been  remarkable.  But  it  was  no  longer 

that  character  of  beauty  which  has 

been  described  in  his  first  introduction 

to  the  leader.    It  was  no  longer  the 

thnost  woman  delicacy  of  feature  and 

eomplezion,  or  the  highborn  polish, 

*nd  graceful  suavity  of  manner,  which 

distinguished  Walter  de  Montreal :  a 

hfe  of  vicissitude  and  war  had  at  length 

done  its  work«    His  bearing  waa  now 

abrupt  and  imperious,  as  that  of  one 

ueoitomed  to  rule  wild  spirits,  and 

^  had  exchanged  the  grace  of  peisua- 

■ion  for  the  sternness  of  command. 

His  athletic  form  had  grown  more 

>(ore  and  sinewy,  and  instead  of  the 


brow  half  shaded  by  fidr  and  cluster- 
ing curls,  his  forehead,  though  yet 
but  slighUy  wrinkled,  was  completely 
bald  at  the  temples ;  and  by  its  un- 
wonted height,  increased  the  dignity 
and  manliness  of  his  aspect.  The 
bloom  of  his  complexion  was  fiided, 
less  by  outward  exposure  than  inward 
thought,  into  a  bronzed  and  settled 
paleness;  and  hisfeatures  seemedmore 
marked  and  prominent,  as  the  flesh 
had  somewhat  sunk  firom  the  contour 
of  the  cheek.  Yet  the  change  suited 
the  change  of  age  and  circumstance ; 
and  if  the  Provenfal  now  less  realized 
the  idea  of  the  brave  and  fair  knight- 
errant^  he  but  looked  the  more  what 
the  knight^rrant  had  become^the 
sagacious  counsellor  and  the  mighty 
leader. 

"  Tou  must  be  awaie^"  said  Mon- 
treal, continuing  a  discourse  which 
appeared  to  have  made  great  impres- 
sion on  his  companions,  "  that  in  this 
contest  between  yourselves  and  the 
Senator,  I  alone  hold  the  balance. 
Bienxi  is  utterly  in  my  power— my 
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brothen,  the  leaden  of  his  wrmy; 
myself  his  creditor.  It  reste  with  me 
to  secure  him  on  the  throne,  or  to 
send  him  to  the  scaffold.  I  have  but 
to  give  the  order,  and  the  Grand 
Company  enter  Rome;  but  without 
their  agency^  methinks  if  yon  keep 
fiiith  with  me,  our  purpose  can  be 
effected." 

"  In  the  meanwhile,  Palestrina  is 
besieged  by  your  brothers  1"  said  Ste- 
ianello,  sharply. 

"  But  they  have  my  orders  to  waste 
their  time  before  its  walls.  Do  yon 
not  see,  that  by  this  Tcry  sieg^,  fruit- 
less, as,  if  I  will,  it  shall  be,  Rienzi 
loses  &me  abroad,  and  popularity  in 
Rome.** 

"  Sir  Knight^"  said  Luca  di  Savelli, 
"  you  speak  as  a  man  versed  in  the 
profound  polioy  of  the  times-;  and 
under  all  the  circumstances  which 
menace  us»  your  proposal  seems  but 
fitting  and  reasonable.  On  the  one 
hand,  you  undertake  to  restore  us  and 
the  other  Barons  to  Rome;  and  to 
give  Rienzi  to  ^e  Staircase  of  the 
Lion " 

"  Not  so,  not  so,"  replied  Montreal, 
quickly.  "  I  will  consent  either  so  to 
subdue  and  cripple  his  power,  as  to 
render  him  a  puppet  in  our  hands,  a 
mere  shadow  of  authority—- or,  if  his 
proud  spirit  chafe  at  its  cage,  to  give 
it  once  more  liberty  amongst  the 
wilds  of  Qeimany.  I  would  fetter  or 
banish  him,  but  not  destroy ;  unless 
(added  Montreal,  after  a  moment's 
pause)  &te  absolutely  drives  us  to  it. 
Power  should  not  demand  victims ; 
hat  to  secure  it^  victims  may  be 
Decdwaiy.** 

"  I  understand  your  rsftnements," 
said  Luca  di  Savelli,  with  his  icy 
smile, "  and  am  satisfied.  The  Barons 
once  restored,  our  palaces  once  more 
manned,  and  I  am  willing  to  take  the 
chanov  of  the  Senator's  longevity. 
This  service  you  promise  to  effect)" 

«  I  da" 

."  And,  in  return,  you  demand  our 


assent  to  your  enjoying  the  nyiik  ef 
Podesta  for  five  yean  1 " 

•*  You  say  right." 

"  I,  ibr  one,  accede  to  the  terms," 
said  the  Savelli :  "  there  is  my  hand ; 
I  am  wearied  of  these  brawls,  ereu 
amongst  oursetves,  and  think  that  s 
Foreign  Ruler  may  best  enforce  order : 
the  more  especially,  if  like  you.  Sir 
Knight,  one  whose  birth  and  renown 
are  such  as  to  make  1dm  compr^eod 
the  difference  between  Barons  and 
Plebeians." 

"  For  my  part,"  said  Stefimello,  "  I 
feel  that  we  have  but  a  choice  of 
evils — I  like  not  a  foreign  Podesta; 
but  I  like  a  plebeian  Senator  still 
less;  —  there  too  is  my  hand,  8ir 
Knight." 

"Noble  Signers,"  said  Montresl, 
after  a  short  pause,  and  turning  hif 
piercing  gaze  fifom  one  to  the  other 
with  great  deliberation,  "  our  compact 
is  sealed ;  one  word  by  way  of  codicil. 
Walter  de  Montreal  is  no  Count  Pepin 
of  Minorbino!  Once  before,  little 
dreaming,  I  own,  that  the  rictory 
would  be  so  facile,  I  intrusted  ywr 
cause  and  mine  to  a  deputy;  yirar 
cause  he  promoted,  mine  he  lost  He 
drove  out  the  Tribune,  and  then 
snffbred  the  Barons  to  banish  himeett 
This  time  I  see  to  my  own  af&in; 
and,  mark  you,  I  have  learned  in  the 
G^rand  Company  one  lesson ;  vis.  nerer 
to  pardon  spy  or  deserter,  of  whaterer 
rank.  Tour  forgiveness  for  the  hint 
Let  ns  change  the  theme.  So  ]pe 
detain  in  your  fortress  my  old  friend 
the  Baron  di  Caatellol" 

"Ay,"  said  Luca  di  SavelU;  for 
Stefimello,  stung  by  Montreal's  threst, 
which  he  dared  not  openly  resent^  pre^ 
served  a  sullen  silenoe ;  "  Ay,  he  ii 
one  noble  the  less  to  the  Soistor'i 
oounciL" 

"  Tou  aet  wisely.  Iknowhisviein 
and  temper;  at  present  dangerovto 
our  interests.  Yet  use  him  well,  I 
entreat  yon ;  he  may  hereafter  aerre 
oi.    And  now;  BijLord%  my  myelin 
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yrasy,  nffiBF  me  to  retire.    Pleusnt 
dretms  of  the  New  BeTolntioii  to 

"  By  yonr  lea've,  noble  Moatrea], 
we  will  attend  yon  to  yonr  ooneh/' 
laid  Lnea  di  SarellL 

"  By  my  troth,  and  ye  ahall  not.  I 
am  no  Tribune  to  have  groat  Signon 
for  my  pages;  but  a  plain  gentleman, 
and  a  haidy  soldier :  your  attendants 
will  conduct  me  to  whatever  chamber 
your  hoepitality  assigns  to  one  who 
could  sleep  soundly  beneath  the  rudest 
hedge  under  your  open  skies." 

Sarelli,  howoTer,  insisted  on  con- 
ducting the  Podesta  that  was  to  be, 
to  his  apartment.  He  then  returned 
to  Stefiuiello,  whom  he  found  pacing 
the  saloon  with  long  and  disordered 
'  itridesL 

"What  have  we  done,  Sarellir 
said  he,  quickly;  "  sold  our  city  to  a 
barbarianr 

"Sold!"  aaid  SavelU  ;  "to  my 
siind  it  is  the  other  part,  of  the  con- 
tract in  which  we  hare  played  our 
ihsre.  We  have  bought,  Colonna, 
not  sold — ^bought  our  lives  from  yon 
army ;  bought  our  power,  our  fortunes, 
our  castlesy  from  the  Demagogue 
Senator ;  bought,  what  is  better  than 
aU,  triumph  and  revenge.  Tush, 
Colonna,  see  you  not  that  if  we  had 
balked  this  great  warrior,  we  had 
perished  1  Leagued  with  the  Senator, 
the  Grand  Company  would  have 
inarched  to  Bome;  and,  whether 
Montreal  asusted  or  murdered  Rienzi, 
(for  methinka  he  is  a  Bomulus,  who 
would  brook  no  Bemus),  we  had 
^nslly  been  undone.  Now,  we  have 
inade  our  own  terms,  and  our  shares 
ue  eqiial.  Kay,  the  first  steps  to  be 
tsken  are  in  our  &vour.  Bienzi  is 
to  be  snared,  and  toe  are  to  enter 
Borne." 

"  And  then  the  Ptovett9al  is  to  be 
Despot  of  the  city." 

"  Podesta^  if  yon  please.  Podestas 
who  offend  the  people  are  often 
"■rushed,  and  sometbnes  stoned— 


Podestas  who  insnlt  the  nobles  are 
often  Btilettoed,  and  sometimes  poip 
aoned,"  said  SavellL  " '  Sufficient  for 
the  day  la  the  evil  thereof.'  Mean- 
while, say  nothing  to  the  bear,  OninL 
Sneh  men  mar  all  wiadomu  Come^ 
cheer  thee,  Stefanello." 

"  Luca  di  Savelli,  you  have  not 
such  a  stake  in  Bome  as  I  have,"  said 
the  young  Lord,  haughtily;  "no 
Podesta  can  take  from  you  the  rank 
of  the  first  Signer  of  the  Italian 
metropolis  I " 

"  An  you  had  said  so  to  the  Orsini, 
there  would  have  been  drawing  of 
swords,"  said  SavellL  "  But  cheer 
thee,  I  say;  is  not  our  first  care  to 
destroy  Bienzi,  and  then,  between  the 
death  of  one  foe  and  the  rise  of 
another,  are  there  not  such  preventives 
as  Ezzelino  da  Bomano  has  taught  to 
wary  men  1  Cheer  thee,  I  say;  and, 
next  year,  if  we  but  hold  together, 
Stofimello  Colonna  and  Luca  di 
Savelli  will  be  joint  Senators  of 
Bome,  and  these  great  men  food  for 
worms  I " 

While  thus  oonferred  the  Barony 
Montreal,  ere  he  retired  to  rest^  stood 
gazing  firom  the  open  lattice  of  his 
chamber  over  the  landscape  below, 
which  slept  in  the  autumnal  moon- 
light, while  at  a  distance  gleamed, 
pale  and  steady,  the  lights  round  the 
encampment  of  the  besiegers. 

"  Wide  pluns  and  broad  valleys," 
thought  the  warrior,  "soon  shall  ye 
repose  in  peace  beneath  a  new  sway, 
against  which  no  petty  tyrant  shall 
dare  rebel.  And  ye,  white  walls  of 
canvass^  even  while  I  gaze — ye  ad- 
monish me  how  realms  are  won. 
Even  as,  of  old,  from  the  Nomad  tents 
was  built  up  the  stately  Babylon,* 
that '  was  not  till  the  Assyrian  founded 
it  for  them  that  dwell  in  the  wilder- 
ness;' so  by  the  new  Ishmaelitcs  of 
Europe  shall  a  race,  undreamt  of  now, 
be  founded ;  and  the  camp  of  yesterday, 

I 
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be  the  city  of  to-monow.  Yerily, 
when,  for  one  soft  offence,  the  Pontiff 
tlurust  me  from  the  bosom  of  the 
Church,  little  gdeased  he  what  enemy 
he  nuBed  to  Bome  1  How  solemn  is 
the  night! — ^how  still  the  heavens 
and  earth  1 — ^the  mtj  ttaia  are  as 


hashed,  as  if  intent  on  the  erAti  Ihrt 
are  to  pass  below  1  So  solemn  and  so 
still  feels  mine  own  spirit^  and  sn 
awe  unknown  till  now  warns  me  thsft 
I  approach  the  criais  of  my  dariif 
fatel" 
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Ov  the  fourth  day  of  the  nege,  and 
tfier  beating  back  to  those  almost 
impregnable  walls  the  aoldieiy  of  the 
Barons,  headed  by  the  Prince  of  the 
Oniniy  the  Senator  returned  to  his 
tenty  where  despatches  from  Bome 
iwaited  him.  He  ran  his  eye  hastily 
over  them,  till  he  came  to  the  last ; 
yet  each  contained  news  that  might 
have  longer  delayed  the  eye  of  a  man 
leM  inured  to  danger.  From  one  he 
learned  that  Albomoz,  whose  blessing 
W  confirmed  to  him  the  rank  of 
Senator,  had  received  with  special 
&Tonr  the  messengers  of  the  Orsini 
>&d  Colonna.  He  knew  that  the 
Cardinal,  whoee  yiews  connected  him 
with  the  Boman  Patricians,  desired  his 
dovn&Il ;  but  he  feared  not  Albomoz : 
perhaps  in  his  secret  heart  he  wished 
that  any  open  aggression  from  the 
PontiflTs  Legate  might  throw  him 
wholly  on  the  people. 

Heleamed  further,  that,  short  as  had 
been  his  absence,  Pandulfo  di  Quido 
|>*d  twice  addressed  the  populace,  not 
in  laTour  of  the  Senator,  but  in  artful 
fcjrretsof  the  loss  to  the  trade  of  Bome 
hi  the  absence  of  her  wealthiest  nobles. 

"For  this,  then,  he  has  deserted 
lae^^BaidBicnzitohimBelf.  "Let him 
be»are!" 

Ko.18. 


The  tidings  contained  in  the  next 
touched  him  home :  Walter  de  Mon- 
treal had  openly  arriTed  in  Bome. 
The graspingand  lawless  bandit,  whose 
rapine  filled  with  a  robber^s  booty 
OTcry  bank  in  Europe — whose  Com- 
pany was  the  army  of  a  King — ^whose 
ambition,  yast,  unprincipled,  and- 
profound,  he  so  wdl  knew — ^whose 
brothers  were  in  his  camp— their 
treason  already  more  than  suspected ; 
— Walter  de  Montreal  was  in  Bome ! 

The  Senator  remained  perfectly 
aghast  at  this  new  peril;  and  then 
said,  setting  his  teeth  as  in  a  vice, 

"  Wild  tiger,  thou  art  in  the  Lion's 
den  I "  Then  pausing,  he  broke  out 
again,  "One  fidse  step,  Walter  de 
Montreal,  and  all  the  mailed  hands  of 
the  Grand  Company  shall  not  pluck 
thee  from  the  abyss  I  But'  what  can 
I  do  t  Betum  to  Bome — ^the  plans  of 
Montreal  unpenetrated — ^no  accusation 
against  him !  On  what  pretence  can 
I  with  honour  raise  the  siege  1  To 
leave  Palestrina,  is  to  give  a  triumph 
to  the  Barons — to  abandon  Adrian, 
to  degrade  my  cause.  Yet,  while 
away  from  Bome,  every  hoar  breeds 
treason  and  danger.  Pandulfo,  Albor- 
noz,  Montreal — all  are  at  work  agunst 
me.    A  keen  and  trusty  spy,  now ; — 
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ha,  well  thought  of— Yillaiu }— Whftt^ 
ho — Angelo  Tillani  I " 

The  young  chamberlain  appeared. 

"I  think,"  «ud  Rienzi,  "io  have 
often  heard,  that  thon  art  an  orphan  1" 

''  True,  my  Lord ;  the  old  Augustine 
nun  who  reared  my  boyhood,  has  told 
me  again  and  again  that  my  parents 
are  dead.  Both  noble,  my  Lonl ;  but 
I  am  the  child  of  shame.  And  I  say 
it  often,  and  think  of  it  ever,  in  order 
to  make  Angelo  Yillani  remember 
that  he  has  a  name  to  win.** 

"  Young  man,  serre  me  as  you  hare 
fierved,  and  if  I  live  yon  shall  have  no 
need  to  call  yourself  an  orphan.  Mark 
me !  I  want  a  friend — ^the  Senator  of 
Bome  wants  a  friend — only  one  friend 
— ^gentle  Heaven  f  only  one  I*' 

Angelo  sank  on  his  knee,  and  kissed 
the  mantle  of  his  Lord. 

"  Say  a  follower.  I  am  too  mean  to 
be  Riena's  friend." 

"Too  mean! — go  to! — ^there  is 
nothing  mean  before  Ood,  unless  it  be 
a  base  soul  under  high  titles.  With 
me,  boy,  there  is  but  one  nobility, 
and  Nature  signs  its  charter.  Listen  : 
thou  hcarest  daily  of  Walter  de  Mon- 
treal, brother  to  these  Proven9als — 
great  captain  of  great  robbers ) " 

"Ay,  and  I  hare  seen  him,  my 
Lord." 

"  Well,  then,  he  is  in  Bome.    Some 


daring  thought — some  wdl-supported 
and  deep-schemed  Tillany,  oonld  alone 
make  that  bandit  Tentore  openly  into 
an  Italian  city,  whose  territories  he 
ravaged  by  fire  and  sword  a  fiew 
months  back.  But  his  brothers  hare 
lent  me  money — assisted  my  return; 
— ^for  their  own  ends,  it  is  true:  but 
the  seeming  obligation  gives  them 
real  power.  These  Northern  swordsmen 
would  cut  my  throat  if  the  Great 
Captain  bade  them.  He  counts  on 
my  supposed  weakness.  I  know  him 
of  old.  I  suspect — ^nay  I  read,  his 
projects;  but  I  cannot  prove  them. 
Without  proof,  I  cannot  desert  Pales- 
trina  in  order  to  accuse  and  seize  him. 
Thou  art  shrewd,  thoughtful,  acute  ^' 
eouldst  thou  go  to  Bome  T — ^watch  dsy 
and  night  his  movements — see  if  Im 
receive  messengers  from  Albomoz 
or  the  Barons — if  he  confer  with 
Pandulfodi  Quldo;— watch  his  lodg- 
ment, I  say,  night  and  day.  He  affecta 
no  concealment;  your  task  will  be 
less  difficult  than  it  seems.  Appriie 
the  Signora  of  all  you  learn.  Qive  me 
your  news  daily.  Will  you  undertaie 
this  mission  t " 

"I  will,  my  Lord." 

"To  horse, then, quick ! — and  mind 
— save  the  wife  of  my  bosom,  I  hive 
no  confidant  in  Bome." 


CHAPTBB  IL 


VOVTRXAL  AT  BOXl. — ^EIS  aBCKFTIOV  OF  AHOELO  TZILAVT. 


Tin:  danger  that  threatened  Bienzi 
by  the  arrival  of  Montreal  was  indeed 
formidable.  The  Knight  of  St.  John, 
having  marched  his  army  into  Lom- 
bardy,  had  placed  it  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Yenetian  State  in  its  war  with 
the  Archbishop  of  Milan.  For  this 
service  he  received  an  immense  sum  ; 
while  he  provided  winter  quarters  for 
his  troop,  for  whom  he  proposed  ample 


work  in  the  ennilng  spring.  Leaving 
Palestrina  secretly  and  in  disguise, 
with  but  a  slender  train,  which  met 
him  at  Tivoli,  Montr^  repaired 
to  Bome.  Qis  ostensible  object 
was,  partly  to  cong^tulate  the  S^ 
nator  on  his  return,  partly  to  receire 
the  monies  lent  to  Bienzi  by  his 
brother. 

His  secret  object  we  have  parttf 
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Ken ;   bnt  not  contented  with   the 
support  of  the  Barons,  he  trusted,  by 
the  cormpiing  means  of  hisenormons 
realth,  to  form  a  third  party  in  support 
of  his  own  nlteriordesigna.  Wealth,  in- 
deed, in  that  age  and  in  that  land,  was 
tearoely  leas  the  purchaser  of  diadems 
than  it  had  been  in  the  later  days  of 
the  Boman  Empire.     And  in  many 
a  dty  torn  by  hereditary  feuds,  the 
hatred  of  fitction  rose  to  that  extent, 
that  a  foreign  tyrant,  willing  and  able 
to  expel  one  party,  might  obtain  at 
lea^t  the  temporary  submission  of  the 
other.     His  after-success  was  greatly 
ia  proportion  to  his  power  to  main- 
tain his  state  by  a  force  which  was 
iadependent  of  the  citizens,  and  by 
a  treasury  which  did  not  require  the 
odious  recruit  of  taxes.      But  more 
ay&riciouB  than  ambitious^  more  cruel 
than  firm,  it  was  by  griping  exaction, 
or  unnecessary  bloodshed,  that  auch 
luurpers  usually  fell. 

Montreal,  who  had  scanned  the 
frequent  revolutions  of  the  time  with 
a  calm  and  investigating  eye,  trusted 
that  he  should  be  enabled  to  avoid 
both  these  errors :  and,  as  the  reader 
has  already  seen,  he  had  formed  the 
profound  and  sagacious  project  of 
<»nsolidating  his  usurpation  by  an 
utterly  new  race  of  nobles,  who, 
Krring  him  by  the  feudal  tenure  of 
the  North,  and  ever  ready  to  protect 
him,  because  in  so  doing  they  protected 
their  own  interests,  should  assist  to 
erect,  not  the  rotten  and  unsupported 
fabricof  asingletyranny,  but  thestrong 
fortress  of  a  new,  hardy,  and  compact 
Aristocratic  State.  Thus  had  the  g^reat 
dynasties  of  the  North  been  founded ; 
in  which  a  King,  though  seemingly 
<^url>ed  by  the  Barons^  was  in  reality 
supported  by  a  common  interest, 
whether  against  a  subdued  population 
or  a  foreign  invasion. 

Such  were  the  vast  schemes — 
extending  into  yet  wider  fields  of  glory 
and  conquest,  bounded  only  by  the 
Alps— with  which  the  Captain  of  the 


Grand  Company  beheld  the  columns 
and  arches  of  the  Seven-hilled  City. 

No  fear  disturbed  the  long  current 
of  his  thoughts.  His  brothers  were 
the  leaders  of  Bienzi's  hireling  army 
— ^that  army  were  his  creatures.  Over 
Blend  himself  he  assumeil  the  right  of 
a  creditor.  Thus  against  one  party 
he  deemed  himself  secure.  For  the 
friends  of  the  Pope,  he  had  supported 
himself  with  private,  though  cautious, 
letters  from  Albomoz,  who  desired 
only  to  make  use  of  him  for  the 
return  of  the  Boman  Barons;  and 
with  the  heads  of  the  latter  we  have 
already  witnessed  his  negotiations. 
Thus  was  he  fitted,  as  he  thought,  to 
examine,  to  tamper  with  all  parties, 
and  to  select  from  each  the  materials 
necessary  for  his  own  objects. 

The  open  appearance  of  Montreal 
excited  in  Bome  no  inconsiderable 
sensation.  The  friends  of  the  Barons 
gave  out  that  Bienzi  was  in  league 
with  the  Grand  Company ;  and  that 
he  was  to  sell  the  imperial  city  to  the 
plunder  and  pillage  of  Barbarian 
robbers.  The  effrontery  with  which 
Montreal  (against  whom,  more  than 
once,  the  Pontiff  had  tliuudered  his 
bulls)  appeared  in  the  Metropolitan 
City  of  the  Church,  was  made  yet 
more  insolent  by  the  recollection  of 
that  stem  justice  which  had  led  the 
Tribune  to  declare  open  war  against 
all  the  robbers  of  Italy :  and  this 
audacity  was  linked  with  the  obvious 
reflection,  that  the  brothers  of  the 
bold  Proven9al  were  the  instruments 
of  Bienzi's  return.  So  quickly  spread 
suspicion  through  the  city,  that 
Montreal's  presence  alone  would  in  a 
few  weeks  have  sufficed  to  ruin  the 
Senator.  Meanwhile,  the  natural 
boldness  of  Montreal  silenced  every 
whisper  of  prudence ;  and,  blinded  by 
the  dazzle  of  his  hopes,  the  Knight  of 
St.  John,  as  if  to  give  double  imports 
ance  to  his  coming,  took  up  his 
residence  in  a  sumptuous  palace,  and 
his  retinue  rivalled,  in  the  splendour 
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of  garb  and  pomp,  the  dUpbty  of 
Rienzi  himself  in  hia  earlier  ami  more 
brilliant  power. 

Amidst  the  growing  excitement, 
Angelo  Yillani  arrived  at  Borne.  The 
character  of  this  youig  man  had  been 
formed  by  his  peculiar  circumstances. 
He  possessed  qualities  which  often 
mark  the  Illegitimate  as  with  a  com- 
mon stamp.  He  was  insolent — like 
most  of  those  who  hold  a  doubtful 
nmk;  and  while  ashamed  of  his 
bastardy,  was  arrogant  of  the  supposed 
nobility  of  his  unknown  paientage. 
The  unirersal  ferment  and  agitation 
of  Italy  at  that  day  rendered  ambition 
the  most  common  of  all  the  passions, 
and  thus  ambition,  in  all  its  many 
shades  and  varieties,  forces  itself  into 
our  delineations  of  character  in  this 
history.  Though  not  for  Angelo 
Yillani  were  the  dreams  of  the  more 
lofty  and  generous  order  of  that 
sublime  infirmity,  he  was  strongly 
incited  by  the  desire  and  resolve  to 
Hm,  He  had  warm  affections  and 
grateful  impulses;  and  his  fidelity  to 
his  patron  had  been  carried  to  a  virtue : 
but  from  his  irregulated  and  desultory 
education,  and  the  reckless  profligacy 
of  those  with  whom,  in  ante-chambers 
and  guard-rooms,  much  of  his  youth 
had  been  passed,  he  had  neither  high 
principles  nor  an  enlightened  honour. 
Like  most  Italians,  cunning  and 
shrewd,  he  scrupled  not  at  any  deceit 
that  served  a  purpose  or  a  friend.  His 
strong  attachment  to  Rienzi  had  been 
unconsciously  increased  by  the  gratifi- 
cation of  pride  and  vanity,  flattered 
by  the  favour  of  so  celebrated  a  man. 
B''>th  self-interest  and  attachment 
urged  him  to  every  effort  to  promote 
the  views  and  safety  of  one  at  once  his 
beuefiictor  and  patron ;  and  on  under- 
taking his  present  mission,  his  only 
thought  was  to  fulfil  it  with  the  most 
complete  success.  Far  more  brave 
and  daring  than  was  common  with 
the  Italians,  something  of  the  hardi- 
hood of  an  Ultra-Montane  race  gave 


nerve  and  vigour  to  his  crdi;  and 
from  what  his  art  aaggesied,  his 
courage  never  shrunk. 

When  Biena  had  first  detailed  to 
him  the  objects  of  his  present  tsd:, 
he  instantly  called  to  mind  his  ad- 
venture with  the  tall  soldier  in  the 
crowd  at  Avignon.  "  If  ever  thou 
wantest  a  fnend,  seek  him  in  Walter 
de  Montreal,**  were  words  that  bad 
often  rung  in  hie  ear,  and  they  sow 
recurred  to  him  with  prophetic  dis* 
tinctness.  He  had  no  doubt  thai  it 
was  Montreal  himself  whom  hehsd 
seen.  Why  the  Oreat  Gaptain  should 
have  taken  this  interest  in  him,  Aiir 
gelo  little  cared  to  coigecturB.  Moit 
probably  it  was  but  a  crafty  pretence 
—one  of  the  common  means  by  which 
the  Chief  of  the  Grand  Compsny 
attracted  to  himself  the  youths  of 
Italy,  as  well  as  the  warriors  of  the 
North.  He  only  thought  now  how  ha 
could  turn  the  Knight's  promise  to 
account.  What  more  easy  than  to 
present  himself  to  Montreal — ^Rmiad 
him  of  the  words — enter  his  serrioe 
— and  thus  effectually  watch  his 
conduct]  The  office  of  spy  was  not 
that  which  would  have  pleased  eveiy 
mind,  but  it  shocked  not  the  &rti- 
diousness  of  Angelo  Yillani ;  and  the 
fearful  hatred  with  which  his  patroii 
had  often  spoken  of  the  avaricious  sad 
barbarian  robber — the  scourge  of  his 
native  land, — had  infected  ^e  youag 
man,  who  had  much  of  the  arrogant 
and  mock  patriotism  of  the  Romsai^ 
with  a  similar  sentiment.  More  Yin- 
dictive  even  than  grateful,  he  bore^ 
too,  a  secret  grudge  against  MontresTi 
brothers,  whose  rough  address  had  often 
wounded  his  pride ;  and,  above  all,  hii 
early  recollections  of  the  fioar  and 
execration  in  which  Ursula  seemed 
ever  to  hold  the  terrible  Fra  Morcsle, 
impressed  him  with  a  vague  belief  of 
some  ancient  wrong  to  himself  or  hil 
race,  perpetrated  by  the  Proven^, 
which  he  was  not  ill-pleased  to  hsTV 
the  occaaion  to  avenge.  In  truth,  thf 
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words  of  Unnby  mjsiie  and  dark 
M  they  were  in  their  dennncUtion, 
had  left  upon  Yillani'B  boyish  impres* 
lions  aa  noaeeoantable  feeling  of 
antipathy  and  hatred  to  the  man  it 
WIS  now  his  ol^ect  to  betray.  For 
the  rest^  erexy  derioe  seemed  to  him 
dceonras  and  justifiable,  bo  that  it 
tared  his  master,  serred  his  country, 
sod  advaaoed  himself. 

Montreal  was  alone  In  his  ehamber 
when  it  was  announced  to  liim  that 
a  young  Italian  craved  an  audience. 
FrofeMionally  ope?  to  acoess,  he  forth- 
with ga^o  admission  to  the  appli- 
eint. 

The  Knight  of  St  John  instantly 
reeogmsed  the  page  he  had  encoun- 
tered at  Avignon ;  and  when  Angelo 
VilUyii  said,  with  easy  boldness,  "  I 
hurt  come  to  remind  Sir  Walter  de 
Montieal  of  a  promise " 

The  Knight  interrupted  liim  with 
eordisl  frukness — "  Thou  needest 
not'-I  remember  it.  Dost  thou  now 
require  my  friendship  t* 

'*  I  do,  noble  Signer  I"  answered 
Angelo ;  "  1  know  not  where  else  to 
•eek  a  pairaiL.* 


"Oanst  thou  read  and  write  t  I 
fear  me  not" 

"  1  have  been  taught  those  arts," 
replied  YillaaL 

"  It  is  well.    Is  thy  birth  gentler 

« It  is." 

"  Better  still ;— thy  namet" 

«  Angelo  Villani" 

"I  take  thy  blue  eyes  and  low 
broad  brow,"  said  Montreal,  with  a 
slight  sigh,  "  in  pledge  of  thy  truth. 
Henceforth,  Aqgelo  Villani,  thou  art 
in  the  list  of  my  secretaries.  Another 
time  thou  shalt  tell  me  more  of 
thyself.  Thy  service  dates  from 
this  day.  For  the  rest,  no  man  ever 
wanted  wealth  who  served  Walter  de 
Montreal;  nor  advancement^  if  he 
served  iiim  faithfully.  My  closet^ 
tlirough  yonder  door,  is  thy  waiting- 
room.  Ask  for,  and  send  hither, 
Lusignan  of  Lyons;  he  is  my  chief 
scribe,  and  will  see  to  thy  comforts, 
and  instruct  thee  in  thy  business." 

Angelo  withdrew — ^Montreal's  eye 
followed  him. 

"  A  strsnge  likeness  t"  said  he, 
musingly  and  sadly;  "  my  heart  leaps 
tothatboyt" 


CHAPTEB  m. 


xonasAL's  bavqitr. 


Bom  few  days  after  the  date  of  the 
hti  chapter,  Kienzi  received  news 
from  Some,  which  seemed  to  produce 
in  him  a  joyous  and  elated  excitement 
His  troops  still  Isy  before  P^estrina, 
tad  tun  the  banners  of  the  Barons 
vivedover  its  unconquered  walls.  In 
truth,  the  Italians  employed  lialf  their 
time  in  brawls  amongst  themselves; 
the  Yenetritimni  had  fends  with  the 
people  of  Tivoli,  and  the  Romans 
▼ere  still  afhdd  of  conquering  the 
Bsrons, — ''The  hornet,"  ssid  they, 
*BtlagB  worse  after  he  is  dead; 


and  neither  an  Orsini,  a  Savelli, 
nor  a  Colonna,  was  ever  known  to 
forgive." 

Again  and  again  had  the  captains 
of  his  army  assured  the  indignant 
Senator  that  the  fortress  was  impreg- 
nable, and  that  time  and  money  were 
idly  wasted  upon  the  siege.  Rienci 
knew  better,  but  he  concealed  his 
thoughts. 

He  now  summoned  to  his  tent  the 
brothers  of  Provence,  and  announced 
to  them  his  intention  of  returning 
instantly  to  Bome.     "  The  merce-* 
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naries  shall  oonimue  tlie  siege  under 
onr  Lieatenant^  and  you,  with  my 
Boman  Legion,  shall  accompany  me. 
Tour  brother,  Sir  Walter,  and  I,  both 
want  yonr  presence ;  we  have  affiurB 
to  arrange  between  us.  After  a  few 
days  I  shall  raise  recruits  in  the  city, 
and  return." 

This  was  what  the  brothers  desired ; 
they  approved,  with  evident  joy,  the 
Senator's  proposition. 

llienzi  next  sent  for  the  lieutenant 
of  his  lK>dy-guard,  the  same  Kiccardo 
Annibaldi  whom  the  reader  will 
remember  in  the  earlier  part  of  this 
work,  as  the  antagonist  of  Montreal's 
lance.  This  young  man— one  of  the 
few  nobles  who  espoused  the  cause 
of  the  Senator — had  evinced  great 
courage  and  military  ability,  and 
promised  £ur  (should  Fate  spare  his 
life*)  to  become  one  of  the  best 
Captains  of  his  time. 

"  Dear  Annibaldi,"  sidd  Biena; 
"  at  length  I  can  fulfil  the  project  on 
which  we  have  privately  conferred. 
I  take  with  me  to  Kome  the  two 
Provencal  Captains — I  leave  you  chief 
of  the  army.  Palestrina  will  yield 
now — eh  I — ha,  ha»  ha ! — Palestrina 
will  yield  nowT 

"  By  my  right  hand,  I  think  so. 
Senator,"  replied  Annibaldi.  "  These 
foreigners  have  hitherto  only  stirred 
up  quarrels  amongst  ourselves,  and  if 
not  cowards  are  certainly  traitors  1" 

"  Hush,  hush,  hush!  Traitors! 
The  learned  Arimbaldo,  the  brave 
Brettone,  traitors !  Fie  on  it !  No, 
no ;  they  are  very  excellent,  honour^ 
able  men,  but  not  lucky  in  the  camp ; 
—not  lucky  in  the  camp; — better 
speed  to  them  in  the  city  1  And  now 
to  business." 

The  Senator  then  detailed  to  Anni- 
baldi the  plan  he  himself  had  formed 
for  taking  the  town,  and  the  military 

*  It  nppetn  that  this  waa  th«  nme  An- 
Bfboldl  who  WHS  afterwards  dain  In  an 
affray  ;^l*etrarcb  lauda  hia  valour  and  1»- 
mcnta  hit  fata. 


skill  of  Annibaldi  Jit  onee  reeogmsed 
its  feasibility. 

With  his  Boman  ifoop,  and  Hoa- 
treal's  brothers^  one  at  eiUier  hMad, 
Bienzi  then  departed  to  Boma. 

That  night  Montreal  gave  a  banquet 
to  Pandulfo  di  Qnido,  and  to  certain 
of  the  principal  citizeiii»  whom  one 
by  one  he  had  already  sounded,  and 
found  hollow  at  heart  to  the  eaoie  <^ 
the  Senator. 

Pandulfo  sate  at  the  right  hand  of 
the  SLnight  of  St.  John,  and  Mo&treal 
lavished  upon  him  the  moat  oonteoos 
attentions. 

"  Pledge  me  in  this— 4tia  from  the 
Tale  of  Chiana^  near  Monte  Poldaiie,* 
said  Montreal  *'  I  think  I  have  beird 
bookmen  say  (yon  know.  Signer  Pan- 
dulfo, we  ought  all  to  be  bookmen 
now !)  that  the  site  waa  renovned  of 
old.  In  tmUky  the  wine  hath  a  iicy 
flavour." 

"  I  hear,"  said  Bruttini,  one  of  the 
lesser  Barons,  (a  staneh  friend  to  the 
Colonna»)  "  that  in  thia  respect  the 
innkeeper's  son  has  pot  his  book- 
learning  to  some  use :  he  knows  eveiy 
place  where  the  wine  grows  richest" 

«<What!  the  Senator  is  tamed 
wine-bibber!"  said  Montreal,  qasffing 
a  vast  goblet  full ;  "  that  must  aniit 
him  for  business    'tis  a  pity." 

"  VerUy,  yes,"  said  Pandulfo;  "s 
man  at  the  head  of  a  atate  shook! 
be  temperate—/  never  drink  vine 
unmixed." 

"Ah,"  whispered  Montresl,  "if 
your  calm  good  sense  ruled  Bome, 
then,  indeed,  the  metropolis  of  Itsly 
might  taste  of  peace.  Signor  Yivaldi," 
— and  the  heat  turned  towards  s 
wealthy  draper,— "  these  diatarhsnees 
are  bad  for  trade." 

"  Very,  very ! "  groaned  the  diap«r. 

"  The  Barons  are  yonr  best  co^ 
tomers,"  quoth  the  minor  nohlo. 

**  Much,  much !"  said  the  drsper. 

'*  Tis  a  pity  that  they  are  that 
roughly  expelled,"  aaid  Montr«al,  is 
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a mekncho^  tone.  "Would  it  not 
be  poasihle,  if  the  Senator  (/  drink 
hia  heslih)  were  less  rash — lea  aealons, 
nther, — (o  nntte  free  institutions  with 
the  return  of  the  Baronsi — muA  should 
be  the  task  of  a  truly  wise  statesman! " 

''  It  surely  might  be  possible," 
returned  Vivaldi ;  "  the  Savelli  alone 
spend  more  with  me  than  all  the  rest 
of  Rome." 

"  I  know  not  if  it  be  possible,"  said 
Bruttini ;  "  but  I  do  know  that  it  is 
an  outrage  to  all  decorum  that  an 
innkeeper's  son  should  be  enabled  to 
make  a  solitude  of  the  palaoes  of 
Home." 

**  It  certainly  seems  to  indicate 
too  Tulgar  a  desire  of  mob  fitrour," 
sadd  MontreaL  "  However,  I  trust  we 
shall  harmonise  all  these  differenoes. 
Bienzi,     perhapa^ — nay,    doubtless, 

wdir 

I  would,"  said  Yivijdi,  who  had 
receiTed  his  eue,  "that  we  might 
form  a  mixed  constitution — Plebeians 
and  Patriciana,  each  in  their  separate 
order." 

"  Bnt»"  aaid  Montreal,  gravely,  "  bo 
new  an  experiment  would  demand 
great  phyaioU  force." 

*'  Why,  true;  but  ifp  might  call 
in  an  umpire — a  foreigner  who  had 
no  iniereat  in  either  (action — ^who 
might  protect  the  new  Buono  State; 
a  Podesta^  as  we  have  done  before — 
Braacaleone,  for  inatance.  How  well 
and  wiaely  he  ruled !  that  was  a  golden 
age  for  Rome.  A  Podesta  for  ever  I 
-^that's  my  theoiy." 

"  You  need  not  seek  fiir  for  the 
president  of  your  council,"  said  Mon- 
treal, smiling  at  Pandulfo ;  "  a  citiaen 
at  once  popular,  well-bom,  and  wealthy, 
may  be  found  at  my  right  hand." 

Pandulfo  hemmed,  and  coloured. 

Montreal  proceeded.  "A  committee 
of  trades  might  furnish  an  honour- 
able employment  to  Signer  Vivaldi ; 
and  the  treatment  of  all  foreign 
affiura— the  employment  of  armies, 
ke^  might  be  Icdft  to  the  Barons,  with 


a  more  open  competition,  Signor  di 
Bruttini,  to  the  Barons  of  the  second 
order  than  has  hitherto  been  eonceded 
to  their  birth  and  importance.  Sirs, 
will  yon  taste  the  Malvoisiel" 

"  Still,"  ssid  Vivaldi,  after  a  pause— 
(Vivaldi  anticipated  at  least  the  sup- 
pljring  with  cloth  the  whole  of  the 
Grand  Company)  —  "stUl,  such  a 
moderate  and  well-digested  constitu- 
tion would  never  be  acceded  to  by 
BienzL" 

"Why  should  iti  what  need  of 
Rienzir  excUimedBraUini.  "Riend 
may  take  another  trip  to  Bohemia." 

"  Gently,  gentiy,"  said  Montreal ; 
"  I  do  not  despair.  All  open  violence 
against  the  Senator  would  strengthen 
his  power.  No,  no,  hnmble  him— 
admit  the  Barons,  and  then  insist  on 
your  own  terms.  Between  the  two 
fMstions  yon  might  then  establish  a 
fitting  balance.  And  in  order  to  keep 
your  new  oonstitntion  from  the  en- 
croachment of  either  extreme,  thero 
are  warriors  and  knights,  too,  who 
for  a  certain  rank  in  the  great  city  of 
Rome  would  maintain  horse  and  foot 
at  its  service.  We  Ultra-Montanes 
are  often  harshly  Judged;  we  are 
wanderers  and  Ishmaelites,  solely 
because  we  have  no  honourable  place 
of  rest    Now,  if/ " 

"Ay,  if  yon,  noble  Montreal!" 
said  VivaldL 

The  company  romained  hushed  in 
breathless  attention,  when  suddenly 
thero  was  heard— deep,  solemn,  muf- 
fled,—the  great  bell  of  the  Capitol  1 

"Harki"  said  Vivaldi,  the  bell :  "  it 
tolls  for  execution:  an  unwonted 
hour  1" 

"  Sure,  the  Senator  has  not  r^ 
turned  1"  exclaimed  Pandnlfodi  Guide, 
turning  pale. 

"  No,  no,"  quoth  Bruttini,  "  it  ia 
but  a  robber,  caught  two  nights  ago 
in  Romagna.  I  heard  that  he  was  to 
die  to-night" 

At  the  word  "robber,"  Montreal 
ehanged  countenance  slightly.    The 
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irine  dreolated— the  heXL  oontinued 
to  toll — ^ite  Buddennefls  over,  it  ceased 
to  alarm.    Conversation  flowed  again. 

"  Wliat  were  yon  aaying.  Sir 
Knightr  aidd  Vivaldi. 

"  Whj,  let  me  think  on't^-oh, 
apeaking  of  the  neceaity  of  support- 
ing a  new  state  by  force,  I  said  that 
if  / " 


u 


Ah,  that  was  itl"  qnoth  Bmttini, 
thumping  the  table. 

*'  If  /  were  summoned  to  your  aid 
^-'Wmmoned,  mind  ye,  and  absolved 
by  the  Pope's  Legate  of  my  former 
sins— (they  weigh  heavily  on  me, 
gentles) — I  would  myself  guard  your 
city  from  foreign  foe  and  civil  dia- 
turbanoe,  with  my  gallant  swordsmen. 
Not  a  Boman  citizen  should  contribute 
a  'danaro'  to  the  cost" 

«  Viva  Fra  Morealet"  cried  Brnt- 
tini ;  and  the  shout  was  echoed  by  all 
the  boon  companions. 

"  Enough  for  me,"  continued  Mon- 
treal, "  to  expiate  my  offences.    Ye 
know,  gentlemen,  my  order  is  vowed  , 
to  Qod  and  the  Church — a  warrior- 1 
monk  am  1 1    Enough  for  me  to  ex- 1 
piate  my  offences,  I  say,  in  the  defence 
of  the  Holy  City.    Tet  I,  too,  have 
my  private  and  more  earthly  views, — 

who  is  above  them  1     I the  bell 

changes  its  note!" 

"  It  is  but  the  change  that  preludes 
execution —  the  poor  robber  is  about 
to  die  t " 

Montreal  crossed  himself,  and  re- 
aumed: — "I  am  a  knight  and  a 
noble,"  said  he,  proudly ;  "  the  pro- 
fession I  have  followed  is  that  of  arms ; 
but— I  will  not  disguise  it  —  mine 
equals  have  regarded  me  as  one  who 
has  stained  his  scutcheon  by  too  reck- 
less  a  pursuit  of  gloiy  and  of  gain. 
I  wish  to  reconcile  myself  with  my 
order — ^to  purchase  a  new  name — to 
vindicate  myself  to  the  Orand  Master 
and  the  Pontiff.  I  have  had  hints, 
genUes, — blunts,  that  I  might  best  pro- 
mote my  interest  by  restoring  order ' 
.to  the  pikpal  metropoUa.    TheLcgaul 


Albomoz  (here  is  his  letter)  reeodl- 
mends  me  to  keep  watch  upon  the 
Senator." 

"  Surely,"  interrupted  Pandnllb, "  I 
hear  steps  below." 

**  The  mob  going  to  the  robWt 
execution,"  said  Bruttini ;  "  proceed, 
Sir  Knight  1" 

"  And,"  continued  Montreal,  iin<- 
veying  his  audience  before  he  pn>- 
oeeded  farther, "  what  think  ye— (1  do 
but  ask  your  opinion,  wiser  than  mine) 
— what  think  ye,  as  a  fitting  precau- 
tion against  too  arbitrary  a  power  ia 
the  Senator — what  think  ye  of  the 
return  of  the  Colonna,  and  the  bold 
Barons  of  Palestrina  1" 

«  Here's  to  their  health t"  cried 
Vivaldi,  rising. 

As  by  a  sudden  impulse,  the  com- 
pany rose.  **  To  the  health  of  the 
besieged  Barons ! "  was  shouted  alond. 

"  Next>  what  if— (I  do  but  hum\Aj 
suggest) — what  if  you  gave  the  Sena- 
tor a  colleague  1 — ^it  is  no  affineat  to 
him.  It  was  but  as  yesterday  that 
one  of  the  Colonna^  who  was  Sens- 
tor,  received  a  colleague  in  Bertoldo 
Oraini." 

"  A  most  wise  precaaUon,"  cried 
VivaldL  "And  where  a  odkagse 
like  Pandulfo  di  Ouidol" 

"  Viva  Fandtd/o  di  Chadof  cried 
the  guests,  and  again  their  goUeti 
were  drained  to  the  bottom. 

"  And  if  in  this  I  can  assist  ye  by 
fair  words  with  the  Senator,  (ye  ksov 
he  owes  me  monies — ^my  brothen  bsTS 
served  him),  command  Walter  de  Moo- 
treaL" 

"And  if  fidr  woitls  bSlV  nid 
Vivaldi. 

"  The  Orand  Company — (heed  me. 
pe  are  the  counsellors) — the  Gnnd 
Company  is  accustomed  to  forced 
marches!" 

"  Viva  Fra  Moreaie !"  eti^M^ 
tini  and  Vivaldi,  simnltaneooslj.  "i 
health  to  all,  my  friends ; "  continaed 
Bruttini;  "  a  health  to  the  Banst. 
Bome's  old  friends;  to  Paadnlibdi 
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Gaido,  the  8«iiAtOT^B  new  colleagne  *. 
and  to  Pi»  Moreale,  Bome's  nev 
PodestA." 

"  The  bell  has  oeaaed,"  said  YiYaldi, 
pnttiiig  down  his  goblet. 

"  Hearen  have  mercy  on  the  rob- 
ber!" added  BnitUnL 

Seazte  had  he  spoken,  ere  three 
tapa  were  heard  at  the  door — the 
gnesta  looked  at  each  other  in  dumb 


M 


New  gnestsl*  nid  Montreal. 
"  I  aaked  some  trusty  friends  to  join 
vathis  evening.  By  my  fiuth  tiiey 
are  welcome  I    Enter  I " 

The  door  opened  slowly ;  three  by 
three  entered,  in  complete  armoar^ 
the  goards  of  the  Senator.  On  they 
marched,  regular  and  speechless.  They 
sorronnded  the  festiye  board — ^they 
filled  the  spacious  hall,  and  the  lights 
of  the  banquet  were  reflected  upon 
their  conelets  as  on  a  wall  of  steel 

Not  a  qrllable  was  uttered  by  the 
feastera,  they  were  as  if  turned  to 
stone.  Presently  the  guards  gave 
way,  and  Rienzl  himself  appeared. 
He  approached  the  table,  and  folding 
his  arms,  turned  his  gaze  deliberately 
from  guest  to  guest,  till  at  last,  his 
eyea  rested  on  Montreal,  who  had  also 
risen,  and  who  alone  of  the  party  had 
reeovered  the  amare  of  the  moment 

And  there,  as  these  two  men,  each 
ao  oelebiated,  so  preud,  able,  and  am- 
bitious, stood,  front  to  front — ^it  was 
litenlly  as  if  the  rival  Spirits  of  Force 
and  Intelleet^  Order  and  Strife,  of  the 
Falehion  and  the  Fasces — the  Anta- 
gonist Principles  by  which  empires 


are  ruled  and  empires  overthrown,  had 
met  together,  incarnate  and  opposed. 
They  stood,  both  silent, — as  if  fiAscl- 
nated  by  each  other's  gaze, — loftier 
in  stature^  and  nobler  in  presence 
than  all  around. 

Montreal  spoke  first,  and  with  a 
forced  smile. 

"  Senator  of  Rome !— dare  I  believe 
that  my  poor  banquet  tempts  thee, 
and  may  I  trust  that  these  armed  men 
are  a  graceful  compliment  to  one  to 
whom  arms  have  been  a  pastime  1 " 

Bienri  answered  not,  but  waved  his 
hand  to  his. guards.  Montreal  was 
seized  on  the  instant.  Again  he  sur- 
veyed the  guests — as  a  bird  from  the 
rattle-snake, — shrunk  Pandulfo  di 
Guide,  trembling,  motionless,  aghast, 
from  the  glittering  eye  of  the  Senator, 
Slowly  Rienzl  raised  his  fisital  hand 
towards  the  unhappy  citizen — Pan- 
dulfo saw, — ^felt  his  doom, — shrieked, 
— and  fell  senseless  in  the  arms  of  the 
soldiers. 

One  other  and  rapid  glance  cast 
the  Senator  round  the  board,  and 
then,  with  a  disdainful  smile,  as  if 
anxious  for  no  meaner  prey,  turned 
away.  Not  a  breath  had  hitherto 
passed  his  lips — all  had  been  dumb 
show — and  his  grim  silence  had  im- 
parted  a  more  freezing  terror  to  his 
unguessed-for  apparition.  Only,  when 
he  reached  the  door,  he  turned  back, 
gazed  upon  the  Knight  of  St  John's 
bold  and  undaunted  face,  and  said, 
almost  in  a  whisper,  "  Walter  de  Mon- 
treal {— you  heard  the  death-knell  T 
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Iv  ftUenoe  the  Captain  of  the  Grand 
Company  wan  borne  to  the  prison  of 
the  Capitol.  In  the  same  bailding 
lodged  the  rivals  for  the  goTemment 
of  Rome ;  the  one  occupied  the  prison, 
the  other  the  pakoe.  The  guards 
forebore  the  ceremony  of  fettera^  and 
leaving  a  lamp  on  the  table,  Montreal 
pexveived  he  was  not  alone, — his 
brothers  had  preceded  him. 

"  Ye  are  happily  met,"  said  the 
Knight  of  St  John ;  **  we  have  passed 
together  pleasanter  ulgbta  thsA  this 
is  likely  to  be." 

"  Can  yon  jes^  Walter  t"  said  Arim- 
baldo,  hiUf-weeping.  "  Know  you  not 
that  our  doom  is  fixed  1  Death  scowls 
upon  ns.** 

"  Death !"  repeated  Montreal,  and 
for  the  fint  time  his  contenance 
changed;  perhaps  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life  he  felt  the  thrill  and  agony 
of  fear. 

'*  Death  T  he  repeated  again.  "  Im- 
possible t  He  dare  not,  Brettone ;  the 
soldiers,  the  Northmen! — ^they  will 
mutiny,  they  will  pluck  ns  back  from 
the  grasp  of  the  headsman !" 

"  Cast  from  yon  so  vmin  a  hope," 
said  Brettone  sullenly ;  "  the  soldiers 
are  encamped  at  Palestrina." 

"  How !  Dolt — fool  I  Came  you 
then  to  Rome  aione  /  Are  we  cUone 
with  this  dread  man  ?** 

"  You  are  the  dolt!  Why  came 
you  hither  r  answered  the  brother. 

"  Why,  indeed !  but  that  I  knew 
thou  wast  the  Captain  of  the  army ; 
and — ^but  thou  said*st  right — the  folly 
is  mine,  to  have  played  against  the 
crafty  Tribune  so  unequal  a  brun  as 
thine.  Enough!  Reproaches  are  idle. 
When  were  ye  arrested  1 " 


"  At  dnsk— the  instant  we  entered 
the  gates  of  Rome.  lUenii  entered 
privately." 

"  Humph !  What  can  he  know 
against  me  1  Who  can  have  betnyed 
mel  My  secretaries  are  tried--aU 
trustworthy— except  that  youth,  and 
he  so  seemingly  zealous — ^that  i^ngele 
VUUmil" 

"Villanit  Angelo  YUlani !"  cried 
the  brothers  in  a  breath.  "Hastthoa 
confided  aught  to  him  t" 

"  Why,  I  fear  he  must  have  seen^ 
at  least  in  part — ^my  ooTrespondenoe 
with  you,  and  with  the  Bwnons— he 
was  among  my  scribes.  Know  you 
aught  of  him  1" 

«  Walter,  Heaven  hath  demented 
yon !"  returned  Brettone.  "  Ang«lo 
Villani  is  the  favourite  menial  of  the 
Senator." 

"  Those  eyes  deceived  me,  then," 
muttered  Montreal,  solemnly  and 
shuddering ;  "  and,  as  if  A«r  ghost  hsd 
returned  to  earth,  Qod  irnvtea  me  from 
the  grave!" 

There  was  a  long  silence.  At  length 
Montreal,  whose  bold  and  sanguine 
temper  was  never  long  elonded,  qwke 
again. 

<'  Are  the  Senator^s  cofTers  full)-* 
But  that  is  impossible." 

"  Bare  as  a  Dominican's." 

"  We  are  saved,  then.  He  shall 
name  his  price  for  our  heads.  Monej 
must  be  more  useful  to  him  tbsn 
blood." 

And  as  if  with  that  thought  sll 
further  meditation  were  rendered  un- 
necessary, Montreal  doffed  his  mantle, 
uttered  a  short  prayer,  and  flung  him- 
self on  a  pallet  in  a  oomer  of  the  cell. 

"  I  have  slept  on  worse  beds,"  Bsi3 
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tli«  Kniglit^  streiefaing  himself;  and 
in  ft  few  minateB  Ite  was  iui  asleep. 

The  brothers  listened  to  his  deep- 
diawn,  but  regular  breathing,  with 
e&Tj  And  wonder,  but  they  were  in 
no  mood  to  converse.  Still  and  speech- 
leBs,  they  sate  like  st&toes  beside  tl;e 
sleeper.  Time  passed  on,  and  the  first 
cold  air  of  the  hour  that  succeeds  to 
midnight  crept  through  the  bars  of 
their  cell.  The  bolts  crashed,  the  door 
opened,  six  men^ttnarms  entered, 
passed  the  brothers^  and  one  of  them 
toQched  MontreaL 

"  Ua  t"  said  he,  still  sleeping,  but 
tuning  itrand.  **  Ha!"  said  he,  in 
the  soft  Prorengal  tongue,  "sweet 
Adeline,  we  will  not  rise  yet — ^it  is  so 
long  since  we  met !" 

"What  says  hel"  muttered  the 
gnard,  shaking  Montreal  roughly. 
The  Knight  sprang  np  at  once,  and 
his  hand  grssped  the  head  of  his  bed 
as  for  his  sword.  He  stared  round 
bewildered,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  then 
Sizing  on  the  guard,  bet^e  alive 
to  the  present 

"  Ye  are  early  risers  in  the  Capitol," 
wad  he.    "What  want  ye  of  me  r 

"Awaits  your 

"It!  Whatr  said  Montreal. 

"The  rackr  replied  the  soldier, 
vith  a  malignant  scowl. 

The  Great  Captain  said  not  a  word. 
He  looked  for  one  moment  at  the  six 
■^rdsmen,  as  if  measuring  his  single 
strength  against  theirs.  His  eye  then 
wandered  ronnd  the  room.  The  rudest 
ov  of  iron  wonid  have  been  dearer 
to  him  than  he  had  ever  yet  found 
the  proofest  steel  of  Mihm.  He  com- 
pleted his  survey  with  a  sigh,  threw 
his  mantle  over  his  shoulders,  nodded 
•t  his  brethren,  and  followed  the 
pwid. 

In  a  hall  of  the  Capitol,  hung  with 
the  ominous  silk  of  white  rays  on  a 
blood-red  ground,  sate  Rienzi  and  his 
•onncilloTs.  Across  a  recess  was  drawn 
»  bUel  curtain. 

"  Walter  de  Montreal,"  sidd  a  small 


man  at  the  foot  of  the  table,  "  Knight 
of  the  illustrious  order  of  St.  John  of 
Jerusalem " 

"  And  Captain  of  the  Grand  Com- 
pany 1"  added  the  prisoner,  in  a  firm 
>oice. 

"  You  stand  accused  of  divers 
counts :  robbery  and  murder,  in  Tus- 
cany, Romagna,  and  Apulia " 

"  For  robbery  and  murder,  brave 
men,  and  belted  Knights,"  said  Mon- 
treal, drawing  himself  up,  "would  use 
the  words  'war  and  victory.'  To  those 
charges  I  plead  guilty  1    Proceed." 

"  You  are  next  accused  of  treason- 
able conspiracy  against  the  liberties 
of  Rome  for  the  restoration  of  the 
proseribed  Barons — and  of  traitorous 
correspondence  with  Stefanello  Co- 
lonna  at  Palestrina." 

"  My  accuser  1" 

"  Step  forth,  Angelo  Villani !" 

"  You  are  my  betrayer,  then  t"  said 
Montreal  steadily.  "  I  deserved  this. 
I  beseech  you.  Senator  of  Rome,  let 
this  young  man  retire.  I  confess  my 
correspondence  with  the  Colonna,  and 
my  desire  to  restore  the  Barons." 

Riensi  motioned  to  Villani,  who 
bowed  and  withdrew. 

"There  rests  only  then  for  yon, 
Walter  de  Montreal,  to  relate,  fully 
and  faithfully,  the  details  of  your  con« 
spiracy." 

"  That  is  impossible,"  replied  Mon- 
treal, carelessly. 

"And  why  r 

"Because,  doing  as  I  please  with 
my  own  life,  I  will  not  betray  the 
Uvea  of  others." 

"  Bethink  thee~-thou  wouldst  have 
betrayed  the  life  of  thy  judge !" 

"Not  betrayed — ^thou  didst  not 
trust  me." 

"  The  Uiw,  Walter  de  Montreal,  hath 
sharp  inquisitors — ^behold  f " 

The  black  curtain  was  drawn  aside, 
and  the  eye  of  Montreal  rested  on  the 
executioner  and  the  rack  I  His  proud 
breast  heaved  indignantly. 

"  Senator  of  Rome,"  said  he, "  these 
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insinunentB  are  for  serft  and  vil- 
leins. I  have  been  a  warrior  and 
ft  leader ;  life  and  death  have  been  in 
my  hands — I  have  used  them  as  I 
listed;  but  to  mine  equal  and  my 
foe,  I  never  proffered  the  insult  of 
the  rack." 

"  Sir  Walter  de  Montreal/'  returned 
the  Senator,  gravely,  but  with  some 
courteous  respect^  "your  answer  is 
that  which  ribes  naturally  to  the  lips 
of  brave  men.  But  learn  from  me, 
whom  fortune  hath  made  thy  judge, 
that  no  more  for  serf  and  villein,  than 
for  knight  and  noble,  are  such  instru- 
ments the  engines  of  law,  or  the  tests 
of  truth.  I  yielded  but  to  the  desire 
of  these  reverend  councillors,  to  test 
thy  nerves.  But,  wert  thou  the 
meanest  peasant  of  the  Campagna, 
before  my  judgment-seat  thou  needst  j 
not  -  apprehend  the  torture.  Walter, 
de  Montreal,  amongst  the  Princes  of 
Italy  thou  hast  known,  amongst  the 
Roman  Barons  thou  wouldst  have 
aided,  is  there  one  who  could  make 
that  boast  r* 

"I  desired  only,"  said  Montreal, 
with  some  hesitation,  "to  unite  the 
Barons  toith  thee ;  nor  did  I  intrigue 
against  thy  life  I " 

Rienzi  frowned — "Enough," he  said, 
hastily.  "  Knight  of  St.  John,  I  hiow 
thy  secret  projects,  subterfuge  and 
.evasion  neither  befit  nor  avail  thee. 
If  thou  didst  not  intrigue  against  my 
life,  thou  didst  intrigue  against  the 
life  of  Rome.  Thou  hast  but  one 
favour  left  to  demand  on  earth,  it  is 
the  manner  of  thy  death." 

Montreal's  lip  worked  convulsively. 

"  Senator,"  said  he,  in  a  low  voice, 
"  may  I  crave  audience  with  thee  cUone 
for  one  minute  1 " 

The  councillors  looked  up. 

"My  Lord,"  whispered  the  eldest 
of  them,  "  doubtless  he  hath  concealed 
weapons — trust  him  not." 

"Prisoner,"  returned  Rienzt,  after 
a  moment's  pause ;  "  if  thou  seekest  for 
mercy  thy  request  is  idle,  and  before 


my  coa4JatorB  I  have  no  aeeret ;  ipaik 
out  what  thou  htM  to  say  I " 

"Yet  listen  to  me,"  said  the  pri- 
soner, folding  his  arms ;  "  it  ooneenia 
not  my  life,  but  Rome's  ▼elfiue." 

"  Then,"  said  Rienzi,  in  an  altered 
tone,  "  thy  request  is  granted.  Thou 
mayst  add  to  thy  g^ilt  the  dengn  of 
the  assassin,  but  for  Romd  I  would 
dare  greater  danger." 

So  saying,  he  motioned  to  theeoun- 
cillors,  who  slowly  withdrew  liy  the 
door  which  had  admitted  TiUani, 
while  the  guards  retired  to  the  farthest 
extremity  of  the  halL" 

"  Now,  Walter  de  Montrad,  be  brie( 
for  thy  time  is  short" 

"Senator,"  said  Montreal,  "  my  life 
can  but  little  profit  you ;  men  will  say 
that  yon  destroyed  your  creditor  in 
order  to  cancel  your  debt  Fix  a  amn 
upon  my  life,  estimate  it  at  the  price 
of  a  monarch's ;  eveiy  florin  shall  be 
paid  to  you,  and  your  treasury  will  be 
filled  for  five  years  to  come.  If  the 
* Biwno  Stalo*  depends  on  your 
government,  what  I  have  aaked,  your 
solicitude  for  Rome  will  not  pennit 
you  to  refuse." 

"  You  mistake  me,  bold  robber,* 
said  Rienzi,  sternly ;  "your  treoKm  1 
could  guard  against,  and  therefore  for- 
give ;  your  anMion,  never !  Mark 
me,  I  know  you  1  Place  your  hand 
on  your  heart  and  say  whether,  eonld 
we  change  places,  you,  as  RienA, 
would  suffer  all  the  gold  of  earth  to 
purchase  the  life  of  Walter  de  Moa- 
treal  1  For  men*s  reading  of  my  oon* 
duct^  that  must  I  bear;  for  mine 
own  reading,  mine  eyea  mast  be 
puiged  from  corruption.  IamaDSVC^ 
able  to  God  for  Uie  trust  nS  Rnae. 
And  Rome  trembles  while  the  head  of 
the  Grand  Company  lives  in  the  ^ 
ting  brain  and  the  daring  heart  of 
Walter  de  Montreal.  Man— wealthy 
great>  and  subtle  aa  you  are,  yov 
hours  are  numbered ;  with  the  rise  of 
the  sun  you  die ! " 

Montreal's  eyes,   fixed  upon  tk» 
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Senator^i  hce,  miw  hope  wm*  over ; 
his  prida  and  luafbrtitndflniiinked  to 

htm. 

''We  lisfo  wMted  wordi»*  nid  he. 
*I  played  for  »  giest  stake,  I  have 
kai,  and  moat  pay  the  forfeit  1  I  am 
prepaied.  On  the  threshold  of  the 
Unknown  World,  the  dark  spirit  of 
prophecy  rashes  into  us.  Loixi  Sena- 
tor, I  go  before  thee  to  announce — 
that  in  Heaven  or  in  Hell — ere  many 
days  be  over,  room  must  be  given  to 
'one  mightier  than  I  am  1" 

As  he  spoke,  his  form  dilated,  his 
eje  glared ;  and  Kienzi,  cowering  as 
nerer  had  he  cowered  before,  shrank 
hsek,  and  shaded  his  face  with  his 
hsndL 

"  The  manner  of  your  death  1 "  he 
asked,  in  a  hollow  voice. 

"The  aze:  it  is  that  which  befits 
knight  and  warrior.  For  thee.  Senator, 
Fate  hath  a  less  noble  death." 

"  fiobber,  be  dumb  I "  cried  Rienzi, 


passionately;  "  Ouards,  bear  back  the 
prisoner.    At  sunrise,  Montreal ** 

"Sets  the  sun  of  the  scourge  of 
Italy,"  said  the  Knight,  bitterly.  "  Be 
it  so.  One  request  more;  the  Knights 
of  St.  John  claim  affinity  with  the 
Ang^tine  order;  grant  me  an  Au< 
gustine  confessor." 

"It  is  granted;  and  in  return  for 
thy  denunciations,  I,  who  can  give 
thee  no  earthly  mercy,  will  implore 
the  Judge  of  all  for  pardon  to  thy 
soull" 

"  Senator,  I  have  done  with  man's 
mediation.  My  brethren  1  Their 
deaths  are  not  necessary  to  thy  safety 
or  thy  revenge  1 " 

Rienzi  mused  a  moment:  "No," 
said  he,  "  dangerous  tools  they  were, 
but  without  the  workman  they  may 
rust  unharming.  They  served  me 
once,  too.  Prisoner,  their  lives  are 
spared." 


CHAPTEE  V. 


THX  DIBOOTiaT. 


Tbi  Gonncil  was  broken  up— Bienzi 
hastened  to  his  own  apartments. 
Meeting  Y  illani  by  the  way,  he  pressed 
the  Tenth's  hand  affectionately.  "  You 
have  saved  Rome  and  me  from  great 
peril,"  said  he;  "the  saints  reward 
year  Without  tarrying  for  Yillaui's 
answer,  he  harried  on.  Kina,  anxious 
and  pcfftorbed,  awaited  him  in  their 
chamber. 

"Not  a-bed  yett"  said  he:  •'fie, 
l^ina,  even  thy  beauty  will  not  stand 
Uiett  vigils." 

''I could  not  rest  till  I  had  seen 
titee.  I  hear  (all  Some  has  heard  it 
<*«ik^)  that  thoa  hast  seized  Walter 
de  Montreal,  and  that  he  will  perish 
l>y  the  headsman." 


"  The  first  robber  that  ever  died  so 
brave  a  death,"  returned  Rienzi,  slowly 
unrobing  himself. 

"CoU,  I  have  never  crossed  your 
schemes, — ^your  policy,  even  by  a 
suggestion.  Enough  for  me  to 
triumph  in  their  success,  to  mourn 
for  their  failure.  Now,  I  ask  thee 
one  reciuest — spare  me  the  life  of  this 


man." 
"Ninsr 


9* 


"Hear  me, — for  thee  I  speak! 
Despite  his  crimes,  his  valour  and  his 
genius  have  gained  him  admirers,  even 
amongst  his  foes.  Many  a  prince, 
many  a  state  that  secretly  rejoices  at 
his  Mi,  will  affect  horror  against  hia 
judge.     Hear  me  farther*  his  bro- 
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then  ftided  your  retarn;  the  world 
will  term  you  ungratefuL  His  bro- 
thers lent  you  moniei>  the  world — 
(out  on  it !) — ^will  term  you ** 

**  Hold ! "  interrupted  the  Senator. 
"All  that  thou  sayest,  my  mind  fore- 
stalled. But  thou  knoweet  me — ^to 
thee  I  haTe  no  disguise.  No  compact 
can  bind  Montreal's  faith — ^no  mercy 
win  his  gratitude.  Before  his  red 
right  hand  truth  and  justice  are  swept 
away.  If  I  condemn  Montreal  I  Incur 
disgrace  and  risk  danger — granted. 
If  I  release  him,  ere  the  first  showers 
of  April,  the  chargers  of  the  North- 
men will  neigh  in  the  halls  of  the 
Capitol.  Which  shall  I  hazard  in 
this  alternative,  myself  or  Rome] 
Ask  me  no  more— to  bed,  to  bed ! " 

"  Couldst  thou  read  my  forebodings, 
Cola,  mystic — gloomy  — -  unaccount- 
able r 

"  Forebodings !  —  I  have  mine," 
answered  Rienzi,  sadly,  gazing  on 
space,  as  if  his  thoughts  peopled  it 
with  spectres.  Then,  raising  his  eyes 
to  Heaven,  he  said  with  that  fanatical 
energy  which  made  much  both  of  hi^ 
strength  and  weakness — "  Lord,  mine 
at  least  not  the  sin  of  Saul  I  the  Ama- 
lekite  shall  not  be  saved  1 " 

While  Rienzi  eiyoyed  a  short, 
troubled,  and  restless  sleep,  over 
which  Nina  watched — unslumbering, 
anxious,  tearful,  and  oppressed  with 
dark  and  terrible  forewamiugs — ^the 
accuser  was  more  happy  than  the 
judge.  The  last  thoughts  that  floated 
before  the  young  mind  of  Angelo  Vil- 
lani,  ere  wrapped  in  sleep,  were  bright 
and  sanguine.  He  felt  no  honourable 
remorse  that  he  had  entrapped  the 
confidence  of  another — ^he  felt  only 
that  his  scheme  had  prospered,  that 
his  misuon  had  been  fulfilled.  The 
grateful  words  of  Rienzi  rang  in  his 
ear,  and  hopes  of  fortune  and  power, 
beneath  the  sway  of  the  Roman  Sena- 
U>r,  lulled  him  into  slumber,  and 
coloured  all  his  dreams.  i 

I  Scarce,  however,  had  he  been  two 


hoan  asleep,  ere  he  wu  wakened  by 
one  of  the  attendants  of  the  palace^ 
himself  half  awake.  "Pardon  me, 
Messere  Vilkni,'*  said  he,  "  but  there 
is  a  messenger  below  from  the  good 
Sister  Ursula ;  he  bids  thee  haste  m 
stantly  totheConvent — sheissiek  onto 
death,  and  has  tidings  that  crare  thy 
immediate  presence." 

Angelo,  whose  morbid  susceptibitiiy 
as  to  his  parentage  was  ever  ezdted 
by  vague  but  ambitious  hopes    stsrted 
up,  dressed  hurriedly,  and  joining  the* 
messenger  below,  repaired  to  the  Con- 
vent.   In  the  Court  of  the  Capitol, 
and  by  the  Staircase  of  the  Lion,  wss 
already  heard  the  noise  of  the  work- 
men, and  looking  back,  Yillani  beheld 
the  scaffold,  hung  with  black-— sleep- 
ing cloudlike  in  the  grey  light  of 
dawn — at  the  same  time,  the  bell  of 
the  Capitol  tolled  heavily.    A  pang 
shot  athwart  him.    He  huiried  oa; 
^-despite  the  immature  earliness  of 
the  hour,  he  met  groups  of  either  sex, 
hastening  along  the  streets  to  witness 
the  execution  of  the  redoubted  Captsia 
of  the  Orand  Company.    The  Convent 
of  the  Augustines  was  at  the  &rthest 
extremity  of  that  city,  even  then  so  ex- 
tensive, and  the  red  light  upon  the  hill 
tops  already  heralded  the  rising  sqb, 
ere  the  young  man  reached  the  ven»^ 
rable  poroh.    His  name  obtained  him 
instant  admittance. 

"  Heaven  grant,''  said  an  old  Kaa, 
who  conducted  him  through  a  long 
and  winding  passage,  "that  thoa 
mayst  bring  comfort  to  the  sick  aster: 
she  has  pined  for  thee  grievously  sinee 
matins." 

In  a  cell  set  apart  for  the  reoeptioo 
of  visitors  (from  the  outward  world)» 
to  such  of  the  Sisterhood  as  received 
the  necessaty  dispensation,  sate  the 
aged  Nun.  Angelo  had  only  seen  her 
once  since  his  rotnm  to  Rome,  snd 
since  then  dtseaee  had  made  rapid 
havoc  on  her  form  and  features.  And 
now,  in  her  shroudlike  garments  and 
attenuated  fhuno^  she  seemed  by  the 
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moraing  llglit  aa  a  spectre  whom  da^ 
nad  rarpriaed  above  the  earth.  She 
approached  the  yonth,  however,  with 
a  motion  more  elaatic  and  rapid  than 
Beemed  poaaible  to  her  worn  and 
^lastly  form.  "Thou  art  come/  she 
said.  "Weil,  well  I  This  morning  after 
matins,  mj  confessor,  an  Angnstine, 
who  alone  knows  the  secrets  of  my 
life,  took  me  aside,  and  told  me  that 
Walter  de  Montreal  had  been  seized 
bj  the  Senator— that  he  was  adjudged 
to  die^  and  that  one  of  the  Augustine 
brotiierhood  had  been  sent  for  to  attend 
hu  last  hours— is  it  so  ]** 

"Thou  wert  told  aright,"  said 
Aagelo,  wonderingly.  "  The  man  at 
vhoee  name  thou  wert  wont  to 
Ehodder — ^against  whom  thou  hast 
eo  often  warned  me — ^will  die  at  sun- 
rise." 

"  So  soon  I — 00  soon ! — Oh,  Mother 
^  Mercy  I — fly  t  thou  art  about  the 
person  of  the  Senator,  thou  hast  high 
£ivoiir  with  him ;  fly !  down  on  thy 
knees — and  aa  thou  hopcst  for  God's 
gnce,  rise  not  till  thou  liast  won  the 
Pn>Ten9ars  life." 

"  She  laves^"  muttered  Angelo,  with 
wliiteUps. 

"1  do  f^ot  rave, — ^boy!"  screeched 
the  Bister,  wildly,  "know  that  my 
slaughter  was  his  leman.  He  disgraced 
oar  house, — a  house  haughtier  than 
bia  own.  Sinner  that  I  was,  I  vowed 
revenge.  His  boy— they  had  only 
one  i— was  brought  up  in  a  robber'a 
camp ; — ^a  life  of  bloodshed — ^a  death  of 
doom^a  futurity  of  hell — were  before 
bim.  I  plucked  the  child  from  such 
a  tite — I  bore  him  away — I  told  the 
&tber  he  was  dead — I  placed  him  in 
the  path  to  honourable  fortunes.  May 
Jny  Bin  be  forgiven  me  I  Angelo  Vil- 
lani,  thou  art  thjit  child ;— Walter  de 
Montreal  is  thy  father.  But  now, 
trembling  on  the  verge  of  death,  I 
ahadder  at  the  vindictive  thoughta 
1  once  nonrifihed.    Perhaps ** 

"Sinner  and  accursed !  **  interrupted 
YiUani,  with  a  loud   shout:— "sin- 


ner and  accursed  thou  art  indeed  I 
Enow  that  it  was  /  who  betrayed  thy 
daughter'a  lover  1 — by  the  son's  trea- 
son dies  the  fiather ! " 

Not  a  moment  more  did  he  tarry : 
he  waited  not  to  witness  the  effect  his 
words  produced.  As  one  frantic— 4a 
one  whom  a  fiend  possesses  or  pur- 
sues— ^he  rushed  from  the  Convent — 
he  flew  through  the  desolate  streets. 
The  death-bell  came,  first  indistinct^ 
then  loud,  upon  his  ear.  Every  sound 
seemed  to  him  like  the  curse  of  God ; 
on — on — he  passed  the  more  deserted 
quarter— crowds  swept  before  him — 
he  was  mingled  with  the  living 
atream,  delayed,  pushed  back — thou- 
sands on  thousands  around,  before 
him.  Breathless,  gasping,  he  still 
pressed  on — he  forced  his  way — he 
heard  not — ^he  saw  not — all  was  like  a 
dream.  Up  burst  the  sun  over  the 
distant  hills ! — the  bell  ceased  1  From 
right  to  left  he  pushed  aside  the 
crowd — his  strength  was  as  a  giant's. 
He  neared  the  fatal  spot.  A  dead 
hush  lay  like  a  heavy  air  over  the 
multitude.  He  heard  a  voice,  as  he 
pressed  along,  deep  and  clear — it  was 
the  voice  of  his  father  ! — it  ceased — 
the  audience  breathed  heavily — they 
murmured — ^they  swayed  to  and  fro. 
On,  on,  went  Angelo  Yillani.  The 
guards  of  the  Senator  stopped  his 
way ; — he  dashed  aside  their  pikes — 
he  eluded  their  grasp— he  pierced  the 
armed  barrier — he  stood  on  the  Place 
of  the  Capitol.  "  Hold,  hold  I "  he 
would  have  cried — but  horror  struck 
him  dumb.  He  beheld  the  gleaming 
axe— he  saw  the  bended  neck.  Ere 
another  breath  passed  his  lips,  a 
ghastly  and  trunkless  face  was  raised 
on  high — Walter  de  Montreal  was  no 
more ! 

Yillani  saw — swooned  not — shrunk 
not — breathed  not! — but  he  turned 
his  eyes  from  that  lifted  head,  drop- 
ping gore,  to  the  balcony,  in  which, 
according  to  custom,  sate,  in  solemn 
pomp,  the  Senator  of  Bom< 
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the  fiiee  of  that  young  man  was  as  the 
iace  of  a  demon  ! 

*<Ha!"  said  he,  muttering  to  him- 
self, and  recalling  the  words  of  Rienzi 


Beven  years  before — "  Ble$Kd  mi  Am 
who  h€ut  no  blood  ^  kiMdrtd  lo 
a/vengei" 
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Waltek  dm  Moittrkal  was  buried 
in  the  church  of  St  Maria  dell* 
Araceli  But  the  "  cyU  that  he  did 
liTed  after  himl"  Although  the 
vulgar  had,  until  his  apprehension, 
murmured  against  Rienzi  for  allowing 
so  notorious  a  freebooter  to  be  at 
laige,  he  was  scarcely  dead  ere  they 
compassionated  the  object  of  their 
terror.  With  that  singular  species  of 
piety  which  Montreal  had  always  cul- 
tivated, as  if  a  decorous  and  natural 
part  of  the  character  of  a  warrior,  no 
sooner  was  his  sentence  fixed,  than  he 
had  surrendered  himself  to  the  devout 
preparation  for  death.  With  the 
Augustine  Friar  he  consumed  the 
brief  remainder  of  the  night  in  prayer 
and  confession,  comforted  his  brothers, 
and  passed  to  the  scaffold  with  the 
step  of  a  hero  and  the  self-acquittal  of 
a  martyr.  In  the  wonderful  delusions 
of  the  human  heart,  far  from  feeling 
remorse  at  a  life  of  professional  rapine 
and  slaughter,  almost  the  last  words 
of  the  brave  warrior  were  in  proud 
commendation  of  his  own  deeds.  "  ^ 
valiant  like  me,*'  he  said  to  his  bro- 
thers, "and  rememlier  that  ye  are 
now  the  heirs  to  the  Humbler  of 
Apulia,  Tuscany,  and  La  Marca."* 

This   confidence  in   himself  eon- 

*  **  Pregnri  che  ri  amiate  e  slate  TalorosI  al 
mando,  come  fui  lo,  che  mi  feci  fare  obbo- 
dienaa  a  la  Puglia.  Toeoana.  e  a  La  Marca.** 
—  r<t  dt  Cola  di  RlmMU  Ub.  it  cap.  22, 

*  *<  I  pray  you  love  one  another,  and  be  Talo- 
rouB  as  was  I.  who  made  Apulia,  Tuscany 
and  La  Marca  own  obedience  to  me."— Z</tf 
tfCiftadiRisriMl. 


tinned  at  the  seaffold.  "I  die,'  be 
said,  addressing  the  Bomans — **  I  dk 
contented,  since  my  bonea  shell  rest 
in  the  Holy  City  of  St  Peter  snd  9L 
Paul,  and  the  Soldier  of  Christ  shall 
have  the  bniial-place  of  the  ApoaUea 
But  I  die  uiynsUy.  My  wealth  is  my 
crime— the  poverty  of  your  state  mj 
accuser.  Senator  of  Some,  thou  majfl 
envy  my  last  hour — ^men  like  Walter 
de  Montreal  perish  not  nnavenged.* 
So  saying,  he  tnjrned  to  the  Esa^ 
murmured  a  brief  prayer,  knelt  dowa 
deliberately,  and  said  as  to  himadf, 
"  Rome  guwd  my  ashes  I — Earth  my 
memoiy— Fate  my  revenge;— and, 
now.  Heaven  receive  my  soull— 
Strike!"  At  the  first  blow,  the  head 
was  severed  from  the  body. 

His  treason  but  impeifbctly  known, 
the  fear  of  him  forgotten,  all  that 
remained  of  the  recoUectioa  of  Walter 
de  Montreal  *  in  Rome,  was  admirsr 
tion  for  his  heroism,  and  compaasiot 
for  hia  end.  The  fate  of  Pandulfo  di 
Ouido,  which  followed  some  daj* 
afterwards,  excited  a  yet  deeper, 
though  more  quiet,  sentiment,  aghast 

*  The  military  reoowii  and  Mid  espMH 
of  Montraal  are  aoknovledced  by  •"  <>* 
Italian  autboritlee.  One  of  them  deelarM 
that  sinoe  the  time  of  Canar,  Italy  ^ 
never  known  so  great  a  Captain.  T%e 
bloirraplier  of  Rienai,  forgettias  aH  tkt 
offenoes  of  the  splendid  and  knightly  nb* 
her,  seems  to  feel  only  oommlscratiaa  for 
his  fate.  He  informs  vm,  moreover,  ttast  at 
Tlvoli  one  of  his  eervante  (perhaps  oiir 
friend,  Redolf  of  Saxony),  hearing  his  dcothi 
died  of  grief  the  followiaf  day. 
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ihe  Senator.  "He  wm  once  Bienzl'B 
friend  1 "  eaid  one  man ;  "  He  was  an 
honesty  upright  citizen!"  niuttered 
another ;  "  He  was  an  advocate  of  the 
people !  *  growled  Ceoco  del  Y  ecchio. 
Bat  the  Senator  had  wound  himself 
up  to  a  reeolro  to  be  inflexibly  just, 
and  to  regard  ereiy  peril  to  Rome  aa 
became  a  Roman.  Rienzi  remembered 
that  he  had  never  confided  but  he 
had  been  betrayed;  he  had  never 
foi^Ten  but  to  thaipen  enmity.  He 
was  amidst  a  ferocious  people,  uncei> 
tain  friends^  wily  enemies ;  and  mis- 
plaeed  merey  would  be  but  a  premium 
to  eonspiracy.  Yet  the  struggle  he 
nnderwent  was  visible  in  the  hyste- 
rical emotions  he  l)etrayed.  He  now 
wept  bitterly,  now  Uughed  wildly. 
"  Ou&  I  never  again  have  the  luxury 
to  foTgirel"  said  he.  The  coarse 
spectators  of  that  passion  deemed  it, 
— some  imbecility,  some  hypocrisy. 
Bat  the  execution  produced  the  mo- 
mentary effect  intended.  All  sedition 
eeased,  terror  crept  throughout  the  city, 
order  and  peace  rose  to  the  surface ; 
but  beneath,  in  the  strong  expression 
of  a  contemporaneous  writer,  "  Lo 
mormorito  quetamente  suonava."* 

On  examining  dispassionately  the 
oondnct  of  Rienxi  at  this  awAil  period 
of  his  life,  it  is  scarcely  possible  to 
condemn  it  of  a  single  error  in  point 
of  policy.  Cured  of  his  faults,  he 
exhibited  no  nnneoessaiy  ostentation 
«— he  indulged  in  no  exhibitions  of 
Intoxicated  pride — that  gorgeous  ima- 
gination r^er  than  vanity,  which 
had  led  the  Tribune  into  spectacle 
and  pomp,  was  now  lulled  to  rest,  by 
the  sober  memory  of  grave  viciBsi- 
tndes,  and  the  stem  calmness  of  a 
matorer  intellect.  Frugal,  provident^ 
watchful,  self-collected,  'never  was 
teen,'  obaerves  no  partial  witness,  'so 
extraordinary  a  man.'t  '  In  him  was 
eoneentrated  every  thought  for  eveiy 

e  •  The  mormur  quieCly  aoiindad.'* 
t  yit.dlOoUdiBknBl,Ub.ii.  0.S8. 
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want  of  Rome.  Inde&tigably  occu* 
pied,  he  inspected,  ordained,  regulated 
all  things ;  in  the  city,  in  the  army, 
for  peace,  or*for  war.  But  he  was 
feebly  supported,  and  those  he  em- 
ployed were  lukewarm  and  lethargic. 
Still  his  arms  prospered.  Place  after 
place,  fortress  after  fortress,  yielded  to 
the  Lieutenant  of  the  Senator :  and 
the  cession  of  Palestrina  itself  was 
hourly  expected.  His  art  and  address 
were  always  strikingly  exhibited  in  / 
difficult  situations,  and  the  reader 
cannot  fail  to  have  noticed  how 
conspicuously  they  were  displayed 
in  delivering  himself  from  the  iron 
tutelage  of  his  foreign  mercenaries. 
Montreal  executed,  his  brothers  im- 
prisoned, (though  their  lives  were 
spared,)  a  fear  that  induced  respect 
was  stricken  into  the  breasts  of  those 
bandit  soldiers.  Removed  from  Rome, 
and,  under  Annibaldi,  engaged  against 
the  Barons,  constant  action  and  con- 
stant success,  withheld  those  neces- 
sary fiends  from  falling  on  their 
Master ;  while  Rienri,  willing  to  yield 
to  the  natural  antipathy  of  the 
Romans,  thus  kept  the  Korthmen 
from  all  contact  with  the  city ;  and, 
as  he  boasted,  was  the  only  chief  in 
Italy  who  reigned  in  his  palace 
guarded  only  by  his  citizens. 

Despite  his  perilous  situation — 
despite  his  suspicions,  and  his  fears, 
no  wanton  cruelty  stained  his  stem 
justice — Montreal  and  Pandulfo  di 
Guido  were  the  only  state  victims  he 
demanded.  If,  -  according  to  the  dark 
Machiavelism  of  Italian  wisdom,  the 
death  of  those  enemies  was  impolitic, 
it  was  not  in  the  act,  but  the  mode 
of  doing  it.  A  prince  of  Bologna,  or 
of  Milan  would  have  avoided  the 
sympathy  excited  by  the  scaffold,  and^ 
Uie  drag  or  the  dagger  would  have* 
been  the  safer  substitute  for  the  axe. 
But  with  all  his  fiiults,  real  and 
imputed,  no  single  act  of  that  foul 
and  murtherous  policy,  which  made 
the  science  of  tiie  more   fortunate 
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princes  of  tlaly^  ever  adva&oed  the 
•mbition  or  promoted  the  security  of 
the  Last  of  the  Boman  Tribunes. 
llHiateTer  his  erron^  he  ifred  and  died 
as  became  »  man,  who  dreamed  the 
vain  but  glorious  dream,  that  in  a 
oorrapt  and  dastard  populace  he 
could  reylve  the  genius  of  the  old 
Bepubtic 

Of  all  who  attended  on  the  Senator, 
Hie  moat  assidnous  and  the  most 
honoured  was  sUll  Aqgelo  TlllanL 
Promoted  to  a  high  eiyil  station, 
Bienzl  felt  it  as  a  return  of  youth,  to 
find  one  person  entitled  to  his  grati- 
tude ; — ^he  loved  and  confided  in  the 
youth  as  a  son.  Tillani  was  never 
absent  from  his  side,  except  in  inter- 
course with  the  yarions  popular  leaders 
In  the  various  quarters  of  the  city ; 
and  in  this  intercourBc  his  sesl  was 
Inde&tigable — ^it  seemed  even  to  prey 
upon  his  health ;  and  Rienzi  chid  him 
fimdly,  whenever  starting  from  his 
own  reveries^  he  beheld  the  abstxacted 
eye  and  the  livid  paleness  which  had 
saeceeded  the  i^arUe  and  bloom  of 
youth. 

Such  diiding  the  young  man 
answered  on^  by  the  ssme  unvarying 
words. 

''Senator,  I  have  a  great  trust 
to  fulfil;** — and  at  these  words  he 
smiled. 

One  day  TiDan],  whOe  with  the 
Senator,  nid  xaiher  abruptly,  "Do 
you  remember,  my  Lord,  tiiat  before 
Viterbo,  I  acquitted  myself  so  in  arms, 
that  even  the  Cardinal  d'AIbomoa 
WIS  pleased  to  notice  mel" 

"I  remember  your  valour  welly 
Angelo ;  but  why  the  question  T 

"  My  Lord,  Bellini,  Che  Captain  of 
the  Guard  of  the  Capitol  is  daAgeronsIy 
flL" 

«I  know  it' 


"IThom  can  my  Lord  tnni  li  lb« 
postr 

•*  Why,  the  Lieutenant* 

"  What !— a  soldier  tint  has  asrvod 
«ndertheOrsin!I* 

"^True.  Wen  t  there  Is  fomiBaas 
Fflangiea** 

^AnezodletitiDan;  but  is  he  net 
kin  by  blood  to  Flsndnflb  di  Gtidof 

"Ay— is  he  sol  It  mwt  be  thoqgirt 
o£  Hast  tfbott  my  fttond  to  nner 
said  the  Senator,  smiling;  "Helhlnli 
thy  cavils  point  that  way.** 

"My  Lord,"  replied  YfihBd,  edkMff- 
ing;  "lamtooyouagfpefhaiw;  btt 
the  post  is  one  that  demands  fldeR^ 
more  than  it  does  yean.  Shal!  Town 
it  f— My  tastes  sere  rather  to  servethee 
with  my  sword  than  with  my  pen." 

"Wilt  thou,  indeed,  accept  the 
oiBcel  It  is  of  less  dignity  mA 
emolument  than  the  one  yon  hoM; 
and  you  are  full  yovng  to  toad  these 
stubborn  spitita." 

"Senator,  I  led  tafler  net  tka 
they  are  to  the  asssaH  ai  Tifterte; 
But,  be  it  as  seems  beat  to  yser 
superior  wisdom.  Whatever  yss  d6^ 
I  pn^  you  to  bo  csntioiia.  V  jos 
select  a  traitorto  the  eomuand  ef  ths 
Capitol  Guaidl— I  traaUe  «t  tbs 
thought ! * 

"  By  my  iUth,  thoff  <lost'tttni»I« 
at  it»  dear  hoj^,  thy  aflbetion  Is  s 
sweet  drop  in  a  bitter  draught  Wlma 
can  I  choose  better  than  theel*^ 
thou  shalt  have  the  poat^  al  Iwt 
during  BcOiid's  {Dnesa.  I  t>flltrtlBB* 
to  it  to-day.  The  burinen^  too,  irfl 
less  fiitigue  tl^  young  vdnd  thia 
that  which  now  employi  thee,  fhw 
art  over-labonreA  in  tnzr  eanse.^ 

"Senator,  I  osa  but  i«peat  «T 
usual  answer— I  haf«  a  gMtWst 
to  folfiir 
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Tinsi  formidable  eonspiraeiM 
quelled,  theBftronflnearlysabduedyand 
three  parts  of  the  Papal  territoiy  re- 
united  to  Borne,  Rienzi  now  deemed 
he  might  aafely  ezeente  one  of  his 
fcToorite  projects  for  the  preservation 
of  the  liberties  of  liis  native  city ;  and 
this  was  to  raise  and  organise  in  eaeh 
qnsrter  of  Bome  a  Boman  Logion. 
Armed  in  the  defence  of  their  own 
institntions,  he  thus  trusted  to  esta- 
blish amongst  her  own  citisena  the 
only  soldiery  requisite  for  Bome. 

Dat  so  bsM  were  the  tools  with 
▼hich  this  great  man  was  condemned 
to  work  out  his  noble  schemes,  that 
none  could  be  found  to  serre  their  own 
oountiy,  without  a  pay  equal  to  that 
deminded  by  foreign  hirelings.  With 
the  insolence  so  peculiar  to  a  race 
that  has  once  bean  greats  each  Boman 
Bud, "  Am  I  not  better  than  a  Ger- 
nitnl— Pay  me,  then,  acoordingty." 

The  Senator  smothered  hisdiagust 
^he  had  learned  at  last  to  know  that 
the  age  of  the  Catos  was  no  more. 
From  a  daring  enthusiast^  experience 
ittd  conrerted  him  into  a  practical 
statesman.  The  Legions  were  necea- 
■uy  to  Bome — ^they  were  formed — 
gillaat  their  appearance  and  fknltless 
^to  caparisons.  How  were  they  to 
bepudi  There  was  but  one  means 
to  maintain  Bome — ^Bome  must  be 
ttted.  A  gabelle  was  put  upon  wine 
udsatt. 

The  Prodamation  nm  thus : — 

"Bomaas!  raised  to  the  rank  of 
yomr  Senator,  my  whole  thought  has 
^^^^  for  your  Ubertiea  and  welfiffe ; 
*b«ady  treason  defeated  in  the  City, 
<"v  banners  triumphant  without, 
li^test  the  Ikvonr  with  which  the  Deity 
'^Sudsmai  wh6  seek  to  unite  liberty 


with  law.  Let  us  set  an  example  to 
Italy  and  the  World  I  Let  us  prove 
that  the  Boman  sword  can  guard  the 
Boman  Forum  1  In  each  Bione  of 
the  Oity  ia  provided  a  Legion  of  the 
Citiaena,  collected  from  tiie  tradera 
and  arUsans  of  the  town ;  they  allege 
that  they  cannot  leave  their  callings 
without  remuneration.  Tour  Senator 
calls  upon  yon  willingly  to  assist  ill 
your  own  defence.  He  has  given  yon 
liberty ;  he  has  restored  to  you  peace : 
your  oppressors  are  scattered  over  the 
earth.  He  asks  you  now  to  preserve 
the  treasures  you  have  gained.  To 
be  free,  yen  must  sacrifice  some- 
thing; for  freedom,  what  sacrifice 
too  great)  Confident  of  your  support^ 
I  at  length,  for  the  first  time,  exert 
the  light  entrusted  to  me  by  ofilce 
— and  for  Bome's  salvation  I  tax  the 
Bomansl** 

Then  followed  the  announcement 
of  the  gabelle. 

The  Proclamation  was  set  up  in  the 
public  thoroughforos.  Bound  one  of 
the  placards  a  crowd  assembled.  Their 
gestures  were  vehementandunguarded 
— ^theireyessparkled — th^y  conversed 
low,  but  eagerly. 

"  He  dai^  to  tax  us,  then  I  Why, 
the  Barons  or  the  Pope  could  not 
do  more  than  that ! " 

" Shame  1  shame!"  cried  a  gaunt 
female;  "we,  who  were  his  friends  1 
How  are  our  little  ones  to  get  breadl" 

"  He  should  hare  aeixed  the  Pope's 
money!"  quoth  an  honest  wine- 
vender. 

"Aht  Fa&duHb  di  Guide  would 
have  maintained  an  army  at  his  own 
cost  He  was  a  rich  man.  What 
insolence  in  the  innkeepef  i  son  to  be 
a  Senator!" 
u  a 


S92I 


RIENZI, 


"We  are  not  Romans  If  we  snffer 
this !  **  said  a  deserter  from  Faleetrina. 

*'  Fellow- cidzens  I  "  exclaimed 
gmiSy  a  tall  man,  who  had  hitherto 
been  making  a  clerk  read  to  him  the 
partlcnlan  of  the  tax  imposed,  and 
whose  heavy  brain  at  length  under- 
stood that  wine  was  to  be  made  dearer 
—"Fellow-citizens,  we  must  have  a 
new  revelation  !  '  This  is  indeed  gra- 
titude !  What  have  we  benefited  by 
restoring  this  man !  Are  we  always 
to  be  ground  to  the  dust  1  To  pay — 
pay— pay  i  Is  that  all  we  are  fit  for  1" 

"  Hark  to  Cecco  del  Yeochio  1 " 

"  No,  no ;  not  now,"  growled  the 
smith.  "  To-night  the  artificers  have  a 
special  meeting.  We  'II  see— we  11  see  T 

A  young  man,  mnflled  in  a  cloak, 
who  had  not  been  before  observed, 
touched  the  smith. 

'*  Whoever  storms  the  d^itol  the 
day  after  to-morrow  at  the  dawn,**  he 
whispered,  "shall  find  the  guards 
absent  I" 

He  waa  gone  before  the  smith  could 
look  round. 

The  same  night  Rienzi,  retiring  to 
rest,  said  to  Angelo  Yilhmi  — «A 
bold  but  necessaiy  measure  this  of 
mine  I    How  do  the  people  take  it  1 " 


"They  murmur  a  littie,  but  seem 
to  recognise  the  necessity.  Cecco  de! 
Yecchio  vhu  the  loudest  grombler, 
but  is  now  the  loudest  approver." 

"The  man  is  rough;  he  onee 
deserted  me; — but  then  that  &Ul 
excommunication  1  He  and  the  Bo- 
mans  learned  a  bitter  lesson  in  that 
desertion,  and  experience  has,  I  tnisi, 
taught  them  to  be  honest.  Well, 
if  this  tax  be  raised  quietly,  in 
two  years  Rome  will  be  again  the 
Queen  of  Italy ; — her  army  manned— 
her  Bepublic  formed;  and  then— 
then " 

"  Then  what,  Senator  1 " 

"  Why  then,  my  Angelo,  Cola  di 
Rienzi  may  die  in  peace !  There  u  s 
want  which  a  profound  experience  of 
power  and  pomp  brings  at  last  to  u 
— a  want  gnawing  as  that  of  hunger, 
wearing  as  that  of  sleep  1 — my  A  ngdo, 
U  is  tilt  want  to  die  I** 

"My  Lord,  I  would  give  tiiis rigbt 
hand,"  cried  Yillani,  earnestly,  "(o 
hear  you  say  you  were  attadied  (o 
life!" 

"  You  are  a  good  youth,  Angelo ! ' 
said  Rienzi,  as  he  passed  to  Nins'i 
chamber ;  and  In  her  smile  and  wistr 
ful  tenderness,  forgot  for  a  while^ 
that  he  was  a  great  man ! 


CHAPTER  YIII. 


TBI  THBISHOLD  Off  TBI  BVIVT. 


Thi  next  morning  the  Senator  of 
Rome  held  high  Court  in  the  Capitol. 
From  Florence,  from  Padua>  from 
Pisa,  even  from  Milan,  (the  dominion 
of  the  Yisoonti,)  from  Qenoa,  from 
Naple8»~<»me  Ambassadors  to  wel- 
come his  return,  or  to  thank  him  for 
having  freed  Italy  from  the  freebooter 
De  Montreal  Yeniee  alone,  who  held 
in  her  pay  the  Qrand  Company,  stood 


aloot  Never  had  Rienzi  seemed  mors 
prosperous  and  more  powerful,  ud 
never  had  be  exhibited  a  moree«7 
and  cheerfhl  majesty  of  demeanonr. 

Scarce  was  the  audience  over,  when 
a  messenger  arrired  from  Pslestiini- 
The  town  had  surrendered,  the  CoIodu 
had  departed,  and  the  standard  of  tlie 
Senator  waved  from  the  walls  of  the 
last  hold  of  tho  rebeUiooa  fiarooi. 
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Borne  mighi  now  at  length  consider 
lienelf  free,  md  not  a  foe  seemed  left 
to  menace  the  repose  of  BiensL 
'  TheCoartduaolved.  The  Senator, 
elated  and  Jojons,  repaired  towards 
his  private  apartments,  preyiona  to 
the  banquet  given  to  the  Ambama- 
dors.  Yiilani  met  him  with  his  wonted 
sombre  aspect. 

**  No  sadness  to-daj,  mj  Angelo," 
said  the  Senator,  gaily;  ''Palestrina 
isonrsl" 

"  I  am  ghd  to  hear  each  news,  and 
to  see  my  Lord  of  so  fiur  a  mien," 
answered  Angelo.  "  Does  he  not  now 
desire  life  1" 

''Till  Soman  virtne  revives^  per- 
haps— ^yes  t  But  thns  are  we  fcfols  of 
Fortone; — to<lay  glad — to-morrow 
defected!" 

<<  To-morrow,"  repeated  Yiilani, 
mechanically:  "Ay — ^to-monrow per- 
haps dejected." 

"Then  playest  with  my  words, 
hoy,**  said  Rienzi^  half  angrily,  as  he 
toned  away. 

Bat  Yiilani  heeded  not  the  dis- 
plessnre  of  his  Lord. 

The  banquet  was  thronged  and 
brilliant ;  and  Rienzi  that  day,  with- 
out an  effort,  played  the  courteous 
host. 

Milanese,  P^uan,  Pisan,  Neapo- 
litan, Tied  with  each  other  in  attract- 
ing the  smiles  of  the  potent  Senator. 
Prodigal  were  their  compliments — 
lavish  their  promises  of  support 
No  monarch  in  Italy  seemed  more 
secnrely  throned. 

The  banquet  was  over  (as  usual  on 
state  occasions)  at  an  early  hour ;  and 
Bienzi,  somewhat  heated  with  wine, 
strolled  forth  alone  from  the  Capitol. 
Bending  his  solitary  steps  towards  the 
Palatine,  he  sa^  the  pale  and  veil-like 
mists  that  succeed  the  sunset,  gather 
over  the  wild  grass  which  waves  above 
the  Pnlace  of  the  Csesars.  On  a  mound 
of  ruins  (column  and  arch  overthrown) 
he  stood,  with  folded  arms,  musing 
and  intent    In  the  distance  lay  tho 


melancholy  tombs  of  the  Gampagna^ 
and  the  drcling  hills,  crested  with 
the  purple  hues  soon  to  melt  beneath 
the  starlight  Not  a  breeze  stirred 
the  dark  cypress  and  unwaving  pine. 
There  was  something  awful  in  the 
stillness  of  the  skies,  hushing  the 
desolate  grandeur  of  the  earth  below. 
Many  and  mingled  were  the  thoughts 
that  swept  over  Bienzi's  breast : 
memory  was  bu^  at  his  heart  How 
often,  in  his  youth,  had  he  trodden 
the  same  spot! — what  visions  had 
he  nursed  ! — what  hopes  conceived  f 
In  the  turbulence  of  his  later  life, 
Memoiy  had  long  slept ;  but  at  that 
hour,  she  re-asswted  her  shadowy 
reign  with  a  despotism  that  seemed 
prophetie.  He  was  wandering — a  boy, 
with  hisyonng  brother,  hand  in  hand, 
by  the  river  side  at  eve :  anon  he  saw 
a  pale  hce  and  goiy  side,  and  once 
more  uttered  hiB  imprecations  of 
revenge  1  His  first  successes,  his 
virgin  triumphs,  his  secret  love,  his 
ikme,  his  power,  his  reverses,  the 
hermitage  of  Maiella»  the  dungeon  of 
Avignon,  the  triumphal  return  to 
Bome, — all  swept  across  his  breast 
with  a  distinctness  as  if  he  were  living 
those  scenes  again  I — and  now  I-^ht 
shrunk  firom  the  preserU,  and  des- 
cended the  hill.  The  moon,  already 
risen,  shed  her  Ught  over  the  Forum, 
as  he  passed  through  its  mingled 
ruins.  By  the  Temple  of  Jupiter,  two 
figures  suddenly  emeiged ;  the  moon- 
light fell  upon  their  fiices,  and  Bienzi 
recognised  Ceooo  del  Yecchio  and 
Angelo  YillanL  They  saw  him  not ; 
but,  eagerly  conversing,  disappeared 
by  the  Arch  of  Tnyan. 

"  Yiilani  1  ever  active  in  my  ser- 
vice!" thought  the  Senator;  "me- 
tHinks  this  morning  I  spoke  to  him 
harshly— it  was  churlish  in  me ! " 

He  re-entered  the  Place  of  the 
Capitol— he  stood  by  the  staircase  of 
the  Lion  ;  there  was  a  red  stain  upon 
the  pavement,  nnobliterated  since 
Montreal's  execution,  and  the  Senator 
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drev  hliivelf  aside  with  an  Inward 
ahadder.  Waa  it  the  gbaat^  and 
apeetral  light  of  the  ICoon,  or  <Ud  the 
ftee  of  that  old  EgypUaa  Monaier 
▼ear  an  aapect  that  waa  aa  of  Ufel 
The  atony  eyeballs  seemed  bent  upon 
him  with  a  malignant  scowl ;  and  aa 
he  passed  on,  and  looked  behind,  they 
appeared  almost  pretematuially  to 
foUow  his  steps.  A  chill,  he  knew 
not  why,  sunk  into  his  heart.  He 
hastened  to  regain  his  palaee.  The 
sentinels  made  way  for  bim. 

"  Senator,"  said  one  of  them,  doabt- 
ingly,  "Heasere  Angelo  YiUani  ia 
our  new  captain-^we  are  to  obey  his 
orders  1" 

"  Assuredly,''  retonied  the  Senator, 
passing  on.  The  man  lingered  nn- 
easily,  aa  if  he  woold  hare  spoken, 
but  Bienzi  observed  it  not.  Seeking 
his  chamber,  he  found  Nina  and  Irene 
^ting  for  him.  His  heart  yearned 
tohiswife.  Care  and  toU  had  of  Ute 
driven  her  from  his  thoqghts,  and  he 
lelt  it  remorsefully,  as  he  gajMd  upon 
her  noble  &oe,  softened  by  the  aoUci- 
tilde  of  untiring  and  anxJons  lore. 

"Sweetest,"  said  he^  winding  hia 
anna  around  her  tenderly ;  "thy  lipa 
never  ehide  me,  but  thine  eyes  some- 
times do !  We  have  beoft  apart  too 
long.  Brighter  days  dawn  upon  us, 
when  I  shall  have  l^urs  to  thank 
thee  for  all  thy  care.  And  you,  my 
fair  sister,  you  smile  on  me ! — ah, 
you  have  heard  that  your  lover,  ere 
this,  is  released  1^  the  cession  of 
Falestrina,  and  to-morrow's  son  will 
see  him  at  your  leet  Despite  all  the 
eares  of  the  dtj,  I  remembered  thee, 
my  Irene,  and  sent  a  messenger  to 
bring  back  the  blush  to  that  pale 
eheek.  Come,  eome,  we  shall  be 
happy  again  1 "  And  with  that  domea- 
tic  fondness  common  to  him,  when 
harsher  thoughts  permitted,  he  sate 
himself  beside  the  two  persons  deareat 
to  his  hearth  and  heart. 

"  So  happy — ^if  we  could  have  nuuiy 
hmuDs  like  thial"  murmured  Nina» 


sinking  on  hia  breast    ''Tet 
times  I  wish " 

"And  I  too,"  intomipted  Bicud; 
"  for  I  read  thy  woman's  thought—/ 
too  sometimes  wiah  that  fitte  had 
placed  na  in  the  lowlier  vallsya  of 
life  I  But  it  may  eome  yet  i  Irene 
wedded  to  Adrian — ^Bome  married  It 
Liberty — and  then,  Nina,  methinks 
you  and  I  would  find  some  quiet  her 
mitage,  and  talk  over  old  gauds  and 
triumphs,  as  of  a  summer's  dream. 
Beautiful,  kiss  mei  ConUst  thoa 
resign  theae  pompal" 

"  For  a  desert  with  thee,  Cobl" 

"Let  me  reflect^"  resumed  Bienii; 
"  is  not  toHiay  the  seventh  of  October  t 
Tes !  on  the  seventh,  be  it  noted,  mj 
foea  yielded  to  my  power  I  Seven  I 
my  foted  number,  whether  oninou 
of  good  or  evil  I  Seven  months  did 
I  reign  as  Tribuno->«even*  years  was 
I  abMut  aa  an  exile;  to-momw,  tbst 
sees  me  without  an  enemy,  eompletes 
my  seventh  week  of  return  i ' 

"  And  seven  was  the  number  ef  tbs 
crowna  the  Boman  Conventa  and  the 
Boman  Council  awarded  thee^  after 
the  ceremony  which  gave  thes  the 
knighthood  of  the  ^S^nlo  SpirU^n 
said  Nina»  adding,  with  woiiisa*i 
tender  wit^  "  the  brighteet  associitina 
ofaUr 

"  Follies  seem  theso  thooghti  (e 
others^  and  to  pluloaophy,  in  tntk, 


*  Th«rtwMtheli4pwof  one; 
the  raleMe  of  Rieosi  from  AvigiMa.  tad  hl« 
triumphal  rttum  to  Rome :  a  year  ohkdy 
•pent  In  the  campaign  of  Albomos. 

t  Thb  lupeMtilloD  had  an  amin  la 
■tnage  hliliirloal  coineManeai;  and  thi 
numher  eerea  waa  ia4ead  to  Rieoai  wM 
the  3rd  of  September  waa  to  CromweU.  Tkt 
ceremony  of  the  leven  erowna  whidi  hi 
received  ufter  hit  knighthood,  on  the  aatne 
of  which  rldtouloua  ignoiaaoe  fcae  bMS 
•bowB  hy  Buay  roocot  wiiiMs.  «Ui  is 
fact,  principally  a  reUgiooa  and  typtetl  iv 
nation,  (■ymboUoal  of  the  gifta  of  the  H«(j 
Spirit.)  conferred  by  the  heade  of  eon- 
irente-«nd  tliat  part  of  the  cetemeny  whiefc 
wai  pnlif  ioal.  waa  fipnWIiiBn, 
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thflj  an  so,*  Hid  Bienii;  "but  all 
mj  life  Umg,  omen  and  type  and 
■hadov  bftve  Baked  tkenuelTea  to 
action  and  ev«nt:  andtheatmoephere 
of  other  men  hath  not  been  mine. 
Life  itaalf  a  riddle,  why  ahonld  riddles 
amaze  na  t  HkeFtauref—ifhai  mys- 
teiy  in  the  veiy  word !  Had  we  lived 
iXLAnmflk  the  Faat^  since  Time  was, 
our  profoondeat  experience  of  a  thou< 
nod  ages  oonld  not  give  na  agaess  of 
the  evenla  that  wait  the  veiy  moment 
weaieabonttoentert  ^nsdcaerted 
by  Beasooy  what  wonder  that  we 
near  to  the  Imagination,  on  which, 
by  dieam  and  symbol,  God  sometimes 
paints  the  likeness  of  things  to  cornel 
Who  can  endure  to  leare  the  Fatnie 
aU  nngvessed,  and  sit  tamely  down  to 
groan  under  thefiuxlel  of  the  Present? 
Ko,  no !  that  which  the  foolish-wise  call 
Fsnatiffism,  belongs  to  the  same  part 
of  oa  as  Hope.  Each  but  carries  na 
en«ard*-4bom  a  barren  stnmd  to  a 
gloriona,  if  nnboonded  sea.  Each  is 
tbe  yeaminii^  for  the  Qvut  Bxtond, 
which  atteste  oor  immortality.  Each 
has  its  Tiaions  and  chimeras— some 
fidse,  but  soma  true  t  Verily,  a  man 
▼ho  beoomea  g^aat  is  often  but  made 
■0  by  a  kind  at  soreery  in  his  own 
•onl— a  Fythia  which  prophesies  that 
he  ikall  be  great-^and  so  renders  the 
hfe  one  effort  to  ftilfil  the  warning  I 
It  this  folly  K-it  were  so,  if  aU  things 


stopped  at  the  giave  f  But  perhapa 
the  Ycry  sharpening,  and  exereiaing^ 
and  elevating  the  facnltiea  here— 
though  but  for  a  bootless  end  on 
earth — may  be  designed  to  fit  the 
soul,  thus  quickened  and.ennobled,  to 
some  high  destiny  beffond  the  earth ! 

Who  can  telll    not  12 Let  m 

pray  I" 

While  the  Senator  was  thus  em- 
ployed, Borne  in  her  various  quartan 
presented  less  holy  and  quiet  scenes. 

In  the  fortress  of  the  Qrrini  lights 
flitted  to  and  fro,  through  the  gratings 
of  the  great  court  Angelo  Yiilani 
might  be  seen  stealing  from  the 
postern  gate.  Another  hour,  and  the 
Moon  was  high  in  heaven;  toward 
the  ruins  of  the  Colosseum,  men, 
whose  dresa  bespoke  them  of  the 
lowest  rank,  were  seen  creeping  from 
Isnea  and  alleys,  two  by  two;  from 
these  ruins  glided  again  the  form  of 
the  son  of  Montreal.  Later  yet—the 
Moon  is  sinking — a  grey  light  break- 
ing in  the  East— and  the  gates  of 
Bome,  by  St  John  of  Lateran,  are 
open  I  Yiilani  is  c(Hiveraing  with  the 
sentries  1  The  Moon  has  set — the 
mountains  are  dim  with  a  mournful 
and  chilling  haze— Yiilani  is  before 
tbe  palace  of  the  Capitol — ^the  only 
soldier  there  i  Where  are  the  Boman 
legions  that  were  to  guard  alike  the 
freedom  and  the  deliverer  of  Bome  % 
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If  waa  the  morning  of  the  8th  of 
October,  18{^.  Bienzi,  who  rose 
betimeik  stirred  restlessly  in  his  bed. 
"It  is  yet  early,"  he  said  to  Nina, 
whose  soft  arm  waa  round  hia  neck ; 
"none  of  my  people  seem  to  be  astir. 
Howbeit^  nqr  day  begins  before  thdrs" 


"Best  yet»  my  Cola;  you  want 
sleep." 

"  No ;  I  feel  feverish,  and  this  old 
pain  in  tbe  side  tonnents  me.  I  have 
letters  to  write." 

"  Let  me  be  your  secretary,  dearest," 
said  Nina. 
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Rienzi  imiled  affectionately  aa  he 
roie ;  he  repaired  to  his  closet  adjoin- 
ing his  sleeping  apartment)  and  uMd 
the  bath,  as  was  his  wont  Then 
dressing  himself,  he  returned  to  Nina, 
who,  already  loosely  robed,  sate  by  the 
writing-table,  ready  for  her  office  of 
love. 

''How  still  are  all  things  i"  said 
Bisnzi.  "What a  cool  and  delicious 
prelude,  in  these  early  hours,  to  the 
toilsome  day." 

Leaning  over  his  wife,  he  then  dic- 
tated different  letters,  interrupting  the 
task  at  times  by  such  obseryations  as 
crossed  his  mind. 

" So,  now  to  Annibaldi !  By  the  way, 
young  Adrian  should  join  us  to-day ; 
how  I  rejoice  for  Irene's  sake  I " 

"Dear  sister— yes  1  she  Ioycs, — ^if 
any,  CoIa»  can  so  love, — as  we  do." 

"  Well,  but  to  your  task,  my  £ur 
scribe.  Ha!  what  noise  is  that?  I 
hear  an  armed  step — the  stairs  creak 
— some  one  shouts  my  name." 

Bienzi  flew  to  his  sword  1  the  door 
was  thrown  rudely  open,  and  a  figure 
in  complete  armour  appeared  within 
the  chamber. 

"Howl  what  means  thisT  said 
Bienzi,  standing  before  Nina»  with  his 
drawn  sword. 

The  intruder  lifted  his  yisor — ^it  was 
Adrian  Colonna. 

"Fly,  Bienzi }— hasten,  Signoraf 
Thank  Heaven,  I  can  save  ye  yet! 
Myself  and  train  released  by  the  cap- 
ture of  Palestrina,  the  pain  of  my 
wound  detained  mclast  night  at  Tivoli. 
The  town  was  filled  with  armed  men 
— not  thinet  Senator.  I  heard  rumours 
that  alanne<l  me.  I  resolved  to  pro- 
ceed onward — I  reached  Bome,  the 
gates  of  the  city  were  wide  open ! " 

"  How  I " 

"Your  guard  gone.  Presently  I 
came  upon  a  band  of  the  retainers  of 
theSavelU.  My  insignia,  as  a  Colonna^ 
misled  them.  I  learned  that  this  very 
hour  some  of  your  enemies  are  within 
the  city,  the  rest  are  on  their  masch  | 


— ^the  people  themsalTea  ann  against 
yon.  In  the  obscurer  atreets  I  passed 
through,  the  mob  were  already  Ibnn- 
ing.  They  took  me  for  thy  foe,  agd 
shouted.  I  came  hither — thy  seatries 
have  vanished.  The  private  door 
below  is  unbarred  and  open.  Not  a 
soul  seems  left  in  thy  palaoe.  Haite 
— ^fiy — save  thyself! — Whereis  Ircnel* 

"The  Capitol  deserted!— impos- 
sible!" cried  BienzL  He  strode 
across  the  chambers  to  the  ante-room, 
where  his  night-guard  usually  waited 
— it  was  empty  i  He  passed  hastily  to 
Yillani's  room — ^it  was  untenanted! 
He  would  have  passed  fiother,  but  the 
doors  were  secured  without.  It  wm 
evident  that  all  ogresa  had  been  cut  off, 
save  by  the  private  door  below,— and 
(hat  had  been  left  open  to  admit  his 
mnrtherers ! 

He  returned  to  his  room— Nina  had 
already  gone  to  rouse  and  prepsze 
Irene,  whose  chamber  was  on  the  other 
ude,  within  one  of  their  own. 

"Quick,  Senator!"  said  Adrisa. 
"Methinks  there  is  yet  time.  We 
must  make  across  to  the  Tiber.  I  have 
stationed  my  fidthful  squires  sad 
Northmen  there.    A  boat  waits  us." 

"Hark!"  interrupted Bienai, whoM 
senses  had  of  late  been  pretematually 
quickened.  "  I  hear  a  distant  sbeat 
— « familiar  shout^  '  Y  iTa  1  Popolo ! ' 
Why,  so  say  I!  These  muat  be  frieads,* 

"Deceive  not  thyself;  thou  hut 
scarce  a  friend  at  Bome." 

"  Hist !"  said  Bienzi,  in  a  whisper; 
"save  Nina — save  Irene.  I  cannot 
accompany  thee." 

"  Art  thou  mad  1" 

"  No  I  but  fearless.  Besides,  did 
I  accompany,  I  might  but  destroy 
you  all.  Were  I  found  with  yon,  70a 
would  be  massacred  with  me.  WiUi- 
out  me  ye  are  safe.  Yea,  even  the 
Senator's  wife  and  sister  have  pro- 
voked no  reyenge.  Sare  them,  nobis 
Colonna !  Cola  di  Bienzi  pots  hii 
trust  in  Ood  alone  I " 

By  this  time  Nina  had  retonod; 
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Irene  witK  her.  Afiur  iru  heard  the 
tramp— steady — alow — ^gathering— of 
the  &tal  mnltitade. 

"'Sow,  Cola,"  said  Nina,  with  a 
bold  and  cheerful  air,  and  she  took 
her  husband's  ann,  while  Adrian  had 
already  found  his  charge  in  Irene. 

"Yen,  notff,  Nina!"  said  Kiend; 
"at  length  we  part!  If  this  is  my 
last  hour— m  my  last  hour  I  pray 
God  to  bless  and  shield  thee!  for 
rerily,  thou  hast  been  my  exceeding 
lolaoe— provident  as  a  parent,  tender 
as  a  child,  the  smile  of  my  hearth, 
the— the— " 

Bienzi  was  almost  unmanned.  Emo- 
tions, deep,  conflicting,  unspeakably 
fond  and  grateful,  literally  choked  his 
speech. 

"  What  I"  cried  Nina,  clinging  to 
his  breast,  and  parting  her  hair  from 
her  eyes,  as  she  sought  his  averted 
fi«e.  "  Part !— never !  This  is  my 
place— all  Rome  shall  not  tear  me 
from  it !" 

Adrian,  in  despair,  seized  her  hand, 
and  attemped  to  drag  her  thence. 

"Touch  me  not,  sir!"  said  Nina, 
waving  her  arm  with  angry  majesty, 
while  her  eyes  sparkled  ae  a  lioness, 
whom  the  huntsmen  would  sever 
from  her  young.  "  I  am  the  wife  of 
Cola  di  Rienzi,  the  Great  Senator 
of  Rome,  and  by  his  side  will  I  live 
and  die !" 

**  Take  her  hence :  quick  !— quick  I 
I  hear  the  crowd  advancing." 

Irene  tore  herself  from  Adrian,  and 
fell  at  the  feet  of  Rienzi — she  clasped 
his  knees. 

*  Come,  my  brother,  come !  Why 
loM  these  precious  moments  1  Rome 
forbids  you  to  cast  away  a  life  in  which 
her  very  self  is  bound  up." 

"  Right,  Irene ;  Rome  is  bound  up 
with  me,  and  we  will  rise  or  fall  to- 
gether!— no  more !" 

"  You  destroy  us  all ! "  said  Adrian, 
▼ith  generous  and  impatient  warmth. 
"  A  few  minutes  more,  and  we  are 
lott.    Rash  man  !  it  is  not  to  fall  by 


an  infuriate  mob  that  you  have  been 
preserved  from  so  many  dangers." 

'*  I  believe  it,"  sud  the  Senator,  as 
his  tall  form  seemed  to  dilate  as  with 
the  greatness  of  his  own  soul.  "  I 
shall  triumph  yet  I  Never  shall  mine 
enemies — never  shall  posterity  say 
that  a  second  time  Rienzi  abandoned 
Rome  !  Hark !  *  Vival  Popolo !'  stUl 
the  cry  of  •  Thi  Psopli.'  That  cry 
scares  none  but  tyrants  1  I  shall 
triumph  and  survive !" 

"  And  I  with  thee !"  said  Nina, 
firmly.  Rienzi  paused  a  moment, 
gazed  on  his  wife,  passionately  clasped 
her  to  his  heart,  kissed  her  again  and 
again,  and  then  said,  "  Nina,  I  com- 
mand thee, — Go !" 

"Never!" 

He  paused.  Irene's  fSetce,  drowned 
in  tears,  met  his  eyes. 

"  We  will  all  perish  with  you,"  said 
his  sister ;  '*  you  only,  Adrian,  jfou 
leave  us !" 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  the  Knight,  sadly  ; 
''  we  will  all  remain,"  and  he  desisted 
at  once  from  further  effort 

There  was  a  dead  but  short  pause, 
broken  but  by  a  convulsive  sob  from 
Irene.  The  tramp  of  the  ragiug 
thousands  sounded  fearfully  distinct. 
Rienzi  seemed  lost  in  thought — then 
lifting  his  head,  he  said,  calmly,  "  Te 
have  triumphed — I  join  ye — I  but 
collect  these  papers,  and  follow  you. 
Quick,  Adrian— save  them !"  and  he 
pointed  meaningly  to  Nina. 

Waiting  no  other  hint,  the  young 
Colonna  seized  Nina  in  his  strong 
grasp — ^with  his  left  hand  he  sup- 
ported Irene,  who  with  terror  and 
excitement  was  almost  insensible. 
Rienzi  relieved  him  of  the  lighter 
load — he  took  his  sister  in  his  arms, 
and  descended  the  winding  stairs. 
Nina  remained  passive — she  heard 
her  husband's  step  behind,  it  was 
enou^  for  her — she  but  turned  once 
to  thank  him  with  her  eyes.  A  tall 
Northman  clad  in  armour  stood  at 
the  open  door.     Rienzi  placed  Iren(^ 
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now  perfectly  lifelMB,  in  the  eoldier's 
armfl,  and  kiaaed  her  pate  cheek  in 
ailence. 

"  Quick,  my  Lord,"  svd  the  North- 
man, "  on  all  sides  they  come  1 "  So 
saying,  he  bounded  down  the  desoent 
with  his  burthen.  Adrian  foUowed 
with  Nina;  the  Senator  paused  one 
moment^  turned  back,  and  was  in  his 
room  ere  Adrian  was  aware  that  he 
had  Tanished. 

Hastily  he  drew  the  coverlid  from 
his  bed,  fastened  it  to  the  casement 
bars,  and  by  its  aid  dropped  (at  a 
distance  of  several  feet)  into  the  bal- 
cony below.  "  I  wiU  not  die  Like  a 
rat^"  said  he,  "  in  the  tr^>  they  have 
set  for  me !  The  whole  crowd  shall,  at 
least,  see  and  hear  me." 

This  was  the  work  of  a  moment. 

Meanwhile,  Kina  had  scarcely  pro- 
ceeded six  paces,  before  she  discovered 
that  she  was  alone  with  Adrian, 

'*Hal  Cola!"  she  cried,  ''where 
IS  hel  he  has  gone  I " 

"  Take  hearty  I^dy^  he  has  returned 
but  for  some  secret  papers  he  has 
foxgotten.    He  will  follow  us  anon." 

"  Let  us  wait,  then." 

"  Lady,"  said  Adrian,  grinding  his 
teeth,  "  hear  you  not  the  crowd  T— on, 
on  1 "  and  he  flew  with  a  swifter  step. 
Kina  struggled  in  his  grasp— Love 
gave  her  the  strength  of  despair. 
With  a  wild  laugh  she  broke  from 
him.  She  flew  back — the  door  was 
closed — but  unbarred — her  trembling 
hands  lingered  a  moment  round  the 
spring.  She  opened  it,  drew  the 
heavy  bolt  across  the  panels,  and 
frustrated  all  attempt  from  Adrian 
to  regain  her.  She  was  on  the  stairs, 
— she  was  in  the  room.  Rienzi  was 
gone  I  She  fled,  shrieking  his  name, 
through  the  State  Chambers — all  was 
desolate.  She  found  the  doors  opening 
on  the  various  passages  that  admitted 
to  the  rooms  below  barred  without 
Breathless  and  gaBplng,  she  returned 
to  the  chamber.  She  hurried  to  the 
casement— she  perceived  the  method 


by  whieh  he  had  descended  bdov— 
her  brave  heart  told  her  of  his  brave 
design; — she  saw  they  veie  sppsi»tf4, 
— "  But  the  same  roof  holds  as,"  she 
cried,  joyously,  "and  our  iUe  shaU 
be  the  samel"  With  thai  thought 
she  sank  in  mate  patieneo  on  thi 
floor. 

Forming  the  generous  resolTe  not 
to  abandon  the  faithful  and  devotei 
pair  without  another  eflfort^  Adrisn 
had  followed  Nina^  but  too  late  the 
door  was  dosed  against  hia  ^hiia. 
The  crowd  marched  on— he  hard 
their  cry  change  on  a  sudden — it  wm 
no  longer  "  Livi  m  Pbofu  1'  UA, 
"  Dbath  fo  THI  Traitoe  1 '  His 
attendant  had  already  diaappeand, 
and  waking  now  only  to  the  dangv 
of  Irene,  ^e  Colonna  in  bitter  grief 
turned  away,  lightly  sped  down  the 
descent^  and  hastened  to  the  river 
side,  where  the  boat  and  hia  bead 
awaited  him. 

The  balcony  on  which  Riemi  had 
alighted  was  Uiat  from  whieh  he  bad 
been  accustomed  to  address  the  people 
— ^it  communicated  with  a  vast  Inll 
used  on  solemn  occaaiona  Ibr  Slate 
festivals — and  on  either  aide  were 
square  projecting  towers,  whose  grated 
casements  looked  into  the  baloeoy. 
One  of  these  towers  waa  devoted  to 
the  armoiy,  the  other  oontained  the 
prison  of  Brettone,  the  brothsr  of 
Kontreal.  Beyond  the  latter  tower 
was  the  general  prison  of  the  CnHtoL 
For  then  the  prison  and  the  palaee 
were  in  awful  neighbourtiood ! 

The  windows  of  the  Hall  were  yet 
open — and  Biensi  passed  into  it  ftem 
the  balcony-— the  witneas  of  the  yea* 
terday's  banquet  was  still  there--dM 
wine,  yet  undried,  crimsoned  the  floor, 
and  goblets  of  gold  and  diver  shoae 
from  the  recesses.    He  proceeded  at 
once  to  the  armoiy,  and  selected  from 
the  various  suits  that  which  he  bim- 
self  had  worn  when,   nearly  eight 
years  ago,  he  had  chaaad  the  Bsroae 
from  the  gates  of  Bome.    He  am^ 
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himaelf  in  Um  wtSi,  leaTing  only  his 
liead  nncoTcred ;  and  then  taking,  in 
Ilia  right  handy  from  the  wall,  the 
great  Qonialon  of  Borne,  returned 
once  more  to  the  halL  l^ot  a  man 
e&coonterod  him.  In  that  vaat  bnlld- 
ing,  lare  the  prisoners, and  the  faithful 
Kioa^  whose  presence  he  knev  not  of 
—the  Senator  was  alone. 

On  they  came,  no  longer  in  mesr 
Boied  order,  as  stream  after  stream — 
from  lane,  from  alley,  from  palace 
sad  from  horel  —  the  raging  sea 
receiTed  new  additions.  On  they 
came— their  passions  ezdted  by  their 
niunbezs — women  and  men,  children 
sad  malignant  age— in  all  the  awful 
snay  of  aroused,  released,  unresisted 
phyBical  strength  and  brutal  wrath; 
"Death  to  the  traitor— death  to  the 
tjruit-<death  to  him  who  has  taxed 
the  people  I " — "  Mora  V  tradUort  die 
ha/aUalagabdia!—Mora/**  Such 
vu  the  ciy  of  the  people-Hinch  the 
crime  of  the  Senator  1  They  broke 
oTer  the  low  palisades  of  the  Capitol 
—they  filled  with  one  sudden  rush 
the  Tsst  space ; — a  moment  before  so 
desolate, — now  swarming  with  human 
beings  athirst  for  blood  ! 

Suddenly  came  a  dead  ulence,  and 
on  the  balcony  above  stood  Bienai — 
Mb  head  waa  bared  and  the  morning 
ran  shone  over  that  lordly  brow,  and 
the  hair  grown  grey  before  its  time,  in 
the  service  of  that  maddening  multi- 
tude. Pale  and  erect  he  stood — 
neither  fear,  nor  anger,  nor  menace 
—but  deep  grief  and  high  resolve — 
open  his  features!  A  momentary 
shnme  a  momentary  awe  seised  the 
crowd. 

He  pointed  to  the  Gonfidon, 
VTougbt  with  the  Bepublioan  motto 
sud  arms  of  Eome,  and  thus  he 
hegan;— 

"ItooamaBomanand  a  CiUzen; 
hear  me  1" 

"  Hear  him  not  1  hear  him  not  I  his 
&lse  tongue  can  charm  away  our 
Miues ! "  cried  a  voice  louder  than  his 


own;  and  Bienai  leeognised  Ceooo 
del  Yecchio. 

"Hear  him  notl  down  with  the 
tyrant  r'  cried  a  moite  shrill  and 
youthful  tone ;  and  by  the  side  of  tilt 
artisan  stood  Angelo  YillanL 

"  Hear  him  not  1  death  to  the  death- 
giver  1 "  cried  a  voice  close  at  hand, 
and  from  the  grating  of  the  neigh- 
bouring prison  glared  near  upon  him, 
as  the  eye  of  a  tiger,  the  vengeful 
gaze  of  the  brother  of  Montreal. 

Then  from  Earth  to  Heaven  rose 
the  roar — "  Down  with  the  tyrant- 
down  with  him  who  taxed  the  people  T 

A  shower  of  stones  rattled  on  the 
mail  of  the  Senator, — still  he  stirred 
not^  No  chinging  mnsde  betokened 
fear.  His  persuasion  of  his  own  won- 
derful powers  of  eloquence,  if  he  could 
but  be  heard,  inspired  him  yet  with 
hope ;  he  stood  collected  in  his  own 
indignant^  but  determinnd  thoughts ; 
— ^but  the  knowledge  of  that  very 
eloquence  was  now  his  deadliest  foe. 
The  leaders  of  the  multitude  trembled 
lest  he  dundd  be  heard;  "  and  d<mU- 
less"  says  the  contemporaneous  bio* 
grapher,  "  had  he  hd  apoben  he  would 
have  changed  ikem  aU,  and  the  loorh 
beenmarredJ* 

The  soldiers  of  the  Barons  had 
already  mixed  themselves  with  the 
throng — more  deadly  weapons  than 
stones  aided  the  wrath  of  the  multi" 
tude— darts  and  arrows  darkened  tho 
air ;  and  now  a  voice  was  heard  shriek- 
ing, "  Wsy  for  the  torches ! "  And 
red  in  the  sunlight  the  torches  tossed 
and  waved,  and  danced  to  and  fro, 
above  the  heads  of  the  crowd,  as  if 
the  fiends  were  let  loose  amongst  tha 
mob  I  And  what  place  in  hell  kaih 
fiends  like  those  a  mad  mob  can  fur* 
nishi  Straw,  and  wood,  and  Utter, 
were  piled  hastily  round  the  greal 
doors  of  the  Capitol,  and  the  smoke 
curled  suddenly  up,  beating  back  th« 
rush  of  the  asssiUnts. 

Bienzi  was  no  longer  visible,  an 
arrow  had  pierced  his  hand— the  right 
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liand  that  supported  the  flag  of  Rome 
— the  right  hand  that  had  given  a 
eonstitution  to  the  Republic.  He 
retired  from  the  storm  into  the  deso- 
late halL 

He  sat  down ; — and  tears,  springing 
from  no  weak  and  woman  source,  but 
tears  from  the  loftiest  fountain  of 
emotion — tears  that  befit  a  warrior 
when  his  own  troops  desert  him — a 
patriot  when  his  countrymen  rush  to 
their  ovm  doom — a  father  when  his 
children  rebel  against  his  lore, — tears 
such  as  these  forced  themselves  from 
his  eyes  and  relieved,  —  but  they 
dhanged,  his  heart  1 

"Enough,  enough!**  he  said,  pre- 
sently rising  and  dashing  the  drops 
Bcomfully  away ;  "  I  have  risked, 
dared,  toiled  enough  for  this  dastard 
and  degenerate  race.  I  will  yet  baffle 
their  malice — I  renounce  the  thought 
of  which  they  are  so  little  worthy ! — 
Let  Rome  perish  !  — I  feel,  at  last, 
that  I  am  nobler  than  my  country ! — 
ahe  deserves  not  so  high  a  sacrifice!** 

With  that  feeling.  Death  lost  all 
the  nobleness  of  aspect  it  had  before 
presented  to  him ;  and  he  resolved,  in 
Tery  scorn  of  his  ungrateful  foes,  in 
very  defeat  of  their  inhuman  wrath, 
to  make  one  effort  for  his  life  I  He 
divested  himself  of  his  glittering  arms  ; 
his  address,  his  dexterity,  his  craft, 
returned  to  him.  His  active  mind 
ran  over  the  chances  of  disguise— of 
escape; — he  left  the  hall — passed 
through  the  humbler  rooms,  devoted 
to  the  servitors  and  menials— found 
in  one  of  them  a  coarse  working  garb 
— indued  himself  with  it — ^placedupon 
his  head  some  of  the  draperies  and 
furniture  of  the  palace,  aa  if  escaping 
with  them;  and  said,  with  his  old 
"fantaaico  rwo''^— '*  When  all  other 
friends  desert  me,  I  may  f^ell  forsake 
myself  t"  With  that  he  awaited  his 
occasion. 

Meanwhile  the  flames  burnt  fierce 


*  **  FaatatUo  smile  or  laugh.' 


and  Ik&i ;  the  outer  door  below  wis 
already  consumed;  from  the  apart- 
ment he  had  deserted  the  fire  bant 
out  in  volleys  of  smoke — the  wood 
crackled — the  lead  melted — ^with  a 
crash  fell  the  severed  gates— the 
dreadful  entrance  was  opened  io  all 
the  multitude— the  proud  Oapitol  of 
the  Ctesars  waa  already  tottering  to 
its  fiUl! — Now  was  the  time! —he 
passed  the  flaming  door — the  smoul- 
dering threshold;  —  he  passed  the 
outer  gate  unscathed — ^he  waa  in  the 
middle  of  the  crowd.  "  Plenty  of 
pillage  within,"  he  said  to  the  bj- 
standers,  in  the  Roman  paJbo\$,  his 
face  concealed  by  his  load^ — "  StaOt 
su$o  a  gliu  tradiioref*  The  mob 
rushed  past  him — he  went  on— he 
gained  the  last  stair  descending  into 
the  open  streets — ^he  was  at  the  lait 
gate — ^liberty  and  life  were  before  him. 

A  soldier  (one  of  his  own)  seized 
him.  "  Pass  not — whither  goest  thonl' 

"  Beware,  lest  the  Senator  eicspe 
disguised!"  cried  a  voice  behind— it 
was  Villani*s.  The  concealing  loid 
was  torn  from  his  head — Rienxi  stood 
revealed  1 

"  I  am  the  Senator  I"  he  ssid  in  i 
loud  voice.  "  Who  dare  touch  the 
Representative  of  the  People  t" 

The  multitude  were  round  hhn  in 
an  instant.  Not  led,  but  rather  ho^ 
ried  and  whirled  along,  the  Senator 
was  borne  to  the  Place  of  the  Lion. 
With  the  intense  glare  of  the  hoisting 
flames,  the  grey  image  reflected  a  lurid 
light,  and  glowed — (that  grim  and 
solemn  monument  !)---«s  if  itself  of 
fire! 

There  arrived,  the  crowd  gave  vay, 
terrified  by  the  greatness  of  their 
victim.  Silent  he  stood,  and  toned 
his  fiMse  around ;  nor  could  the  squalor 
of  his  garb,  nor  the  terror  of  the  honr, 
nor  the  proud  grief  of  detection,  abate 
the  majesty  of  his  mien,  or  reissare 
the  courage  of  the  thousaada  who 

*  «  Down,  down  with  the  tailor.* 
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gathered,  gazing,  round  him.  The 
whole  Cftpitol  wrapped  in  fire,  lighted 
with  ghastly  pomp  the  immense 
multitude.  Down  the  long  vista  of 
the  streets  extended  the  fiery  light 
and  the  serried  throng,  till  the  crowd 
closed  with  the  gleaming  standards 
of  the  Colonna — the  Orsini  —  the 
SaTelli !  Her  true  tyrants  were  march- 
ing into  Some!  As  the  sound  of 
their  approaching  horns  and  trumpets 
hroke  upon  the  burning  9ii,  the  mob 
seemed  to  r^pain  their  courage.  Rienzi 
prepared  to  speak ;  his  firet  word  was 
as  the  signal  of  his  own  death. 

"Die,  tyrant!"  cried  Cccco  del 
Teechio :  and  he  plunged  his  dagger 
in  the  Senator^s  breast. 

"  Die,  executioner  of  Montreal ! " 
muttered  Yillani :  ''thus  the  trust  is 
fulfilled  I  **  and  his  was  the  second 
stroke.  Then  as  he  drew  back,  and 
saw  the  artisan  in  all  the  drunken 
fury  of  his  brute  passion,  tossing  up 
his  cap,  shouting  aloud,  and  spurning 
the  fijlen  lion, — ^the  young  man  gazed 
upon  him  with  a  look  of  withering 
sad  bitter  scorn,  and  said,  while  he 
sheathed  his  blade,  and  slowly  turned 
to  qnit  the  crowd, 

"Fool,  miserable  fool!  thou  and 
these  at  least  had  no  Hood  of  kin- 
dredto  avenge/" 

They  heeded  not  his  words — they 
saw  him  not  depart ;  for  as  Rienzi, 
without  a  word,  without  a  groan,  fell 
to  ihe  earth, — as  the  roaring  waves  of 
the  multitude  closed  over  him,— a 
moioe,  shrilly  sharp,  and  wild,  was 
heard  above  all  the  clamour.  At  the 
casement  of  the  Palace,  (the  casement 
of  her  bridal  chamber,)  Nina  stood  I 
— ^through  the  flames  that  bunt  below 
and  around,  her  fiwe  and  outstretched 
anns  alone   visible!    Ere  yet   the 


sound  of  that  thrilling  cry  passed 
from  the  air,  down  with  a  mighty 
crash  thundered  that  whole  wing  of 
the  Capitol, — a  blackened  and  smoul- 
dering 


At  that  hour,  a  solitary  boat  was 
gliding  swiftly  along  the  Tiber.  Rome 
was  at  a  distance,  but  the  lurid  glow 
of  the  conflagration  cast  its  reflection 
upon  the  placid  and  glassy  stream : 
fair  beyond  description  was  the  land- 
scape ;  soft  beyond  all  art  of  Paintei' 
and  of  Poet,  the  sunlight  quivering 
over  the  autunmal  herbage,  and  hush> 
ing  into  tender  calm  the  waves  of  the 
golden  River  1 

Adrian's  eyes  were  stnuned  towards 
the  towers  of  the  Capitol,  distin- 
guished by  the  flames  from  the  spirea 
and  domes  around; — senseless,  and 
clasped  to  bis  guardian  breast,  Irene 
was  happily  unconscious  of  the  hor- 
rors of  the  time. 

"  They  dare  not — ^they  dare  not," 
said  the  brave  Colonna, "  touch  a  hair 
of  that  sacred  head  ! — if  Rienzi  fidl, 
the  liberties  of  Rome  fiill  for  ever! 
As  those  towers  that  surmount  the 
flames,  the  pride  and  monument  of 
Rome,  he  shall  rise  above  the  dangers 
of  the  hour.  Behold,  still  unscathed 
amidst  the  raging  element,  the  Capitol 
itself  is  his  emblem  I" 

Scarce  had  he  spoken,  when  a  vast 
volume  of  smoke  obscured  the  fires 
afar  ofi^,  a  dull  crash  (deadened  by 
the  distance)  travelled  to  his  ear,  and 
the  next  moment,  the  towers  on  which 
he  gazed  had  vanished  from  the  scene, 
and  one  intense  and  sullen  glare 
seemed  to  settle  over  the  atmosphere, 
— ^making  all  Rome  itself  the  funeral 
pyre  of  thi  Last  ov   the   Romas 
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aOMB  EBMA&K8  Oil  tHB  UFS  AMD  CBARACTSB  OP  Kimi. 


Tbb  principal  authority  from  which  hf«* 
ttnisns  have  taken  their  account  of  the  life 
■Bd  timea  of  Bienri  ia  a  very  curioas  Uogra- 
phy,  by  eome  unknown  contemporary ;  and 
thus  whkih  is  in  the  Bomao  valou  of  the 
time,  haa  been  rendered  not  quite  nnfkmiliar 
to  the  French  and  Enaliah  reader  by  the  work 
of  Pire  du  Oerceau,  called  "  Oox^uratioo  de  Ni- 
oolaa  Oabini,  dit  de  Rienai,"*  whidi  han  at  once 
pUlaited  and  deformed  the  Roman  biographer. 
The  biography  I  refer  to  waa  publiiihed  (and 
tiio  erron  or  the  fanner  editions  rev  scd} 
by  Muratori  in  hia  great  collection;  and  haa 
hULely  been  reprinted  separately  fai  an  im. 
proTHl  text,  accompanied  by  notes<  of  much 
discrimination  and  scholastic  taste,  and  a  com- 
ment upon  that  celebrated  poem  of  Prtraroh, 
**  Spirto  Geotil,'*  which  the  minority  of 
Italian  critics  have  concurred  in  considerinir 
addressed  to  Riend,  in  spite  of  the  ingenious 
arguments  to  the  oontrary  by  the  Abb6  de 
fiade. 

This  Uography  has  been  generally  lauded 
Jbr  ita  rare  impartii^y.  And  the  author 
doea,  indeed,  praise  and  blame  alike  with  a 
most  singular  appearance  of  stolid  candour. 
The  work,  in  truth,  is  oub  of  thcae  not  un> 
commen  prooCB,  of  whidi  Boswell's  **  John- 
son'*  is  the  moat  striking,  that  a  Tery  Taluable 
book  may  be  written  by  a  Tery  silly  man. 
The  biognpher  of  Rianxi  appeart  more  like 
the  historian  of  Riemd's  ctothca,  so  minute  ia 
he  on  all  details  of  their  coloar  and  qnality — 
ao  aileot  is  he  upon  everything  that  could 
throw  U^t  upon  the  motlTca  of  their 
wearer.  In  (b/^  muting  the  writer  every 
desire  to  be  impartial,  he  is  too  fboU^  to  be 
ao.  It  requirea  aome  dtevemeaa  to  Judge 
accorately  of  a  Tery  clever  man  in  very  dim- 
cult  droumatanoes ;  and  the  worthy  biogra- 
pher ia  utteriT  inoamble  of  glTinv  as  any 
ehiie  to  tiie  aedona  of  Btanil— utterly  unable 
to  explain  the  conduct  of  the  man  hr  the 
etroumstanoes  of  the  ttne.  Hie  weakneaa 
of  his  Tialon  cauaea  him,  therefor^  often  to 
■quint  We  must  add  to  hia  want  of  wisdom 
a  wantol  truth,  which  the  Herodotus-like  aim- 
plidtT  of  hia  style  f^uentiy  oonoeala.  He 
dcMnbea  thinga  which  had  no  witneas  aa 
precisely  and  diatlnotly  aa  those  which  he 


■Mfera 


«f  tte  riagalar  Maadsn  «f  tks 


I  himself  had  aecn.  Fbr  faMtaace^  beiara  fl» 
death  of  Bienai,  In  thoae  awfhl  moDcstB 
when  the  Senator  waa  akne,  unheard,  un- 
seen, he  cooUy  informs  ua  itf  eadi  moliaa, 
and  each  thought  of  Riemd's,  with  as  moA 
detail  aa  if  Rienri  had  returned  tnm  the 

E«TB  to  asaiat  hia  namtka.  Tliese  oMaai 
Te&tiaBs  haTe  been  adopted  by  Oibbon  sad 
others  with  more  good  fluth  thai  the  kws  of 
evidence  would  warrant.  Still,  however,  to 
a  patient  and  e^tutioua  reader  the  biii|rapbT 
may  furnish  a  much  better  notSco  of  Rieaxi^ 
dimeter,  than  we  can  gtean  ttom  the  hK 
toriana  who  have  borrowed  ftuin  it  idaomeaL 
Such  a  reader  will  discard  all  the  writer^ 
reasonings,  will  think  little  of  his  pnlse  or 
blame,  and  regard  only  the  fhets  haaanates, 
Judging  them  true  ordoobtful,  ancwdlag  a* 
the  writer  had  the  opportonitiea  of  beii« 
himself  the  obaerrer.  Thus  exaanlnitta,  the 
leader  will  find  eridenoe  aoflkient  of  Usigi'i 
genius  and  Rienn's  fallings:  CareftUly  d»- 
tlnguishing  between  the  pnriod  of  his  power 
as  Tribune,  and  that  of  hia  nowar  aa  Snasor, 
he  will  Had  the  Itibuae  Tarn,  haaghty,  luad 
of  diaplay ;  but,  despite  the  reaaonngs  of  tbs 
UograiAer,  he  will  net  laoogniae  those  flnSs 
in  the  Senator.  On  the  other  hnd,  fas  via 
notice  the  difRereaoe  between  youth  sad 
maturity— hope  and  expeftence;  he  wiQ 
notice  m  the  IMbona  vaat  ambttioa,  gnsl 
sehemea,  enterprising  aotivltjr— whl^  adber 
into  leas  gorfeous  and  more  quiet  eoloan  hi 
the  portrdt  of  tha  Senator.  Ha  will  find 
that  la  neither  instaMedid  Blaasl  fkn  froai 
his  own  feults— he  will  find  that  the  vulgsr 
moral  of  ambition,  Uastsd  by  ita  own  a- 
oessea,  la  not  tW  ttoe  moial  of  theBomaa^ 
life;  he  will  find  that,  both  ia  hia  abdlostka 
as  Tribmie,  and  his  death  aa  Senator,  Mknti 
Mftom  ikttieu  9ftk§PwopU.  The  Tri- 
Dooe  waa  a  victim  to  lanerant  Miasiilliw 
the  Senator,  a  victim  to  nrodoaa  avarice.  R 
ia  thia  whidi  modem  hiatariaBa  have  fidkd 
to  represent.  Ofbbon  reeorte  ri^hC^,  cbsi 
tha  Oount  of  Miaarliino  entered  lUaae  with 
one  hundred  and  fifty  addiera,  and  banfes- 


doedtheqnai 

of  the  Oanitd  aouaded-that  RIanai  addrta^ 


the  People— that  they  were  aOeikt  and  taaedte 
—and  that  Rlansl  then  abdloatad  t^  govern- 
meat.  BntforthiaheeaDaiNaaaJOpDrfaa* 
nimoua.**  Ia  not  that  epidMt  to  be  aapttd 
to  th$  FMfkf    ~ 


•  of  <h>  rmtte—iMn, 


>tfgte.  a«fc-ft»iii»,  lUr  law,  thttrn. 
nhOu'wnu  •MlH;>Bd  Om  tlUr  «. 
mmiwiiattaiiadm  MtA  ttrUnilBii*) 


kk'.-iwaoiddwHVvkuiniTvoaUBM  tor  r 


n.    It  WBinn  »  hah  «(  to  m,  vl&inl  naa«t  i 


tt*triatsBd  tliilt«rr«H,  "IMA  Ik* 
a*  hHdm    m4  ItHto  I«T  (mM  «IM 

VmHbpSithM,  bat  1111111111111  mSSr 


nt irfTliiliaBt Of liw<tii rj.   WhnifcpaiKf, 
IM  «M  tula,  oatotitloiiii,  md  linprndnit.— 


■■d  pnrtd  Ui  aniM 


kTn&Bt  thB  BD  ! 


m  oMMa  whidi  Fitnnh  rlahtij' 
Id  Iba  ptooOof  hb  itrtiw  ml  Ui  (kBT : 
fcr  Jeilirirf  Eomt  to  ha  ft« ;  KCoaSlj, 
I  iKctaidlBc  ihM  tlw  IlHUB*  hidirlcfat 
rrfalMlBttedeeUin  of  Ibc  Bomim  Emps. 
«,■  Mm,  Jot,  and  bdleilble,  u  hi  vac 
taa  TtibDH,  Ua  ftuH  ns  aanr  ttaat  of 
imlm  Bnl^.  Tba  avmOnB  uatai  Un, 
■dabr  Uwnu*  PMnrch,  Indnil,  »a>  tku 
>  msaM  dtmraincd  CDOaafa— that  be  ad 


.tnovnd.  Kflutdot 

mote  In  th«  attHnrlw  Int  and  mciinT 

dUcd,  oT   MoDtnaLf     II  ma  ulud 


r,  and   Mier  vrltfra  tt 


AbbH  niipiiiB  ttamt  ha  enwud  a  ertdUor 
10  nt  lU  of  a  daM ;  but  il  •■•  iMicuaibla 
ta  Ilia',  nd  wlaer,  and   Mic 

adtogthaaWaamwiniiiji.  ih 

AedW  vartlw  flun  bv  dntti^Lng  Uii  Rfft  of 
on  M  oe  lUiM  ntjtm  In  £iini|ie.  Noa. 
liMl,  ««  na?  k«  qoMe  nn,  mndd  ban 
pawhMd  MillkataotiiiiiimnUTtal^ 
nlB  tbatt  ba  palDrnaihnt  to  Bind  Iv 
UttoNbva.  And  tUi  »  DM  a  protabla 
hnoaKda,  bM  a  aeitaln  bst,  lor  we  an 
nnrc^told  IhitUainal,  "knowtaw  Iha 
TnbdBairB  In  want  of  Banar,  oflhrrd  fUfltaL 
that  If  h*  mold  M  Ub  (D,  ^Maitreit, 

Bl«al-i  dahl  t*  Uiii.)   bat  vUh  ai  manr 


ohUbut  TTwoialkm,  tat  II*  i^iiiawi  it  t,aaiirlr 
liu  taikbtp  111  Jm;  UntMIBa  UibiI  prMot:^ 

•  '■'•■•^'•■,—'•!^'•^^^-•Mi•lll\t•ll^M^IJL 

-.  I,  .n,i,  •■}n^^">"j*g;,f7^Eig-j^ 


^aSSE 


Tlili  oflH  RitiiKl  did  not  BUcnd  to.  would 
ba  tun  R^etlBd  it  hid  nutea  bun  bit 
BMtltvI  And  «bat  ciilp*bla  inJuMln,  Ui 
nuntloa  tha  twih  aluauiT  iriitumt  cltlnc 
the  prutlal  egiundkdaii  I    Wbea  Gibbon 

llJl»  lU,  llu,  IhU  "  U»MM<  -" '-■' 


di  OuIdD,*  iw  iHlflnd  to  hb  iealour.  - 
m  Utile  ninefil«>  the  enciailoD  beMam 
npoB  Puidulia,  whlab  la  uat  of  "  Tlrtooo 
Miii ; "  ud  Ifatl  txprn^oB,  too,  a>td  bj  i 
■MBwboa^laitbnilibcT  MoittHl  "<cs«I 
iBita  Damo— dl  qoale  fiima  nooa  ns  totti  h 
ItKlU  di  rinNdft— (Mfood  t  Bwnl  cria 
VHltenUirl}  tat beaboattoMbirmtt 
iilnaoOimot  dw  ^otaUlttla  that  ■nasi 
MteOt  (ppannl,  of  lb*  whwilng  d  Fan 
doUto  to  nnilaiit  Bltul,  and  (a  emda  tb 
•■  asDoia  del  Poixdo."  BtUl,  luvem,  I 
tb*  dealb  of  ftediUfti  laai  ba  aoitdtrad  > 
bIM  CO  lb»  mnautf  al  lUanal.  It  doaa  not 
qveattiutlt  ma  thl*  *hld  MteUaowD 
tile.    The  err  if  tha  mob  anmaiidliiK  hla 

mlioa  m«  not,  "  Pariah  t' " " 

KodnUo,"  It  WM-Md  tl 


nWiig  htdiiair  u  iba  b«d  nf  ■  pniMlar  i*. 
nnuiHt  la  Ibe  raeDainUa  of  (be  Oiin^ 
In  the  Orj  of  Iba  bnplre.  We  aee  bla  i4k( 
anj  title  aava  that  of  n  pnnlar  macUiala— 

ide  of  la*.    We  ae*  hin  ftnt  opri, 

then  nbdoe,  tba  Soveat  arMaancT  h 
Earopa  Baanarthe  moit  eniMimbaiidWi 
rala  bnintiiulf  a*  BMt  tnrtwlaat  pH|<^ 
embraled  it  UM  Tlotanae,  and  maak  la  Oa 

-MtabUahccdtt— cnata  tliriHiMiaa  y 

Uate,  «r  am,  tbe  wlilM  ptitMbeod  of  te 
Papal  Dlplooiav— and  nlaa  h^  naUfe  dQ 


■athan,  "farUMaaiateiatawd^U 


eonraga  of  BienaL    Pv  tUa  aaaer  tba*  ta 

DO  easaa.    Bta  Siat  aitoiMi.  bla  Inl  ria^ 


;*dli>li 


t  and  bk  art 


hlmaalt  at  Tu* -bo  wbn  In  tba  tamp  I 
MB,  In  lerenl  Aiala  of  ana^t  '~' 
««■  thai  of  a  hero.  tonaAtar 
MlDUiEulUiBiT'ldll  It  nald  B 
■iioi«ta  ir  Rlenal— a*  AanMi 
atadan^  eallad  lioD  Iba  eloari  and  I 

Id  aiiaoBi*  the  eomnund  of  an  an_.     

buTa  bran  detklaBt  In  the  art  of  wari  jet, 
•naetiow  or  otber,  apon  tbe  whole,  hia  anaa 
tmapand.  HadcfHilHltheoUTCltTaf  Bob* 
at  her  tat«i  and  If  be  did  Mt,  a(tM^  hla 
*leM(T,  Dumb  to  Harlno,  Sir  wbldi  Ua 
Uorii|ilieTf  and  OlHna  blame  him,  lb* 
laaaon  la  aufidciiIlT  dear— "Volaa  peaiaS* 
pai  •oldlll''— kf  leanUd  memtfir  Utaal- 

aitnl   OnhliretoniaSiaiatar,  it "- 

'     edlhathehedtolKali«ePal 

ddand  am  bf  tb* 

UBpnmahlabTpdritlca;  bnt 

p   Wb  he  na  ■-  

-     illhliopBtB 
MnpeUed— 1 


t  TU.  IIM-'uRliail,  lib.  U.  E^.  It. 

lie  Uh  Ite  ua»MU  wilbir  tamfrnm  U 


«Bt<L  and  a  jntain  laaiit  M«i 

nlendoor  of  a  buqaet,  or  the  t^imaif  i 
KntgUBMim.  cr  a  law  amsaDt  ini*,  <■■ 
pand  wtth  Iba  ftoea  of  alouat  eretr  friar 
who  «*a  hla  oonteBpmnT  1  Tbla  fa  Oa  «i 
to  todae  Aaraaler :  m  moel  cmpaia  ■■ 
with  man,  and  not  wllb  tdeab  of  what  ■< 
■boBldb*.  W*loDktodiaamaiinchB>ea 
Rlenil  oiailbtled  Dpta  Ua  anaOf.  We  ■ 
hlamaBna,aidaeetathla<nniBbaniH.    B 


diaia  nflue  to  Ifht— the  l>Kiple  ntoe  B 


elty — Blend  propoata  to 


Uw  Popea  LiSBM 

_.  People   MtHB  Urn 

niMT.    H*  laaataMUhea  law  and  otda, 
apela  Ita   tjtaiit^   nunua   Ua  fcmg 


lu.i^-.'uaSLCSyii  I  tflSfjif  I 
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•  f«v  weck»— 4aac8  th«  People,  In  support  of 
tlie  Peopis,  and  in  torn  to  pieces !  One  day 
of  the  rttl>;  th&t  foUowod  u  suffldent  to  rindi- 
eate  his  roign  and  arenge  his  memory — and 
far  eeptnnes  aftcnrards,  wbenoTer  that 
vretehe'l  and  degenerate  populace  dreamed 
of  glfii7  or  suhcd  for  ju«tice,  they  recalled 
the  bright  ris-on  of  their  own  Tictim,  and 
deplored  the  fate  of  Cola  di  Rienzi.  That  he 
ms  not  a  tyrant  is  clear  in  this— when  he 
V3S  d'>ad,  he  was  bitterly  regretted.  The 
People  nerer  reg^t  a  tyrant  I  From  the 
Uipopolarity  that  ppringt  from  other  faults 
then-  is  often  a  re-action;  but  there  is  no 
reaction  in  the  populace  towards  thdr  be-, 
traynr  or  oppressor.  A  thousand  biographies' 
canrv^t  decide  upon  the  faults  or  merits  of  a 
niler  like  the  one  faet,  whether  he  is  beloved 
or  tsted  tai  years  after  he  is  dead.    But  if 


tke  icancUlkm  of  Us  former  habit*  of  rigid  abrti- 
nean ,  for  indalfenee  in  wine  and  fcaftinff .  Of  the  flrK 
■kanrn,  tbc  wrter  hu  already  been  etmblcd  to  torn 
a  JadsiacBt.  To  tb^  laat.  alas  I  the  reader  arast 
sncad  iadoJKOiee,  sod  for  it  be  may  Bod  excaac  \Vc 
ic  cospaMooatc  even  more  than  condemn  the 
I  tovboro  exettemcut  has  become  natme,  and  who 
ittstothe  fibjrairal  •tltnolns  or  the  taoumtafj 
hakm,  vbea  the  mearal  exbilaiailoiis  of  bopc,  roatb. 
aad  fctay,  bexin  to  deacrt  hint.  Bis  alle|c«d  lataa- 
pOBBc^  iMwevcr,  which  the  Bomans  (a  peenllailj 
«ibcr  people)  mUrnt  perhaps  cxaiqccrat^  aad  for 
%kieb  he  gave  Ae  tt'aae  of  a  thtfM  iwrcdaeBd  by 
AiseaMcaatoaeicd  tntbe  duaseoa  of  A«%Boa~evt- 
deacljr  aad  eeuiteaawdly  did  not  in  th^  least  diakinish 
hH  atteation  to  business,  vblch,  areording  to  his 
^Mogiapher,  «aB  at  that  tlma  ficatcr  than  ever. 


the  ruler  hns  boon  murdered  by  the  People^ 
and  is  then  regretted  by  them,  their  repent- 
ance is  his  acquittaL 

I  have  siud  that  the  moral  of  the  Tribune's 
life,  and  of  this  fiction,  is  not  the  stale  and 
unprofitable  moral  that  warns  the  ambtUoo  of 
an  indiridtial :— More  Tast.  more  solemn,  and 
more  usefU,  it  cddreeses  itself  to  nations.  If 
IJudgenoterrlngly,  it  proclaims  that,  to  be 
great  and  free,  a  People  mu»t  trust  not  to  in- 
dividuals but  themselTcs— that  there  is  no 
Ruddon  leap  from  servitude  to  liberty— that  it 
is  to  institutions,  not  to  men,  that  Uiey  must 
look  for  reforms  that  last  beyond  the  hour — 
that  their  own  poseions  are  the  real  de8pot<« 
they  should  subdue,  their  own  reason  the  true 
regenerator  of  abuses.  With  a  calm  and  a 
noble  people,  the  indliMoal  ambitlan  of  a 
dtSzan  can  never  eflioet  evil : — ^to  be  impatient 
of  chains,  is  not  to  be  worthy  of  freedom- to 
murder  a  magistrate  is  not  to  ameliorate  the 
laws.*  The  People  write  their  own  condemna- 
tion whenever  tney  nse  characters  of  blood ; 
and  theirs  alone  the  madneea  and  the  crime,  if 
they  erown  a  tyrant  or  butcher  a  victim. 

*  Btenzi  was  muidcied  becanaa  tba  RomaiM  had 
bean  In  ibe  habit  of  murdering  whenever  they  were 
displeased  Thejr  had.  very  ihortly  beftire.  stoned  ona 
magistnte,  and  torn  to  pieces  another.  Br  the  saaa 
oansas  aad  the  same  eatccr  a  People  may  be  made  lo 
leaemble  the  bravo  whose  band  wanoers  t«  hks  knife 
at  the  smallest  aCTront.  and  If  to-dsy  b^  poniards  the 
enemy  « ho  assanlu  him,  to.nK»n>w  be  strlksitbe 
fttena who  would  1 
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A  WOU>  UPOH  TDB  WOEK  BT   PBRB  DU  CEBCBAU  AND  PERE  BRUMOT,  DCT1TI.KD 
^'OONJUBATION   DB  NICOLAS  OABRINI,  BIT  DK  UENZl,  TYRAN   DE  ROME."* 


FaoaTLT  after  (he  Romanoe  of  **  Bienzi " 
fint  appeared,  a  translation  of  the  biograpby 
con  pi  cd  by  Oeroeau  and  Bnimoy  waa  pub- 
lished by  Mr.  Whittaker.  The  translator,  in  a 
abort  and  courteous  advertisenient,  ofaservca, 
"That  it  has  always  been  oonsidered  as  a 
worlc  of  authority ;  and  even  Gibbon  appears 
to  have  relied  on  it  without  fiirther  re- 
search :  **• Uiat,  "as  a  record  offsets, 

therpfore,  the  work  will,  it  is  presamed,  be 
acceptable  to  the  pubUc.'*  The  translator  has 
fUlflUcd  his  duty  with  accuracy,  elegance,  and 
spirit,— and  he  must  fonire  me,  if,  in  Justice 
to  Hiotory  and  Uienzi,  I  point  out  a  very  few 
from  amongst  a  great  many  reasons,  why  the 
loint  labour  of  the  two  worthy  Jcsuiti  cannot 
DC  considered  either  a  work  of  authority,  or  a 
record  of  tects.  The  translator  obao'ves  in  his 
prvfiu^  "that  the  general  outline  (of  Du 
Oeroeau*s  work)  was  probabiy  Axmished  by  an 
Italian  life  written  by  a  contemporary  of 
EUetud."  The  fact,  however,  is,  that  Du 
Oereeau*s  book  is  little  more  than  a  wretched 
nanphraie  of  that  very  Italian  life  mentioned 
by  tno  translator,— Ibll  of  blnnden,  fhnn 
ignorance  of  the  peculiar  and  antiquated  dia- 
lect in  which  the  original  in  written,  and  of 
assumptions  by  the  Jesuit  himself,  wbioh  lost 
upon  no  authcHity  whatever.  I  will  fint  shew, 
in  support  of  this  assertieB,  what  the  Italians 
themselves  think  of  the  work  of  Fnthera 
BrumoyandDuOeroean.  TheSignorZefirino 
Re,  who  has  proved  himself  singularly  and 
minutely  aoqualnted  with  the  history  of  that 
time,  and  whose  notes  to  the  "  Life  of  Rienai  ** 
are  charaeteriaed  by  acknowledged  acutcncss 
and  reaearah,  thus  describes  the  manner  in 
whiutv  the  two  Jesuits  compounded  this  valu- 
able  "  record  of  facts." 

"  Father  Du  Oeroeau  for  his  work  made  use 
of  a  French  translation  of  the  life  by  Uie 
Italian  ooDtrroporanr  printed  in  Bracciano, 
1624,  executed  by  Fsther  Sanadon,  another 
Jesuit,  trom  whom  he  reoei^ied  the  MS.  This 
proves  that  Dn  Ceroeau  knew  little  of  our 
*  vulgar  lingua*  of  the  fourteenth  century. 
But  the  erron  into  which  he  has  run  shew, 
that  even  that  little  was  unknown  to  his  guide, 
and  stiU  leas  to  FlUher  Brumoy,  (however 
learned  and  reputed  the  latter  might  be  in 

*  Brc,  bowvTcr,  b«  doM  i^Juatioe  to  Gibbon. 


French  litenture,)  who.  after  the  death  of 
Du  Ceroeau,  supplied  tlae  defidflMies  ia  tte 
first  pages  of  the  author's  MS.,  whidi  wen, 
1  know  not  how,  lost ;  and  in  this  part  m 
found  the  more  striking  errois  in  the  wort, 
which  shall  be  noticed  in  the  proper  place;  ia 
the  meantime,  one  specimen  will  suttee.  Is 
the  third  chapter,  book  i.,  (:ch^  addraniiwtbc 
Romans,  says,  *Che  lo  giubilco  si  approsdao, 
che  se  la  gcnte,  la  quale  verrk  al  giubiln,  U 
trova '  sprov^Qti  df  annona,  le  pietre  (per 
metatcai  sta  vcritto  le  prdte)  Bepcnrterannods 
Roma  per  rabbia  di  fame,  e  le  PMtre  dcs 
bosceranno  a  tanta  moltitudine.  u  ItaaeM 
traduce .  Le  jubild  approche,  et  van  n'sves  si 
provisions,  ni  vivrrs  ;  lea  « trnq^en  .  .  .  • 
trouvenmt  votre  villa  denn^  do  tout  >'e 
comptes  point  sor  lc«  seeoora  dcs  fcoi 
d'Eglise;  ils  sortiront  de  la  viDe,  s*ili  a*j 
tronvent  de  qnoi  Kubsister :  etd'aiDeura  pioir- 
roient-ils  siimre  k  la  multitude  innombnbte, 

JuesetrouveradansvosmuraT'"*  ^'Eaoa 
to !  *'  exelaima  the  learned  Zefliino»  "  Bnoa 
Dio  I  le  pietre  preae  per  taata  goite  di 
ehieBa!''t 

Another  bltmder  Uttle  leea  cxtnsrdiBaiT 
oocun  in  CSiaptervi.,  in  which  the  oidiaaaetf 
0/  Rienai's  Buooo  Stato  are  reeited. 

It  is  S4-t  forth  at  the  third  ordinsaee:- 
"  Che  nuUa  eaaa  di  Roma  aia  dau  per  tens 
per  alctina  oagione,  ma  vada  in  oommrae; " 
which  simply  means,  that  the  houaea  of  ddia- 
quents  ahoud  in  no  instioioe  be  rased,  bit 
added  to  the  commtmity  or  coafiaeated.  Ibis 
kiw  being  intended  partly  to  meet  the  baits- 
rons  violences  with  which  the  cxceaes  oA 
quarrels  of  the  Barona  had  half  dioDsatkd 
Rome,  and  prlncipallv  to  repeal  sooe  old 
penal  laws  bv  which  the  houaea  of  a  eeitiiB 
olasa  of  nffenden  mi|rht  be  dcatroycd ;  bottbe 
French  translator  construce  it,  "  Wm  »«& 
tnaiton  de  Borne  ne  soroi/  dohnie  m  jinfrry 

eur  quelque  raiaon  que  ce pOt^tre;  osaisase 
\  revenua  en  appartiendroicnt  an  public  :* 


*  Tbc  Bngllib  ttsMUktor  couU  not  lUl  to  sioita* 
FrcDdiinairf  Indicroiu  mlstabc 

t  See  Picbce  to  ScAriira  Re's  cdittoaof  iba'UV 
of  Blnul.*  p.  9;  BOt«  on  Dn  C«i«<«n.  _ 

;  TlM  EnJHUb  truulstor  make*  thto  Is*  niMOi> 
giUa  I—"  That  no  twoMj  of  Borne  sball  wffn^mm 
tothdr  own  MM  whai  tbcj  tbink  ft«.  but  tkM  0« 
mpcnuei  ■ball  sppciUlii  to  ib«  pnalic"!!!-!* 
rfrreoumofwliatf 
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of  fhe  blnndcn  nWaf  from 
s.— I  mwt  sofw  be  pennltted  to  wt 
beibn  the  reader  e  few  of  the  gtmirer  offmeee 
of  wUftd  iimmition  «ad  prepoMerooe  ia^ 


Whni  Biiml  eondansfd  iomeef  the  Beitne 
to  deeih.  tbe  P^re  thue  writes;  I  take  the 
It  tnadatton  puUiOicd  bj  Mr.  Whit- 


**  The  nextdar  the  Tribone,  Tcaohrtaig  more 
•TV  to  rid  himeelf  of  me  prieonen.  or- 
dered  tapcstriei  of  twoeoloan,  red  and  white, 
to  be  Ud  oivnr  the  |itace  whereon  he  hdd  his 
ooiDKlk,  aod  whieh  he  had  made  ehoioe  of  to 
be  the  theatre  of  thia  bloody  tiagedj,  as  the 
exliauidhiary  tapeetry  eeemed  to  dedare.  He 
afkcrwarda  eect  a  eoroeUcr  to  everyone  of  the 
prisoiiefa  to  admialater  thff  lanmiif  nti.  and 
then  ordered  the  Oipitol  bell  to  be  tolled.    At 
thai  fetal  aonad  and  the  eight  of  the  ooofea- 
9an,  the  Lordn  no  longer  dobbted  of  lentenee 
of  death  bctaifr  pamed  upon  them.    They  all 
oopfceeed  ezeept  the  dUL  Oolonna,  and  many 
recri'ped  the  commnnkm.    In  the  meanwhile 
the  people,  natunfUf  mwHpt  to  attend,  when 
ikmrJtrwimpftuoHtsfMd  time  to  ealm,  eotUd 
mot  wUhaut  jtiijf  behold  the  diemal  prepant- 
tibt  which  were  making.    The  eiffht  of  the 
Uoodjf  cobmr  in  the  tapeetrv  ehoeked  them. 
On  this  fint  imprearion  they  Joined  in  opinion 
la  rdtf  ion  to  ao  many  illuatriona  heade  now 
gofaif  to  be  aoerilloca,   and  lamented  more 
thdr  nnhi^ipy  catastrophe,  as  no  erlme  had 
been  prored  upon  them  to  render  them  worthy 
of  sad>  barbarous  treatment.    Above  aU,  the 
mufMttutale  Stephen  Oolonna,  whoee  birih, 
ape,  emd  afabU  behaviowr,  commanded  re- 
ipeet,  excited  a  particular  eompaetion.    An 
mticereal  tOence  and  eorrow  reigned  among 
them.    Those  who  were  nearest  Bienxl  dis- 
covered an  alteratian.    They  took  tne  oppor- 
tnnity  of  imploring  his  merey  towards  the 
prisoners  in  terms  the  most  aibeting  and 


Win  St  be  believed,   that  in  the  original 

from  wbidi  tbe  Ptee  Dn  Ceroeao  borrows  or 

rather  imagines  this  toorhing  redtal,  there  i» 

wot  a  tingle  eglUMe  about  the  piig  of  the 

people^  nor  their  ehods  at  the  bloody  eolourt  of 

the  tapettrp,  nor  their  particular  compassion 

Ibr  the  anfortunate    Stephen  ColouaaT— in 

flue,  tbe  People  are  not  even  mentioned  at  all. 

All  that  is  Mid  is,  **6ome  Komaa  dtiaens, 

(akmii  dttadini  komani,)   considering  the 

judgment  Bienxi  was  about  to  make,  inter« 

posed  with  Mrft  and  caressing  words,  and  st 

bat  dunged  the  opinion  of  the  Tribune  ;*'  aU 

the  rest  Is  the  pure  flction  of  the  ingniious 

Frendmum !    Again,  Du  Oenseau,  describing 

the  appenranoe  of  the  Barons  at  this  fatal 

BioaMOt,  Mys,  "Notwithstanding  the  grief 

and  deipair  riMhle  iu  their  eountenanoes.  theg 

ehewed  a  noble  indignatiomy  genernUy  attend^ 

ant  OH  innocents  m  the  hour  t^ death/*  What 

9»y  the  authority  from  whidi  alone,  ezoept 

bis  own,  the  good  Fkther  could  take   bis 

account  t    Why,  not  a  word  about  this  noble 

indignation,  or  this  parade  of  innocenoe !  The 

original  says  simply,  that  **  the  Barone  were 

to  firoaen  with  terror  that  theu  were  unable  to 

apeak/*  (diTentaso  si  gelati  die  non  poteano 

feTeUarc:)  **that  the  greater  part  humbled 


thcmadvea,"  (eprese  penitenaa  e  eomuidone;) 
that  when  Rienii  addressed  them,  *'«llthe 
Barons  (come  daanati)  stood  in  sadncaa.*** 
Do  ( eroean  then  proceeds  to  state,  that 
**dthough  he  (lUend)  was  griered  at  heart 
to  behold  his  rietims  snatched  f^om  him,  he 
endeavoured  to  make  a  merit  of  it  in  the  eyea 
of  the  YeofjAa/*  There  it  net  a  word  ofthm 
intheohguuilt 

80.  when  Rlensl,  on  a  latter  oecadon,  placed 
the  Prefect  John  dl  Vioo  in  prison,  this  Jerait 
says,  **  To  put  a  ghee  upon  this  action  before 
the  eyea  of  the  people.  Rienzi  gave  out  thai 
the  Gotenor.  Jolm  di  Yico,  keeping  a  ooi-rea- 
pondenoe  with  the  conspirators,  came  with  no 
other  view  than  to  betray  the  Romans."  And 
if  this  scribbler,  who  pretends  to  have  coiw 
aulied  the  Vatican  MSSi,  had  looked  at  the 
moat  ordinary  authorities,  he  would  have  seen 
that  John  di  Vico  did  come  with  that  view. 
(See  fSor  Di  Vice's  secret  correspondence  with 
the  Baxona,  La  Cron.  Bologn.  p.  406 ;  and  1« 
Cron.  Est.  p.  444.) 

Again,  in  the  battle  between  the  Barons  and 
the  Bomans  at  the  gatns,  Du  Cerceau  thua 
describes  the  conduct  of  tbe  Tribune :— **  The 
Tribune,  amidst  his  troops,  knew  so  little  of 
what  had  passed,  that  seeing  at  a  diatanoe 
one  of  his  standards  fell,  he  looked  upon  all 
as  lost,  and,  oaating  up  his  eyes  to  heaven 
Ibll  of  despair,  cried  out,  *  O  God,  will  yoa 
then  forsake  mef  But  no  sooner  was  he 
informed  of  the  entire  defeat  of  his  enemies, 
than  his  dread  and  oowaidioe  even  turned  to 
bddnesa  and  arrogance." 

Now  in  the  urigbial  aU  that  is  said  of  thla 
is,  **  That  it  is  true  that  the  standard  of  the 
Tribune  fell— the  Tribune  astonidied,  (orlf 

Eon  please,  dismayed,  Aigottio^)  stood  wtHi 
i«  ejea  rdsed  to  heaven,  and  oould  And  no 
other  words  than,  *0  God  hast  thou  betreyed 
mcT"  This  evineed,  perhaps,  alarm  or 
consternation  at  the  fall  of  hie  standard— 
a  consternation  natural,  not  to  a  coward,  bat 
a  fsnatie,  at  such  an  event.  But  not  a  word 
is  said  about  Biend's  cowardice  in  the  aetSon 
itMlf ;  it  is  not  stated  when  the  acddent 
happeaed-^notbing  bears  nui  the  implication 
that  tbe  Tribune  was  remote  from  the  con- 
test, andknew  little  of  what  psMwd.  And  if  thia 
ignorant  Frenchman  had  eoneulted  any  other 
eonlemportmeoue  hietorian  whaterert  hewouki 
have  found  it  assened  by  them  all,  that  the 
light  was  conducted  with  great  valour,  both 
by  the  Roman  populace  and  their  leader  on 
the  one  i^ide,  and  the  Barons  on  the  other. — 
O.  Vill.  lib.  zii.  cap.  105 ;  Cron.  Sra.  tom.  xv. 
Murat.  p.  110 ;  Cron.  Est  p.  444.  Tct  Oibbnn 
rests  his  own  sarcasm  on  the  Tribune's  con- 
rage  soldy  on  the  baseless  exaggeration  of 
thu  P^Dn  Cerceau. 

60  little,  indeed,  did  this  FKncb  pretender 
know  of  the  h'story  of  the  time  aod  plaee 
be  treats  of,  that  he  imagines  the  Stephen 
Ookmna  who  vras  kiUed  in  the  botUe  above- 
mentioned  was  the  old  Stephen  Colonna,  and 
ia  very  pathetic  about  his  **  venerable  appear- 
ance,^ Kc.  This  error,  with  rcgsrd  to  a  man 
so  eminent  as  Stephen  Cnlonna  the  elder,  la 


•  iM  T1U  il  CoL  dl  RkBd.  Uh.  L  MP. ! 
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inesousablo :  for,  had  the  priest  tuned  over 
the  other  pages  of  the  wrv  ooUection  in 
which  ho  found  the  biografuiy  he  deforma, 
he  would  have  learnrd  that  old  Stephen 
Cokmna  was  alive  aome  tiokB  afler  that  battle. 
— I^CroD.  Sen.  Murat.  torn.  xv.  p.  ISl.] 

Again,  ju.<t  before  IUeiai*a  expala&on  Inm 
the  offloe  of  Tribune,  Du  Cerceau,  traaflating 
in  his  headlong  way  the  old  biographer'a 
aeoount  of  the  cauaas  of  Rienai'a  loaa  of  p(»u- 
larity,  eav%  "  He  ahut  hinuwlf  up  in  nia 
palace,  and  hia  prencDoe  waa  Imowa  only  by 
the  riftoroua  puniahments  which  he  oauaed 
his  agenta  to  inflict  upon  the  hmoocnt."  Not 
a  word  of  this  in  the  original! 

Again,  after  the  expulsion,  Du  Oereeaa 
•aya,  that  the  Barona  seized  upon  the  **  im> 
mensc  riches'*  he  had  amawed, — ^the  words  in 
the  original  ore,  **  grandi  enuunenti,"  whieh 
are  very  difforent  things  ftmn  immense  riches. 
But  the  most  remarkable  sine  of  oommisaion 
are  in  this  person's  account  of  the  aeoond 
rise  and  full  of  Ricnzi  under  the  title  of  Sen»> 
tar.     Of  this  I  shall  give  but  one  inatanee  :— 

**  The  Senator,  who  perceived  it,  became 
only  Uie  more  crueL  Hia  jeelonaies  produeed 
only  frosh  murders.  In  die  eontinual  dread 
ha  WW  in,  that  the  general  diaoanteat  would 


tsnoimHa  in  ao9se  eccivt  attempt  npiBi  ui 
person,  he  determiBed  to  intimidat'  tka  mai 
enterprising,  by  aaerifleing  aomeliaMS  oaiv 
oometimea  another,  and  ekdefly  those  vIim 
riches  rendered  them  the  more  gaihy  in 
his  eyes.  Numbers  were  aent  every  dcrts 
the  Capitol  prison.  Haiqyy  were  iktm  «iM 
could  get  off  with  the  fonflsralwe  of  tbeir 
estates," 

O/the$0prmr0^argtiikarei$neia9flUhlt 
in  the  wigimd  t  Andaomoohforthcvorkof 
P^>re  Oereean  and  P^re  Bnimoy,  br  virtoeof 
whldifhistorianaliaw  written  of  the  lilbud 
timea  of  Rienxi,  and  npoo  the  flgmeats  of 
wliieli,  the  most  remarkable  man  in  an  a((e 
crowded  with  great  oharaefeen  is  jodgsd  ^ 
the  gmieral  raedei ! 

I  moat  be  pardaned  fiir  thia  critidMi,  vliiek 
might  not  have  been  neeeamiy,  had  one  Uk 
woric  to  whieh  It  reiaica,  \n  the  Eaplidi 


tvaaaUtien  ooeted  from,  (a  traasta  ion  tint 
haa  no  faults  irat  those  of  the  Frensh  orifinl,) 
been  aefeiiaUy  veoeived  aa  an  lii«torieal  ud 
indiapatable  anthoriny,  and  oppotrd  with  i 
triumphant  air  to  aome  poasoges  in  aiy  evL 
narrative  whieh  vrere  literally  taken  ikoB  tt 
•otfaantio  vacorda  of  the  tiaaa. 
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"  Haay  otjmu  lordfhlM  mut  reooUaet  what  nsed  to  take  place  oa  the  hlffli 
iwid*  In  the  nelchboortiood  of  thl»  metK^poUs  some  yean  a  'O.  Bcaroely  a  car- 
riage could  pan  without  belnc  robbed;  and  frequently  the  paasengeri  were 
obtiffed  to  flj^t  with,  and  give  battle  to,  the  highwannea  who  Inaeted  the  roads." 
■-JAik€oftPiainfeon'$8pmehmth»Mtlrop6tt$FoUMBiU,Jw»4  5th.  Xirroro/Por- 
««iiMNl,1839,p.SOfO. 

"  Oia  anr  man  doubt  whether  it  is  better  to  be  a  great  suteonaa  or  a  com- 
moa  thief  ?'*—/«Mrf»m  inU. 
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PREFACE 
so 
THE    EDITION   OF  1840. 


This  Novel  so  far  differs  from  the  other  fictions  by  the  same  author, 
that  it  seeks  to  draw  its  interest  rather  from  practical  than  ideal  sources. 
Oot  of  some  twelve  Novels  or  Romances,  embracing,  however  inade- 
quately, a  great  vtuiety  of  scene  and  character, — ^from  "  Pelham  *'  to 
the  "  Pilgrims  of  the  Rhine,"— from  "  Rienri  "  to  the  "  Last  Days  of 
Pompeii," — *^  Panl  Clifford  "  is  the  onfy  one  in  which  a  robber  has  been 
made  the  hero,  or  the  peculiar  phases  of  life  which  he  illustrates  have 
been  brought  into  any  prominent  description. 

Without  pausing  to  inquire  what  realm  of  manners,  or  what  order  of 
crime  and  sorrow  are  open  to  art,  and  capable  of  administering  to  the 
proper  ends  of  fiction,  I  may  be  pennitted  to  observe,  that  the  present 
nbject  was  selected,  and  the  Novel  written,  with  a  twofold  object : 

First,  to  draw  attention  to  two  errors  in  our  penal  institutions,  vii. 
a  vicious  Prison-discipline  and  a  sanguinary  Criminal  Code, — ^the  habit 
of  corrupting  the  boy  by  the  very  punishment  that  ought  to  redeem 
him,  and  then  imngiTig  the  man,  at  the  first  occasion,  as  the  easiest  way 
of  getting  rid  of  our  own  blunders.  Between  the  example  of  crime 
which  the  tyro  leazns  from  the  felons  in  the  prison-yard,  and  the 
horrible  levity  with  which  the  mob  gather  round  thedrop  at  Newgate, 
there  is  a  connection  which  a  writer  may  be  pardoned  for  quitting 
loftier  regions  of  imagination  to  trace  and  to  detect.    So  far  this  book  ia 
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less  a  picture  of  the  king*s  highway  than  the  law's  royal  road  to  the 
gallows^ — a  satire  on  the  short  cut  established  between  the  House  of 
Correction  and  the  Condemned  Cell.  A  second  and  a  lighter  object  io 
the  novel  of  **  Paul  Clifford  "  (and  hence  the  introduction  of  a  semi 
burlesque  or  travesty  in  the  earlier  chapters),  was  to  shew  that  there  is 
nothing  essentially  different  between  vulgar  vice  and  fashionable  vice,— 
and  that  the  slang  of  the  one  circle  is  but  an  easy  paraphrase  of  the 
cant  of  the  other. 

The  Supplementary  Essays  entitled  ^  Tomlinsoniana,"  which  contain 
the  corollaries  to  various  problems  suggested  in  the  Novel,  have  been 
restored  to  the  present  editiox:* 

Clifton, 

July  25, 1840. 
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THE   PRESENT  EDITION,  1848. 


Most  men,  who,  with  some  earnestness  of  mind,  examine  into  the 
mysteries  of  onr  social  state — ^will,  perhaps,  pass  through  that  stage  of 
self-edacation,  in  which  this  Novel  was  composed.  The  contrast 
between  conventional  frauds,  received  as  component  parts  of  the  great 
system  of  civilisation,  and  the  less  deceptive  invasions  of  the  laws 

which  discriminate  the  meum  from  the  totun,  is  tempting  to  a  satire 
that  is  not  without  its  jastice.  The  tragic  truths  which  lie  hid,  in 
what  I  may  call  the  Philosophy  of  Circumstance — strike  through  our 
philanthropy  upon  our  imagination.  We  see  masses  of  onr  fellow- 
creatures — the  victims  of  circumstances  over  which  they  had  no  con- 
trol—  contaminated  in  infancy  hy  the  example  of  parents — ^their 
intelL'gence  either  extinguished,  or  turned  against  them,  according  as 
the  conscience  is  stifled  in  ignorance,  or  perverted  to  apologies  for  vice. 
A  child  who  is  cradled  in  ignominy  ;  whose  schoolmaster  is  the  felon  ; 
--whose  academy  is  the  House  of  Correction;— who  breathes  an  atmo- 
sphere in  which  virtue  is  poisoned,  to  which  reli^on  does  not  pierce— 
becomes  less  a  responsible  and  reasoning  human  being  than  a  wild 
beast  which  we  suffer  to  range  in  the  wilderness — ^till  it  prowls  near 
onr  homes,  and  we  kill  it  in  self-defence. 
In  this  respect,  the  Novel  of ''  Paul  Clifford  '*  is  a  loud  cry  to  society 
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to  amend  the  circumstance — to  redeem  the  victim.  It  is  an  appea] 
from  Humanity  to  Law.  And,  in  this,  if  it  could  not  pretend  to  infio- 
ence,  or  guide  the  temper  of  the  times,  it  was  at  least  a  foresign  of  a 
coming  change.  Between  the  literature  of  imagination,  and  the  pnc- 
tical  interests  of  a  people,  there  is  a  harmony  as  complete  as  it  is 
mysterious.  The  heart  of  an  author  is  the  mirror  of  his  age.  The 
shadow  of  the  sun  is  cast  on  the  still  surface  of  literature,  long  hefore 
the  light  penetrates  to  law.  But  it  is  ever  from  the  sun  that  the 
shadow  faUs,  and  the  momettt  we  see  the  shadow,  we  may  be  certain 
of  the  light. 

Since  this  work  was  written,  society  is  hnsy  with  the  evils  in  which 
it  was  then  silently  aoqiiiMoeiit.  The  tnie  movemeDt  of  the  last  fifteen 
years  has  been  the  progress  of  one  idear-^Social  Reform.  There,  it 
advances  with  steady  and  noiseless  march  behind  every  loader  question 
of  oonatitntioiial  change.  I^  ne  do  jostice  to  oar  taae.  There  have 
been  periods  of  more  hdlliaat  action  on  the  destuues  of  State*— bni 
there  is  no  time  visible  in  HSitory  in  whkh  thece  was  ao  earnest  and 
general  a  desire  to  improve  the  oondition  of  the  great  body  of  the 
people.  In  every  eircle  of  the  coaumudly  that  heallhfial  desire  is  aatir ; 
it  unites  in  (me  object  men  of  parties  the  most  opposed — it  ai!brdi  the 
most  attractive  nuclens  for  public  meetings — ^it  has  cleansed  the  siatate- 
book  from  blood ;  it  is  ridding  the  world  of  the  hangman.  It  anixnala 
the  cleiigy  of  all  sects  in  the  remotest  districts ;  it  sets  the  squire  on 
improving  cottsgesand  parcelling  out  allotments.  Schools  rise  in  eveiy 
village ; — ^in  books  the  lightest,  the  Qxand  Idea  colours  the  page,  and 
bequeathes  the  moral.  The  Government  alone  (despite  the  pmfeisioni 
on  which  the  present  Ministry  was  founded)  remidns  unpenettated  hy 
the  common  genius  of  the  age.  But  on  that  question,  with  all  the 
snbtieties  it  involves,  and  the  experiments  it  demands-*(not  indeed 
aocording  to  the  dreams  of  an  insane  philosophy,  but  according  to  the 
immutable  laws  which  proportion  the  rewards  of  labour  to  the  rsspect 
for  pioperty)— a  Qovemment  must  be  formed  at  last 

There  is  in  this  work  a  subtler  question  suggested,  bat  not  solved. 
That  qnestion  which  peipleius  ns  in  the  generous  ardour  of  ow  etnj 
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fooUk-^whiehy  wmtitfBctoiy  u  all  metapliyrict,  we  nther  escape  from 
than  decide  as  ve  adranoe  in  yeanyvis^— make  wkat  laws  we  please, 
tbe  man  vko  liTes  within  the  pale  can  be  as  had  as  the  man  withont. 
Ccanpam  the  Panl  CMbcd  d  the  fictkm  with  the  William  Bnmdon ; 
ths  faimted  son  and  the  hanoorad  father,  the  outcast  of  the  law,  the 
dx^wnser  of  the  law— 4he  felon,  and  the  jndge;  and,  as  at  the  last,  they 
front  each  other,  one  on  the*  seat  of  jostioe,  the  other  at  the  conTict'a 
hUy  who  can  kf  his  hand  on  his  heart  and  say,  that  the  Paul  Cliffoid 
is  a  worne  maa  than  tbe  William  Brandon  ? 

There  is  no  immorality  in  a  truth  that  enforoes  thiaqaeetion;  for  it  is 
piedaely  thoee  offencea  which  society  cannot  interfere  with,  that  society 
leqvirea  fictien  to  eocpose.  Society  is  ri^t,  though  yonth  is  lelne- 
tant  to  acknowledge  it.  Society  can  form  only  certain  regolations 
Bccossary  for  its  selMfifenee — the  fewer  the  better — pnnirii  those  who 
iarade,  leaYe  nnqaeationed  those  ^o  respect  them.  But  fiction 
follows  traih  into  all  the  strooj^olds  of  oonyention ;  strikes  through 
the  di^gnise,  lifts  the  mask,  baras  the  heart,  and  leaves  a  moral  where- 
«ver  it  brands  a  falMhood. 

Oat  of  this  range  of  ideas,  the  mind  of  the  Author  has,  peifaaps, 
MDsiged  into  an  atmosphere  which  he  belioYes  to  be  more  congenial  to 
Art.  Bot  he  can  no  more  regret  that  he  has  passed  through  it,  than  he 
can  regret  that  while  he  dwelt  there,  his  heart,  like  his  years,  was  young. 
Sympathy  with  the  soffsring  that  seems  most  actual — ^indignation  at 
the  frauds  which  seem  moat  received  as  virtoaa— are  the  natural 
naotions  of  youth,  if  earnest:  More  sensible  afterwards  of  the  prero- 
gitives,  as  of  the  elements,  of  Art,  the  author  at  least  seeks  to  escape 
where  the  man  may  not,  and  look  on  the  practical  world  through  the 
•ereaer  one  of  the  ideal. 

With  the  G<mipletion  of  thia  worK  closed  an  era  in  the  writer's  self- 
education.  From  "  Pelham"  to  ''  Paul  Clifford "  (four  fictions,  all 
written  jat  a  very  early  age),  the  author  mther  observes  than  imagines ; 
nther  deals  with  the  ordinary  surface  of  human  life,  than  attempts, 
Wever  humbly,  to  soar  above  it  or  to  dive  beneath.  From  depicting 
u>  "Paol  Clifford''  the  errors  of  society,  it  waa  almost  the  natural 
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progress  of  reflexion  to  pass  to  those  which  swell  to  crime  in  the  tolitaiy 
human  heart,— -from  the  bold  and  open  evils  that  spring  from  ignoiaooe 
and  example,  to  track  those  that  lie  colled  in  the  entanglemflnte 
of  refining  knowledge  and  speculative  pride.  Looking  back  at  this 
distance  of  jean,  I  can  see,  as  clearly  as  if  mapped  befois  me.  tbe 
paths  which  led  across  the  boundary  of  invention  from  "  Paul  Qifforo" 
to  "  Eugene  Aram  "  And,  that  last  work  done,  no  less  clearly  can  I  see 
where  the  first  gleams  from  a  fiurer  fancy  broke  upon  my  way,  and 
rested  on  those  more  ideal  images,  which  I  sought,  with  a  feeble  band, 
to  transfer  to  the  "  Pilgrims  of  the  Rhine,'*  and  the  "  Last  Thyt  of 
Pompeii."  We  authors,  like  the  Children  in  the  Fable,  track  oor 
journey  through  the  maze  by  the  pebbles  which  we  strew  along  the 
path.  From  others  who  wander  after  us,  they  may  attract  no  notice,  or, 
if  noticed,  seem  to  them  but  scattered  by  the  caprice  of  chance.  Bat 
we,  when  our  memory  would  retrace  our  steps,  review,  in  the  hamUe 
stones,  the  witnesses  of  our  progress — ^the  landmarks  of  our  way. 

KiNKDWOXlTn, 
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CHAPTER  L 

"  Say,  ye  opprefl  by  Mrme  fanUsUo  woes. 
Some  Janlnf  nerve  that  befflee  your  repoeob 
Who  preae  the  downy  couch  while  ■Uves  advance 
'Wmt  timid  eye  to  x«ad  the  diatant  glaaoe ; 
"Who  with  Md  prayers  the  weary  dootor  tease 
To  name  the  aameieeB  ereMiew  rtfewasa ; 
Who  with  mode  paiienoe  dire  complaints  endore. 
Which  real  pain  and  that  alone  can  eure : 
How  woold  you  bear  in  real  pain  to  lie 
Despised,  neglected,  left  alone  to  die  ? 
How  would  ye  bee*  to  draw  your  lateet  breath 
When  all  that's  wrotohed  paTce  the  way  to  death  ? 


jTins  a  dark  ind  stonny  night;  the 
Tain  fell  in  torrents— except  at  occa- 
rioiud  intervals,  when  it  was  checked 
^y  a  violent  gust  of  wind  which  swept 
op  the  streets  (for  it  is  in  London  that 
^^  seene  lies),  rattling  along  the 
hoQBe-tops,  and  fiercely  agitating  the 
scanty  flame  of  the  lamps  that  strag- 
gled against  the  darkness.  Through 
one  of  the  obscurest  quarters  of 
London,  and  among  haunts  little 
loved  by  the  gentlemen  of  the  police, 
a  man,  evidently  of  the  lowest  orders, 
*M  wending  his  solitary  way.  He 
**oppcd  twice  or  thrice  at  different 
shops  and  houses  of  a  description  cor- 
'^^pondent  with  the  appearance  of  the 
ywartter  in  which  they  were  situated, 
"^sad  tended  inquiry  for  some  article 
or  another  which  did  not  seem  easily 
to  be  met  with,  '  All  the  answers  he 
''^^ived  were  couched  in  the  negative : 
^d  as  he  tamed  from  each  door  he 
^0.21. 
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muttered  to  himself,  in  no  very  el<y 
gant  phraseology,  his  disappointment 
and  discontent.  At  length,  at  one 
house,  the  landlord,  a  sturdy  butcher, 
after  rendering  the  same  reply  the 
inquirer  had  hitherto  received,  added, 
— "  But  if  this  vill  do  as  veil,  Dummie, 
it  is  quite  at  your  sarvice ! "  Pausing 
reflectively  for  a  moment,  Dummie 
responded,  that  he  thought  the  thing 
proffered  might  do  as  well;  and 
thrusting  it  into  his  ample  pocket  he 
strode  away  with  as  rapid  a  motion  as 
the  wind  and  the  rain  would  allow. 
He  soon  came  to  a  nest  of  low  and 
dingy  buildings,  at  the  entrance  to 
which,  in  half-effaced  characters,  was 
written  "  Thames  Court."  Halting  at 
the  most  conspicuous  of  these  build- 
ings, an  inn  or  alehouse,  through  the 
half-closed  windows  of  which  blazed 
out  in  ruddy  comfort  the  beams  of  the 
hospitable  hearth,  he  knocked  hastily 
■  1 
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at  the  door.  He  was  admitted  by  alady 
of  a  certain  age,  and  endowed  with 
a  comely  rotundity  of  face  and  person. 

"Hast  got  it^  Dommiel"  said  she 
qnkkly,  as  she  closed  the  door  on  the 
guest. 

"Koa»  noal  not  exactly — but  I 
thinks  as  ow        " 

"  Pish,  you  fool !  **  oried  the  woman 
interrupting  him,  peevishly.  "Vy, 
it  is  no  use  desaving  me.  Tou  knows 
you  has  only  stepped  from  my  hoosing 
ken  to  another,  and  you  has  not  been 
arter  the  book  at  alL  So  there's  the 
poor  cretur  a-raving  and  a-dying,  and 
you " 

"  Let  I  speak  I "  interrupted  Dum- 
mie  in  his  turn.  "  I  tells  you,  I  rent 
first  to  Mother  Bussblone*s,  who,  I 
knows,  chops  the  whiners  morning 
and  evening  to  the  young  ladies,  and 
I  axes  there  for  a  Bible,  and  she  si^, 
says  she, '  I  'as  only  a  "  Companion  to 
the  ifalter ! '  but  you  '11  get  a  Bible, 
I  thinks,  at  Master  Talkina, — the 
cobbler,  as  preaches.'  So  I  goes  to 
Master  Talklns,  and  he  says,  says  he, 
'I  'as  no  call  for  the  Bible— 'cause 
vy  1 — I  'as  a  call  vithont;  but  mayhap 
you  '11  be  a-getting  it  at  the  butcher's 
hover  the  vay,— cause  vy  1 — ^the  but- 
cher'11  be  damned  I'  So  I  goes  hover 
the  vay,  and  the  butcher  saySy  says  he, 
'  I  'as  not  a  Bible ;  but  I  'as  a  book  of 
plays  bound  for  aU  the  vorld  just  like 
'un,  and  mayhap  the  poor  cretur  mayn't 
see  the  dilferenoe.'  So  I  takes  the  plays, 
Mrs.  Maigei7,and  here  they  be  sanly! 
—And  how 's  poor  Judy  1 " 

"  Fearsome !  she  *11  not  be  over  the 
night,  I  'm  a-thinking." 

"  VeU,  I  '11  track  up  the  dancers ! " 

So  saying,  Dummie  ascended  a  door* 
less  staircase,  across  the  entrance  of 
which  a  blanket,  stretched  angularly 
from  the  wall  to  the  chimney,  afforded 
a  kind  of  screen;  and  presently  he 
Biood  within  a  chamber,  which  the 
dark  and  painful  genius  of  Crabbe 
might  have  delighted  to  portray. 
The  walla  were  wMte-washed,  and  at 


snndiy  places  strange  figures  and  gro- 
tesque characters  had  been  traced  l^ 
some  mirthful  inmate,  in  such  aable 
outline  as  the  end  of  a  smoked  stick 
or  the  edge  of  a  piece  of  charcoal  is 
wont  to  produce.    The  wan  and  flick- 
ering light  afforded  by  a  farthing 
candle  gave  a  sort  of  gtimneea  and 
menace  to  these  achicTements  of  pic- 
torial  art»  especially  as  th^  more 
than   once   received    embellishment 
firom  portnuts  of  Satan,  such  aa  he  is 
accustomed  to  be  drawn.    A  low  fire 
burned  gloomily  in  the  sooty  grate ; 
and  on  the  hob  hissed  "  the  stiU  small 
Toioe  "  of  an  iron  kettle.    On  a  round 
deal-table  were  two  vials,  a  cracked 
cup,  a  broken  spoon  of  some  dull 
metal,  and  upon  two  or  three  muti- 
lated chairs  were  scattered  various 
articles  of  fiomale  attire.    On  another 
table,  phoed  below  a  high,  narrow, 
shutterlesB  casement  (athwart  which, 
instead  of  a  curtain,  a  checked  apron 
had  been  loosely  hung,  and  now  waved 
fltfliUy  to  and  firo  in  the  gusts  of  wind 
that  made  easy  ingress  trough  many 
a  chink  and  cranny),  were  a  looking- 
glass,  sundry  appUsAees  of  the  toilel^ 
a  box  of  coarse  rouge,  a  few  otnamenta 
of  more  show  than  valne;   and  a 
watch,  the  regular  and  calm  dick  of 
which  produced    that  indescrifaablj 
painful  feeling  which,  we  fear,  maiiy 
of  our  readers  who  have  heard  the 
sound  in  a  sick  chamber  can  easily 
recall.    A  large  tester-bed  stood  oppo- 
site to  this  table,  and  the  looking* 
glass  partially  reflected  curtains  of  a 
mded  stripe,  and  ever  and  anon  (as 
the  position  of  the  sufferer  fbUoved 
the  restless  emotion  of  a  disordered 
mind),  glimpses  of  the  &ce  of  one  on 
whom  Death  was  rapidly  haaiening. 
Beside  this  bed  now  stood  Dummies  a 
small,  thin  man,  dressed  in  a  tattered 
plush  jerkin,  fh>m  which  the  rain- 
drops slowly  dripped,  and  with  a  thin, 
yellow,  cunning  physiognomj,  gro- 
tesquely hideous  in  feature  hat  not 
positively  vUlanous  inexprevion,  Oa 
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the  other  aide  of  the  bed  etood  ft  little 
boy  of  ftbont  three  yean  old,  drened 
ai  if  belonging  to  tiie  better  oUaaeBy 
although  the  garb  iras  aomewhat  tat- 
tered and  diacolonred.  The  poor  ohild 
trembled  violentlyy  and  evidently 
looked  with  a  feeling  of  relief  on  the 
entnnce  of  Dmnmie,  And  now  there 
alowlj^aad  with  many  aphthislcal  aigh, 
heaved  towards  the  foot  of  the  bed  Uie 
heavy  frame  of  the  woman  who  had  ao- 
eoeted  Dnmmie  bel  ow,  and  had  followed 
him,  haudpaanbfug  €BguU,  to  the  room 
oftheaofferer;  sheatoodwitbabottle 
of  medicine  in  her  hand,  ahaking  ita 
eontenta  up  and  down,  and  with  a 
hind^  yet  timid  eompaaaion  apread 
over  a  ooimtenance  (^maoned  with 
habitoal  libationa.  Thia  made  the 
•cene;  aave  that  on  a  ohair  by  the 
bed^aide  lay  a  profiiaion  of  long  gloaay 
golden  ringleta^  which  had  becm  out 
from  the  head  of  the  anifBrerwhenthe 
ferer  had  began  to  moont  upwarda ; 
but  which,  with  a  jealoiuQr  that  por- 
trayed the  darling  UttleneBB  of  a  vain 
hearty  ahe  had  aeized  and  inaiated  on 
letaining  near  her ;  and  aave  that,  by 
the  fire,  perfectly  inattentive  to  the 
event  abont  to  take  phiyoe  within  the 
diamber,  and  to  which  we  of  the  biped 
lace  attach  ao  awful  an  importance, 
lay  a  Urge  grey  cat,  cniled  in  a  ball, 
and  dodng  with  half-ahut  eyea,  and 
eara  that  now  and  then  denoted,  by  a 
gentle  inflection,  the  Jar  of  a  loader  or 
nearor  aoond  than  naaal  upon  her 
lethaigic  aenaea.  The  dying  woman 
did  not  at  first  attend  to  the  entrance 
either  of  Dnmmie  or  the  female  at  the 
foot  of  the  bed ;  bat  ahe  turned  her- 
self roond  towaida  the  child,  and 
gnaping  hia  arm  fiercely,  ahe  drew 
him  towaida  her,  and  gazed  on  hia  ter- 
lified  ftatoree  with  a  look  in  which 
ezhanation  and  an  exceeding  wanneaa 
of  complexion  were  even  horribly  oon- 
^nated  by  the  glare  and  energy  of 
delirium. 

''If  yon  are  like  Jiim,**  ahe  mnt> 
tered,  "I  will  strangle  you,«-I  will  I 


— ay«-tremblef  yon  ought  to  tremble, 
when  your  mother  touchea  you,  or 
when  he  ia  mentioned.  Ton  have  his 
eyea,— you  have!  Out  with  them, 
out  1 — ^the  devil  aita  laughing  in  them  f 
Oh!  you  weep,  do  you,  little  one! 
Well  now,  be  atill,  my  love, — ^be 
huahedl  I  would  not  hann  theet 
harm-— O  God,  he  is  my  child  after 
alir*  —  And  at  theae  worda  ahe 
elaaped  the  boy  paaaionately  to  her 
breast,  and  burst  into  tean  1 

"  Coom  now,  coom  I "  aaid  Dummie, 
aoothingly.  "  Take  the  stuff,  Judith, 
and  then  ve  11  talk  over  the  hurchin  I " 

The  mother  rehmed  her  grasp  of 
the  boy,  and  turning  towwds  the 
apeaker,  gased  at  him  for  aome  mo« 
menta  with  a  bewildered  atare :  at 
length  she  appeared  alowly  to  re- 
member him,  and  aaid,  as  she  raised 
herself  on  one  hand,  and  pointed  the 
other  towards  him  with  an  inquiring 
gesture,— 

"  Thou  haat  brought  the  book  t" 

Dummie  answered  by  lifting  up  the 
book  he  had  brought  from  the  honest 
butcher's. 

"  Clear  the  room,  then !"  aaid  the 
sufferer,  with  that  air  of  mock  oom« 
mand  so  common  to  the  insane.  "  Wo 
would  be  alone  I " 

Dummie  winked  at  the  good  woman 
at  the  foot  of  the  bed ;  and  ahe  (though 
generally  no  easy  person  to  order  or  to 
persuade)  left^  without  reluctance,  the 
uck  chamber. 

"  If  she  be  aisoing  to  pray !"  mur* 
mured  our  landlady  (for  that  ofilce 
did  the  good  matron  hold),  "  I  may 
indeed  as  well  take  myself  off,  for  it  'a 
not  worry  comfortable  like  to  those 
who  be  old  to  hear  all  that  'ere  1 " 

With  this  pious  reflection,  the  hosteaa 
of  the  Hug,  so  was  the  hostelry  called, 
heavily  deaeended  the  creaking  stairs. 

"Now,  manr  aaid  the  sufferer, 
sternly :  "  swear  that  you  will  never 
reveal,^-awaar,  I  say  I  and  by  the  great 
God,  whoae  angela  are  abont  this  xdght, 
if  ever  yon  break  the  oath,  I  will  come 
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bock  and  haunt  you  to  yonr  dying 
day!" 

Dummie's  face  grew  pale,  for  he 
was  Bupentitiously  affected  by  the 
Tehemenoe  ,a&d  the  language  of  the 
dying  woman,  and  he  answered  as  he 
kissed  the  pretended  Bible, — ^that  he 
swore  to  keep  the  secret,  as  much  as 
he  knew  of  it,  which,  she  must  be 
sensible,  he  said,  was  veiy  little.  As 
he  spoke,  the  wind  swept  with  a  loud 
and  sudden  gust  down  the  chimney, 
and  shook  the  roof  above  them  so 
violently  as  to  loosen  many  of  the 
crumbling  tiles,  which  fell  one  after 
the  other,  with  a  craving  noise,  on 
the  pavement  below.  Dummie  sturted 
in  affiight ;  and  perhaps  his  conscience 
smote  him  for  the  trick  he  had  played 
with  regard  to  the  &lse  Bible.  But  the 
woman,  whose  excited  and  unstrung 
nerves  led  her  astray  from  one  subject 
to  another  with  preternatural  celerity, 
said,  with  an  hysterical  laugh,  "  See, 
Dummie,  they  come  in  state  for  me , 
give  me  the  cap — ^yonder !  and  bring 
the  looking-glass !  ** 

^Dummie  obeyed,  and  the  woman, 
as  she  in  a  low  tone  uttered  something 
ahout  the  unbecoming  colour  of  the 
ribands,  a<y  usted  the  cap  on  her  head ; 
and  then  saying  in  a  regretful  and 
petulant  voice,  "YThy  should  they 
have  cut  off  my  hairl — such  a  dis- 
figurement ! "  bade  Dummie  desire  Mrs. 
Hatgeiy  once  more  to  ascend  to  her. 

Left  alone  with  her  child,  the  face 
of  the  wretched  mother  softened  as 
she  regarded  him,  and  all  the  levities 
and  all  the  vehemences, — ^if  we  may 
use  the  word, — ^which,  in  the  turbu- 
lent commotion  of  her  delirium,  had 
been  stirred  upward  to  the  sur&ce  of 
her  mind,  gradually  now  sunk,  as 
death  increased  upon  her, — and  a 
mother*s  anxiety  rose  to  the  natural 
level  from  which  it  had  been  disturbed 
and  abased.  She  took  the  chOd  to 
her  bosom,  and  clasping  him  in  her 
arms,  which  grew  weaker  with  every 
instant^  she  soothed  him  with  the 


sort  of  chant  which  nurses  nng  over 
their  untoward  in&nts;  but  the  toiee 
was  cracked  and  hollow,  and  ss  the 
felt  it  was  so,  the  mother's  ^yes  fitted 
with  tears — ^Mra.  Margery  now  re- 
entered; and,  turning  towards  the 
hostess  with  an  impressive  calmness 
of  manner  which  astonished  and  aved 
the  person  she  addressed,  the  dying 
woman  pointed  to  the  child,  and  said,— 

"  You  have  been  kind  to  me,  very 
kind,  and  may  Qod  bless  you  for  it !  I 
have  found  that  those  whom  the  worfd 
calls  the  worst  are  often  the  most 
human.  But  I  am  not  going  to  thank 
yon  as  I  ought  to  do,  but  to  ask  of  you 
a  last  and  exceeding  &vour.  Protect 
my  child  till  he  grows  up :  yon  have 
often  said  you  loved  him, — you  are 
childless  yourself, — ^and  a  morsel  cf 
bread  and  a  shdter  for  the  night, 
which  is  all  I  ask  of  yon  to  give  him, 
will  not  impoverish  more  Intimate 
claimants!** 

Poor  Mrs.  Maigeiy,  fidrly  sobbing, 
vowed  she  would  be  a  mother  to  the 
child,  and  that  she  would  endeavour 
to  rear  him  honestly,  though  a  public- 
house  was  not,  she  confessed,  the  bat 
place  for  good  examples ! 

*'  Take  him !  "  cried  the  mother 
hoarsely,  as  her  voice,  Ruling  her 
strength,  rattled  indistinctly,  and 
almost  died  within  her.  "  Take  him, 
— ^rear  him  as  you  will,  as  you  can  !— 

any  example,  any  roof  better  than ^" 

Here  the  words  were  inaudible.   "And 

oh!  may  it  be  a  curse,  and  a 

Qive  me  the  medicine,  I  am  dying." 

The  hostess,  alarmed,  hastened  to 
comply,  but  before  she  returned  t« 
the  bedside  the  sufferer  was  inseoai- 
ble, — nor  did  she  again  recover  speech 
or  motion.  A  low  and  nre  moan  only 
testified  continued  life,  and  within  two 
hours  that  ceased,  and  the  spirit  was 
gone.  At  that  time  our  good  hostess 
was  henelf  beyond  the  things  of  this 
outer  world,  having  supported  her 
spirits  during  the  vig^  of  the  night 
with  so  many  little  liquid  Btimukat^ 
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tint  they  finally  soak  into  that  tor- 
por whieh  generally  succeeds  excite- 
ment. Taking;  perhaps,  advantage 
of  the  opportonity  which  the  insen- 
ffibility  of  the  hostess  afforded  him, 
Dunmiey  by  the  expiring  ray  of  the 
candle  that  burnt  in  the  death  cham- 
ber, hastily  opened  a  huge  box  (which 
was  generally  concealed  imder  the 
bed,,  and  contained  the  wardrobe  of 
the  deceased),  and  tnmed  with  irre- 
Teient  hand  over  the  linens  and  the 
silks,  nntil  quite  at  the  bottom  of  the 
trunk  he  discovered  some  packets  of 
letters ; — ^these  he  seized,  and  buried 
in  the  oonTeniences  of  his  dress.  He 
then,  rising  and  replacing  the  box. 


cast  a  longing  eye  towards  the  watch 
on  the  toilet-table,  which  was  of  gold ; 
but  he  withdrew  his  gaze,  and  with 
a  querulous  sigh,  observed  to  himself, 
**  The  old  blowen  kens  o*  that,  od 
rat  her  I  but,  howsomever,  I'll  take 
this;  who  knows  but  it  may  be  of 
sarvice— tonnie*  to-day  may  be  mncuh 
to-morrow !"  *  and  he  laid  his  coarse 
hand  on  the  golden  and  silky  tresses 
we  have  described.  "  'Tis  a  rum 
business,  and  puzzles  I!  but  mum's 
the  word,  for  my  own  little  col- 
quarren.''t 

With  this  brief  soliloquy  Dummie 
descended  the  stairs,  and  let  himself 
out  of  the  house. 


CHAPTEE  11. 


**  Tmsgtnstton  fondly  stoops  to  tnce 
The  psrlonr  iploiuloiin  of  that  festiTO  plMe." 

DaerUd  Village. 


Thbrb  is  little  to  interest,  in  a 
narrative  of  early  childhood,  unless 
indeed  one  were  writing  on  education. 
We  shall  not,  therefore,  linger  over 
the  infancy  of  the  motherless  boy  left 
to  the  protection  of  Mrs.  Margery 
lobkins,  or,  as  she  was  sometimes 
^niiUarly  cidled,  Peggy  or  Piggy  Lob. 
The  good  dame,  drawing  a  more  than 
sufficient  income  from  the  profits  of  a 
house,  which,  if  situated  in  an  obscure 
locality,  enjoyed  very  general  and 
lucrative  repute;  and  being  a  lone 
^ow  without  kith  or  kin,  had  no 
temptation  to  break  her  word  to  the 
dec«ised,  and  she  suffered  the  orphan 
to  wax  in  strength  and  understanding 
until  the  age  of  twelve,  a  period  at 
which  we  are  now  about  to  reintro- 
duce him  to  our  readers. 

The  boy  evinced  great  hardihood  of 
^^niper,  and  no  inconsiderable  quick- 
ness of  intellect.  In  whatever  he 
attempted,  his  success  was  rapid,  and 
a  remarkable  atrength  of  Ihnb  and 


muscle  seconded  well  the  dictates  of 
an  ambition  turned,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, rather  to  physical  than  mental 
exertion.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed, 
however,  that  his  boyish  life  passed 
in  unbroken  tranquillity.  Although 
Mrs.  Lobkins  was  a  good  woman  on 
the  whole,  and  greatly  attached  to  her 
protigi,  she  was  violent  and  rude  in 
temper,  or,  as  she  herself  more  flatter- 
ingly expressed  it,  "  her  feelings  were 
unkimmonly  strong,"  and  altcmato 
quarrel  and  reconciliation  constituted 
the  chief  occupations  of  the  proiSgffa 
domestic  life.  As,  previous  to  his  be- 
coming tlie  ward  of  Mrs.  Lobkins,  he 
had  never  received  any  other  appel- 
lation than  "  the  child,"  so,  the  duty 
of  christening  him  devolved  upon  our 
hostess  of  the  Mug ;  and,  after  some 
deliberation,  she  blessed  him  with 


*  Moitnhig,  what  is  of  no  value  now  may 
be  precious  hereafter. 
t  Colquarren— neck. 
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the  name  of  PMl-^it  was  ft  name  of 
liappy  omen,  for  it  had  belonged  to 
Hn.  LobkinB*  grand&ther,  who  had 
been  three  times  transported,  and 
twice  hanged  (at  the  first  occurrence 
of  the  latter  description,  he  had  been 
restored  hj  the  soigeons,  much  to  the 
chagrin  of  a  yonng  anatomist  who  was 
to  have  had  the  honour  of  cutting  him 
op).  The  boy  did  not  seem  likely  to 
merit  the  distinguished  appellation 
he  bore,  for  he  testified  no  remarkable 
predisposition  to  the  property  of  other 
people.  Kay,  although  he  sometimes 
emptied  the  pockets  of  any  stray 
visitor  to  the  oofTee-room  of  Mn.  Lob^ 
kins,  it  appeared  an  act  originating 
rather  in  a  love  of  the  frolic,  than  a 
desire  of  the  profit;  for  after  the 
plundered  person  had  been  sufficiently 
tormented  by  the  loss,  haply  of  such 
utilities  as  a  tobacco-box,  or  a  hand- 
kerchief; after  he  had«  to  the  secret 
delight  of  Paul,  searched  eveiy  comer 
of  the  apartment,stamped,and  fretted, 
and  exposed  himself  by  his  petulance 
to  the  bitter  objurgaUon  of  Mrs.  Lob- 
kins,  our  young  friend  would  quietly 
and  suddenly  contrive,  that  the  article 
missed  should  return  of  its  own  accord 
to  the  pocket  from  which  it  had  dis- 
appeared. And  thus,  as  our  readers 
have  doubtless  experienced,  when  th^ 
have  disturbed  the  peace  of  a  whole 
household  for  the  loss  of  some  portable 
treasure  which  they  themselves  are 
afterwards  discovered  to  have  mislaid, 
the  unfortunate  victim  of  Paul's  honest 
ingenuity,  exposed  to  the  collected 
indignation  of  the  spectators,  and 
sinking  from  the  accuser  iuto  the  con- 
victed, secretly  cursed  the  unhappy 
lot  which  not  only  vexed  him  with 
the  loss  of  his  property,  but  made  it 
■till  more  annoying  to  recover  it. 

Whether  it  was  that,  on  discovering 
these  pranks,  Mrs.  Lobkins  trembled 
for  the  future  bias  of  the  address  th^ 
displayed,  or  whether  she  thou^t 
that  the  folly  of  thieving  without  gain 
required  speedy  and  permanent  cor- 


reetiott,  we  cannol  deeUt ;  btt  tki 
good  lady  became  at  last  ezlnma^ 
anxions  to  seenre  for  Pan!  the  Us» 
ings  of  a  liberal  edueatSon.  The 
key  of  knowledge  (the  art  of  nsd^ 
ing)  she  had,  indeed,  two  ynn  prior 
to  the  present  date,  obtained  for 
him,  but  this  fitf  from  aatisfted  her 
conscience :  nay,  she  felt  thali  if  she 
could  not  also  obtain  for  him  the  dis- 
cretion to  use  it»  it  would  have  beea 
wise  even  to  have  withheld  a  kejr, 
which  the  boy  seemed  pervttse^  to 
apply  to  all  locks  but  the  right  eas. 
In  a  word,  ahe  was  desiroiis  that  be 
should  receive  an  ednoation  flur  sape- 
rior  to  those  whom  he  mw  arooad 
him.  And  attributing,  like  mort 
ignorant  persons,  too  great  adfia- 
tages  to  learning,  she  conceived  that, 
in  order  to  live  as  decorously  as  the 
parson  of  the  parish,  it  was  only 
necessary  to  know  as  much  Latin. 

One  evening  in  particular,  as  the 
dame  sat  by  her  cheerful  fiie,  this 
source  of  anxiety  was  unusually  active 
in  her  mind,  and  ever  and  anon  she 
directed  unquiet  and  restless  gla&ees 
towards  Paul,  who  sat  on  a  fonn  at 
the  opposite  comer  of  the  heaitli, 
diligently  employed  in  reading  tbe 
life  and  adventures  of  the  oelehnted 
lUchard  Turpin.  ^e  fonn  on  which 
the  boy  sat  was  worn  to  a  glss^y 
smoothness,  save  only  in  certain  pboe^ 
where  some  ingenious  Idler  or  another 
had  amused  himself  by  carving  sondiy 
names,  epithets,  and  epigfammstie 
niceties  of  language.  It  is  said,  ihit 
the  organ  of  carving  npon  wood  is 
prominently  developed  on  all  Bngliih 
skulls ;  and  the  sagaeiena  Mr.  Oombe 
has  placed  this  organ  at  the  back  of 
the  head,  in  Juxtaposition  to  that  of 
destmctiveness,  which  is  equally  biK^ 
among  our  countrymen,  as  is  notably 
evinc^  npon  all  xmQing%  seats^  tem- 
ples, and  other  things— belonging  to 
other  people. 

Opposite  to  the  flre>place  was  i 
large  deal  table,  at  which  Donm 
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Bonained  Dmmaker,  leaied  nev  the 
dame,  irw  quietly  ntminatlng  over  a 
glas  of  hoUaads  nnd  irater.    Farther 
00)  at  lootlier  table  in  the  corner  of 
the  room,  a  gentleman  with  ared  wig, 
Toy  nitgr  gannents,  and  linen  which 
floemed  as  if  it  had  been  boiled  in 
nflhm,  unoked  Ub  pipe,  apart^  aUent^ 
and  apparently  plnnged  in  meditation. 
This  gentleman  wae  no  other  than 
Ur.  Peter  Mae  Grawler,  the  editor  of 
a  magnificent    periodical,    entitled 
''The  Amamam,"  wlueh  was  written 
to  pnrre,  that  whatever  is  popnhff  ii 
seceesarily  bad, — a  valuable  and  re- 
condite tnith,  which  "  The  AsincBom  " 
bad  satis&ctorily   demonstrated  by 
mining  three  printers  and  demolish- 
ing a  publisher.    We  need  not  add, 
that  Hr.  Mac  Orawler  was  Scotch  by 
birth,  since  we  believe  it  is  pretty 
wen  known  that  aU  periodicals  of  this 
coontry  have,  from  time  immemorial, 
boon  monopolised  by  the  gentlemen 
of  the  land  of  Cakes :  we  know  not 
how  it  may  be  the  ftshion  to  eat  the 
aid  cakes  in  Scotland,  but  here  the 
good  emigmtors  seem  to  like  them 
careftilly  buttered  on  both  sides.    By 
the  ade  of  the  editor  stood  a  large 
pewter  tankard,  above  him  hung  an 
engraving  of  the^wonderftillyikt  boar, 
formerly  in  the  poeaessiou  of  Mr.  Fat- 
tem,  grasier.**    To  his  left  rose  the 
dingy  form  of  a  thin,  upright  clock 
in  an  oaken  case ;  beyond  the  clock,  a 
^t  and  a  musket  were  ihstened  in 
parallels  to  the  wall    Below  those 
twin  emblems  of  war  and  cookery  were 
fonr  ahelves,    containing   plates   of 
pewter  and  delf,  and  terminating,  cen- 
taur-like, in  a  sort  of  dresser.    At  the 
otha  ride  of  these  domestic  conve- 
niences was  a  picture  of  Mrs.  Lobkins, 
in  a  scarlet  body,  and   a  hat  and 
plmne.  At  the  back  of  the  fiiir  hostess 
stretched  the  blanket  we  have  before 
mentloiied.    As  a  relief  to  the  mono- 
tonous Burfiice  of  this  simple  screen, 
various  ballads  and  learned  legends 
were  pinned  to  the  blanket    There 


might  you  read  In  Tenea,  pathetie 
and  unadorned,  how, 

■^  BAII7 1oT«d  a  mllor  lad 
As  Ibught  with  funoiu  Shorel !  ** 

There  might  you  learn,  if  of  two  fiicts 
so  instrudive  you  were  before  uncon- 
scious, that 

-  Ban  tha  topar  loved  bis  bottle— 
Charl^  only  lored  the  laasae !  ** 

When  of  these,  and  various  other 
poetical  efihsions,  you  were  somewhat 
wearied,  the  literary  fhigments,  in 
humbler  prose,  afforded  you  equal 
edification  and  delight.  There  might 
yon  fully  enlighten  yourself  as  to  the 
"  Strange  and  Wonderful  Kews  fh>m 
Kendngton,  being  a  most  lull  and 
true  Belation  how  a  Maid  there  is 
supposed  to  have  been  carried  away 
by  an  Evil  Spirit,  on  Wednesday,  16th 
of  April  htft>  about  Midnight"  There 
too,  no  less  interesting  and  no  less 
veracious,  was  that  uncommon  anec- 
dote, touching  the  chief  of  many- 
throned  powers,  entitled,  "  The  Divell 
of  Mascon;  or  the  true  Relation  of 
the  Chief  Things  which  an  Unclean 
Spirit  did  and  said  at  Mascon,  in 
Burgundy,  in  the  house  of  one  Mr. 
Francis  Pereaud :  now  made  English 
by  One  that  hath  a  Particular  Ejnow- 
ledge  of  the  Truth  of  the  Story." 

Nor  were  these  materials  for  Satanic 
history  the  only  prosaic  and  faithful 
chronicles  which  the  bibliothecal 
blanket  afibrded :  equally  wonderfhl, 
and  equally  indisputable,  was  the 
account  of  "a  young  lady,  the  daughter 
of  a  duke,  with  three  legs,  and  the 
fiace  of  a  porcupine."  Kor  less  so, 
"  The  Awfiil  Judgment  of  God  upon 
Swearers,  as  exemplified  In  the  case 
of  John  Stiles,  who  Dropped  down 
Dead  after  swearing  a  Great  Oath, 
and  on  stripping  the  unhappy  man 
they  found  <  Swear  not  at  all '  written 
on  the  tail  ofhis  shirt  I" 

Twice  had  Mrs.  Lobkina  heaved  a 
long  sigh,  as  her  eyes  turned  firom 
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Ftol  to  tho  tranquil  coimtonanoe  of 
Bammie  Dunnaker,  and  now,  re- 
settling herself  in  her  chair,  as  a 
motherly  anxiety  gathered  over  her 
visage,— 

"Paul,  my  ben  cull,"  said  she, 
''  what  gibberish  hast  got  there  1 " 

"Turpin, t^  ffreat  highwayman!** 
answered  the  yonng  student,  without 
lifting  his  eyes  from  the  page,  through 
which  he  was  spelling  his  ixistructiTe 
way. 

*'  Oh !  he  he's  a  chip  of  the  right 
block,  dame ! "  said  Mr.  Dunnaker, 
as  he  applied  his  pipe  to  an  illumined 
piece  of  paper.  "Hell  ride  a  oes 
foaled  by  a  hacom  yet,  I  varrants  I  ** 

To  this  prophecy  the  dame  replied 
only  with  a  look  of  indignation,  and 
rocking  herself  to  and  fro  in  her  huge 
chair,  she  remained  for  some  moments 
in  silent  thought  At  last  she  again 
wistfully  eyed  the  hopeful  boy,  and 
calling  him  to  her  side,  communicated 
some  order,  in  a  dejected  whisper. 
Paul,  on  perceiving  it^  disappeared 
behind  the  blanket,  and  presently 
returned  with  a  bottle  and  a  wine- 
glass. With  an  abstracted  gesture, 
and  an  air  that  betokened  continued 
meditation,  the  good  dame  took  the 
inspiring  cordial  from  the  hand  of  her 
youthful  cup-bearer, 

"  And  ere  a  man  hsd  power  to  laj  *  Behold !  * 
The  jawe  of  Lobkins  had  devoured  it  up : 
So  qui4sk  bright  tliingicome  to  oonfiuion !  '* 

The  nectarean  beverage  seemed  to 
operate  cheerily  on  the  matron's  sys- 
tem; and  placing  her  hand  on  tiie 
boy*s  curling  head,  she  said,  (like 
Andromache,  daknum  gdaaasa,  or, 
as  Scott  hath  it,  "  With  a  smUe  in  her 
cheek,  but  a  tear  in  her  eye ;  ")— 

"Paul,  thy  heart  be  good! — thy 
heart  be  good ! — Thou  didst  not  spill 
a  drop  of  the  tape!  Tell  me,  my 
honey,  why  didst  thou  lick  Tom 
Tobysonl" 

"  Because,"  answered  Paul, "  he  said 
as  how  you  ought  to  have  beeai  hanged 
long  ago !" 


a 


Tom  Tobysoa  is  a  goodlbr- 
nought,"  returned  the  dame,  "sad 
deserves  to  shove  the  tumbler;*  bat, 
oh  my  child !  be  not  too  ventaresome 
in  taking  up  the  sticks  for  a  blowea. 
It  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  a  man 
afore  you,  and  when  two  men  goei  to 
quarrel  for  a  *<»nan,  they  doesn't  knov 
the  natnr  of  the  thing  they  qusznb 
about ; — ^mind  thy  latter  end,  Piul, 
and  reverence  the  old,  without  aadsg 
what  they  has  been  before  they  psiwd 
into  the  wale  of  yean,* — ^thon  m^'it 
get  me  my  pipe,  Panl, — it  is  up<tain» 
under  the  pillow." 

While  Paul  was  aooompli»hiiig  Uiis 
errand,  the  lady  of  the  Hug,  fizing 
her  eyes  upon  Mr.  Dunnako',  said, 
"  Dummie,  Dummie,  if  Uttie  Paul 
should  come  to  be  scragged !" 

"  Whish !"  muttered  Dummie, 
glancing  over  his  shoulder  at  Mac 
Qrawler, — "mayhap  that  gemmaa* 
— ^here  his  voice  became  nnrcely  au- 
dible even  to  Mrs.  Lobkins ;  but  his 
whisper  seemed  to  imply  an  inunoa- 
tion,  that  the  illustrious  editor  of 
"  The  Asinceum"  might  be  either  an 
informer,  or  one  of  those  heroes  on 
whom  an  informer  subsista. 

Mrs.  Lobkins*  answer,  couched  in 
the  same  k^,  appeared  to  ntisfy 
Dunnaker,  for,  with  a  look  of  grest 
contempt,  he  chucked  up  lus  head, 
and  said,  "  Oho !  that  be  all,  be  iti* 

Panl  here  reappeared  with  the  pipe, 
and  the  dame,  having  filled  the  tube, 
leaned  forward,  and  lighted  the  Tir- 
ginian  weed  from  the  bhtoer  of  Hr. 
Dunnaker.  As  in  this  interesting 
occupation  the  heads  of  the  hostess 
and  the  guest  approached  each  other, 
the  flowing  light  playing  cheerily  oa 
the  countenance  of  each,  there  vu 
an  honest  simplicity  in  the  pictnrc 
that  would  have  merited  the  racy  and 
vigorous  genius  of  a  Cruikshank.  A> 
soon  as  the  Promethean  spark  hkd 
been  fully  communicated  to  the  lad/s 
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tnbe»  Mn.  Lobkiiuv  ^tiH  posaeseed  by 
the  gloomy  idea  she  had  coloured  up, 

"  Ah,  Dnminie,  if  litUe  Paul  should 
beBcngged!"  Dummie,  withdrawing 
the  pipe  from  his  month,  heaved  a 
sympathifling  puff,  but  remained  silent ; 
and  Kn.  Lobkins,  turning  to  Paul, 
who  stood  with  mouth  open  and  ears 
erect  at  this  boding  ejaculation,  said, — 

"  Dost  think,  Paul,  they'd  have  the 
lieart  to  hang  ihee  r 

"I  think  they'd  have  the  rope, 
dame !"  returned  the  youth. 

"  Bat  you  need  not  go  for  to  run 
your  neck  into  the  noose  1"  said  the 
maiFon;  and  then,  ini^ired  by  the 
spirit  of  moralising,  she  turned  round 
to  the  youth,  and  gaiing  upon  his 
attentire  countenance,  accosted  him 
vith  the  following  admonitions :— 

"  Mind  thy  kittychism,  child,  and 
rerereaoe  old  age.  Nerer  steal,  'spe- 
cially when  any  one  be  in  the  way. 
Xerer  go  snadu  with  them  as  be 
older  than  you, — 'cause  whyl  the 
older  a  cove  be,  the  more  he  cares  for 
his  ^clf,  and  the  less  for  his  partner. 
At  twenty,  we  diddles  the  public ;  at 
forty,  we  diddles  our  cronies!  Be 
modesty  Paul,  and  stick  to  your  siti- 
vation  in  life.  Go  not  with  fine 
tobymen,  who  bum  out  like  a  candle 
wot  has  a  thief  in  it, — all  flare  and 
gone  in  a  whiflyl  Leave  liquor  to 
the  aged,  who  can't  do  without  it. 
Tape  often  proves  a  halter,  and  there 
he's  no  ruin  like  blue  ruin  !  Read 
your  Bible,  and  talk  like  a  pious  'un. 
People  goes  more  by  your  words  than 
yoor  actions.  If  you  wants  what  is 
&ot  your  own,  try  and  do  without  it ; 
and  if  you  cannot  do  without  it,  take 
it  away  by  insinivation,  not  bluster. 
They  as  swindles,  does  more  and  risks 
less  than  they  aa  robs;  and  if  you 
cheats  toppingly,  you  may  laugh  at 
the  topping  cheat*  And  now  go  play." 

Paul  seized  his  hat,  but  lingen^ ; 

•  GaUowt. 


and  the  dame  guessing  at  the  signifi- 
cation of  the  pause,  drew  forth,  and 
placed  in  the  boy^s  hand  the  sum 
of  five  halfpence  and  one  fiurthing. 
''  There,  boy,"  quoth  she,  and  she 
stroked  his  head  fondly  when  she 
spoke ;  "  you  does  right  not  to  pkiy 
for  nothing,  it 's  loss  of  time  1  but 
play  with  those  as  be  less  than  your- 
sel',  and  then  you  can  go  for  to  beat 
'em  if  they  says  you  go  for  to  cheat !" 

I  Paul  vanished ;  and  the  dame,  lay* 
ing  her  hand  on  Dummie's  shouldfcr, 

I  sftid, — 

**  There  be  nothing  like  a  friend 

,  in  need,  Dummie ;  and  somehow  or 
other,  I  thinks  as  how  you  knows 

,  more  of  the  horrigin  of  that  'ere  lad 
than  any  of  usl" 

**  Me,  dame !"  exclaimed  Dummie, 
with  a  broad  gaze  of  astonishment. 

"  Ah,  you  1  you  knows  aa  how  the 
mother  saw  more  of  you  just  afore 

'  she  died,  than  she  did  of  'ere  one  of 
us.     Near,  now — near,  now!  tell  us 

'all  about  'un.     Did  she  steal  'un» 

'  think  yer 

I  **  Lauk,  mother  Margexy !  dost 
think  I  knows)  Vot  put  such  a 
crotchet  in  your  'eadl" 

"Well!"  said  the  dame  with  a 
disappointed  sigh,  "  I  always  thought 
as  how  you  were  more  knowing  about 
it  than  yon  owns.  Dear,  dear,  I  shall 
never  forgit  the  night  when  Judith 
brought  the  poor  cretur  here, — you 
knows  she  had  been  some  months  in 
my  house  afore  ever  I  see'd  the  urchin, 
and  when  she  brought  it,  she  looked 
so  pale  and  ghostly,  that  I  had  not  the 
heart  to  say  a  word,  so  I  stared  at 
the  brat,  and  it  stretched  out  its  wee 
little  hands  to  me.  And  the  mother 
frowned  at  it^  and  throwed  it  into  my 
lap!" 

"  Ah !  she  was  a  hawful  voman, 
that  'ere !"  said  Dummie,  shaking  his 
head.  "  But  howsomever,  the  hurchin 
fell  into  good  hands ;  for  I  he's  sure 
you  'as  been  a  better  mother  to  *un 
than  the  raal  'un  I" 
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"  I  wtt  alwajs  ft  fbol  about  chllder," 
rejoined  Mn.  LobUiu ;"  and  I  thinks 
u  hov  little  Pftol  WBA  lent  to  be  a 
comfort  to  my  latter  end! — ^ftU  the 
glam,  Dammie." 

**  I  'as  heard  as  ow  Judith  was  onoe 
Uowen  to  a  great  lord ! "  said  Dnmmie. 

"  Like  enough  1"  returned  Mrs. 
Lobkins — '*  like  enough  1  She  was 
always  a  fkrourite  of  mine,  for  she 
had  a  spuret  (spirit)  as  big  as  my 
own;  and  she  paid  her  rint  like  a 
decent  body,  for  all  she  was  out  of 
her  sinses,  or  nation  like  it" 

"Ay,  I  knaw9  as  how  yon  liked 
her, — ^'eause  vyi — ^"tis  not  your  vay, 
to  let  a  room  to  a  Toman  I  Ton  says 
as  how  'tis  not  respectable,  and  you 
only  likes  men  to  wisit  the  Hug !" 

"  And  I  doesn't  like  all  of  them 
as  comes  here !"  answered  the  dame : 
"  'specially  for  Paul's  sake ;  but  what 
can  a  lone  'oman  do  1  Matty's  the  gen- 
tleman highwayman  wot  comes  here, 
whose  money  is  as  good  as  the  clerk's 
of  the  parish.  And  when  a  bob*  is 
in  my  hand,  what  does  it  sinnity 
whose  hand  it  was  in  afore  r 

"  That's  what  I  call  being  sinsible 
and  pracUoal"  said  Dummie,  approv- 
ingly. **  And  arter  all,  though  you 
'as  a  mixture  like,  I  does  not  know 
a  halehouse  where  a  core  is  better 
entertained,  nor  meets  of  a  Sunday 
more  illegant  company,  than  the  Mug !" 

Here  the  conversation,  which  tiie 
reader  must  know  had  been  sustained 
in  a  key  inaudible  to  a  third  person, 
received  a  check  from  Mr.  Peter  Mac 
Grawler,  who,  having  finished  his 
revery  and  his  tankard,  now  rose  to 
depart  First,  however,  approaching 
Mrs.  Lobkins,  he  observml  that  he 
had  gone  on  credit  for  some  days, 
and  demanded  the  amount  of  his  bill. 
Qlancing  towards  certain  chalk  hiero- 
glyphics inscribed  on  the  wall  at  the 
other  ride  of  the  fire-place,  the  dame 
answered,  that  Mr.  Mac  Grawler  was 


^ShJUIng. 


indebted  to  her  for  the  sum  of  oae 
shilling  and  ninepence  three  ftrthiiigi. 

Aft^  a  short  preparatoiy  nuch 
in  his  waistcoat  pocketi^  the  critie 
hunted  into  one  comer  a  aolHary 
half-crown,  and  having  caught  it  be- 
tween his  finger  and  thumb,  he  gsTt 
it  to  Mrs.  Lobkins,  and  requested 
change. 

As  soon  as  the  matron  Mi  her 
hand  anointed  with  what  has  been 
called  by  some  ingenious  Johnson  of 
St  GUes's  "the  oil  of  palms,"  her 
countenance  softened  into  a  oompis* 
cent  smile;  and  when  she  gave  the 
required  change  to  Mr.  Mae  Grawler, 
she  graciously  hoped  as  how  he  would 
recommend  ikt  Mug  to  the  public. 

"  That  you  may  be  sure  of,"  aud 
the  editor  of  "The  Asinaeam."  "There 
is  not  a  place  iriiere  J  am  so  much  ft 
home." 

With  that  the  learned  Sootsmsn 
buttoned  his  coat  and  went  his  way. 

"  How  spitefol  the  world  bef  eaki 
Mrs.  Lobkins  after  a  pause, "  'epedally 
if  a  'oman  keeps  a  fiishionable  aort  of 
a  publiol  When  Judith  died,  Joe, 
the  dog's-meat  man,  said  I  war  all  the 
better  for  It,  and  that  aheleft  latrei- 
aure  to  bring  up  the  urchin.  One 
would  think  a  thumper  makes  a  nua 
richer,*— 'cause  why!  —  every  man 
thumps  !  I  got  notiiing  more  than  a 
watch  and  ten  guineas  when  Jodj 
died,  and  sure  that  scarce  paid  fbr 
the  bunrel  (burial)." 

"  You  forglts  the  two  gituft*  I  p^ 
you  for  the  hold  box  of  rags,— mneb 
of  a  treasure  I  found  there)*  t»A 
Dummie,  with  sycophantic  archness. 

"Ay,"  cried  the  dame,  bnghiog, 
"I  fhndes  you  war  not  pleased  witii 
the  bargain.  I  thought  yon  war  too 
old  a  rag-merchant  to  be  so  free  with 
the  blunt :  howsomever,  I  supposes  it 
war  the  tinsel  petticoat  as  took  yon 
in!" 

As  it  has  mony  a  viser  man  ihis 


*  Oulii, 


<f 


PAUL  CUFFOBD. 


11 


the  like  of  I,"  rejoined  Dammie,  who 
to  hia  Tarioiu  aecret  professions  added 
the  ostensible  one  of  a  rag-merchant 
ind  dealer  in  broken  glass. 

The  recollection  of  her  good  bar- 
gsin  in  the  box  of  rags  opened  onr 
luuUady'B  hearts 

"Drink,  Diuninie,''  said  she  good- 
hnmoiiTedly,  —  "drhik,  I  sconu  to 
flcore  lush  to  a  friend.** 

Dommie  ezpresaed  his  gratitnde^ 
TdUIed  hia  gtesa,  and  the  hospitable 
matron  knocking  out  from  her  pipe 
the  dying  ashes,  thus  proceeded  :— 

"Ton  sees,  Dnmmie^  though  I 
oflen  beats  the  boy,  I  lovea  him,  aa 
mach  aa  If  I  war  hie  raal  mother— I 
wants  to  make  him  an  honour  to  hia 
eoimtiy  and  aa  izeiptio&  to  my  Ik* 
milyr 

"Who  aU  flashed  their  ivories  at 
SoTgeon's  Hall!"  added  the  meta» 
phorical  Dommie. 

"True!"  said  the  lady,— "they 
died  game,  and  I  ben*t  ariiamed  of 
'em.  Bat  I  owea  a  daty  to  Paul's 
motho',  and  I  wants  Paul  to  have  a 
long  life.  I  would  send  him  to  school, 
bat  yra  knowi  aa  how  the  boys  only 
oormpt  one  another.  And  so,  I  should 
tike  to  meet  with  onne  decent  man 
as  a  tntor,  to  teadi  the  hid  Latin  and 
Tartoe!" 

"Myeyea t"  cried  Dnmmie, aghast 
at  the  gnndeur  of  this  desire. 

"  The  boy  la  'cute  enough,  and  he 
loTes  reading,"  oontlnaed  the  dame. 
"  But  I  does  not  think  the  books  he 
gets  hold  of  will  teach  him  the  way 
to  grow  old." 

^  And  ow  came  he  to  read  anyhowa  t  *' 
Banting  Bob,  the  strolling  player, 
taught  him  his  letters,  and  said  he'd 
adealof  janius!" 
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And  why  bhould  not  Ranting 
Bob  tache  the  boy  Liatin  and  vartue  1 " 

"  'Cause  Banting  Bob,  poor  fellow, 
toae  lagged  for  doing  a  panny  I  *'  ♦ 
answered  the  dame,  despondently. 

There  was  a  long  silence:  it  was 
broken  by  Mr.  Duaomie:  slapping 
his  thigh  with  the  gesticulatory  yehe- 
mence  of  an  Ugo  Foscolo,  that  gentle^ 
man  exclaimed, — 

"  /  'as  it— I  'as  thought  of  a  tutor 
for  leetle  Paul ! " 

"  Who  'a  that  ?— yon  quite  frightens 
me ;  you  'as  no  maicy  on  my  narves^" 
aaid  tiie  dame,  fretfoUy. 

"  Yy  it  be  the  gemman  rot  writes," 
said  BummiOy  putting  hia  finger  to 
hisnose^ — "the  gemman  Tot  payed 
yousoflaahlyt" 

"  What  1  the  Sootch  gemmanr 

"  The  weny  same  I  '*  returned 
Dummie. 

The  dame  turned  in  her  chair,  and 
refilled  her  pipe.  It  was  eyident 
fh>m  her  manner  that  Mr.  Dunnaker^s 
Buggeation  had  made  an  impression 
on  her.  But  she  recognised  two 
doubts  as  to  its  feasibility:  one^ 
whether  the  gentleman  proposed 
would  be  adequate  to  the  task ;  the 
other,  whether  he  would  be  willing 
to  undertake  it. 

In  the  midst  of  her  meditations  on 
this  matter,  the  dame  was  interrupted 
by  the  entrance  of  certain  claimants 
on  her  hospitality ;  and  Dunmiie 
soon  after  taking  his  leave,  the  sua- 
pense  of  Mra  Lobkins'  mind  touching 
the  education  of  little  Paul  remained 
the  whole  of  that  day  and  night 
utterly  unrelieved. 

*  Thuiqiortei  for  targUry. 
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•*  I  own  that  I  am  enrioiit  of  the  pleMore  joa  wUl  haro  in  finding  yonndf  man 
learned  than  other  boyt— even  thoee  who  an  older  than  ywmeltl  What  honottr  tbe 
will  do  you  !    What  dittinctione,  what  applanaee  will  follow  wherever  you  go !  ** 

Loan  CHMraansLD*«  LeUen  to  his  Sm. 

<*  Example,  my  boy^-ezample  la  worth  a  thonaand  preoepta* 

KaZIMIUAK  BOIMMS. 


Tabpsia  was  crashed  l)eneath  the 
weight  of  onuunents  1  The  language 
of  tiie  yalgar  is  a  sort  of  Tarpeia ! 
We  have  therefore  relieyed  it  of  as 
many  gems  as  we  were  able ;  and,  in 
the  foregoing  scene,  presented  it  to 
the  gaae  of  our  readers,  tinyplex  muf^ 
dUiie.  KeyerthelesB,  we  covJd  timidly 
imagine  some  gentier  beings  of  the 
softer  sex  rather  displeased  with  the 
tone  of  the  dialogue  we  have  given, 
did  we  not  recollect  how  delighted 
they  are  with  the  provincial  bar- 
barities of  the  faster  kingdom,  when- 
ever they  meet  them  poured  over  the 
pages  of  some  Scottish  stoiy-teller. 
As,  unhappily  for  mankind,  broad 
Scotch  is  not  yet  the  universal  lan- 
guage of  Europe,  we  suppose  our 
oountiywomen  will  not  be  much 
more  unacquainted  with  the  dialect 
of  their  own  lower  orders,  than  with 
that  which  breathes  nasal  melodies 
over  the  paradise  of  the  North. 

It  was  the  next  day,  at  the  hour  of 
twUight,  when  Mrs.  Margeiy  Lobkins, 
after  a  satisfiuitoiy  Ute^lrtSte  with  Mr. 
Mac  Grawler,  luid  the  happiness  of 
thinking  that  she  had  provided  a 
tutor  for  little  PauL  The  critic 
having  recited  to  her  a  considerable 
portion  of  Propria  quas  Martbua,  the 
good  lady  had  no  longer  a  doubt  of 
his  capacities  for  teaching;  and,  on 
the  oUier  hand,  when  Mrs.  Lobkins 
entered  on  the  subject  of  remunera- 
tion, the  Scotsman  professed  himself 
perfectly  willing  to  teach  any  and! 


every  thing  that  the  most  ezading 
guardian  could  require.  It  was  finally 
settled  that  Paul  should  attend  Mr. 
Mac  Grawler  two  hours  arday;  that 
Mr.  Mac  Qrawler  should  be  entitled 
to  such  animal  comforts  of  meat  and 
drink,  as  the  Mug  afforded;  sad, 
moreover,  to  the  weekly  stipend  of 
two  shillings  and  sixpence,  the  shil- 
lings for  instractlon  in  the  clasaia, 
and  the  sixpence  for  all  other  homan- 
ities ;  or,  as  Mrs.  Lobkins  expressed 
it,  "  two  bobs  for  the  Latin,  and  a  sioe 
for  the  vartue !  ** 

Let  not  thy  mind,  gentle  reader, 
censure  us  for  a  deviation  from  probir 
bility,  in  making  so  excellent  aad 
learned  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Peter  Mae 
Grawler  the  £uniliar  guest  of  the  lady 
of  the  Mug.  First,  thou  must  knov 
that  our  stoiy  is  cast  in  a  period  ante- 
cedent to  the  present^  and  one  in 
which  the  old  jokes  against  the  cir- 
cumstances of  author  and  of  critie 
had  their  foundation  in  truth;  se- 
condly, thou  must  know,  that  bj 
some  curious  concatenation  of  ci^ 
cumstances,  neither  bailiff  nor  bailiff's 
man  was  ever  seen  within  the  four 
walls  continent  of  Mrs.  Margeij 
Lobkins ;  thirdly,  the  Mug  ms 
nearer  than  any  other  house  of  puUie 
resort  to  the  abode  of  the  critie; 
fourthly,  it  afforded  excellent  porter; 
and  fifthly, — 0  reader,  thou  doct  Un, 
Maigery  Lobkins  a  grievous  wrongi 
if  thou  Bupposest  that  her  door  wai 
only  open  to  those  mercurial  gentry 
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who  are  aiSicted  with  the  morbid 
curioai^  to  piy  into  the  mjBteries  of 
iheir  nei^hboiun^  pockets :  —  other 
Tisiiors  of  fiur  repute  were  not  nnoften 
partakers  of  the  good  matron's  hospi- 
tality; ahhough  it  most  be  owned 
that  they  generally  occupied  iht  pri- 
vate room  in  preference  to  the  public 
one.  And  uzthly,  sweet  reader  (we 
grieve  to  be  so  prolix),  we  would  just 
hint  to  thee,  that  Kr.  Mae  Qrawler 
vas  one  of  those  vast-minded  sages 
who,  occupied  in  contemplating 
morals  in  the  great  scale,  do  not 
Mtter  down  their  intellects  by  a  base 
attention  to  minute  details.  So  that, 
if  a  descendant  of  Langfanger  did 
sometimes  cross  the  venerable  Scot 
in  his  visit  to  the  Mug,  the  apparition 
did  not  revolt  that  benevolent  mo- 
ralist 80  much  as,  were  it  not  for  the 
above  hint^  thy  ignorance  might  lead 
thee  to  imagine. 

It  is  said,  that  Athenodorus  the 
Stoic  contributed  greatly  by  his  con- 
vexsation  to  amend  the  faults  of 
Augustus,  and  to  effect  the  change 
visible  in  that  fortunate  man,  after 
his  accession  to  the  Roman  empire. 
If  this  be  true,  it  may  throw  a  new 
light  on  the  character  of  Augustus, 
snd,  instead  of  being  the  hypocrite, 
he  was  possibly  the  convert.  Certain 
it  is,  that  there  are  few  vices  which 
cannot  be  conquered  by  wisdom :  and 
yet,  melancholy  to  relate,  the  instruc- 
tions of  Peter  Mac  Crawler  produced 
but  slender  amelioration  in  the  habits 
of  the  youthful  Paul.  That  ingenious 
stripling  had,  we  have  already  seen, 
under  the  tuition  of  Ranting  Rob, 
mastered  the  art  of  reading;  nay, 
he  could  even  construct  and  link 
together  certain  curious  pot-hooks, 
which  himself  and  Mrs.  Lobkins  were 
wont  graciously  to  term  "  wriUng." 
So  fax,  then,  the  way  of  Mac  Qrawler 
vas  smoothed  and  prepared. 

But,  unhappily,  all  experienced 
teachers  allow  that  the  main  diffi- 
culty is  not  to  leam,  but  to  unlearn; 


and  the  mind  of  Paul  was  already 
occupied  by  a  vast  number  of  hetero- 
geneous miscellanies,  which  stoutly 
resisted  the  ingress  either  of  liatin 
or  of  virtue.  Nothing  could  wean 
him  from  an  ominous  affection  for 
the  history  of  Richard  Turpin:  it 
was  to  him  what,  it  has  been  said, 
the  Qreek  authors  should  be  to  the 
Acadendcian, — a  study  by  day,  and  a 
dream  by  night  He  was  docile 
enough  during  lessons,  and  some- 
times even  too  quick  in  conception 
for  the  stately  march  of  Mr.  Mac 
Qrawler's  intellect.  But  it  not  un- 
frequently  happened,  that  when  that 
gentleman  attempted  to  rise,  he  found 
himself,  like  the  lady  in  Comus,  ad- 
hering to — 

<*  A  Ttnomed  seat 
Smesred  with  gums  of  gluUnoits  heat :" 

or  his  legs  had  been  secretly  united 
under  the  table,  and  the  tie  was  not 
to  be  broken  without  overthrow  to 
the  superior  powers;  these,  and  va- 
rious other  little  sportive  machina- 
tions wherevrith  Paul  was  wont  to 
relieve  the  monotony  of  literature, 
went  far  to  disgust  the  learned  critic 
with  his  undertaking.  But  *'  the 
tape  "  and  the  treasury  of  Mrs.  Lob- 
kins re-smoothed,  as  it  were,  the  irri- 
tated bristles  of  his  mind,  and  he 
continued  his  labours  with  this  philo- 
sophical reflection : — "  Why  fret  my- 
self 1 — ^if  a  pupil  turn  out  well,  it  is 
clearly  to  the  credit  of  his  master ;  if 
not,  to  the  disadvantage  of  himselt" 
Of  course,  a  similar  suggestion  never 
forced  itself  into  the  mind  of  Dr. 
Keate.*  At  Eton,  the  very  soul  of 
the  honest  head-master  is  consumed 
by  his  aeal  for  the  welfare  of  little 
gentlemen  in  stiff  cravats. 

But  to  Paul,  who  was  predestined 
to  enjoy  a  certain  quantum  of  know- 
ledge, circumstances  happened,  in  the 
commencement  of  the  second  year  of 


*  A  cdebntted  FHudpal  ol  Bton. 
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Ills  pnpilflfDy  which  piodUgiondj  aoee- 
lemtcd  the  progrws  of  hU  ■ohoUaiic 


At  the  ftptftmeni  of  Mm  Qnwler» 
FmiI  one  moning  enconnterBd  Mr. 
Aogvitvs  Tomliaflon, »  young  man  of 
great  promiBe,  who  punned  the  peaee- 
fiil  ooonpation  of  chronicling  in  a 
leading  newspaper, "  Horrid  MuderBy" 
"EnormoQs Melons"  and  "Remark- 
able CircninBtanoes."  Thii  gentleman, 
h»ying  the  advantage  of  some  yeara' 
aenioritj  oyer  Paul,  waa  alow  in  un- 
bending hia  dignity ;  but  obaerving  at 
laat  the  eager  and  leepeetAil  attention 
with  whi<£  the  stripling  listened  to  a 
moat  Toraoions  detail  of  fire  men  being 
inhumanly  murdered  in  Canterbury 
Cathedral  by  the  Reverend  Zedekiah 
Fooks  Bamade,  he  waa  touched  by  the 
impvaaaion  he  hiMicrQated,and  shaking 
Paul  graciously  by  the  hand,  he  told 
him  there  waa  a  deal  of  natural  shrewd- 
ness in  hia  oountenanoe;  and  that 
Vr.  Augustus  Tomlinson  did  not 
doubt  but  that  he  (Paul)  might  hare 
the  honour  to  be  murdered  himself 
one  of  these  daya. — "  Tou  understand 
me !  "  continued  Mr.  Augustus, — "  I 
mean  murdered  in  efflgy, — assassin- 
ated in  type,— -while  you  younelf, 
unoonscious  of  the  circumstance,  are 
quietly  enjoying  what  you  imagine  to 
be  your  exiatence.  We  never  kill 
common  persons  :  to  say  truth,  our 
chief  spite  is  against  the  Church  ;— 
we  destroy  bishops  by  wholesale. 
Sometimes,  indeed,  we  knock  off  a 
leading  barrister  or  so ;  and  express 
the  anguish  of  the  Junior  counsel  at  a 
loss  so  destructive  to  their  interests. 
But  that  is  only  a  stray  hit;  and  the 
alain  barrister  often  Uvea  to  become 
attorney-general,  renounce  Whig  prin- 
ciples, and  prosecute,  the  veiy  press 
that  destroyed  him.  Bishops  are  our 
proper  food :  we  send  them  to  heaven 
on  a  sort  of  flying  griffin,  of  which  the 
back  is  an  apoplexy,  and  the  wings 

are  puffiu   The  Bishop  of ,  whom 

we  despatched  in  this  manner  the 


other  day,  being  rather  a  fiwetlene 
personage^  wrote  to  remonstcOe  vith 
US  thereon;  observing,  that  thesgh 
heaven  waa  a  veiy  good  traadatkn 
for  a  biahop,  yet  that^  in  suek  esses, 
he  prefened '  Uie  original  to  the  taans- 
lation.'  As  we  mnider  biahop^  m  is 
there  another  daas  of  penens  wkoaa 
we  only  affiiot  with  letUferoua  diiesaea 
This  latter  tribe  eonsiatsof  his  Ih^vKj 
and  hia  Majesty's  ministers.  When- 
ever we  cannot  abuse  their  measues, 
we  alwi^  fibU  foul  on  th«r  heihh. 
Doea  the  Ung  pass  any  popubr  law^— 
we  immediately  insinuate  that  his 
constitution  ia  on  its  last  legs.  Dees 
the  minister  act  like  a  man  of  seaie* 
— ^we  instantly  observe^  with  gnat 
regret^  that  his  complexion  is  reoiuk- 
aUy  pale.  There  ia  one  aaaifert 
advantage  in  dmadng  people,  inrteid 
of  absolutely  destroying  them.  Hie 
public  may  flatly  contradict  us  in  ens 
case,  but  it  never  can  in  the  other  :^ 
it  ia  easy  to  prove  that  a  man  is  alive : 
but  utterly  impossible  to  prove  thit 
heisinhealth«  What  if  some  opposiBg 
newspaper  tske  up  the  cudgels  in  kit 
behali;  and  assert  that  the  vietim  of 
all  Pandora's  oomplaints,  nhom  ve 
send  tottering  to  the  grave,  paws  one 
half  the  day  in  knocking  up  a  'dit- 
tinguished  company'  at  a  aboeting' 
party,  and  the  other  half  in  ontdoiog 
the  same  'distinguished  companiy' 
alter  dinner!  What  if  the  afllicted 
individual  himself  write  na  word  thit 
he  never  was  better  in  his  lileV-v« 
have  only  mysteriously  to  shake  oar 
heads  and  observe,  that  to  eontiadict 
is  not  to  prove,--that  it  ia  UtUe  likdj 
that  our  authority  ahould  have  been 
mistaken,  snd^(we  are  veiy  fond  of 
an  historical  comparison) — ^beg  osr 
readers  to  remember,  that  when  Cv- 
dinal  Richelieu  was  dying;  nothing 
enraged  him  so  much  as  hinting  thst 
he  was  ill.  In  short,  if  Horace  is  righl, 
we  are  the  veiy  princes  of  poets;  ffir 
I  dare  say,  Mr.  ICac  Grawler,  that  70s, 
you,  too,  my  little  genttemsB* 
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poKfiMtly  remember  the  ▼ordi  of  the 
viie  old  SoraaOy-— 

•  BlepervEtaatara  fnnmn  mlhl  poMS  videtor 
Ira  piMta,  vamaa  qnJ  paotut  inaailer  •nglt, 
InlUt.  mnkct,  faUa  tanoriboft  Imptot.' "  * 

HaTing  uttered  this  quotation  with 
eonudeimble  self-eomplaeency,  and 
therein  entirely  completed  his  con- 
quest  over  Fkul,  Mr.  Augustus 
Tomlinson,  turning  to  Mac  Grawler, 
concluded  his  bnsinesB  with  that 
gentlenian,  which  was  of  a  literary 
nature,  namely  a  joint  composition 
ag^nst  a  man  who,  being  under  fire- 
md-twenty,  and  too  poor  to  gire 
dinnen,  had  liad  the  impudence  to 
write  a  sacred  poem.  The  critics  were 
exceedingly  bitter  at  this ;  and  having 
veiy  little  to  say  against  the  poem, 
the  Court  Journals  called  the  author  a 
"  cQzoomb,**  and  the  liberal  ones  **  the 
son  of  a  pantaloon  !" 

There  was  an  easOi — a  spirit, — a  life 
about  Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinson,  which 
captivated  the  senses  of  our  young 
hero :  then,  too,  he  was  exceedingly 
amartly  attired ;  wore  red  heels  and  a 
bag ;  had  what  seemed  to  Paul  quite 
the  air  of  a  "man  of  fiuhion ;"  and, 
above  all,  he  spouted  the  Latin  with 
a  remarkable  grace ! 

Some  days  afterwards,  Mac  Orawler 
ient  our  hero  to  Mr.  Tomlinson'a 
lodgings,  with  his  share  of  the  joint 
abuse  upon  the  poet. 

Doubly  was  Paul's  reverence  for 
Ur.  Augustus  Tomlinson  increased  by 
a  right  of  his  abode.  He  found  him 
Kttled  in  a  polite  part  of  the  town,  in 
a  Teiy  spruce  parlour,  the  contents  of 
which  manifested  the  universal  genius 
of  the  inhabitant.  It  hath  been  ob< 
jected  unto  us  by  a  most  discerning 
critic,  that  we  are  addicted  to  the 
drawing  of  "  universal  geniuses."  We 
plead  Not  Guilty  in  former  instances; 
We  allow  the  soft  impeachment  in  the 


*  '*He  appears  to  ma  to  be,  to  the  ftille*t 
«stent,ft  poet,  vbo  airily  tormeiita  my  breast, 
Mtt|M»  Mothca,  fllla  It  with  oaraal  twtois." 


inatanee  of  Mr.  Augustus  TomUnson. 
Over  his  fireplace  were  arranged  box- 
ing cloves  and  fencing  foils.  On  his 
table  lay  a  eremona  and  a  flageolet. 
On  one  side  of  the  waU  were  ^elvea 
oontalning  the  Covent  Garden  Maga- 
zine, Bum's  Justice,  a  pocket  Horace^ 
a  Prayer-book,  Excerpta  e»  TacOo,  a 
volume  of  Playsy  Philosophy  mado 
Eaay,  and  a  Key  to  all  Knowledge. 
Furthermore,  there  were  on  another 
table  a  riding-whip,  and  a  driving- 
wliip,  and  a  pair  of  spurs,  and  three 
guineas,  with  a  little  mountain  of 
loose  sUver.  Mr.  Augustus  was  a  tall, 
fiur  young  man,  with  a  freckled  com* 
plexion ;  green  eyes  and  red  eyelids ; 
a  smiling  mouth,  rather  under-jawed ; 
a  sharp  nose ;  and  a  prodigiously  largo 
pair  of  ears.  He  was  robed  in  a 
green  damask  dressing-gown;  and 
he  received  the  tender  Paul  moat 
graciously. 

There  was  something  very  engaging 
about  our  hero.  He  was  not  only 
good-looking,  and  frank  in  aspect,  but 
he  had  that  appearanoe  of  briskness 
and  intellect  which  belongs  to  an 
embryo  rogue.  Mr.  Augustus  Tom« 
Unson  professed  the  greatest  regard 
for  him,— asked  him  if  he  could  box 
— ^made  him  put  on  a  pair  of  gloTes— 
and,  very  condescendingly,  knocked 
him  down  three  times  successively. 
Next  he  played  him,  both  upon  hia 
flageolet  and  his  eremona,  some  of 
the  most  modish  airs.  Moreover,  he 
sang  him  a  little  song  of  his  own 
oomposing.  He  then,  taking  up  the 
driving-wlup,  flanked  a  fly  from  the 
opposite  wall,  and  throwing  himself 
(naturally  fatigued  with  his  numerous 
exertions)  on  his  sofa,  he  observed,  in 
a  careless  tone,  that  he  and  his  friend 
Lord  Dunshunner  were  universally 
esteemed  the  best  whips  in  the  metro- 
polis. "I,"  quoth  Mr.  Augustus,  "am 
the  best  on  the  road ;  but  my  lord  Is 
a  deyil  at  turning  a  oomer.'* 

Paul,  who  had  hitherto  lived  too 
unsophisticated  a  life  to  be  aware  of 
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the  imporianoe  of  wMcb  a  lord  would 
natarallj  be  in  the  eyes  of  Kr. 
Augastus  Tomlinson,  was  not  so  much 
Btrnck  with  the  grandeur  of  the  con- 
nexion as  the  murderer  of  the  journals 
had  expected.  He  merely  observed, 
bj  way  of  compliment,  that  Mr. 
Augustus  and  his  companion  seemed 
to  be  "  rolling  kiddies.** 

A  little  displeased  with  this  meta- 
phorical remark — ^for  it  may  be  ob- 
served  that "  rolling  kiddy  *'  is,  among 
the  learned  in  such  lore,  Uie  cus- 
tomary expression  for  "  a  smart  thief  " 
— ^the  universal  Augustus  took  that 
liberty  to  which,  by  his  age  and 
station,  so  much  superior  to  those  of 
Paul,  he  imagined  himself  entitled, 
and  gently  reproved  our  hero  for  his 
indiscriminate  use  of  flash  phrases. 

"A  lad  of  your  parts,'*  said  he,— 
"  for  I  see  you  are  clever  by  your  eye, 
—ought  to  be  ashamed  of  using  such 
vulgar  expressions.  Have  a  nobler 
spirit — a  loftier  emulation,  Paul,  than 
that  which  distinguishes  the  little 
ragamuffins  of  the  street  Know  that, 
in  this  country,  genius  and  learning 
cany  every  thing  before  them;  and 
if  you  behave  yourself  properly,  you 
may,  one  day  or  another,  be  as  Mgh 
in  the  world  as  myself." 

At  this  speech  Paul  looked  wistfully 
round  the  spruce  parlour,  and  thought 
what  a  fine  thing  it  would  be  to  be 
lord  of  such  a  domain,  together  with 
the  appliances  of  flageolet  and  ere- 
mona,  boxing  gloves,  books,  fly-flank- 
ing flagellum,  three  guineas,  with  the 
little  mountain  of  silver,  and  the 
reputation — shared  only  with  Lord 
Dunshunnei^— of  being  the  best  whip 
in  London. 

"  Yes  !**  continued  Tomlinson,  with 
eonscious  pride,  "  I  owe  my  rise  to 
myself.  Learning  is  better  than  house 
and  land.  *  Doctrina  std  vim,*  &c. 
You  know  what  old  Horace  saysl 
Why,  sir,  you  would  not  believe  it; 
but  I  was  the  man  who  killed  his 
msjesty  the  King  of  Sardinia  in  our 


yesterday's  paper.  Kothlng  is  too 
arduous  for  genius.  Fag  hsid,  my 
boy,  and  you  may  rival — for  the 
thing,  though  difficult,  may  not  be 
impossible — ^Augustus  Tomlinson  !** 
At  the  conclusion  of  this  harangue, 
a  knock  at  the  door  being  heard, 
Paul  took  his  departure,  and  met  in 
the  hall  a  fine-looking  person  dressed 
in  the  height  of  the  ftshion,  and 
wearing  a  pair  of  prodigiously  large 
buckles  in  his  shoes.  Paul  looked, 
and  his  heart  swelled.  "  I  may  rival," 
thought  he— those  were  his  very 
words — "  I  may  rival — for  the  thing, 
though  difficulty  is  not  impossible — 
Augustus  Tomlinson !"  Absorbed  in 
meditation,  he  went  silently  home. 
The  next  day  the  memoirs  of  the 
great  Turpin  were  committed  to  the 
flames,  and  it  was  noticeable  that 
henceforth  Paul  observed  a  choicer 
propriety  of  words, — that  he  assumed 
a  more  refined  air  of  dignity,  and 
that  he  paid  considerably  more  atten- 
tion than  heretofore  to  the  lessons  of 
Mr.  Peter  Mac  Grawler.  Although 
it  must  be  allowed  that  our  young 
hero's  progress  in  the  learned  lan- 
guages was  not  astonishing,  yet  sa 
early  passion  for  reading  growing 
stronger  and  stronger  by  application, 
repaid  him  at  last  with  a  toleiable 
knowledge  of  the  mother-tongne.  We 
must,  however,  add  that  his  more 
favourite  and  cherished  studies  were 
scarcely  of  that  nature  which  a  pru- 
dent preceptor  would  have  greaUx 
commended.  They  lay  chiefly  among 
novels,  plays,  and  poetry,  which  Is^t 
he  afiected  to  that  degree  that  he 
became  somewhat  of  a  poet  hinisclt 
Nevertheless  these  literary  avocations, 
profitless  as  they  seemed,  gave  a  ce^ 
tain  refinement  to  his  tastes,  which 
they  were  not  likely  otherwise  to 
have  acquired  at  the  Mug ;  and  while 
they  aroused  his  ambition  to  see  some- 
thing of  the  gay  life  they  depicted, 
they  imparted  to  his  temper  a  tone  of 
enterprise  and  of  thoughtless  gene 
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toaty,  whidi  perhaps  contributed 
greatly  to  counteract  those  evil  infln- 
ooes  towards  petty  vice,  to  vhich  the 
examples  around  him  must  have  ex- 
posed his  tender  youth.  But,  alas !  a 
great  disappointment  to  Paul's  hope 
of  assistance  and  companionship  in 
his  literary  labours  befel  him.  Mr. 
Augustus  Tomlinaon,  one  bright 
monung,  disappeared,  learing  irord 
with  his  numerous  ^ends,  that  he 
was  going  to  accept  a  lucrative  situ- 
ation in  the  North  of  Engbmd.  Not- 
withstanding the  shock  this  occasioned 


to  the  affectionate  heart  ancl  aspiring 
temper  of  our  friend  Paul,  it  abated 
not  his  ardour  in  that  field  of  science* 
whichit  seemed  that  the  distinguished 
absentee  had  bo  successfully  culti- 
Tated.  By  litUe  and  little,  he  possessed 
himself  (in  addition  to  the  literary 
stores  we  have  alluded  to)  of  all  it  was 
in  the  power  of  the  wise  and  profound 
Peter  Mac  Orawlor  to  impart  unto 
him;  and  at  the  age  of  sixteen  he 
b^;an  (0  the  presumption  of  youth  !) 
to  fancy  himself  more  learned  than 
his  master. 


GHAPTEB  IV. 

"  He  had  now  beoome  •  jonng  man  of  estnme  fariikm,  and  &■  modi  Hpandu  in  loelety 
SBttwotnuMt  and  moat  ezifent  ooroler  of  London  oelebrit^  oonld  dealrak  Hewna,  of 
Qonne,  a  membar  of  the  olubi,  fto.  ac.  kc.  He  waa.  in  ahort,  of  that  oft-described  set 
^^on  whom  ail  minor  beaux  sink  into  insignificance,  or  among  whom  they  eventually 
obtain  a  sabaltem  grade,  by  a  saorlflce  of  a  due  portion  of  their  fortnne."~W/macJkj 


Bt  the  soul  of  the  great  Male- 
hnukche,  who  made  "  A  Search  alter 
^th,"  and  discovered  everything 
beantiinl  except  that  which  he  searched 
for ;— by  the  soul  of  the  great  Male- 
bianche,  whom  Bishop  Berkeley  found 
Buffering  under  an  inflammation  in 
^  lungs,  and  very  obligingly  talked 
to  death/^ajk  instance  of  conversa- 
tiooal  powers  worthy  the  envious 
collation  of  all  great  metaphysicians 
^  aiguers; — ^by  the  soul  of  that 
iUoatrious  man,  it  ii  amazing  to  us 
^hat  a  number  of  truths  there  are 
broken  up  into  little  fragments,  and 
scattered  here  and  there  through  the 
world.  What  a  magnificent  museum 
ft  man  might  make  of  the  precious 
i&ineraU,  if  he  would  but  go  out  with 
^  basket  under  his  arm,  and  his 
^yes  about  him!  We,  ourselves, 
picked  up,  this  very  day,  a  certain 
"^l  piece  of  truth,  with  which  .we 
propose  to  explain  to  thee,  fiiir  reader, 
%  UQister  turn  in  the  fortunes  of  Paul. 

No.  22. 


"Wherever,"  says  a  living  sage, 
"you  see  dignity,  you  may  be  sure 
there  is  expense  requisite  to  support 
it."  *  So  was  it  with  Paul.  A  young 
gentleman  who  was  heir^pre^unptive 
to  the  Mug,  and  who  enjoyed  a  hand- 
some person  with  a  cultivated  mind, 
was  necessarily  of  a  certain  station  of 
society,  and  an  object  of  respect  in  the 
eyes  of  the  manoeuvring  mammas  of 
the  vicinity  of  Thames  Court.  Many 
were  the  parties  of  pleasure  to  Dept- 
ford  and  Qreenwich  which  Paul  found 
himself  compelled  to  attend ;  and  we 
need  not  refer  our  readers  to  novels 
upon  fiuhionable  life,  to  inform  them 
that,  in  good  society,  the  gentlemen 
alwaya  pay  for  the  ladies  !  Nor  was 
this  iJl  the  expense  tc  which  his  expec- 
tations exposed  him.  A  gentleman 
could  scarcely  attcni  these  elegant 
festivities  without  devoting  some 
little  attention  to  his  dress ;  and  a 


*  **  Popubic  Falladei.' 
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fcshionabfe  tailor  plays  ih»  denoe  with 
one's  yearly  allowanoo  t 

We,  who  reside,  be  it  known  to  yoa, 
reader,  in  Little  ^ttany,  are  notyery 
well  »^BV»*f^  with  the  manners  of 
the  better  olasses  in  St  James's.  Bat 
there  was  one  great  Tioe  among  the 
fine  people  about  Thames  Court,  which 
we  make  no  doubt  does  not  exist  any 
where  else,  tIs.,  these  fine  people  were 
always  in  an  sgony  to  seem  finer  than 
they  were ;  and  the  more  airs  a  gen- 
tleman or  a  lady  gave  him  or  henelf, 
the  more  important  they  became. 
Joe,  the  dog's-meat  man,  had  indeed 
got  into  society,  entirely  from  a  knack 
of  saying  impertinent  things  to  eyeiy 
body ;  and  the  smartest  exclnsires  of 
the  place,  who  seldom  visited  any  one 
where  there  was  not  a  silver  teapot^ 
used  to  think  Joe  had  a  great  deal  in 
him  because  he  trundled  his  cart  with 
his  head  in  the  air,  and  one  day  gave 
the  very  beadle  of  the  parish  "  the  cut 
direct" 

Now  this  desire  to  be  so  exceedingly 
fine  not  only  made  the  society  about 
Thames  Oourt  unplessant^  but  ex- 
pensive. Eveiy  one  vied  with  his 
neighbour;  and  ss  the  spurit  of  rivalry 
is  part^larly  strong  in  youthftil 
bosoms^  we  can  scarcely  wonder  that 
It  led  Paul  into  many  extravagances. 
The  evil  of  all  dreles  that  profess  to 
be  select  is  high  play, — and  the  reason 
is  obvious:  persons  who  have  the 
power  to  bestow  on  another  an  advan- 
tage he  covets,  would  rather  sell  it 
than  give  it ;  and  Paul,  gradually 
increasing  in  popularity  and  ton, 
found  himsell  inspite  of  his  dsssical 
•education,  no  match  for  the  finished, 
or,  rather,  finishing  gentlemen  with 
whom  he  began  to  associate.  His 
first  admittance  into  the  select  coterie 
•of  these  men  of  the  world  wss  formed 
>at  the  house  of  Bachelor  Bill,  a  person 
of  great  notoriety  among  that  portion 
of  the  ^Ue  which  emphatically  entitles 
itself  "  Flash  ! "  However,  as  it  is  our 
■rigid  intention  in  this  work  to  portray 


al  lengik  no  episodical  ehaiaotsn 
iriiatsoever,  we  can  affiud  oar  readen 
but  a  slight  and  raind  sketch  of  Ba- 
chelor BUL 

This  personage  waa  of  Devimshhe 
extraction.  His  mother  had  kept  the 
pleaaantest  pobUo-house  in  towa,  aaii 
at  her  death  Bill  sneoeeded  to  hsr  pis' 
party  and  popularity.  All  the  joaf 
ladies  in  tiie  neig^boailiood  of  Fidr 
dler's  Row,  where  he  resided,  set  thak 
cape  at  him :  all  the  most  fsihtoBiliW 
prigs,  or  toftymai,  sought  to  get  bin 
into  their  set;  and  the  most  cmk 
blotDcn  in  London  would  have  girea 
her  ears  at  any  time  for  a  loving  vorl 
from  Bachelor  BilL  But  Bill  wui^ 
long-headed,  prudent  fellow,  and  of  » 
remarkably  cautious  tempenmeat 
He  avoided  marriage  and  friendship, 
via.,  he  wis  neither  plundersd  ■« 
conuted.  He  waa  a  tall,  aristocnfie 
cove,  of  a  devilish  neat  addreas^  sad 
veiy  gallant,  in  an  honest  way,  to  the 
hhtoens,  L^e  most  single  men,  beiag 
veiy  much  the  gentleman  so  &r  si 
money  was  concerned,  he  gave  them 
plenty  of  "feeds,"  and  from  time  to 
time  a  very  agreeable  ''hep."  Hii 
**  bingo  "  *  waa  unexceptionahls ;  aad 
as  for  his  ''st&rk-naked,"  t  it  wu  voted 
the  most  brilliant  tldng  in  natnre. 
In  a  very  short  time,  by  his  blovaest 
and  Ids  bachelorship,— for  nngle  men 
alwaya  arrive  at  the  apex  of  Ami  fee 
more  easily  than  married, — ho  beeaiae 
the  very  glass  of  &shion ;  aad  waxj 
were  the  tight  apprentices,  even  at  the 
west  end  of  the  town,  who  used  to 
turn  back  in  admiration  of  Bachelor 
Bill,  when,  of  a  Sunday  aftemooa,  he 
drove  down  his  varment  gig  to  hii 
snug  little  box  on  the  borden  of 
Tumham  Oreen.  Bill's  happiiM» 
wss  not,  however,  wholly  withont 
alloy.  The  ladies  of  plessnre  sre 
always  so  excessively  angiy  when  s 
man  does  not  make  love  to  them,  thit 
there  is  nothing  they  will  not  mj 
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agaiittt  bim ;  and  the  fiiir  nuttroiis  in 
the  Ticinitj  of  Fiddler's  Bow  spread 
all  manner  of  nnfounded  reports 
against  poor  Bachelor  BilL  By  de- 
greeSy  howerer, — ^for,  as  Tacitus  has 
8ud,  doubtless  with  a  prophetic  eye 
to  Bachelor  Bill,  "the  truth  gains  by 
delay,** — ^these  reports  began  to  die 
inaensibly  away ;  and  Bill,  now  waxing 
near  to  the  confines  of  middle  age,  his 
firienda  comfortably  settled  for  him 
that  he  would  be  Bachelor  Bill  all  his 
life.  For  the  rest,  he  was  an  excellent 
fellow, — gare  his  broken  Tictuals  to 
the  poor — ^professed  a  liberal  turn  of 
thinking,  and  in  all  the  quarrels 
among  the  blowens  (your  crack  blow- 
ens  are  a  quarrelsome  set!)  always 
took  part  with  the  weakest.  Although 
Bill  affiscted  to  be  very  select  in  Ms 
company,  he  was  never  forgetful  of  his 
old  friends ;  and  Mrs.  Margery  Lob- 
kins  having  been  very  good  to  him 
when  he  was  a  little  boy  in  a  skeleton 
Jacket,  he  invariably  sent  her  a  card 
to  his  Boiriea,  The  good  lady,  how- 
ever, had  not  of  late  years  deserted 
her  chimney  comer.  Indeed,  the 
racket  of  fiuhionable  life  was  too  much 
for  her  nerves^  and  the  invitation  had 
become  a  customary  form  not  ex- 
pected to  be  acted  upon,  but  not  a 
whit  the  less  regularly  used  for  that 
neason.  As  Paul  had  now  attained 
Jua  sixteenth  year,  and  was  a  fine, 
handsome  lad,  the  dame  thought  he 
would  make  an-  excellent  representa- 
tive of  the  Mug's  mistress ;  and  that, 
for  her  proUgS,  a  ball  at  Bill's  house 
would  be  no  bad  commencement  of 
"  life  in  London.**  Accordingly,  she 
intimated  to  the  Bachelor  a  wish  to 
that  effect,  and  Paul  received  the  fol- 
lowing invitation  from  Bill : — 

"Mr.  William  Duke  gives  a  hop 
and  feed  in  a  quiet  way  on  Monday 
next»  and  hopg  Mr.  Paul  Lobkins  will 
be  of  the  party.  N.B.  Gentlemen  ia 
expected  to  come  in  pumps.** 

When  Paul  entered,  he  found  Ba- 


chelor Bill  leading  off  the  ball  to  the 
tune  of  "Drops  of  Brandy,**  with  a 
young  lady  to  whom — ^because  she  had 
been  a  strolling  player — the  Ladioi 
Patronesses  of  Fiddler's  Row  had 
thought  proper  to  behave  with  a  very 
cavalier  civility.  The  good  bachelor 
had  no  notion,  as  he  expressed  it,  of 
sueh  tantrums,  and  he  caused  it  to  be 
circulated  among  the  finest  of  the 
blowens,  that  "he  expected  all  who 
kicked  their  heels  at  his  house  would 
behave  decent  and  polite  to  young 
Mrs.  Dot"  This  intimation,  conveyed 
to  the  ladies  with  all  that  insinuating 
polish  for  which  Bachelor  Bill  was  so 
remarkable,  produced  a  notable  effect; 
and  Mrs.  Dot,  being  now  led  off  by 
the  flash  Bachelor,  was  overpowered 
with  civilities  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

When  the  dance  was  ended.  Bill 
very  politely  shook  hands  with  Paul, 
and  took  an  early  opportunity  of  in- 
troducing him  to  some  of  the  most 
"noted  characters"  of  the  town. 
Among  these  was  the  smart  Mr.  All- 
fair,  the  insiQuating  Henry  Finish, 
the  merry  Jack  Hookey,  the  knowing 
Charles  Trywit,  and  various  others 
equally  noted  for  their  skill  in  living 
handsomely  upon  their  own  brains, 
and  the  personals  of  other  people.  To 
say  truth,  Paul,  who  at  that  time  was 
an  honest  lad,  was  leas  charmed  than 
he  had  anticipated  by  the  conversation 
of  these  chevaliers  of  industry.  He  was 
more  pleased  with  the  clever,  though 
self-sufficient  remarks  of  a  gentleman 
with  a  remarkably  fine  head  of  hair, 
and  whom  we  would  more  impres- 
sively than  the  rest  introduce  to  our 
reader,  under  the  appellation  of  Mr. 
Edward  Pepper,  generally  termed 
Long  Ned.  As  this  worthy  was 
destined  afterwards  to  be  an  intimate 
associate  of  Paul,  our  main  reason  for 
attending  the  hop  at  Bachelor  Bill's 
is  to  note,  as  the  importance  of  the 
event  deserves,  the  epoch  of  the  com- 
mencement of  their  acquaintance. 

Long  Ned  and  Paul  happened  to  sit- 
0  2 
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next  to  each  other  at  supper,  and  they 
oouverscd  together  so  amicably  that 
Paul,  in  the  hospitality  of  his  heart, 
<oxpre&8ed  a  hope  that  "  he  should  bco 
Mr.  Pepper  at  the  Mug  !  " 

"Mug — Mug!"  repeated  Pepper, 
half  shutting  his  eyes  with  the  air  of 
a  dandy  about  to  be  impertinent ; 
"  Ah — the  name  of  a  chapel — in  it  not? 
There's  a  sect  called  the  Muggleto- 
nians,  I  think  ? " 

"  As  to  that,**  said  Paul,  colouring 
At  this  insinuation  against  the  Mug, 
"  Mrs.  Lobkins  has  no  more  religion 
than  her  betters ;  but  the  Mug  is  a 
Tery  excellent  house,  and  frequented 
by  the  best  possible  company." 

"Don't  doubt  it  1"  said  Ned.  "Re- 
member now  that  I  was  once  there, 
and  saw  one  Dummy  Dunnaker — is 
not  that  the  name  1  I  recollect  some 
years  ago,  when  I  first  came  out,  that 
Dummie  and  I  had  an  adventure  toge- 
ther ; — to  tell  you  the  truth,  it  was 
lot  the  sort  of  thing  I  would  do  now. 
But,  would  you  believe  it,  Mr.  Paul  1 
this  pitiful  fellow  was  quite  rude  to 
me  the  only  time  I  ever  met  him  since ; 
— ^that  is  to  say,  the  only  time  I  ever '. 
entered  the  Mug.  I  haye  no  notion  of  \ 
such  airs  in  a  merchant — a  merchant 
of  rags !  Those  commercial  fellows 
are  getting  quite  insufferable !  " 

"  You  surprise  me  ! "  said  Paul. 
"  Poor  Dummie  is  the  last  man  to  be 
rude.  Ho  is  as  civil  a  creature  as 
ever  lived." 

"Or  sold  a  rag!"  said  Ned. 
"  Possibly !  Don't  doubt  his  amiable 
qualities  in  the  least.  Pass  the  bingo, 
my  good  fellow.  Stupid  stuff,  this 
dancing!" 

"Devilish  stupid!"  echoed  Harry 
Finish,  across  the  table.    "Suppose 
we  adjourn  to  Fish  Lane,  and  rattle  ' 
the    ivories  1     What    say   you,  Mr.  t 
Lobkins  1 "  t 

Afraid  of  the  "  ton's  stem  laugh, ; 
which  scarce  the  proud  philosopher  < 
can  scorn,"  and  not  being  vcrj'  partial  | 
to  dancing,  Paul  assented  to  the  pro-  i 


position ;  and  a  little  party,  consisting 
of  Ilany  Finish,  Allfoir,  Long  Ned, 
and  Mr.  Hookey,  adjourned  to  Fish 
Lane,  where  there  wns  a  club,  cele- 
brated among  men  who  live  by  their 
wits,  at  which  "lush'*  and  "baccy" 
were  gratuitously  sported  in  the 
most  magnificent  maimer.  Here  the 
evening  passed  away  very  delight- 
fully, and  Paul  went  home  without  a 
"brad  "  in  his  pocket. 

From  that  time,  Ps^ul's  visits  to 
Fish  Lane  became  unfortunately 
regular ;  and  in  a  very  short  period^ 
we  grieve  to  say,  Paul  became  thit 
distinguished  character — agentlemsn 
of  three  outs — "  out  of  pocket,  out 
of  elbows,  and  out  of  credit"  The 
only  two  persons  whom  he  found 
drilling  to  accom'modai<  him  vnth  a 
sligJU  loan,  as  the  advertisements 
signed  X.  Y.  have  it,  were  Mr.  Dum- 
mie Dunnaker  and  Mr.  Pepper,  sur- 
named  the  Long.  The  latter,  however, 
while  he  obliged  the  heir  to  the  Mag, 
never  condescended  to  enter  that 
noted  place  of  resort ;  and  the  former, 
whenever  he  good-naturedly  opened 
his  purse-strings,  did  it  with  a  hearty 
eniition  to  shun  the  acquaintance  of 
Long  Ned.  "  A  parson,"  said  Dum- 
mie, "  of  wery  dangerous  morals,  and 
not  by  no  manner  of  means  a  fit 
sociatc  for  a  3'oung  gemman  of  cracter 
like  leetle  Paul ! "  So  earnest  was 
this  caution,  and  so  especially  point^l 
at  Long  Ned, — although  the  company 
of  Mr.  Allfalr  or  Mr.  Finish  might 
be  said  to  l)e  no  less  prejudicial.— 
that  it  is  probable  that  stately  f;i<*i(li- 
ousnesa  of  manner,  which  Lord  !«' r- 
manby  rightly  observes,  in  one  •' 
his  excellent  novels,  makes  so  man. 
enemies  in  the  world,  and  which  some- 
times characterised  the  behaviour  of 
Long  Ned,  especially  towards  the 
men  of  commerce,  was  a  main  reason 
why  Dummie  was  so  acutely  aD<l 
peculiarly  alive  to  the  immoralities 
of  that  lengthy  gentleman.  At  the 
same  time  we   must    obscne,  that 
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vhen  Paul,  remembering  what  Pepper 
bad  nid  respectmg  hia  early  adven- 
ture with  Mr.  Donnaker,  repeated  it 
to  the  merchant^  DamnUe  could  not 
conceal  a  certain  confusion,  though 
he  merely  remarked,  with  a  sort  of 
laugh,  that  it  was  not  worth  speaking 
shout;  and  it  appeared  evident  to 
Paul  that  something  unpleasant  to 
the  man  of  rags,  which  was  not 
shared  by  the  unconscious  Pepper, 
lurked  in  the  reminiscence  of  their 
pMt  aoqo:untance.  ^owbeit,  the  cir- 
cumstance glided  from  Paul's  atten- 
tion the  moment  afterwards ;  and  he 
paid,  we  are  concerned  to  say,  equally 
little  heed  to  the  cautions  against 
Ned  with  which  Dummio  regaled 
him. 

Perhi^  (for  we  must  now  direct 
a  ghmoe  towards  his  domestic  oon- 
oeras)  one  great  cause  which  drove 
Ptal  to  Fish  Lane  was  the  uncom- 
fortable life  he  led  at  home.  For 
though  Mrs.  Lobkins  was  extremely 
foad  of  her  proUgi,  yet  she  was  pos- 
seued,  as  her  customers  emphatically 
remarked,  "  of  the  devil's  own  tem- 
per;" and  her  native  coarseness 
never  having  been  softened  by  those 
pictures  of  gay  society  which  had,  in 
many  a  novel  and  comic  farce,  refined 
the  temperament  of  the  romantic 
PniI,  her  manner  of  venting  her 
maternal  reproaches  was  certainly  not 
a  little  revolting  to  a  lad  of  some 
delicacy  of  feel^.  Indeed,  it  often 
occurred  to  him  to  leave  her  house 
altogether,  and  seek  his  fortunes 
ftlone,  alter  the  manner  of  the  inge- 
nious Oil  Bhis,  or  the  enterprising 
Itoderick  Bandom;  and  this  idea, 
though  conquered  and  reconquered, 
gradually  swelled  and  increased  at 
his  heart,  even  as  swelleth  that  hairy 
ImU  found  in  the  stomach  of  some 
sttiTcring  heifer  after  its  decease. 
Among  these  projects  of  enterprise, 
the  reader  will  hereafter  notice,  that 
*Q  early  vision  of  the  Qreen  Forest 
Cave,  in  which  Turpin  was  accus- 


tomed, with  a  friend,  a  ham,  and  a 
wife,  to  conceal  himself,  fitted  across 
his  mind.  At  this  lime  he  did  not, 
perhaps,  incline  to  the  mode  of  life 
practised  by  the  hero  of  the  roads; 
but  he  certainly  dung  not  the  less 
fondly  to  the  notion  of  the  cave. 

The  melancholy  flow  of  our  hero's 
life  was  now,  however,  about  to  be 
diverted  by  an  unexpected  turn,  and 
the  crude  thoughts  of  boyhood  to 
bursty  "like  Ghilan's  Qiant  Palm," 
into  the  fruit  of  a  manly  resolntion. 

Among  the  prominent  features  of 
Mrs.  Lobkins'  mind  was  a  sovereign 
contempt  for  the  unsuccessful ; — the 
imprudence  and  ill-luck  of  Pftul 
occasioned  her  as  much  scorn  as  com- 
passion. And  when,  for  the  third 
time  within  a  week,  he  stood,  with  a 
rueful  visage  and  with  vacant  pockets^ 
by  the  dame's  great  chair,  requesting 
an  additional  supply,  the  tides  of  her 
wrath  swelled  into  overflow. 

"Look  you,  my  kinchin  cove," 
said  she,— and  in  order  to  give  pecu- 
liar dignity  to  her  aspect,  she  put  on 
while  she  spoke  a  huge  pair  of  tin 
spectacles, — "if  so  be  as  how  yon 
goes  for  to  think  as  how  I  shall  go 
for  to  supply  your  wicious  necessities, 
you  will  find  yourself  pUmted  in 
Queer  Street.  Blow  me  tight»  if  I 
gives  you  another  mag." 

"  But  I  owe  Long  Ned  a  guinea,*" 
said  Paul ;  "  and  Dummie  Dunnaker 
lent  me  three  crowns.    It  ill  becomes 
your  heir  apparent,  my  dear  dame,     \ 
to  fight  shy  of  his  debts  of  honour." 

"Taradididdle,  don't  think  for  to 
wheedle  me  with  your  debts  and  your 
honour,"  said  the  dame  in  a  passion. 
"  Long  Ned  is  as  long  in  the  forks 
(fingers)  as  he  is  in  the  back :  may 
Old  Hany  fly  off  with  him!  And  as 
for  Dummie  Dunnaker,  I  wonders 
how  you,  brought  up  such  a  swell,, 
and  blest  with  the  wery  best  of  hedi- 
cations,  can  think  of  putting  up  with 
such  wulgar  sociates !  I  tolls  yon 
what,  Paul,  you'll  please  to  break 
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with  them,  smack  and  at  once,  or 
deTil  a  brad  yon  11  ever  get  from  Peg 
LobhinB."  So  saying,  the  old  lady 
tomed  round  in  her  chair,  and  helped 
herself  to  a  pipe  of  tobacco. 

Paul  walked  twice  op  and  down 
the  apartment,  and  at  last  stepped 
opposite  the  dame*8  chair :  he  was  a 
youth  of  high  spirit,  and  though  he 
was  warm-hearted,  and  had  a  love  for 
Mrs.  Lobkins,  which  her  care  and 
affection  for  him  well  deserred,  yet 
he  waa  rough  in  temper,  and  not 
constantly  smooth  in  speech:  it  is 
true  that  his  heart  smote  him  after- 
wards, whenever  he  had  said  any 
thing  to  annoy  Mrs.  Lobkins :  and 
he  was  always  the  first  to  seek  a 
reconciliation,'  but  wann  words  pro- 
duce cold  respect^  and  sorrow  for  the 
past  is  not  always  efficacious  in 
amending  the  future.  Pltul  then, 
puffed  up  with  the  vanity  of  his 
genteel  education,  and  the  friendship 
of  Long  Ked  (who  went  to  Banelagh, 
and  wore  silver  docked  stodkings), 
slopped  opposite  to  Mrs.  Lobkins' 
ahidr,  and  said  with  great  solemnity — 

*'Mr.  Pepper,  madam,  says  very 
^Toperly  that  I  must  have  monqr  to 
support  myself  like  a  gentleman :  and 
»  you  won't  give  it  me,  I  am  deter- 
Biin^  with  many  thanks  for  your 
past  favours,  to  throw  myself  on  the 
world,  and  seek  my  fortune." 

If  Paul  was  of  no  oily  and  bland 
temper,  dame  Margaret  Lobkins,  it 
has  been  seen,  had  no  advantage  on 
that  score : — ^we  dare  say  the  reader 
has  observed  that  nothing  so  enrages 
persons  on  whom  one  depends  as  any 
expressed  determination  of  seeking 
independence.  Casing,  therefore,  for 
one  moment  at  the  open  but  resolute 
countenance  of  Paul,  while  all  the 
blood  of  her  veins  seemed  gathering 
in  fire  and  scarlet  to  her  enlarging 
cheeks,  Dame  Lobkins  said — 

"  Ifeaks,  Master  Pride-in-duds ! 
seek  your  fortune  yourself,  will  you  1 
Th«*  comes  of  my  bringing  you  up. 


and  letting  you  eat  the  bread  of 
idleness  and  charity,  you  toad  of  a 

thousand  I    Take  that  and  be  d d 

to  you !  **  and,  suiting  the  action  to 
the  word,  the  tube  which  she  had 
withdrawn  from  her  mouth,  in  order 
to  utter  her  gentle  rebuke,  whined 
through  the  air,  grmied  Ptal's  cheeky 
and  finished  its  earthly  career  by 
coming  in  violent  contact  with  tlie 
right  ^e  of  Dummie  Dunnaker,  vbo 
at  that  exact  moment  entered  ^ 
room. 

Pftul  had  winced  for  a  moment  to 
avoid  the  missive, — in  the  next  he 
stood  perfectly  upright;  his  cheeb 
glowed,  his  chest  swelled;  sad  tbe 
entrance  of  Dummie  Dunnaker  vho 
was  thus  made  the  spectator  of  the 
affront  he  had  received,  stirred  hu 
blood  into  a  deeper  anger  and  a  more 
bitter  self-humiliation : — all  his  ibr- 
mer  resolutions  of  deparfenre-Hdl  the 
hard  words,  the  eoarse  aHusienSy  the 
practical  insults  he  had  alaaytiBie 
received,  rushed  upon  him  at  met 
He  merely  cast  one  look  at  the  old 
woman,  whose  rage  was  sow  half 
subsided,  and  turned  slowly  and  ii 
silence  to  the  door. 

There  is  often  something  abnnfaig 
in  an  oecurrenoe,  merely  beeaase its 
that  which  we  least  expect:  the 
astute  Mrs.  Lobkins,  remembaisf 
the  hardy  temper  and  fiery  paBoo 
of  Paul,  had  expected  some  bsni  d 
rage,  some  vehement  reply ;  and  whes 
she  caught  with  one  wandering  ^ 
his  parUng  look,  and  saw  him  ton 
so  passively  and  mutely  to  the  door, 
her  heart  misgave  her,  she  raised  her 
self  from  her  chair,  and  made  tewiidi 
him.  Unhappily  for  her  chsace  of 
reconciliation,  she  had  that  dij 
quaflRed  more  copiously  of  the  bovl 
than  usual,  and  the  signs  of  inton- 
cation  visible  in  her  unocrtun  guU 
her  meaningless  eye,  her  vanat  leer, 
her  ruby  cheek,  aD  inspired  IVnl 
with  feelings  which,  at  the  oomest 
converted  resentment  into  sometbiB$ 
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Tezy  mncli  like  avenioii.  He  sprang 
firom  her  giasp  to  the  threshold. 
'''Where  be  you  going,  you  imp  of 
the  world } "  cried  the  dame.  "  Get 
in  with  yon,  and  say  no  more  on  the 
matter;  be  a  bob-coll— drop  the 
tmllieSy  and  you  shall  hare  the  blont  1 " 

But  Paul  heeded  not  this  invitation. 

"I  will  eat  the  bread  of  idleness 
and  charity  no  longer/'  said  he, 
sallenly.  "  Qood  by, — and  if  ever  I 
can  pay  you  what  I  have  cost  you, 
Iwill!" 

He  tamed  away  as  he  ^K>ke;  and 
the  dame,  kindling  with  resentment 
at  his  unseemly  return  to  her  prof- 
fered kindness,  hallooed  after  him, 
and  bade  that  dark-coloured  gentle- 
man who  keeps  the  fireofiee  below, 
go  along  with  him. 

SwelUng  with  anger,  pride,  shame, 
and  a  half-joyous  feeling  of  emanci- 
pated ind^ndenoe,  Plaul  walked  on 
he  knew  not  whither,  with  his  head 
in  the  air,  and  his  legs  ^w^rah^Hng 
themoehres  into  a  military  gait  of 
defiaaee.  He  had  not  proceeded  Ihr, 
before  he  heard  his  name  uttered 
behind  him,— he  turned,  and  saw  the 
TMlbl  &oe  of  Dnmmie  Dunnaker. 

Taryinoilensively  had  thai  rstpeet- 
sble  person  been  employed  during 
the  last  part  of  the  scene  we  have 
deacribed,  in  caressfaoig  his  afllicted 
eye,  and  muttering  philosophical 
obaarationa  on  the  danger  incurred 
hj  all  those  who  are  aeq^ainted  with 
ladiea  of  a  choleric  temperament: 
when  Mrs.  Lobkina,  turning  round 
after  Flaurs  departare,  and  seeing  the 
pitiful  person  of  that  Dimimie  Dun- 
naker, whose  name  she  remembered 
V$nl  bad  mentioned  in  his  opening 
speech,  and  whom,  therefore,  with  an 
illogical  confusion  of  ideas,  she  con- 
admd  a  party  in  the  late  dispute, 
ezbauated  upon  him  all  that  rage 
which  it  was  necessary  for  her  comfort 
thai  she  should  unburthen  somewhere. 

She  seised  the  little  man  by  the 
coUar— the  ienderest  of  all  places  in 


gentlemen  similarly  circumstanced 
with  regard  to  the  ways  of  life,  and 
giving  him  a  blow,  which  took  efiect 
on  his  other  and  hitherto  undamaged 
eye,  cried  out,  "  1 11  teach  you,  you 
blood-sucker  (i.  e.  parasite),  to  spunge 
upon  those  as  has  expectations  1  111 
teach  you  to  cosen  the  heir  of  the 
Mug,  you  snivelling,  whey-faced 
ghoBi  of  a  &rthing  rushlight!  What! 
you  11  lend  my  Paul  three  crowns, 
will  you;  when  you  knows  as  how 
you  told  me  you  could  not  pay  me  a 
pitiful  iuMj  1  Oh,  you  Ye  a  queer  one 
I  warrants;  but  you  won't  queer 
Margery  Lobkins.  Out  of  my  ken, 
you  cur  of  the  mange  1— out  of  my 
ken ;  and  if  ever  I  claps  my  sees  on 
you  again,  or  if  ever  I  knows  as  how 
you  makes  a  flat  of  my  Paul,  blow  me 
tight,  but  1 11  weave  you  a  hempen 
ooUar:  111  hang  you,  you  dog,  I 
wilL  What  I  you  will  answer  me» 
will  you? — 0  yon  viper,  budge,  and 
begone ! " 

It  was  in  vain  that  Dummie  prch 
tested  his  innocence.  A  violent  coup 
de  pied  broke  off  all  further  parlance. 
He  made  a  elear  house  of  the  Mug; 
and  the  hmdlady  thereof,  tottering 
back  to  her  elbow-chair,  sought  out 
another  pipe,  and,  like  all  Imaginative 
penons  when  the  world  goes  wrong 
with  them,  consoled  heieelf  for  the 
absence  of  realities  by  the  creattons 
of  smoke. 

Meanwhile,  Dummie  Dunnaker, 
muttering  and  murmuring  bitter  &n- 
des,  overtook  Paul,  and  accused  thai 
youth  of  having  been  the  occasion  of 
the  injuries  he  had  Just  undergone. 
Paul  was  not  at  that  moment  in  the 
humour  best  adapted  for  the  patient 
bearing  of  accusations ;  he  answered 
Mr.  Dunnaker  very  shortly ;  and  that 
respectable  individual,  still  smarting 
under  his  bruises,  replied  irith  equal 
tartness.  Words  grew  high,  and  at 
length,  Paul,  desirous  of  concluding 
the  conference,  clenched  his  fist,  and 
told  the  redoubted  Dummie  that  he 
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would ''  knock  him  down."  There  ie 
something  pecoliarlj  hanh  and  stun- 
ning in  those  three  hard,  wirey,  stnrd j, 
stubborn  monosyllables.  Their  veiy 
sound  makes  you  double  your  fist — 
if  yon  are  a  hero;  or  your  pace— if 
you  are  a  peaceable  man.  They  pro- 
duced an  instant  effect  upon  Dummie 
Dunnaker,  aided  as  th^  were  by  the 
effect  of  an  athletic  and  youthfhl 
figure,  already  fiist  approaching  to  the 
height  of  six  feet, — ^a  flushed  cheek, 
and  an  eye  that  bespoke  both  passion 
and  resolution.  The  ng^merchant's 
voice  sunk  at  once,  and  with  the 
countenance  of  a  wronged  Cassins  he 
whimpered  forth, — 

"  ^ock  me  down ! — 0  leetle  F^ul, 
▼ot  vicked  vhids  are  those!  Yot! 
Dummie  Dunnaker  as  has  dandled 
you  on  his  knee  mon/s  a  lime  and 
oft !  Yy,  the  coye's  art  is  as  ard  as 
junk,-  and  as  proud  as  a  gardener's 
dog  vith  a  nosegay  tied  to  his  tail." 
This  pathetic  remonstrance  softened 
Paul's  anger. 

''  Well,  Dummie,"  said  he,  laughing, 
"1  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you,  and 
there's  an  end  of  it;  and  I  am  reiy 
sorry  for  the  dame's  ill  conduct ;  and 
BO  I  wish  you  a  g^ood  morning." 

"  ^7»  ▼ci^  he  you  trotting  to,  leetle 
Paul  V*  sjdd  Dummie,  grasping  him 
by  the  tail  of  the  coat 

"The  deuce  a  bit  I  know,"  an- 
swered our  hero ;  "  but  I  think  I  shall 
drop  a  call  on  Long  Ked." 

"Avast  there!"  said  Dummie, 
speaking  under  his  breath ;  if  so  be 
as  you  von't  blab,  I  '11  tell  you  a  bit  of 
a  secret  I  heei>9d  as  ow  Long  Ned 
started  for  Hampshire  this  weny 
morning  on  a  toby  consam  !"* 

"  Hal"  said  Paul,  "  then  hang  me 
if  I  know  what  to  do  I"  As  he  uttered 
these  words,  a  more  thorough  sense 
of  his  destitution  (if  he  persevered  in 
leaving  the  Hug)  than  he  had  hitherto 
felt  rushed  upon  him ;  for  Ptol  had 

*  Highway  expediUoOt 


designed  for  a  while  to  throw  hisvelf 
on  Uie  hospitality  of  his  Fatagonisn 
friend,  and  now  that  he  found  that 
friend  was  absent  from  London,  and 
on  so  dangerous  an  expedition,  he 
was  a  little  puzzled  what  to  do  with 
that  treasure  of  intellect  and  wisdom 
which  he  carried  about  upon  his  legs. 
Already  he  had  acquired  suflident 
penetration  (for  Charles  Trywit  and 
Harry  Finish  were  excellent  masters 
for  initiating  a  man  into  the  knov- 
ledge  of  the  worid)  to  perceive  that  a 
person,  however  admirable  may  be 
his  qualities,  does  not  readily  &id  a 
welcome  without  a  penny  in  Ms 
pocket  In  the  neighbourhood  of 
Thames  Court  he  had,  indeed,  maay 
acquaintances ;  but  the  finene«  of  h^ 
langiiage,  acquired  from  his  educalioo, 
and  the  elegance  of  his  air,  in  whiefa 
he  attempted  to  blend,  in  happy 
association,  the  gallant  effironteiy  <^ 
Hr.  Long  Ned  with  the  graceful  n^* 
ligence  of  Mr.  Augustus  TomlinaoD, 
had  made  him  many  enemies  »m<mg 
those  acquaintances ;  and  he  wm  not 
willing, — so  great  was  our  hero's 
pride,— to  throw  himself  on  die 
chance  of  their  welcome,  or  to  pub- 
lish, as  it  were,  his  exiled  and  crest- 
fallen state.  As  for  those  boon 
companions  who  had  assisted  him  is 
making  a  wilderness  of  his  pockets, 
he  had  already  found,  that  that  ms 
the  only  species  of  assistance  whidi 
they  were  willing  to  render  him :  is 
a  word,  he^oould  not  for  the  life  of 
him  conjecture  in  what  quarter  he 
should  'find  the  benefits  of  bed  sad 
board.  While  he  stood  with  his 
finger  to  his  lip,  undecided  sad 
musing,  but  fiilly  resolved  at  least  oa 
one  thing — not  to  return  to  (he 
Mug,— little  Dummie,  who  was  s 
good-natured  fellow  at  the  bottom, 
peered  up  in  his  fi^e,  and  sdd,  "  Vy, 
Paul,  my  kid,  you  looks  down  in  the 
chops :  cheer  up,  care  killed  a  cat !" 
Observing  that  this  i^ypropriate  sod 
encouraging  fiust  of  natunl  histoiy 
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did  not  lesfien  the  dond  upon  Paurs 
broir,  the  acute  Dummie  Doimaker 
proceeded  at  onee  to  the  grand  pa- 
nacea for  all  evila,  in  hia  own  profound 
estimation. 

"  Paul,  my  ben  cull,"  aaid  he,  with 
a  Imowing  wink,  and  nudging  the 
foang  gentleman   in  the  left  side, 
"Tot  do  yon  aay  to  a  drop  o'  blue 
mini  or,  as  you  likes  to  be  ooniah 
(genteel),  I  doesn^t  care  if  I  sports 
you  a  glass  of  port!**  While  Dunnaker 
vas  uttering  tliis  invitation,  a  sudden 
leminiaoenoe  flashed  across  Paul :  he 
bethought  him  at  once  of  Mac  Qiaw- 
ler;   and  he  resolved  forthwith  to 
repair  to  the  abode  of  that  illustrious 
fiige,  and  petition  at  least  for  aecom- 
modation  for  the  approaching  night 
So  floon  as  he  had  come  to  this  deter- 
mination, he  shook  off  the  grasp  of 
the  amiable  Dummie,  and  refusing, 
with  many   thanks,  his  hospitable 
inritation,  requested  him  to  abstraet 
from  the  dame's  house,  and  lodge 
within  his  own,  until  called  for,  such 
articles  of  linen  and  clothing  as  be- 
longed to  Paul,  and  could  easily  be 
hud  hold  of,  during  one  of  the  matron's 
CTening  siuUUf  by  the  shrewd  Dun- 
naker.   The  merchant  promised  that 
the  commission  should  be  speedily 
executed;  and  Paul,  shaking  hands 
with  him,  proceeded  to  the  mansion 
of  Mac  Grawler. 

We  must  now  go  back  somewhat 
in  the  natuia]  course  of  our  narrative, 
and  observe,  that  among  the  minor 
causes  which  had  conspired  with  the 
great  one  of  gambling  to  bring  our 
excellent  Paul  to  his  present  situation, 
was  his  intimacy  with  Mac  Orawler ; 
for  when  Paul's  increasing  years  and 
roving  nabits  had  put  an  end  to  the 
sage's  instructions,  there  was  thereby 
lopped  off  from  the  preceptor'sfinances 
the  weekly  sum  ol  two  shillings  and 
sixpence,  as  well  as  the  freedom  of 
the  dame's  cellar  and  larder ;  and  as, 
hi  the  reaction  of  feeling,  and  the 
perrerie   course   of  human   affairs, 


people  generally  repent  the  most  of 
those  actions  once  the  most  ardently 
incurred ;  so  poor  Mrs.  Lobkins, 
imagining  that  Paul's  irregularities 
were  entirely  owing  to  the  knowledge 
he  had  acquired  from  Mac  Grawler^s 
instructions,  grievously  upbraided 
herself  for  her  former  folly,  in  seek- 
ing for  a  superior  education  for  her 
proUgi;  nay,  she  even  vented  upon 
the  sacred  h^  of  Mac  Grawler  Um- 
self  her  dissatisfaction  at  the  results 
of  his  instructions.  In  like  manner, 
when  a  man  who  can  spell  comes  to 
be  hanged,  the  anti-educationists  ac- 
cuse the  spelling-book  of  his  murder. 
High  words  between  the  admirer  of 
ignorant  innocence  and  the  propa- 
gator of  intellectual  science  ensued, 
which  ended  in  Mac  Grawler's  final 
expulsion  from  the  Mug. 

There  are  some  young  gentiemen 
of  the  present  day  addicted  to  the 
adoption  of  .Lord  Byron's  poetry,  with 
the  alteration  of  new  rhymes,  who 
are  pleased  graciously  to  inform  us, 
that  th^  are  bom  to  be  the  ruin  of 
all  those  who  love  them :  an  inte- 
resting iaot,  doubtiess,  but  which  they 
might  as  well  keep  to  themselves. 
It  would  seem,  by  the  contents  of 
this  chapter,  as  if  the  same  misfortune 
were  destined  to  Paul.  The  exile  of 
Mac  Grawler,— the  insults  offered  to 
Dummie  Dunnaker, — alike  occasioned 
by  him,  appear  to  sanction  that 
opinion.  Unfortunately,  though  Paul 
was  a  poet,  he  was  not  much  of  a 
sentimentalist;  and  he  has  never 
given  us  the  edifying  ravings  of  his 
remorse  on  those  subjects.  But  Mae 
Grawler,  like  Dunnaker,  was  resolved 
that  our  hero  should  perceive  the 
curse  of  his  fatality;  and  as  he  still 
retained  some  influence  over  the  mind 
of  his  quondam  pupil,  his  accusations 
against  Paul,  as  tho  origin  of  his 
banishment,  were  attended  with  a 
greater  success  than  were  the  com- 
plaints  of  Dummie  Dunnaker  on  a 
similar  calamity.      Paul,  who,  like 
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most  people  who  are  good  for  nothing, 
had  an  excellent  heart,  iraa  exceed- 
ingly  grieved  at  Mac  Gravler's  ba- 
niahment  on  his  account :  and  he 
endeavoured  to  atone  for  it  by  such 
pecuniaiy  consolations  as  he  was 
enabled  to  oflfer.  These  Mac  Grawler 
(purely,  we  may  suppose,  from  a 
benevolent  desire  to  lessen  the  boy's 
remorse)  scrupled  not  to  accept ;  and 
thus,  BO  dimilar  often  are  the  effects 
of  virtue  and  of  vice,  the  exemplary 
Mac  Qrawler  conspired  with  the  un> 
principled  Long  Ned  and  the  heartless 
Henry  Finish,  in  producing  that  un> 
enviable  state  of  vacuity  which  now 
saddened  over  the  pockets  of  Paul. 

As  our  hero  was  slowly  waUdng 
towards  the  sage's  abode,  depending 
on  his  gratitude  and  friendship  for  a 
temporary  shelter,  one  of  those  light- 
ning flashes  of  thought  which  often 
illumine  the  profoundest  abyss  of 
affliction   darted   across  this   mind« 


Recalling  the  image  of  the  critic,  he 
remembwed  that  he  had  seen  thit 
ornament  of  "  The  AsinsBum"  receive 
sundry  sums  for  his  critical  lucu- 
brations. 

"  Why,"  said  Paul,  seiang  on  that 
fact,  and  stopping  abort  in  the  street, 
"  why  should  I  not  turn  critic  mysel£" 

The  only  person  to  whom  one  ever 
puts  a  question  with  a  tolenble  oer- 
tainty  of  receiving  a  satis&etoxy 
answer  is  one's  self.  The  mornenl 
Paul  started  this  luminous  soggestioii, 
it  appeared  to  him  that  he  had  db- 
covmd  the  mines  of  PotosL  Boning 
with  impatience  to  discuss  with  the 
great  Mac  Grawler  the  feasibility  of 
his  project,  he  quickened  his  pace 
almost  into  a  run,  and  in  a  very  fev 
minutes^  having  only  overthiovn  one 
chimney-sweeper  and  two  applewomen 
by  the  way,  he  arrired  al  the  ngefs 
door. 
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CHAPTBE  T. 

Ta  realms  yet  unreTMl'd  to  hvnuui  iSfbt ! 
Ye  csnet  athwart  tha  bapIeM  hands  that 
Te  critie  ehtefa— parmit  me  to  ivlata 
The  mjnrtio  wondan  of  your  alient  state  I 


FoRTUKS  had  smiled  upon  Mr.  Mac 
Grawler  since  he  first  undertook  the 
tuition  of  Mrs.  LobUns'  protSgi.  He 
now  inhabited  a  second-floor,  and  de- 
fied the  sheriff' and  his  evil  spirits.  It 
was  at  the  dusk  of  evening^ that  Paul 
found  him  at  home  and  alone. 

Before  the  mighty  man  stood  a  pot 
of  London  porter;  a  candle,  with  an 
unregarded  wick,  shed  its  solitary 
light  upon  his  labours ;  and  an  infant 
cat  played  sportively  at  his  learned 
feet,  beguiling  the  weary  moments 
with  the  remnants  of  the  spiral  cap 


where^th,  instead  of  laurel,  the  critic 
had  hitherto  nightly  adorned  his 
brows. 

So  soon  as  Mac  Grawler,  picraog 
through  the  gloomy  mist  which  brag 
about  the  chunber,  perceived  the  per- 
son of  the  intruder,  a  frovn  lettled 
upon  his  brow. 

**  Have  I  not  told  you,  yoongBter!" 
he  growled,  "  never  to  enter  a  gentl^ 
man's  room  without  knocking!  I 
tell  you,  sir,  that  manners  are  no  les 
essential  to  human  happines  tlun 
vfartue ;  wherefore,  never  distort)  a 
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gentlenum  in  his  arocations,  and  sit 
yonnelf  down  withoat  molesting  the 
cat!" 

Paul,  who  knew  that  his  respected 
tntor  disliked  any  one  to  trace  the 
aonroe  of  the  wonderfol  spirit  which 
he  infused  intd  his  critical  compo- 
aitioDs,  affected  not  to  perceive  the 
pewter  Hippocrene,  and  with  many 
i4>ologies  for  his  want  of  preparatory 
politeness,  seated  himself  as  directed. 
It  was  then  that  the  following  edifying 
oonyeraation  ensaed. 

"  The  ancients,"  quoth  Paul,  "  were 
▼eiy  great  men,  Mr.  Mac  Qrawler." 

"  They  were  so,  sir,"  returned  the 
critic;  "we  make  it  a  rule  in  our 
profession  to  assert  that  &ct  I " 

''Bat,  sir,**  said  Paul,  "they  were 
wrong  now  and  then." 

"  Never,  Ignoramus ;  never ! " 

"They  praised  poverty,  Mr.  Mae 
Orawler ! "  said  Paul,  with  a  sigh. 

"Hem!''  quoth  the  critic,  a  litUe 
staggered,  but  presently  recovering  his 
characteristic  acumen,  he  observed, — 

"  It  is  true,  Paul ;  but  that  waa  the 
poverty  of  other  people." 

There  was  a  sUght  pause.  "  Criti- 
dsm,"  renewed  I^ul,  "must  be  a 
moat  difficult  art*' 

"  A-hem !  And  what  art  is  there, 
sir,  that  is  not  difficnlt->«t  leasts  to 
become  master  of  1" 

"  True,"  sighed  Paul ;  "or  else " 

"  Or  else  what,  boy  T  repeated  Mr. 
Mac  Crawler,  seeing  that  Paul  hesi- 
tated, either  from  fear  of  his  superior 
knowledge,  as  the  critic's  vanity  sug> 
gestcd,  or  from  (what  was  equally 
likely)  want  of  a  word  to  express  his 
meaning. 

"  Why,  I  was  thinking,  sir,"  said 
Paul,  with  that  desperate  courage 
which  gives  a  distinct  and  loud  into- 
nation to  the  voice  of  all  who  set,  or 
think  they  set,  their  fate  upon  a  cast: 
"  I  was  thinking  that  I  should  like  to 
become  a  critic  myself  1  ** 

"W— h— e— w!"  whistled  Mac 
Crawler,    elevating   his    eye-brows; 


"  w— h — e— w !  great  ends  have  coma 
of  less  beginnings  !  " 

Encouraging  as  this  assertion  was, 
coming  as  it  did  from  the  lips  of  so 
great  a  man  and  so  great  a  critic,  at 
the  very  moment  too  when  nothing 
short  of  an  anathema  against  arro- 
gance and  presumption  was  expected 
to  issue  froui  those  portals  of  wia- 
dom :  yet,  such  is  the  fallacy  of  aU 
human  hopes,  that  Paul's  of  a  surety 
would  have  been  a  little  less  elated, 
had  he,  at  the  same  time  his  ears 
drank  in  the  balm  of  these  gra- 
cious words,  been  able  to  have  dived 
into  the  source  whence  they  ema- 
nated. 

"  Know  thyself  I "  was  a  precept  the 
sage  Mac  Grawler  had  endeavoured  to 
ob^ :  consequently  the  result  of  his 
obedience  was»  that  even  by  himself 
he  was  better  known  than  trusted. 
.Whatever  he  might  appear  to  others, 
he  had  in  reality  no  vain  fisith  in  the 
infallibility  of  his  own  talents  and 
resources ;  aa  well  might  a  butcher 
deem  himself  a  perfect  anatomist 
from  the  fluent  amputation  of  legs 
of  mutton,  as  the  critic  of  *'  The  Asi- 
nAum"  have  laid  "the  flattering 
unction  to  his  soul,"  that  he  was 
really  skilled  in  the  art  of  criticism, 
or  even  acquainted  with  one  of  its 
commonest  rules,  because  he  could 
with  all  speed  cut  up  and  disjoint  any 
work,  from  the  smallest  to  the  great- 
est, from  the  most  superficial  to  the 
most  superior ;  and  thus  it  was  that 
he  never  had  the  want  of  candour  to 
deceive  hiaudf  as  to  his  own  talenta. 
Paul's  wish,  therefore,  was  no  sooner 
expressed,  than  a  vague  but  golden 
scheme  of  fhture  profit  illumed  the 
brain  of  Mac  Grawler : — ^in  a  word,  he 
resolved  that  Paul  should  hencefor- 
ward share  the  labour  of  his  critiques; 
and  that  he,  Mac  Qrawler,  should  re- 
oeive  the  whole  profits  in  return  for 
the  honour  thereby  conferred  on  his 
coacyutor. 

Looking,  therefore,   at   our   hero 
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with  a  benignant  air,  Mr.  Mac  Graw- 
ler  thus  continued : — 

"Yes,  I  repeat, — great  ends  have 
come  from  less  beginnings! — Rome 
was  not  built  in  a  day, — and  I,  Paul, 
I  myself  was  not  always  the  editor  of 
'The  AsinsBum,'  You  say  wisely,  cri- 
ticism Is  a  great  science— a  veiy  great 
science,  and  it  may  be  divided  into 
three  branches;  viz.  'to  tickle,  to 
alash,  and  to  plaster.'  In  each  of 
these  three,  I  believe  without  vanity, 
I  am  a  profound  adept !  I  will  initi- 
ate yon  into  all.  Your  labours  shall 
beghi  this  veiy  evening.  I  have  three 
works  on  my  table,  they  must  be  des- 
patched by  to-morrow  night;  I  will 
take  the  most  arduous,  I  abandon  to 
you  the  others.  The  three  consiBt  of 
a  Romance,  an  Epic  in  twelve  books, 
and  an  Inquiry  into  the  Human  Mind, 
in  three  volumes ;  I,  Paul,  will  tickle 
the  Romance,  you  this  veiy  evening 
nhall  plaster  the  Epic  and  dash  the 
Inquiiy !  * 

"  Heavens,  Mr.  Mac  Grawler !"  cried 
Paul,  in  consternation,  "  what  do  yon 
meanl  I  should  never  be  able  to 
Tead  an  epic  in  twelve  books,  and  I 
should  fall  asleep  in  the  first  page  of 
the  Inquiry.  Ko,  no,  leave  me  the 
romance,  and  take  the  other  two 
'Under  your  own  protection ! " 

Although  great  genius  is  always 

benevolent,  Mr.  Mae  Grawler  could 

not  restrain  a   smile  of    ine&ble 

•contempt  at  the    simplicity  of  his 

pupil. 

"  Know,  young  gentleman,"  said  he 
solemnly,  "  that  the  romance  in  ques- 
tion must  bo  tickled;  it  is  not  given 
to  raw  beginners  to  conquer  that 
.great  mystery  of  our  sdence." 

"  Before  we  proceed  fiuther,  explain 
the  words  of  the  art,"  said  Paul,  impa- 
tiently. 

"  listen,  then,"  r^oined  Mac  Graw- 
ler ;  and  as  he  spoke  the  candle  cast 
4m  awful  glimmering  on  his  counto- 
nance,  "  To  slash  is,  speaking  gram- 
matically, to  employ  the  accusative, 


or  accusing  case;  you  must  cut  np 
your  book  right  and  left,  top  snd 
bottom,  root  and  branch.  To  pis&ter 
a  book,  is  to  employ  the  dative,  or 
giving  case,  and  yon  must  bestow  on 
the  work  all  the  superlatives  in  the 
language;  yon  must  lay  on  your  pniie 
thick  and  thin,  and  not  leave  a  cr^ 
vice  untrowelled.  But  to  tickle,  sir, 
is  a  comprehensive  word,  and  it  com- 
prises all  the  infinite  varieties  thst 
fill  the  interval  between  slashing  and 
plastering.  This  is  the  nicety  of  the 
art>  and  you  can  only  acquire  it  bj 
practice;  a  few  examples  will  suffice 
to  give  you  an  idea  of  its  delicacy. 

"  We  will  begin  with  the  enoouni^ 
ing  tickle.  '  Although  this  work  ii 
full  of  &nlts ;  though  the  chancten 
are  unnatural,  the  plot  utterly  impro* 
bable,  the  thoughts  hackneyed,  and 
the  style  ungnunmatical ;  yet  we 
would  by  no  means  discoursge  the 
author  £rom  proceeding;  and  in  the 
meanwhile  we  confidently  recommend 
his  wotk  to  the  attention  of  the 
reading  public' 

"  Take,  now,  the  adviaing  tickle. 

" '  There  is  a  good  deal  of  merit  in 
these  little  volumes,  although  we  muti 
regret  the  evident  haste  in  which  ther 
were  written.  The  author  might  do 
better — ^we  recommend  him  a  study  of 
the  best  writers^'— then  conclude  byi 
Latin  quotation,  which  you  may  iMks 
fix)m  one  of  the  mottoes  in  the  Spec- 
tator. 

'*  Now,  young  gentieman,  for  a  ip^ 
eimen  of  the  meti^horical  tickle. 

"  *  We  beg  this  poetical  aspiruit  to 
remember  ^e  fate  of  ^ytesitsoA,  who^ 
attempting  to  pursue  tJie  Muses,  for- 
got that  he  had  not  the  wings  of  tlie 
goddesses,  fluDg  himself  from  the 
loftiest  ascent  he  could  reach,  uA 
perished.' 

"  This  you  see,  Paul,  Is  a  loftier  sad 
more  erudite  sort  of  tickle,  and  m^ 
be  reserved  for  one  of  the  Qaarta^ 
Reviews.  Never  throw  away  a  noild 
unnecessarily. 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


2t 


"  Now  for  a  sample  of  the  facetious 
tickle. 

"  *  Mr.  has  obtained  a  con- 

Bideiablc  reputation !  Some  fine 
ladies  think  him  a  great  philoso- 
pher, and  he  has  been  praised  in 
our  hearing  by  some  Cambridge 
Fellows^  for  his  knowledge  of  &shion- 
able  society.* 

.  "for  this  sort  of  tickle  we  gene- 
rally use  the  dullest  of  our  tribe,  and 
I  hare  selected  the  foregoing  example 
from  the  criticisms  of  a  distinguiahed 
▼riter  in  '  The  Asinseum/  whom  we 
call,  par  excellence,  the  Ass. 

"There  is  a  variety  of  other  tickles; 
the  familiar,  the  vulgar,  the  polite, 
the  good-natured,  the  bitter:  but  in 
general  all  tickles  may  be  supposed  to 
sigui^,  however  disguised,  one  or 
other  of  these  meanings  :>•' This  book 
would  be  exceedingly  good  if  it  were 
not  exceedingly  bad;  '—or,  'This  book 
would  be  exceedingly  bad  if  it  were 
not  exceedingly  good.' 

"Ton  have  now^  Paul,  a  general 
idea  of  the  superior  art  required  by 
the  tickle  1 " 

Our  hero  signified  his  assent  by  a 
sort  of  hysterical  sound  between  a 
laugh  and  a  groan.  Mac  Grawler  con- 
tinued:— 

"  There  is  another  grand  difficulty 
attendant  on  this  class  of  criticism, — 
it  is  generally  requisite  to  read  a  few 
pages  of  the  work ;  because  we  seldom 
tickle  without  extracting,  and  it  re- 
quires some  judgment  to  make  the 
context  agree  with  the  extract;  but  it 
13  not  often  necessary  to  extract  when 
you  slash  or  when  you  plaster ;  when 
you  slash,  it  is  better  in  general  to 
conclude  with — 

"  'After  what  we  have  said,  it  is  un- 
necessaiy  to  add  that  we  cannot  oficnd 
the  taste  of  our  readers  by  any  quota- 
tion from  this  execrable  trash.'  And 
when  you  plaster,  you  may  wind  up 
»ith,  *  We  regret  that  our  limits  will 
not  allow  us  to  give  any  extracts  from 
this  wonderful  and  unrivalled  work. 


We  must  refer  our  readers  to  tho  book, 
itself.' 

"And  now,  sir,  I  think  I  have 
given  you  a  sufficient  outline  of  the 
noble  science  of  Scaliger  and  Mae 
Grawler.  Doubtless  you  are  recon- 
ciled to  the  task  I  have  allotted  you ; 
and  while  I  tickle  the  -Romance,  yon* 
will  slash  the  Inquiry  and  plaster  the. 
Epic ! " 

« I  will  do  my  best,  sir  1 "  said  Paul, 
with  that  modest  yet  noble  simplicity 
vhich  becomes  the  virtuously  ambi- 
tious:— and  Mac  Grawler  forthwith 
gave  him  pen  and  paper,  and  set  him 
down  to  his  undertaking. 

He  had  the  good  fortune  to  please 
Mac  Grawler,  who,  after  having  made 
a  few  correotions  in  style,  declu^  he 
evinced  a  peculiar  genius  iA  that 
branch  of  composition.  And  then  it. 
was  that  Paul,  made  conceited  by 
praise,  said,  looking  contemptuously 
in  the  face  of  his  preceptor,  and 
swinging  his  legs  to  and  fro, — 
"And  what,  sir,  shall  I  receive  for 
the  plastered  Epic  and  the  slashed 
Inquiry  1 "  As  the  £ace  of  the  school- 
boy who,  when  guessmg,  as  he  thinks 
rightly,  at  the  meaning  of  some  mys- 
terious word  in  Cornelius  Kepos,  re- 
ceiveth  not  the  sugared  epithet  of 
praise,  but  a  sudden  stroke  across  the: 
oa  humeroroe*  even  so,  blank,  puz- 
zled, and  thunder-stricken,  waxed  the 
face  of  Mr.  Mac  Grawler,  at  the  abrupt 
and  astounding  audacity  of  Paul. 

"Receive ! "  he  repeated,  " receive !. 
—  Why,  you  impudent,  ungrateful 
puppy,  would  you  steal  the  bread 
from  your  old  master]  If  I  can  obtain 
for  your  crude  articles  an  admission 
into  the  illustrious  pages  of  '  The 
Asinaeum,'  will  you  not  be  sufficiently 
paid,  sir,  by  the  honour  1  Answer  me 
!  that.  Another  man,  young  gentle- 
man, would  have  charged  j-ou  a  pre- 
mium for  his  instructions ; — and  here 
have  I,  in  one  lesson,  imparted  to  you 
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all  the  mysteries  of  the  Bcience,  and  ' 
for  nothing  !  And  you  talk  to  me  of 
*  receive  !  * — '  receive  !  *  Young  gen- 
tleman, in  the  words  of  the  immortal 
hard, '  I  would  aa  lief  you  had  talked 
to  me  of  ratshane  ! '" 

"  In  fine,  then,  Mr.  Mac  Grawler,  I 
shall  get  notiiing  for  my  trouble  ]  ** 
said  Paul 

"  To  be  sure  not,  sir ;  the  very  best 
writer  in  'The  Asinieum'  only  gets 
three  shillings  an  article!**  Almost 
more  than  he  deserves,  the  critic 
might  have  added  ,*  for  he  who  writes 
for  nobody  should  receive  nothing ! 

"  Then,  sir,"  quoth  the  mercenary 
Paul  pro&nely,  and  rising,  he  kicked 
with  one  kick,  the  cat,  the  Epic,  and 
the  Inquiry  to  the  other  end  of  the 
room ;  "  Then,  sir,  you  may  aU  go  to 
the  devil  1  *• 

We  do  not,  0  gentle  reader !  seek 
to  ezeuse  this  hasty  anathema : — ^the 
habits  of  childhood  will  sometimes 
break  forth  despite  of  the  after  bless- 
ings of  education.  And  we  set  not  up 
Paul  for  thine  imitation  as  that  model 
of  virtue  and  of  wisdom  which 
we  design  thee  to  discover  in  Mac 
Orawler. 

When  that  great  critic  perceived 
Paal  had  risen  and  was  retreating  in 
high  dudgeon  towards  the  door,  he 
rose  also,  and  repeating  Paul's  last 
words,  said,  *"  Go  to  the  devil !'  Not 
80  quick,  young  gentleman,— /e«<tna 
lerUe, — all  in  good  time.  What  though 
I  did,  astonished  at  your  premature 
request,  say  that  you  should  receive 
nothing ;  yet  my  great  love  for  you 
may  induce  me  to  bestir  myself  on 
your  behalf.  'The  Asinieum,'  it  is 
true,  only  gives  three  shillings  an 
article  in  general ;  but  I  am  its  editor, 
and  will  intercede  with  the  proprietors 
on  your  behalf.  Yes — ^yes.  I  will  see 
what  is  to  be  done.  Stop  a  bit,  my 
»>oy." 

Paul,  though  very  irascible,  was 
easily  pacified:  hercseated  himself,  and, 
taking  Mac  Qrawler's  hand,  said, — 
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Forgive  me  for  my  petulance,  my 
dear  sir ;  but,  to  tell  you  the  honest 
truth,  I  am  very  low  in  the  worid  jast 
at  present,  and  most  get  money  in 
some  way  or  another :  in  short,  I  most 
either  pick  pockets  or  write  (not  gn- 
tuitously)  for  '  The  Asimenm.*  * 
*  And,  without  fiirther  preliminaiy, 
Paul  related  his  present  cirenmstanoei 
to  the  critic ;  declared  his  detennina- 
tion  not  to  return  to  the  Mug;  and 
requested,  at  least,  from  the  fiiend- 
ship  of  his  old  preceptor  the  accom- 
modation of  shelter  for  that  night 

Mac  Grawler  was  exceedingly  dis* 
concerted  at  hearing  so  bad  an  acooimt 
of  his  pupil's  finances  as  well  as  pros' 
pects ;  for  he  had  secretly  intended  to 
regale  himself  that  evening  with  a 
bowl  of  punch,  for  which  he  purposed 
that  Paul  should  pay ;  but  as  he  knew 
the  quickness  of  parts  possessed  by 
the  young  gentleman,  as  also  thegrert 
affection  entertained  for  him  by  Mn. 
Lobkina,  who,  in  all  probability,  would 
solidt  his  return  tiie  next  day,  he 
thought  it  not  unlikely  that  Fnl 
would  enjoy  the  same  good  fortune  u 
that  presiding  ever  hia  feline  oomps- 
nion,  which,  though  it  had  just  been 
kicked  to  the  other  end  of  ^e  apart' 
ment,  was  now  resuming  its  fonoer 
occupation,  unhurt,  and  no  less 
merrily  than  before.  He,  therefor^ 
thought  it  would  be  imprudent  to  i» 
card  his  quondam  pupil,  despite  of  hii 
present  poverty;  and,  moreover,  al- 
though the  first  happy  prqjeet  of 
pocketing  all  the  profits  derivable  from 
Paul's  industry  was  now  abandoned, 
he  still  perceived  great  facility  in 
pocketing  a  part  of  the  same  receipts. 
He  therefore  answered  Paul  rerj 
warmly,  that  he  fully  sympathieed 
with  him  in  his  present  melancholy 
situation ;  that,  so  £Bkr  as  he  was  coo- 
cemed,  he  would  share  his  last  «l«&tAj^ 
with  his  beloved  pupil,  but  that  he 
regretted  at  that  moment  be  had  only 
eleven-pence  halQ)enny  in  his  pocket; 
that  he  would,  however,  exert  hinaelf 
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to  the  utmost  in  procuring  an  openmg 
for  Paul's  literary  genina;  and  that, 
if  Paul  liked  to  take  the  alaahing  and 
plastering  part  of  the  busineas  on 
himself,  he  wonld  wUlingly  surrender 
it  to  him,  and  give  him  ail  the  profits 
iriutterer  they  might  be.  Bncdimdant, 
he  regretted  that  a  violent  rheuma- 
tism prevented  hia  giving  up  his  own 
bed  to  his  piipU,  but  that  he  might, 
with  all  the  pleaanre  imaginable,  sleep 
npon  the  mg  before  the  fire.  Paul 
ITU  80  aflbeted  by  this  kindness  in  the  | 


worthy  man,  that,  though  not  mack 
addicted  to  the  melting  mood,  he  shed 
tears  of  gratitude ;  he  insisted,  how- 
ever,  <m  not  receiving  the  whole  re- 
ward of  his  labours ;  and  at  length  it 
was  settled,  though  with  a  noble 
reluctance  on  the  part  of  Mac  Qraw- 
ler,  that  it  should  be  equally  shared 
between  the  critic  and  the  critic's 
proUgi;  the  half  profits  being  rea- 
sonably awarded  to  Mac  Qrawler  for 
his  instmottona  and  his  recommen- 
dation. 


CHAPTBB  VL 
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It  was  not  long  before  there  was  a 
Tmble  improvement  in  the  pages  of 
"The  Asinsenm:"  the  slashing  part 
of  that  incomparable  journal  was  sud- 
denly concaved  and  carried  on  with  a 
vigour  and  spirit  which  astonished 
the  hallowed  few  who  contributed  to 
its  circulation.  It  was  not  difficult  to 
see  that  a  new  soldier  had  been  en- 
listed in  the  service ;  there  was  some- 
thing so  fresh  and  hearty  about  the 
abuse,  that  it  could  never  have  pro- 
ceeded from  the  worn-out  acerbity  of 
ui  old  dcuiker.  To  be  sure,  a  little 
ignorance  of  ordinary  facts,  and  an 
inoorating  method  of  applying  words 
to  meanings  which  they  never  were 
meant  to  denote,  were  now  and  then 
diotingnishable  in  the  criticisms  of 
the  new  Achilles :  nevertheless,  it  was 
csFv  to  attribute  these  peculiarities  to 
u>  original  turn  of  thinking ;  and  the 
rile  of  the  paper  upon  the  appearance 
of  '\  fcries  of  articles  upon  contempo- 
ni**  {.others,  written  by  this  "  eminent 
^^V  was  80  remarkable,  that  fifty 
coV'««-^a  number  perfectly  unprece- 
dented in  the  annals  of  "The  Asi- 
ittpvi^  "^weie  absolutely  sold  in  one 


week :  indeed,  remembering  the  prin- 
ciple on  which  it  was  founded,  one 
sturdy  old  writer  declared,  that  the 
journal  would  soon  do  for  itself  and 
become  popular.  There  was  a  remark- 
able peculiarity  about  the  literary 
dibutaiU,  who  signed  himself  "  Nobi- 
litas."  He  not  only  put  old  words  to 
a  new  sense,  but  he  used  words  which 
had  never,  among  the  general  run  of 
writers,  been  used  before.  This  was 
especially  remarkable  in  the  applica- 
tion of  hard  names  to  authors.  Once, 
in  censuring  a  popular  writer  for 
pleasing  the  public,  and  thereby 
growing  rich,  the  "  eminent  hand  ** 
ended  with — "He  who  surreptitiously 
accumulates  busUe*  is,  in  fact,  nothing 
better  than  a  buzz  gloak  .'"f 

These  enigmatical  words  and  re- 
condite phrases  imparted  a  great  air 
of  learning  to  the  style  of  the  now 
critic;  and,  fh>m  the  unintelligible 
sublimity  of  his  diction,  it  seemed 
doubtful  whether  he  was  a  poet  from 
Highgatc,  or  a  philosopher  from 
Kdningsburg.     At   all   events,    the 
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royiewer  preserved  his  incognito,  and, 
while  his  praises  were  rung  at  no 
less  than  three  tea-tables,  even  gloiy 
appeared  to  him  less  delicious  than 
disguise. 

In  this  incognito,  reader,  thou  hast 
already  discovered  Paul;  and  now,  we 
have  to  delight  thee  with  a  piece  of 
unexampled  morality  in  the  excellent 
Mac  Grawler.  That  worthy  Mentor, 
perceiving  that  there  was  an  inherent 
turn  for  dissipation  and  extravagance 
in  our  hero,  resolved  magnanimously 
rather  to  bring  upon  himself  the  sins 
of  treachery  and  mal-appropriation, 
than  suffer  his  friend  and  former 
pupil  to  incur  those  of  wastefulness 
and  profusion.  Contrary,  therefore, 
to  the  agreement  made  with  Paul, 
instead  of  giving  that  youth  the  half 
of  those  profits  consequent  on  his 
brilliant  lucubrations,  he  imparted 
to  him  only  one  fourth,  and,  with 
the  utmost  tenderness  for  Paul's 
salvation,  applied  the  other  three 
portions  of  the  same  to  his  own 
necessities.  The  best  actions  are, 
alas !  often  nusconstrued  in  this  world ; 
and  we  are  now  about  to  record  a 
remarkable  instance  of  that  melan- 
choly truth. 

One  evening,  Mac  Grawler,  having 
"  moistened  his  virtue  "  in  the  same 
manner  that  the  great  Cato  is  said  to 
have  done,  in  the  confusion  which 
such  a  process  sometimes  occasions  in 
the  best  regulated  heads,  gave  Paul 
what  appeared  to  him  the  outline  of 
a  certain  article,  which  he  wished  to 
be  slashingly  filled  up,  but  what  in 
reality  was  the  following  note  from 
the  editor  of  a  monthly  periodical : — 


"  Sir, 
"  Understanding  that  my  friend. 


Mr. 


proprietor  of  'The  Asi- 


nsBum,'  allows  the  very  distinguished 
writer  whom  you  have  introduced  to 
the  literary  world,  and  who  signs 
himself '  Nobilltas,'  only  five  shillings 
an  article,  I  beg,  through  vou,  to 


tender  him  double  that  sum :  the 
article  required  will  be  of  an  ordinaiy 
length. 

"  I  am,  sir,  Jec. 


« 


Now,    that    very    morning,   Mac 
Grawler  had  informed  Paol  of  this 
oflfor,  altering  only,  from  the  amiabU 
motives  we  have  already  explained, 
the  sum  of  ten  shillings  to  that  of 
four;  and  no  sooner  did  Ftal  resd 
the  communication  we  have  placed 
before  the  reader,  than,  instesd  of 
gratitude  to  Mac  Grawler  for  his  con- 
sideration of  Paul's  moral  infiimitie»^ 
he  conceived  against  that  gentleman 
the  most  bitter  resentment    He  did 
not,  however,  vent   his  feelings  st 
once  upon  the  Scotsman ;  indeed,  si 
that  moment,  as  the  sage  was  in  s 
deep  sleep  under  the  table,  it  would 
have  been  to   no   purpose  had  he 
unbridled  his  indignation.    But  he 
resolved  without  loss  of  time  to  quit 
the  abode  of  the  critic.    "  And,  in- 
deed," said  he,  soliloquising,  ''I  sm 
heartily  Ured  of  this  life,  and  shall  be 
very  glad  to  seek  some  other  cmplo;- 
ment.    Fortunately,  I  have  hosjdcd 
up  five  guineas  and  four  shtUings, 
and  with  that  independence  in  mj 
possession,   since    I    have   fonwom 
gambling,  I  cannot  easily  starve." 

To  this  soliloquy  succeeded  a  mis- 
anthropical revery  upon  the  &ith- 
lessness  of  friends ;  and  thcmeditatioD 
ended  in  Paul's  making  up  a  little 
bundle  of  such  clothes,  ke.  as  Dummic 
had  succeeded  in  removing  from  the 
Mug,  and  which  Paul  had  taken  froo 
the  rag-merchant*s  abode  one  momlii^ 
when  Dummie  was  abroad. 

When  this  easy  task  was  conclQ<3cd« 
Paul  wrote  a  short  and  upbnu£&^ 
note  to  his  illustrious  preceptor,  uio 
left  it  unsealed  on  the  tables  He  tLe3« 
upsetting  the  ink-bottle  on  M& 
Grawler's  sleeping  countcnaoce,  ^^ 
parted  from  the  house,  and  ttroui 
away  he  cared  not  whither.      ^ 

The  evening  was  gnidu.<il!y  dos^ 
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IB  I^nl,  chewing  tne  ead  of  his  bitter 
fueies,  fonud  himself  on  London 
Bridge.  He  paoaed  there,  and,  lean- 
ing orer  the  bridge,  gazed  wistfully 
on  the  gloomy  waters  that  rolled  on- 
mrd,  caring  not  a  minnow  for  the 
nunerous  charming  yonng  ladies  who 
hare  thought  proper  to  drown  them- 
tdves  in  thosemercileas  waves,  thereby 
iepriring  many  a  good  mistress  of 
m  excellent  housemaid  or  an  in- 
fatnable  cook,  and  many  a  treacherous 
Phson  of  letters  beginning  with  "  Par- 
jured  Villcn,"  and  ending  with  "Your 
aifectionot  but  molancolly  Molly." 

While  thus  musing,  he  was  suddenly 
aeooBted  by  a  gentleman  in  boots  and 
spun,  haying  a  riding-whip  in  one 
luad,  and  the  other  hand  stuck  in 
the  pocket  of  his  inexpressibles.  The 
haX  of  the  gallant  was  gracefully  and 
carefully  put  on,  so  as  to  derange  as 
little  as  possible  a  profusion  of  dark 
curls  which,  streaming  with  unguents, 
fell  low  not  only  on  either  side  of  the 
isce,  but  on  the  neck,  and  even  the 
shoulders  of  the  owner.  The  hce 
wu  saturnine  and  strongly  marked, 
but  handsome  and  striking.  There 
VM  a  mixture  of  frippeiy  and  stem- 
&en  in  its  expression; — something 
between  Madame  Yestris  and  T.  P. 
Cooke,  or  between  "lovely  Sally"  and 
ft  "Captain  bold  of  HaU&x."  The 
Btsture  of  this  personage  was  remark- 
ably tall,  and  his  figure  was  stout, 
mnscular,  and  well  knit  In  fine,  to 
complete  his  portrait,  and  give  our 
naden  of  the  present  day  an  exact 
idea  of  this  hero  of  the  past»  we  shall 
add  that  he  was  altogether  that  sort 
of  gentleman  one  sees  swaggering  in 
the  Bttriington  Arcade,  wi2i  his  hair 
and  hat  on  one  side,  and  a  militaiy 
dosk  thrown  over  his  shoulders ; — or 
prowling  in  Regent  Street^  towards 
the  evening,  whiskered  and  dgcarrtd. 

Laying  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of 
<Rir  he|p,  this  gentleman  said,  with 
a&  affected  intonation  of  voice : — 

"  How  dott^  my  fine  fiellow  l^long 

Ho.a8. 


'  unee  I  saw  yon }-— dammee,  but  yon 
look  the  worse  for  wear.  What  hast 
thou  been  doing  with  thyself  1" 

"Hal"  cried  our  hero,  returning 
the  salutation  of  the  Strang,  "  and 
is  it  Long  Ned  whom  I  behold  t  I  am 
indeed  glad  to  meet  yon ;  and  I  say, 
my  friend,  I  hope  what  I  heard  of  you 
is  not  true  1" 

"Histr  said  Long  Ned,  looking 
round  fearfully,  and  sinking  his  voice, 
— "  never  talk  of  what  you  hear  of 
gentlemen,  except  you  wish  to  bring 
them  to  their  last  dying  speech  and 
confession.  But  come  with  me,  my 
lad ;  there  is  a  tavern  hard  by,  and 
we  may  as  well  discuss  matters  over  a 
pint  of  wine.  You  look  cursed  seedy, 
to  be  sure,  but  I  can  tell  Bill  the 
waiter — ^fiunous  fellow,  that  Bill ! — 
that  you  are  one  of  my  tenants,  com» 
to  complain  of  my  steward,  who  has 
just  distrained  you  for  rent,  you 
dog! — No  wonder  yon  look  so  worn 
in  the  rigging..  Come  follow  me. 
I  can't  walk  toUh  thee.  It  would  look 
too  like  Northumberland  House  and 
the  butcher's  %bode  next  door  taking 
a  stroll  together." 

"  Really,  Mr.  Pepper,"  said  our 
hero,  colouring,  and  by  no  means 
pleased  with  the  ingenious  comparison 
of  his  friend,  "  if  you  are  ashamed  of 
my  clothes,  which  I  own  might  be 
newer,  I  will  not  wound  you  with 
my ^ 

"Pooh!  my  lad — pooh!"  cried 
Long  Ned,  interrupting  him ;  "never 
take  offence.  /  never  do.  I  never 
take  any  thing  but  money,>-exoepty 
indeed,  watches.  I  don't  mean  to 
hurt  your  feelings; — all  of  us  have 
been  poor  once.  'Gad,  I  remember 
when  I  had  not  a  dud  to  my  back, 
and  now,  yon  see  me— you  see  me, 
Paul!  But  come,  'tis  only  through 
the  streets  you  need  separate  fh>m 
me.  Keep  a  little  behind — very 
little— that  will  do.— Ay,  that  will 
do,"  repeated  Long  Ned,  mutteringly 
to  himself,  "th^ll  take  him  for  a 
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biiliiC    Itlooluha&dMine  DowadAyil 
t»  be  to  aitended.    It  tdi0in  one  had 
credit  onee  r 

Keutwhile  Pftul,  tliongh  by  no 
laflAOB  pleased  with  tbe  centempt 
espreesed  for  Ue  penonal  appeamaoe 
Iqt  his  lengUiy  MSoeUiey  end  im- 
ptewed  with  %  keener  eenee  than 
erer  of  the  crimes  of  his  ooet  and 
the  Tices  of  his  other  garment— "0 
bnathe  not  ito  name  i "— followed 
doggedly  and  sallenly  the  strutting 
ateps  of  the  eexoombicsl  Mr.  Pqvper. 
Tha>t  personage  arriTed  at  last  at  a 
aoiall  tarem,  and,  arresting  a  waiter 
"Who  waa  running  across  the  paassge 
Sato  the  ooffeofoom  with  a  dish  of 
hnng-beef,  demanded  (no  doubt  firom 
»  pleasing  anticipation  of  a  similar 
pendulous  catastrophe)  a  plate  of  the 
same  exoeUeat  eheer,  to  be  carried, 
in  company  with  a  bottle  of  port^ 
iato  a  private  apartment.  No  sooner 
did  he  find  himself  abne  with  Paul, 
than,  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  Mr. 
Ifed  surveyed  his  oomrade  from  head 
to  foot»  through  an  eye-glass  which 
he  wore  &stened  to  his  button-hole 
1^  a  piece  of  blue  ribsAd. 

«  Well— 'gad  now,"  ssid  he^  stop- 
ping ever  and  anon,  as  if  to  laugh  the 
more  heartily-— "stab  ny  vitals,  but 
yon  are  a  comical  quia;  I  wonder 
vhat  the  women  would  say,  if  they 
»w  the  dashing  Edward  Pepper, 
Esquire,  walking  arm  in  arm  with 
thee  at  Ranelagh  or  Vanxhalll  Nay, 
man,  never  be  downcast ;  if  I  laugh 
at  thee,  it  is  only  to  make  thee  look 
»  UtUe  merrier  thyseit  Why,  thou 
lookest  like  a  book  of  my  grand- 
frther's  called  Burton's  AncMmiy  t/ 
iiehncMy ;  and  £uth,  a  shabbi^ 
bound  copy  of  it  I  never  saw." 

**  These  jests  are  a  litUe  hard,"  said 
Peul,  struggling  between  anger  and 
an  ftttempt  to  smile ;  and  then  recol- 
lecting his  Ute  literary  oocupations, 
«nd  the  numy  extracts  he  had  taken 
tern  OUamnsfB  qf  ihe  BdUs  LeUres, 
ta  order  io  invart  elegance  to  his 


cn^ 


,  he  threw  out  his  hand 
theatrically,  and  i^uted  with  a 
solemn  ~ 


«< «  Of  all  th«  frteCi  that : 
8w«  tbt  most  Mtttar  is  a  MOtntal  Jail !  *- 

"Well  now,  prithee  forgive  mi^* 
said  Long  Ned,  composing  his  £» 
tuns;  "and  Just  tell  me  what  jw 
have  been  doing  the  last  two  montliiL* 

"Slashing  and  pUsteringi"  ssid 
Paul,  with  eonadons  pride. 

"Slashing  and  what!  The  boyli 
mad,— what  do  yon  mean,  Faal  f " 

"In  other  wm^"  said  our  hen^ 
speaking  very  sloiHy,  "  know,  0  mj 
I^eagNedl  that  I  have  been  ciitie  ts 
'TheAiinsBam."' 

If  Paul's  comrade  laughed  at  M, 
he  now  laughed  ten  times  msn 
memly  than  ever.  He  threw  bn 
length  of  limb  upon  a  neighbouziag 
sofi^and  litersUy  rolled  witheaefaia- 
natoiy  convulsions ;  nor  did  his  xiaibii 
emotions  subside  until  the  entnafii 
of  the  hung-beef  restored  him  tt 
recollection.  Seeing,  then,  that  i 
cloud  lowered  over  Paul's  couBte- 
nanee^  he  went  up  to  him,  with  Boms' 
thing  like  gravity;  begged  his  pardon 
for  his  want  of  poUtenesa;  and  desind 
Mm  to  wash  away  all  unkindnMi  is 
a  bumper  of  port.  Fnnl,  whose  ex- 
cellent dispositiona  we  have  befm 
had  occasion  to  remark,  was  not  in* 
pervious  to  hla  friend'a  ^degi* 
He  assured  Long  Ned,  that  he  qmtf 
forcave  him  for  his  zidicule  of  tha 
high  situation  he  (Paul)  had  enjojetf 
in  the  Uteiaiy  worid ;  thatitvutlM 
duty  of  a  public  censor  to  bear  so 
maUoe;  ami  that  he  should  beveix 
glad  to  take  his  share  in  the  intezuMst 

of  the  hung-beet 

The  pair  now  set  down,  to  tlieirR* 
past,  and  Pnnl,  who  had  fared  bsi 
meagrely  in  that  Temple  of  Aihcas 
over  which  Mao  Grawler  prauded, 
did  ample  justice  to  the  viands  befixe 
him.  By  degrees,  aa  he  ate  isd 
drank,  his  heart  opened  to  Us  oob- 
panion;  aad^  h^ng  aside  tkstiii- 
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ueiim  dignitj  which  h«  had  at  fint 
thought  it  incumbent  on  him  to 
aanime,  he  entertained  Pepper  with 
ail  the  partacnUuB  of  the  life  he  had 
btfllj  paaied.  He  narrated  to  him 
hit  brndi  with  Dame  Lobklna ;  hii 
igieement  with  Mae  Orawler;  the 
^017  he  had  acquired,  and  the  wrongs 
he  had  lostained ;  and  he  conclnded, 
ai  now  the  seeond  bottle  made  ite 
appeuance,  by  stating  hia  deure  of 
exchanging,  for  some  more  acUve 
prof(BBion,that  Mdentaiy  career  which 
he  had  80  promisngly  begnn. 

Thii  hat  part  of  ViuTu  confeadona 
meMj  delighted  the  aoul  of  Long 
Ked ;  for  that  experienced  collector 
€(  the  highwa7a---(Ned,  waa^  indeed, 
of  no  leas  noble  a  profeauon) — ^had 
long  fixed  an  eje  upon  onr  hero,  as 
cue  iliom  he  thought  likely  to  be  an 
aoaoor  to  ihaA  enterpriaing  «illif^ 
^uch  he  esponaed,  and  an  uaeful 
>«iitant  to  himself.  He  had  not,  in 
ha  earlier  acquaintance  with  Panl, 
when  the  youth  was  under  the  roof 
'Bd  the  tnrveiOance  of  the  practised 
^  wuy  Kra.  Lobkina,  deemed  it 
pradent  to  expose  the  exact  nature  of 
hii  ovn  puraoita,  and  had  contented 
^iouelf  by  gradually  ripening  the 
Qhid  and  the  finanoea  of  Paul  into 
that  state  when  the  propoailion  of  a  | 
li^p  from  a  hedge  would  not  be  likely 
P^^J  to  rerolt  the  person  to  whom 
it  VIS  made.  He  now  thought  that 
time  near  at  hand;  and«  filling  our 
hero's  ghsa  up  to  the  brim,  thus 
viMj  addressed  him  >-^ 

"  Courage,  my  friend !— your  narra- 
^haa  given  me  a  aenaible  pleaaure; 
for,  corse  me  if  it  has  not  atrengthened 
^  &Toarite  opinion^ — that  e?ery 
{^iaforthe  beat.  If  it  had  not 
beea  for  the  meanneaa  of  that  pitiful 
^0Vi  Mac  Crawler,  you  mig^t  still 
^inspired with  the  paltiy  ambition 
^'t^fB^ning  a  few  sUllinga  a-week,  and 
)pjiAg  a  pared  of  poor  deyila  in 
^  wteit^'yeH»ll4t^  with  a  hard 
^'^"^i  whereas  now^  my  good  Panl, 


I  truat  I  ahall  be  able  to  open  to  yoor 
geniuB  a  new  career,  in  which  goineaa 
are  had  for  the  aaking, — ^in  which  yon 
may  wear  fine  dothei^  and  ogle  the 
ladiea  at  Banelagh;  and  when  yon 
are  tired  of  glory  and  liberty,  Fiul, 
why  you  have  only  to  make  yoor  bow 
to  an  heireas^  or  a  widow  with  a 
ing  jointure,  and  quit  the  hum 


of  men  like  a  Qndnnataa  ! 

Though  Paul*a  perception  into  the 
abatroaer  branchea  of  morals  was  not 
rery  acute, — and  at  that  time  the 
port  wine  had  eonaidenibly  oonfiiaed 
the  few  notiona  he  poaaeaaed  upon 
"  the  beanty  of  yirtue," — yet  he  oould 
not  but  pereeiTo  that  Mr.  Pepper'a 
inainuated  proposition  waa  fu  from 
being  one  which  the  bench  of  biahopi^ 
or  a  synod  of  moraliata,  would  conr 
acientioualy  have  approved :  he  cona» 
quently  remained  ailent;  and  Long 
Ked,  after  a  panae,  continued — 

''Ton  know  my  genealogy,  my 
good  fellow ! — ^I  waa  the  aon  of  Lawyer 
Pepper,  a  ahrewd  old  dog,  but  as  hot  as 
Calcutta;  and  the  grandson  of  Sexton 
Pepper,  a  great  author,  who  wrote 
▼ersea  on  tombstones^  and  kept  a  stall 
of  religions  tracts  in  Carlisle.  My 
grand&ther,  the  sexton,  was  the  best 
temper  of  the  fiunUy ;  for  all  of  ua 
are  a  little  inclined  to  be  hot  in  the 
month.  Well,  my  fine  fallow,  my 
ikther  left  me  his  blesdng,  and  this 
devilish  good  head  of  hair.  I  lived 
for  some  yeara  on  my  own  resourosk 
I  found  it  a  particularly  inconvenient 
mode  of  life,  and  of  late  I  have  taken 
to  live  on  the  public.  My  father  and 
grandfather  did  it  before  me^  though 
in  a  different  line.  Tlsthepleasanteai 
plan  in  the  world.  Follow  my  ex* 
ample^and  yoor  coat  ahall  be  aa  spruce 
as  my  own^ — Master  Pteil,  year 
hmlth!" 

"  But,  0  longest  of  mortalar  aaid 
Fknl,  refilling  hia  s^aaa,  "though  the 
pubtic  may  allow  you  to  eat  your 
mutton  off  their  backs  for  a  diori 
time,  thej  vUl  kick  ap  at  hu^  and 
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uptet  you  and  your  banquet :  in  other 
words, — (pardon  my  metaphor,  dear 
Ked,  in  remembrance  of  the  part  I 
hare  lately  maintained  in  '  The  Asi- 
nienm/  that  most  magnificent  and 
metaphorical  of  journals  t) — ^in  other 
words,  the  police  will  nab  thee  at 
last ;  and  thou  wilt  have  the  distin- 
guished fate,  as  thou  already  hast 
the  distinguishing  chanusteristio— of 
Absalom ! " 

"  Tou  mean  that  I  shall  be  hanged," 
nid  Long  Ked.  '*  That  may  or  may 
not  be ;  but  he  who  fears  death  never 
ex^oys  life.  Consider,  Paul,  that 
though  hanging  is  a  bad  fate,  starring 
is  a  worse ;  wherefore  fill  your  glass, 
and  let  us  drink  to  the  health  of 
that  great  donkey,  the  people,  and 
may  we  nerer  want  saddles  to  ride 
itr 

"To  the  great  donkey,*  cried  Paul, 
tossing  off  his  bumper ;  **  may  your 
(j/^ear9  be  as  long!  But  I  own  to 
you,  my  friend,  that  I  cannot  enter 
into  your  plans.  And,  as  a  token  of 
my  resolution,  I  shall  drink  no  more, 
for  my  eyes  already  begin  to  dance  in 
the  air:  and  if  I  listen  longer  to 
your  resistless  eloquence,  my  feet  may 
share  the  same  ikte  1 " 

So  saying,  Paul  rose;  nor  could 
any  entreaty,  on  the  part  of  his 
entertuner,  persuade  him  to  resume 
his  seat. 

"Nay,  as  you  will,"  laid  Pepper, 
afibcting  a  nomhalafU  tone,  and 
arranging  his  cravat  before  the  glass. 
''Nay,  as  you  wilL  Ned  Pepper 
requires  no  man's  companionship 
I  against  his  liking :  and  if  the  noble 
spark  of  ambition  be  not  in  your 
bosom,  'tis  no  use  spending  my  breath 
In  blowing  at  what  only  existed  in 
my  too  flattering  opinion  of  your 
qiudities.  80,  then,  you  propose  to 
retam  to  Hae  Qrawler,  (the  scurvy 
old  cheat !)  and  pass  the  inglorious 
remainder  of  your  life  in  the  mangling 
•f  authors  and  the  murder  of  gram- 
■arl     Qo,  my  good    fellow,  got 


scribble  again  and  for  ever  forlde 
Qrawler,  and  let  him  live  upon  thy 
brains,  instead  of  suffering  thy  biaias 
to " 

" Hold !"  cried  Paul.  "Although 
I  may  have  some  scruples  which  pre- 
vent my  adoption  of  that  rising  liae 
of  life  yon  have  proposed  to  me,  jet 
you  are  very  much  mi&t:iken  if  yoa 
imagine  me  so  spiritless  as  any  longer 
to  subject  myself  to  the  frauds  of 
that  rascal  Mac  Crawler.  No !  Hy 
present  intention  is  to  pay  my  old 
nurse  a  visit  It  appears  to  me  pass- 
ing strange,  that  though  I  have  left 
her  so  many  weeks,  she  has  nerer 
relented  enough  to  track  me  out, 
which  one  would  think  would  hare 
been  no  difficult  matter :  and  now  yoQ 
see  that  I  am  pretty  well  off,  having 
five  guineas  and  four  shillings,  aD  mv 
own,  and  she  can  scarcely  think  I 
want  her  money,  my  heart  mdis  to 
her,  and  I  shall  go  and  ask  pardon 
for  my  haste ! " 

"  Pshaw !  sentimental,"  cried  Long 
Ned,  a  little  alarmed  at  the  thought  of 
Paul's  gliding  from  those  dutches 
which  he  thought  had  now  so  fimlj 
closed  upon  him.  "  Why,  you  surely 
don't  mean,  after  having  once  tseted 
the  joys  of  independence,  to  go  bad 
to  the  booring  ken,  and  bear  all 
Mother  Lobkins'  drunken  tantanmi! 
Better  have  stayed  with  Mac  Grswler 
of  the  two ! " 

"You  mistake  me," answered  Ful; 
"I  mean  solely  to  make  it  up  viUi 
her,  and  get  her  permission  to  see  the 
world.  My  ultimate  intention  is^to 
travel." 

"Right  ;»cried  Ned,  "on  theluj^ 
road — and  on  horsebadc,  I  hope !' 

"No,  my  Colossus  of  Roads!  l^of 
I  am  in  doubt  whether  or  not  I  ihsll 
enlist  in  a  marching  regiment^  or 
(give  me  your  advice  on  it)  I  hKjl 
have  A  great  turn  for  the  stag^  ercr 
since  I  saw  Garrick  4n  Richan^  ShiD 
I  turn  stroller  1  It  must  be  a  merry 
life." 
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*0,  the  devfll"  cried  Ked.  "l 
mjmM  o&ce  did  CaaaSo  in  %  bam,  and 
efoyone  swore  I  enacted  the  dranken 
aeene  to  perfection;  bat  yon  hare  no 
notion  w^t  a  lamentable  life  it  is  to 
a  man  of  any  sosoeptibility.  No,  my 
ftiend.  No  !  There  is  only  one  line 
in  all  the  old  plays  worthy  thy  atten- 

« TWy  or  not  lofty,*  that  U  th«  qoMtiati.' 

IlbrgettherestI" 

"  Well  \ "  said  onr  hero,  answering 
in  the  same  joeolar  vein,  "  I  oonfess,  I 
hare  'the  actor's  iiigh  ambition,'  It 
la  aatonishing  how  my  heart  beat, 
when  Bichard  cried  ont»'Come&u«ti^t 
bmttk  !  *    Yes,  Pepper  aTaunt  i — 

*▲  fhouaand  hearts  ar»  gratt  within  my 
bomn.*- 

"  Well,  weU,''8ud  LongNed,  stretch- 
ing himself,  "  since  yon  are  so  fond  of 
the  play„what  say  yon  to  an  excnrsion 
thither  to-night  %    Garrick  acta ! " 

"Done!"  cried FteiL 

**  Done ! "  echoed  lazily  Long  Ned, 
rising  with  that  bUui  air  which  dis- 
tingoishes  the  matured  man  of  the 
worid  from  the  enthusiastic  tyro. 
''Done!  and  we  will  a^ionm  after- 
wards to  the  White  Horse." 

"  Bat  stay  a  moment,"  said  Pftol ; 
»]f  yoa  remember,  I  owed  yoa  a 
guinea  when  I  last  saw  yon :  here  it 

is!" 

"Konsensc,"  exclaimed  Long  Ned, 
refdnng  the  money,  "  nonsense !  yoa 
want  the  money  at  present ;  pay  me 
when  you  are  richer.  Nay,  nerer  be 
eoy  about  it :  debts  of  honour  are  not 
paid  now  as  they  used  to  be.  Welads 
of  the  Fish  Lane  Club  have  changed 
aUthat    WeU,  weU,  if  I  must." 

And  Long  Ned,  seeing  that  Paul 
insisted,  pocketed  the  guinea.  When 
ihia  delicate  matter  had  been  ar^ 
ranged,— 

^Gome,"  said  Pepper,  "oome  get 


•  na  highway. 


your  hat ;  but,  bless  me  1  I  have  for- 
gotten one  thing." 

"Whatr 

"  Why,  my  fine  Paul,  consider,  the 
play  is  a  bang-up  sort  of  a  place ;  look 
at  your  coat  and  your  waistcoaty  that  'a 

aur 

Onr  hero  was  struck  dumb  with 
this  €irguimenium  ad  hominem.  Bat 
Long  Ned,  after  enjoying  his  per- 
plexity, relicTed  1dm  of  It,  by  telling 
him  that  he  knew  of  an  honest  trades- 
man who  kept  a  ready-made  shop, 
just  by  the  theatre,  and  who  would 
fit  him  out  in  a  moment. 

In  &ct  Long  Ned  was  as  good  aa 
his  word ;  he  carried  Paul  to  a  tailor, 
who  gave  him  for  the  sum  of  thirty 
shillings,  half  ready  money,  half  on 
credit^  a  green  coat  with  a  tarnished 
gold  lace,  a  pair  of  red  inexpressibles, 
and  a  pepper-and-salt  waistcoat ;  it  is 
true,  they  were  somewhatof  the  largest^ 
for  Uiey  had  once  belonged  to  no  less 
a  person  than  Long  Ned  himself:  bat 
Panl  did  not  then  regard  those  nice- 
ties of  apparel,  as  he  was  sabsequently 
taught  to  do  \(j  Gentleman  George  (a 
personage  hereafter  to  be  introduced 
to  our  reader),  and  he  went  to  the 
theatre,  as  well  satisfied  with  himself 

as  if  he  had  been  Hr.  T ,  or  the 

Count  de  M , 

Our  adventurers  are  now  quietly 
seated  in  the  theatre,  and  we  shall  not 
think  it  necessaiy  to  detail  the  per- 
formances they  saw,  or  the  obeerra- 
tions  they  made.  Long  Ned  was  one 
of  those  superior  beings  of  the  road 
who  would  not  for  the  world  have 
condescended  to  appear  any  where  but 
in  the  boxes»  and,  accordingly,  thn 
friends  procured  a  couple  of  places  iA 
the  dress-tier.  In  the  next  box  to 
the  one  onr  adventurers  adorned,  they 
remarked,  more  especially  iShan  the 
rest  of  the  andience,  a  gentleman  and 
a  young  lady  seated  next  each  other; 
the  latter,  who  was  about  thirteen 
years  old,  was  so  uncommonly  bean* 
tilul,  that  Panl,  despite  his  draaoatie 
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MrtlraiiMm,  oonld  tCBXCtiy  diTert  his 
cjes  from  her  coiinteiiance  to  the 
stage.    Her  hair,  of  a  bright  and  &ir 
auburD,    hung   in   profose   ringlets 
•bont  her  neek,  thadding  a  softer 
ahade  apoa  a  complazioa  in  iHiich 
the  roses  seemed  just  budding,  as  it 
iNon,  into  Unah.     Her  tiyta  Urge, 
htne,  and  rather  languishing   than 
hriUianty  wore  eortiined  by  the  dark- 
est lashes;  her  month  seemed  lite- 
xallj  girt  irith  smileB;  so  number- 
less irere  the   dimpleB»  that  evety 
time  the  foil,  ripe,  dewy  lips  were 
parted,  rose  into  sight ;  and  the  en- 
chantment of  the  dimples  was  aided 
by  two  rows  of  teeth  more  damling 
than  the  richest  peaiis   that  erer 
glittered  on  a  bride,    fiat  the  chief 
charm  of  the  fuse  was  its  exceeding 
and  tonching  air  of  innooenee  and 
girlish   softness ;   yon   might  hare 
gaied  for  ever  npon  that  first  un- 
speakable bloom,  that  all  vntouehed 
and  stainless  down,  which  seeuMd  as 
if  a  very  breath  could  mar  il    Per- 
haps the  fiboe  mi^^t   hare  wanted 
animation ;  but,  perhaps,  also,  it  bor- 
rowed from  that  want  an  attraction ; 
the  repose  of  the  features  was  so  soft 
and  gentle,  that  the  eye  wandered 
there  with  the  same  delight^  and  left 
it  with  the  same  reluctance,  which  it 
experiences  in  dwelling  on  or  in  quit- 
ting those  hues  which  are  found  u> 
harmonise  the  most  with  its  vision. 
But  while  Paul  was  feeding  his  gaze 
on   this   young   beauty,    the   keoi 
glances  of  Long  Ned  had  found  an 
object  no  less  fascinating  in  a  large 
gold  watch  which  the  gentleman  who 
accompanied   the  damsel  erer  and 
anon  brought  to  his  eye.  as  if  he  were 
waxing  a  little  weary  of  the  length 
•f  the  pieces  or  the  lingering  pro- 
gression of  time. 

<'What  a  beautiful  ftcel"  whis- 
pered Paul. 

"  Is  the  face  gold,  then,  as  well  as 
the  back )"  whispered  Long  Ked  in 
ntuiBu 


Our  hero  started,  fiwwned,— and 
despite  the  gigantic  stature  of  hia 
comTade,  told  him,  roj  angrily,  t» 
find  some  other  subject  for  jes^ag: 
Ned  in  his  tam  stared,  hot  mads  i» 
reply. 

Mesnwhile  Ftonl,  though  the  My 
was  rather  too  youQg  to  &U  in  love 
with,  began  wondering  what  relatioB- 
ship   her   companion  bore  to  her. 
Though  the  gentleman  altogether  wis 
handsome,  yet  his  features,  and  ffas 
whole  character   of  hia  fSucei,  woe 
widely  diflereni  from  those  on  which 
Paul  gaaed  with  such  deligfat.    H» 
was  not,  seemingly,  above  fivssnd- 
forty,  but  his  forehead  was  knit  inls 
many  a  line  and  furrow;  and  ia  his 
eyes  the  light,  though  searching;  was 
more  sober  and  staid  than  becsne 
his  years.    A  disagreeable  expresnou 
played  about  the  mouth,   and  the 
shape  of  the  fi^e,  which  was  long  sad 
thin,  considerably  detracted  from  tks 
prepossessing  effoct  of  a  handsmme 
aquiline  nose,  fine  teeth,  and  a  dark, 
manly,  though   sallow    compterion. 
There  was  a  mingled  air  of  shrewd- 
ness and  distraction  in  the  expresMi 
of  his  fikce.    He  seemed  to  pay  veiy 
little  attention  to  the  play,  or  to  aaj 
thing  about  him;  but  he  testified 
very  considerable  alacrity  when  tlie 
play  was  over  in  putting  her  doak 
around  his  young  companion,  and  ia 
threading  their  way  through  the  thick 
at>wd  that  the  boxea  were  now  poiB<- 
ing  forth. 

Paul  and  his  companion  sflenttr, 
and  each  with  very  different  aw- 
tives  from  the  other,  followed  them. 
They  were  now  at  the  door  of  the 
theatre. 

A  servant  stepped  forward  and  is* 
formed  the  gentleman  that  his  canine 
was  a  few  paces  distant^  but  thai  ft 
might  be  some  time  before  il  otfM 
drive  up  to  the  theatre. 

"  Can  you  walk  to  the  carriage,  nj 
dearf"  aaid  the  gentleman  to  Ui 
young  charge ;  and  ahe  answeriA|  ia 
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the  affinnaiiTe!,  they  both  left  the 
hams,  precede4  by  the  aerraiit. 

"  Come  on !  **  laid  Long  Ned, 
hastily,  and  walking  in  the  eame 
direction  which  the  atrangen  had 
taken.  Ftol  readily  agreed;  they 
soon  overtook  the  atzangeia.  Long 
Ned  walked  the  nearest  to  the  gen- 
tleDoan,  and  bmahed  by  him  in 
paanng.  Freaently  a  Toice  cried, 
''Stop  thief!"  and  Loag  Ned  aaying 
to  Panl,  "Shift  inr  yowaell^nin ! " 
darted  from  onr  hero's  side  into  the 
crowd,  and  Taniahed  in  a  twinkling. 
Before  Paul  eonid  roeorer  Mb  amase, 
he  found  himself  suddenly  seised  by 
the  eollar;  he  tamed  abmpffy,  sad 
ttw  the  dark  face  of  the  yotmg  lady's 
eompanion. 

"Sascair  eiied  Us  gentlenssai, 
"my  watch  r 

"Watch!"  Rpeated  VnA,  bewfl* 
tod ;  and  only  for  the  sake  of  the 
yoong  lady  refraining  from  knocking 
down  his  arrester.— "  Watch ! " 

"  Ay,  young  man !"  cried  a  lUIow 
in  a  gttai  coat,  who  now  suddenly  ap- 
peared on  the  other  side  of  Paul ; ''  this 
gentleman's  watch,  please  yourhonour 
(addressing  the  complainant),  /  be  a 
watch  too,— ehall  I  take  up  this  dwpr 

"By  all  means,"  cried  the  getttl»> 
Ilium;  ''I  would  not  hare  lost  my 
'Watch  for  twice  its  Tahw.  I  can  swear 
I  Baw  this  fellow's  eompanion  snatch 
it  from  my  fob.  The  thief's  gone; 
hat  we  have  at  least  the  accomplice. 
I  give  him  in  strict  charge  to  yon, 
w^^chman;  take  the  oonsequences  if 
yon  let  him  escape." 

The  watchman  answ^ed,  suUenly, 
that  he  did  not  want  to  be  threatened, 
*i^  heknewhow  to  discharge  hisduty. 


"Don't  answer  me,  fellow!"  said 
the  gentleman  haughtily;  ''do  as  I 
tell  yon  ! "  And,  after  a  little  col- 
loquy, Paul  found  himself  suddenly 
marched  o£f  between  two  tall  fellows, 
who  looked  prodigiously  inclined  to 
eat  him.  By  this  time  he  had  re- 
oovered  his  surprise  and  dismay :  he 
did  not  want  the  penetration  to  see 
that  his  companion  had  really  com- 
mitted the  offence  for  which  he  waa 
charged ;  and  he  ahw  foresaw  that  the 
circumstance  might  be  attended  with 
disagreeable  consequences  to  himselt 
Under  all  the  features  of  the  case,  ha 
thought  that  an  attempt  to  escape 
would  not  be  an  imprudent  proceeding 
on  his  part;  accordingly,  after moriaig 
a  few  paces  wery  quietly  and  rery  pa»> 
siTcfy,  he  watehed  his  epportuni^, 
wrenched  himedf  fron  the  gripe  of 
tile  gentleman  on  hie  left,  and  brought 
the  hand  thus  released  against  th« 
dieek  of  the  gentlenian  on  his  right 
with  so  hearty  a  good  will  as  to  caasa 
him  to  relinquish  his  hold,  and  retreat 
several  paces  towards  the  areas  in  t 
danting  porition.  But  that  round- 
about sort  of  blow  with  the  left  fistia 
Teiy  unfaTourable  towards  the  preao^ 
wation  of  a  firm  balsnes ;  and  betes 
Panl  had  recovered  suAciently  to 
make  an  eflfoetual  '^belt^"  he  was 
prostrated  to  the  earth  by  a  blow 
from  the  other  and  undamaged 
watchman,  which  utterly  deprived 
him  of  his  senses;  and  when  ha 
recorered  those  uaeM  poesessiona 
(which  a  man  may  reasonably  boast 
of  losing,  rinoe  H  is  only  the  minoril|f 
who  hare  then  to  lose),  he  found 
himself  stretched  on  a  bench  in  the 


40 


PAUL  CLIFFOBD. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


«  B«Klrt  with  mimx  «  gmllant  dAvvb 
Appareird  u  bMom«t  the  bimv*. 
Old  Oiafflr  ml  In  his  dlvsn :  > 

•  «  •  •  • 

«  •  •  •  • 

Much  I  misdoubt  this  w»7irard  hof 
Will  oiM  daj  work  mo  mora  Bxauj." 


Thi  learned  and  iogenions  John 
•^liweighieiiser  (a  name  facile  to  spell 
•'And  meUifluona  to  pronounce)  hath 
'  been  pleased,  in  that  Appendix  oonii- 
'nena  parUadam  docbrincB  de  menie 
Jiumand,  which  doseth  the  Tolome  of 
hia  Opugeula  Aoademiea,  to  obserye 
'  (we  translate  from  memoiy)  that»  "  in 
the  infinite  variety  of  things  which  in 
the  theatre  of  the  world  occur  to  a 
man's  survey,  or  in  some  manner  or 
-  another  afl^t  his  body  or  his  mind, 
•by  far  the  greater  part  are  so  oon- 
trived  as  to  bring  to  him  rather  some 
>  sense  of  pleasure  than  of  pain  or  dis- 
*  eomlbrt.'*    Assnming  that  this  holds 
rgenerally   good   in    well-constituted 
1  frames,  we  point  out  a  notable  ex- 
:«mple  in  the  case  of  the  incarcerated 
Ftol ;  for,  although  that  youth  was  in 
no  agreeable  situation  at  the  time 
present,  and  although  nothing  very 
encouraging  smiled  upon  him  from 
the  prospects  of  the  future,  yet,  as 
toon  as  he  had  recorered  his  con- 
sciousness, and  given  himself  a  rousing 
shake,  he  found  an  immediate  source 
of  pleasure  in  discovering,  first,  that 
•everal  hdies  and  gentlemen  bore  him 
company  in  his  imprisonment;  and, 
■eeondly,  in  perceiving  a  huge  jug  of 
water  within  his  reach,  which,  as  his 
Awaking  sensation  was  that  of  burn- 
ing thirst,  he  delightedly  emptied  at 
A  draught.    He  then,  stretching  him- 
aelf,   looked  around  with  a  wistful 
earnestness,  and  discovered  a  back 
tamed  towiyrds  him^  and  recumbent 


on  the  floor,  which,  at  the  very  fixst 
glance,   appeared   to   him   familiar. 
"  Surely,"  thought  he,  "  I  know  that 
friese  coat»  and  the  pecaliar  torn  of 
those  narrow  shoulders.**  Thus  sdik^ 
quising,  he  raised  himself,  and,  pat- 
ting out  his  Ug,  he  gently  kicked  tbe 
reclining  form.    "  Muttering  strss^ 
oathsy"  the  form  turned  round,  sod, 
raising  itself  upon  that  inhosjHtaUe 
part  of  the  hoij  in  which  the  intro- 
duction of  foreign  feet  is  oonsidcfed 
any  thing  but  an  honour,  it  fixed  iti 
dull  blue  eyes  upon  the  &ee  of  tke 
disturber  of  its  slumbers,  grsdasllj 
opening  them  wider  and  wider,  until 
they  seemed  to  have  enlaiged  them- 
selves into  proportions   fit   for  tk 
swallowing  of  the  important  tnsth 
that  burst  upon  them,  and  then  fron 
the  mouth  of  the  creature  issued—  . 

"Queer  my  glims»  if  that  be&H 
Uttle  Pkul  1 " 

"Ay.  Dummie,  here  I  amt— ITot 
been  long  without  being  lud  by  tlit 
heels,  you  see! — Life  is  short;  we  mait 
make  the  best  use  of  our  time !  * 

Upon  this,  Mr.  Dunnaker  (it  was  so 
less  respectable  a  person)  scramM 
up  from  the  floor,  sad  seating  hiaaaif 
on  the  bench  beside  Paul,  aaid,  is  s 
pitying  tone^— 

"yy,laus«-me!  ifyonben'tknoekad 
o'  the  head !— Your  pole  *s  as  Uoody  as 
Murphy's  faee  *  ven  his  throat's  csti' 


*  •*  Murphy's  faoo,**  unlsonMd 
sppsareth, la Iriah  phiaso,  tomaai 
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"Til  only  the  foiiiiiM  of  mr, 
Dammie^  and  a  mere  trifle:  the 
heada  nuunifactnred  at  Thames  Court 
■re  not  eaaily  put  out  of  order.  But 
teU  me,  how  come  yon  here  1" 

"Yj,  I  had  heen  lushing  heafy 

''Till  yon  grew  light  in  the  head, 
eh  1  and  fell  into  the  kenneL" 

"Yefc" 

'Mine  is  a  worae  bnaineae  than 
that,  I  fear :"  and  therewith  Ptal,  in 
a  lower  Toice,  related  to  the  tmtty 
Dommiethe  train  of  aoeidenta  which 
had  eondneted  him  to  his  present 
asjionL  Dommie's  ihee  elongated  as 
he  listened :  howerer,  when  the  nar- 
rative was  over,  he  endeayonred  such 
eonsolatoiy  palliatiTes  as  occnrred  to 
him.  He  represented,  firsts  the  poe- 
libility  that  the  gentleman  might  not 
take  the  trouble  to  appear ;  secondly, 
the  certainty  that  no  wateh  was  found 
about  Paul's  person ;  thirdly,  the  &ct 
that,  eren  by  the  gentleman's  confes- 
sion, Paul  had  not  been  the  actual 
offender;  fourthly,  if  the  worst  came 
to  the  worst,  what  were  a  fewweeks^, 
or  even  months',  imprisonment  t 

"Blow  me  tight t"  said  Dummie, 
*if  it  ben 't  as  good  a  Tay  of  passing 
the  time  as  a  cove  as  is  fond  <k  snug- 
gery need  desire  1 " 
•  This  obserration  had  no  comfort  for 
Ptol,  who  reeoiled,  with  all  the 
maiden  oojness  of  one  to  whom  such 
unions  are  unfiuniliar,  from  a  matri- 
monial alliance  with  the  tmiffgery  of 
the  House  of  Correction.  He  rather 
trusted  to  another  source  for  consola- 
tion. In  a  word,  he  encouraged  the 
flattering  belief,  that  Long  Ned,  find- 
ing that  Ptal  had  been  caught  instead 
of  himself,  would  have  the  generosity 
to  come  forward  and  exculpate  him 
from  the  charge.  On  hinting  this 
idea  to  Dummie,  that  accomplished 
"  man  about  town"  could  not  for  some 
time  belieye  that  any  simpleton  could 
be  ao  thoroughly  unacquainted  with 
the  worid  as  seriously  to  entertun  so 


ridieulooa  a  notion ;  and,  indeed,  it  it 
somewhat  remarkable  that  such  a 
hope  should  ever  have  told  its  flatter- 
ing tale  to  one  brought  up  in  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Lobkins.  But 
Pftul,  we  hare  seen,  had  formed  many 
of  his  notions  from  books;  and  he 
had  the  same  fine  theories  of  your 
"  moial  rogue,"  that  possess  the  minds 
of  young  patriots  when  they  first  leare 
college  for  the  House  of  Commons, 
and  think  int^frity  a  prettier  thing 
than  office. 

Mr.  Dunnaker  uiged  Paul,  serionslyy 
to  dismiss  so  Tague  and  chil<Ush  a 
fen^  from  his  breast^  and  rather  to 
think  of  what  line  of  defence  it  would 
be  best  for  him  to  pursue.  This  sub- 
ject being  at  length  exhausted,  Paul 
recurred  to  Mrs.  Lobkins,  and  in- 
quired whether  Dummie  had  lately 
honoured  that  lady  with  a  visit. 

Mr.  Dunnaker  replied  that  he  had, 
though  with  much  difficulty,  appeased 
her  anger  against  him  for  his  supposed 
abetment  of  Paul's  excesses,  and  that 
of  late  she  had  held  sundry  conversa- 
tions  with  Dummie  respecting  our 
hero  himself.  Upon  questioning 
Dummie  fiirther,  Paul  learned  the 
good  matron's  reasons  for  not  erino- 
ing  that  solicitude  for  his  return 
which  our  hero  had  reasonably  antici- 
pated. The  feet  was,  that  she,  baring 
no  confidence  whatsoever  in  his  own 
resources  independent  of  her,  had  not 
been  sorry  of  an  opportunity  effise- 
tually,  as  she  hoped,  to  humble  that 
pride  which  had  so  revolted  her;  and 
she  pleased  her  vanity  by  anticipating 
the  time  when  Peul,  starved  into  sub- 
mission, would  gladly  and  penitently 
reeeek  the  shelter  of  her  roof,  and, 
tamed  as  it  were  by  experience,  would 
never  again  kick  against  the  yoke 
which  her  matronly  prudence  thought 
it  fitting  to  impose  upon  him.  She 
contented  herself,  then,  with  obtaining 
from  Dummie  tiie  intelligence  that 
our  hero  was  under  Mac  Orawler^a 
I  root  and,  therefore,  out  of  all  podtiTe 
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diiigw  to  life  and  limb;  and,  m  the 
ooald  not  foresee  the  ingenione  eanr- 
tions  of  inielleet  bj  whieb  Ftal  had 
•OQTerted  himeelf  into  the"  Kobilitae" 
cf ''The  Aaimanm,"  and  thereby  Mved 
blnaelf  fimn  ntterpennij^sheiras  per- 
ftcUy  convinced,  from  her  knowledge 
of  eharaeter,  that  the  iUMtrions  Mae 
Giawler  woiild  not  long  eontinne  that 
protection  to  the  rebeUiona  pro^^i^ 
which,  in  her  opinion,  waa  hia  only 
preaervatiTe  from  j^eking  pocketa  or 
fiunishing.  To  the  former  deeent  al- 
ternative ahe  knew  Panl's  gnat  and 
Jejone  arersiony  and  ahe  conaeqaently 
had  little  llsar  for  his  morals  or  hk 
aalety,  in  thoa  abandoning  him  for  a 
while  to  chanee^  Any  anxiety,  too, 
that  she  might  otherwise  have  keenly 
experienced  waa  deadened  by  the 
halMtual  intoxieation  now  incieasing 
upon  the  good  lady  with  age,  and 
which,  though  at  timea  ahe  eonld  be 
excited  to  all  her  chaiaeteiiatie  vehe- 
menee,  kept  her  aenaes  for  the  most 
part  plunged  into  a  Lethaean  atapor ; 
or,  to  speak  more  ooarteoiialy,  into  a 
poetical  abstraction  from  the  things 
of  the  external  world. 

**  Bat^"  said  Dnmmie^  as  by  degrees 
be  imparted  the  solution  of  the  dame's 
eonduct  to  the  listening  ear  of  his 
eompanion — "  But  I  hopes  as  how  ven 
yon  be  oat  of  thia  ere  serape,  leetle 
Paul,  you  vill  take  Taming,  and  drop 
Heeater  Pepper^a  aeqnaintaaee  (vich, 
I  must  say,  I  vas  alvn^'s  a  sorry  to  see 
you  henoourage),  and  go  home  to  the 
ilugy  and  £un  graqi  the  old  mort,  for 
ahe  has  not  been  like  the  same  cretor 
ever  nnce  yoo  vent.  6he  'a  a  delicate- 
arted  oman,  that  Piggy  Lob  t " 

80  appropriate  a  panegyiio  on  Mrs. 
JCaigaiet  Lobkina  might,  at  another 
time,  have  excited  Panl'a  naible 
ainaeles;  bat  at  thai  moment  he 
ssally  folt  oompunciion  for  the  vnoe- 
ramonioaa  manner  in  which  he  had 
left  her,  and  the  sofkneas  of  regretful 
affeetion  imbued  in  its  hallowing 
eoionrs  even  the  image  of  Piggy  Lob. 


In  eonvenaiien  of  this  inteBeelDa 
and  domestio  description,  the  aigfat 
and  enaoing  moniing  passed  away,  till 
Paul  found  himaelf  in  the  awlni  pm* 
senee  of  Jnatice  BomfiaL  Serenl 
eaaea  were  diq>oaed  of  before  hisova, 
and  among  others  Mr.  Dummie  Don- 
naker  obtained  hia  release,  though 
not  without  a  aevere  reprimand  fa 
his  sin  of  inebriety,  which  no  doeU 
sensibly  aSeeted  the  ingennona  quit 
of  that  noble  eharaeter.  At  length 
Paul's  torn  oame.  He  heard,  as  he 
took  his  station,  a  general  bom.  At 
first  he  imagined  it  waa  at  hia  own  ia- 
tensting  appearance ;  bat,  raising  his 
eyes,  he  peieeived  that  itwaaatthe 
entrance  ^the  gentleman  who  waete 
become  his  aoeoscr. 

"Hush,"  aaid  eome  one  aeer  hia^ 
"'tis  Lawyer  Brandon.  Ah,  he% 
a'eutefeUowl  It  wiU  go  hard  with 
the  peiaon  he  complains  of." 

There  waa  a  hai^  frmd  of  dsstidly 
of  qpirii  aboat  oar  hero;  and  thoagh 
he  had  not  the  goad  fortune  to  have 
"a  blighted  heart,"  %  eircomataaee 
which,  by  the  poets  and  pUkMophMS 
of  the  preeent  day,  is  aappeaed  is 
inspire  a  man  with  wonderful  eoon^ 
and  make  him  imperviooa  to  aU 
fortones ;  yet  he  bore  himarif  up 
wonderful  courage  under  hia  pmeat 
trying  situation,  and  waa  for  frooi 
overwhelmed,  thoof^  he  waa  eertsiatf 
a  little  damped,  by  ihe  obeervataoa  ht 
bad  just  beard. 

Mr.  Brsndon,  waa,  indeed,  a  haixis- 
ter  of  eonnderable  repatation,  and  ia 
high  esteem  in  the  world,  not  ealy  fa 
talent»  bat  also  for  %  great  ansteritj 
of  manners,  which,  thoogh  a  litilr 
mingled  with  sternness  and  acerbic 
for  the  errora  of  other  men,  was  nst» 
rally  thooght  the  more  praiaevort^ 
on  that  aoeount;  there  bein&  as  pcF 
sons  of  experienoe  are  donbtleai  avm^ 
two  divisiciM  in  the  first  diss  sf 
BMHrality :  impiimii^  a  great  hatred  fa 
the  vioea  of  one'a  ndghboar;  sseood^, 
the  posaession  of  virtnea  in  oaali  selt 
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Mr.  BnaAm  mm  iMrtred  with 
Smt  Gonrtay  bj  Jutioe  Bumllart, 
and  M  he  came,  wileh  u  hand  (a 
bonowed  wateh),  saying  that  hii  time 
ma  vorth  five  gnineaa  a  moment, 
the  jnstiee  proceeded  immediately  to 
boBineai. 

Kothivg  ooold  be  dearer,  shorter, 
or  mora  aatisfaeiory,  than  the  evidence 
cf  Hr.  Bnmdon.  The  cotnoboxative 
teitimony  of  the  iratehman  followed ; 
md  then  Paul  was  called  upon  for  his 
defence.  This  was  equally  brief  with 
the  chaiipe,' — biit»  alas!  it  was  not 
eipiaUy  satis&etory.  It  conanted  in 
a  firm  dechuration  of  his  innocenee. 
His  comnule,  he  eoniSessed,  might 
have  stolen  the  watch,  bat  he  humbly 
SDggested  that  that  was  exactly  the 
Teiy  reason  why  he  had  not  stolen  it. 

''How long,  IbUow/'  asked  Justice 
Bamflat^  "  bA¥0  you  known  your 
eompanion)'' 

"Abonthalfayearr 

"And  what  is  his  nameand  calliQgl'' 

Paid  hesitated,  and  declined  to 
answer. 

"  A  sad  piece  of  budncaa  t"  said  the 
jrntice,  in  »  melancholy  tone,  and 
shaking  his  head  portentooslj. 

The  lawyer  acquieeoed  in  tiie  apho- 
xism;  bat  with  great  magnanimity 
observed,  that  ho  did  not  wish  to  be 
hard  npon  the  yoong  num.  Hisyonth 
VIS  in  Ms  favour,  and  his  offence  was 
probably  the  oonseqnence  of  evil  eom« 
pany.  He  aaggested,  therefore,  that 
as  ht  most  be  perfectly  aware  of  the 
address  of  his  friend,  he  should  reeeiTe 
afoU  pardon  if  he  would  immediately 
fitToor  the  magistrate  with  that  inlbr- 
mation.  He  conduded  by  lemarking, 
vith  singolar  philanthropy,  that  it  was 
not  the  punishment  of  the  youth,  but 
the  recovery  of  his  watch,  that  ho 
derired. 

Justice  Bnmflat^  having  duly  im- 
prened  upon  our  hero's  mind  the 
disinterested  and  Christian  mercy  ai 
the  complainant^  and  the  everlasting 
obligation  Panl  was  nnder  to  him  for 


its  display,  now  repeated,  with  double 
solemnity,  those  queries  Te8i)ecting 
the  habitation  and  name  of  Long  Ned, 
which  our  hero  had  before  declined  to 


Grieved  are  we  to  confess  that  Fan], 
ungrateful  for,  and  wholly  untouched 
by,  the  beautlfnl  benignity  of  Lawyer  ' 
Brandon,  continued  firm  in  his  stub- 
bom  deiUal  to  betray  his  comrade,  and  . 
with  equal  obduracy  he  continued  to 
insiBt  upon  his  own  innocence  snd  un- 
blemished respectability  of  character. 

"  Your  name,  young  man?"  quoth 
the  justice.  "  Tour  name,  you  say,  is 
Pftul — Paiul  what?  you  have  many  an 
aluu,  1 11  be  bound." 

Here  the  young  gentleman  again 
hesitated :  at  length  he  replied, — 

"  Paul  Lobkins,  your  worship." 

"  Lobkins  r  repeated  the  judge— 
*'  Lobkins  I  come  hither,  Saunders : 
have  not  we  that  name  down  in  our 
black  bookst" 

"  So,  plesae  your  worship,"  quoth  a 
little  stout  man,  very  useftil  in  many 
respects  to  the  Festns  of  the  police, 
"there  is  one  Peggy  Lobkins,  who 
keeps  a  public-house,  a  sort  of  flash 
ken,  called  the  Mug,  in  Thames  Court, 
not  exactly  in  our  beat,  your  worship  * 

'  Ho,  ho!"  said  Justice  Bumfiat, 
winking  at  Mr.  Brandon,  "  we  must 
sift  this  a  little.  Pray,  Mr.  Pftul 
Lobkins,  what  relation  is  the  good 
landlady  <^  the  Mug,  in  Thames  Courts 
to  yourself  t" 

"  None  at  all,  sir,"  said  Paul, 
hastily,—"  she  *s  only  a  friend  I " 

Upon  this  there  was  a  laugh  in  the 
court. 

"  j^ence,"  cried  the  justice :  "  and 
I  dare  say,  Mr.  Paul  Lobkins,  that 
this  firiend  of  yours  will  vouch  fbr  the 
nspectability  of  your  character,  upon 
which  you  are  pleased  to  value  your- 
self t" 

"  I  have  not  a  doubt  of  it,  sir," 
answered  Ptal ;  and  there  was  another 
langfa. 

"  And  is  there  any  other  equally 
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weighty  and  pnuMwoHhy  Mend  of 
yoan  who  will  do  70a  the  like  kind- 
nesst" 

PAuI  heeitited ;  and  at  that  moment^ 
to  the  iurpriM  of  the  conrty  but»  above 
all,  to  the  utter  and  aatounding  anr- 
priseof  bimeelf,  two  gentlemen,  drened 
in  the  height  of  the  ftahion,  pushed 
forward,  and,  bowing  to  the  justice, 
declared  themselres  ready  to  Touch 
for  the  thorough  respectability  and 
nnimpeachable  character  of  Mr.  Paul 
Lobklns,  whom  they  had  known,  they 
aaid,  for  manyyean^  and  for  whom 
they  had  the  greatest  respect  While 
Paul  was  surveying  the  persons  of 
these  kind  friends^  whom  he  never 
remembered  to  have  seen  before  in 
the  course  of  his  life,  the  lawyer,  who 
was  a  vexy  sharp  fellow,  whispered  to 
the  magistrate;  and  that  dignitaiy 
nodding  as  in  assent,  and  eyeing  the 
new  comers,  inquired  the  names  of 
Mr.  Lobkins's  witnesses. 

"  Mr.  Eustace  Fitzherbert»  and  Mr. 
William  Howard  Bussell,"  were  the 
aeveral  replies. 

Kames  so  aristocratic  produced  a 
general  sensation.  But  the  impene- 
trable justice,  calling  the  same  Mr. 
fiannders  he  had  addressed  before, 
asked  him  to  examine  well  the  coun- 
tenances of  Mr.  Lobkins'  friends. 

As  the  alguazil  eyed  the  features  of 
the  memorable  Don  Baphael  and  the 
illustrious  Manuel  Morales,  when  the 
former  of  those  accomplished  person- 
ages thought  it  conveident  to  assume 
the  travelling  dignity  of  an  Italian 
prince,  son  of  the  sovereign  of  the 
valleys  which  lie  between  Switserland, 
the  Milanese,  and  Savoy,  while  the 
latter  was  contented  with  being  ser- 
vant to  Motueigneur  le  Prince  ;  even 
ao,  with  &r  more  earnestness  than 
respect^  did  Mr.  Saunders  ^e  the 
features  of  those  high-bom  gentlemen, 
Messrs.  Eustace  Fitzherbert  and  Wil- 
liam Howard  Bussell;  but>  after  a 
long  survey,  he  withdrew  his  eyes, 
made  an  nnsatislactoiy  and  nnrecog- 


nising  gesture  to  the  magisfciatfl^  sad 
said,—"  Please  your  wonhip,  they  sie 
none  ef  my  flock ;  bnt  Bill  TrootUof 
knows  more  of  this  sort  of  genlsal 
ch^ps  than  I  does." 

"Bid  Bill  Troutling appear r  vis 
the  laconic  order. 

At  that  name  a  certain  modest  eoa* 
fusion  might  have  been  visible  in  the 
fiusesofMr.  Eustace  Fitiheibert  aad 
Mr.  William  Howard  Bussell,  had  oei 
the  attention  of  the  court  been  imoM- 
diatdy  directed  to  another  esse.  A 
poor  woman  had  been  oommiUed  fi* 
seven  days  to  the  House  of  ConteetiiNi 
on  a  charge  of  cttifreapeetaMi^.  Bm 
husband,  the  person  most  interested 
in  the  matte^  now  came  forward  to 
disprove  the  charge ;  and  by  help  of 
his  neighbours  he  succeeded. 

"It  is  aU  very  true,"  said  Jostice 
Bumflat;  "but  as  your  wife,  my  good 
feUow,  will  be  out  in  five  days^  it  will 
be  scarcely  worth  while  to  release  her 
now."  • 

So  judidous  a  deeision  could  not 
fiiil  of  satisfying  the  husband ;  and  the 
audience  became  from  that  momeat 
enlightened  as  to  a  yery  remsrksbb 
truth,  via.  that  five  days  out  of  sera 
bear  a  peculiarly  amall  proportioa  to 
the  remaining  two ;  and  that  people 
in  England  have  so  prodigious  s  lore 
for  punishment^  that  though  it  it  not 
worth  while  to  release  an  inooeeot 
woman  from  prison  Ave  days  sooser 
than  one  would  otherwise  hare  doof^ 
it  is  exceedingly  well  worth  while  t» 
commit  her  to  prison  for  seven ! 

When  the  husband,  paaing  b* 
rough  hand  across  his  eyes^  sad  Dtt* 
tering  some  vulgar  impertinesoe  tf 
another,had  withdrawn,  Mr.  SsondHl 
said,— 

"  Here  be  BiU  Troutling;  1^ 
worship!" 

"  Oh,  weU,"  quoth  the  jsniee,- 
'  and  now  Mr.  Eustace   Fits  — ^ 

*  A  fael,  oonmioff  In  the  umbUi  tiUm 
■17,  Itao.— FMc  **  TiM  Mentaff  BrntH-' 
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HoHo,  how's  thill  where  ire  Mr. 
William  Howard  Bnaaell  and  his 
fiioid  Mr.  Sustaoe  Fitsherbertt" 

*Edho  uwim«d«— Whan  1 " 

Those  noble  gentlemen,  harlng  a 
natoral  dislike  to  be  confronted  with 
so  low  a  person  as  Mr.  Bill  Trontling, 
had,  the  instant  public  interest  was 
directed  from  them,  silently  diiap- 
peated  from  a  scene  where  their  rank 
in  life  leemed  so  little  regarded.  If, 
reader,  you  shonld  be  anxious  to  learn 
from  what  part  ef  the  world  the  tran- 
sitoiy  Tintants  appeared,  know  that 
they  were  spirits  sent  by  that  inimit- 
able magician.  Long  Ned,  partly  to 
report  how  matters  fiured  in  the  court; 
for  Mr.  Pepper,  in  pnrraanoe  of  that 
M.  policy  which  teaches  that  the 
nearer  the  fox  ii  to  the  hunters  the 
more  chance  he  has  of  being  orer- 
looked,  had,  immediately  on  his  abmpt 
departure  firom  Paul,  dived  into  a  house 
in  the  very  street  where  his  ingenuity 
had  displayed  itself,  and  in  which 
oysters  and  ale  nightly  allured  and 
regaled  an  assembly  that»  to  speak 
impartially,  was  more  numerous  than 
select :  there  had  he  learned  how  a 
pickpocket  had  been  seised  for  unlaw- 
ful affection  to  another  man's  watch ; 
and  there,  while  he  quietly  sessoned 
his  oysters,  had  he,  with  his  charac- 
teristic aenteneas,  satisfied  his  mind, 
by  the  co&Tietion  that  that  arrested 
nnfiHrtanate  was  no  other  than  FauL 
Partly,  therefore,  as  a  precaution  for 
hia  own  safety,  that  he  might  receiTe 
early  intelligence  should  Paul's  defence 
make  a  change  of  residence  expedient^ 
and  partly  (out  of  the  friendliness  of 
l^owship)  to  back  his  compsnion  with 
such  aid  as  the  isTourable  testimony 
of  two  well-dressed  persons,  little 
known  "  about  town,"  might  confer, 
he  had  deapatched  those  celestial 
bdngs,  who  had  appeared  under  the 
mortal  names  of  Sustaoe  Rtzherbert 
and  William  Howard  Bussell,  to  the 
Smpeiial  court  of  Justioa  Bunflat. 


HsTing  thus  accounted  for  the  appa* 
rition  (the  tUsappcariiion  requires  no 
commentaiy)  of  Paul's  "  friend^"  we 
return  to  Paul  himsell 

Despite  the  perils  with  which  ho 
was  girt^  our  young  hero  fought  out 
to  the  last^  but  the  Justico  was  not  by 
any  means  willing  to  displease  Mr. 
Brandon ;  and  obserring  that  an  in- 
credulous and  biting  sneer  remained 
stationary  on  that  gentleman's  lip 
during  Uie  whole  of  Paul's  defence, 
he  could  not  but  shape  his  decision 
according  to  the  well-known  acute- 
ness  of  the  celebrated  lawyer.  Paul 
was  accordingly  sentenced  to  retier 
for  three  months  to  that  country- 
house  situated  at  Bridewell,  to  which 
the  ungrateful  functionaries  of  justice 
often  banish  their  most  active  citisens. 

As  soon  as  the  sentence  was  passed, 
Brandon,  whose  keen  eyes  saw  no 
hope  of  recoyering  his  lost  treasure, 
dedared  that  the  rascal  had  perfectly 
the  Old-Bailey  cut  of  countenance; 
and  that  he  did  not  doubt  but»  if  ever 
he  lived  to  be  a  judge,  he  should  also 
live  to  pass  a  very  different  descrip- 
tion of  sentence  on  the  offender. 

So  saying,  he  resolved  to  lose  no 
more  time,  and  very  abruptly  left  the 
office,  without  any  other  comfort  than 
the  remembrance  that^  at  all  events, 
he  had  sent  the  boy  to  a  place  where, 
let  him  be  ever  so  innocent  at  present^ 
he  was  certain  to  come  out  as  much 
inclined  to  be  guilty  as  his  friends 
could  desire;  joined  to  such  moral 
reflection  as  the  tragedy  of  Bombastes 
Furioao  might  have  afforded  to  himself 
in  that  sententious  and  terse  line, — 

•'  Thy  wstoli  is  goas,— wstoliM  an  made 
iogoi" 

Meanwhile^  Paul  was  conducted  in 
state  to  his  retreat^  in  company  with 
two  other  offimders^  one  a  middle- 
aged  man,  though  a  very  old  "JUe* 
who  was  sentenced  for  getting  mon^ 
under  folse  pretences,  and  the  other 
a  little  boy,  who  had  been  found  guilty 


46 


PAUL  CLIFFOBD. 


of  deeping  under  a  cokmnade;  it 
being  the  eepedal  beuty  of  the  Eng- 
lish law  to  make  no  fin^dsawn  and 
nonsensical  shades  of  difieience  be- 


tween Tiee  and  midbitone,  snd  ili 
peculiar  method  of  protecting  the 
honest  being  to  make  asmsny  rogsH 
as  possible  in  aa  short  a  space  of  time. 


GHAFTER  YIBL 


*«  ComwwH  SiRM.— Wliftt  Iatb«  end  of  paaUnnaDt 

Clutom.— To  make  him  battor  I 

Comm&H  Amw^How  do  yon  pnniA  i 
pMuliarly  alivo  to  oTam|tio,  sad  whom  It  la  tbarafon 
ehaa  the  matured? 

CwftoM.— Wa  iand  tham  to  tiM  Hbuaaof  Oometfoiwic 

hlflathaeoiiBtry!'* 

AfolMiw  bclMaaii 


tosola 
vlththe 


As  it  was  xaiher  late  in  the  day 
when  Paul  made  hia  fixst  eiilnfo  at 
Bridewell,  he  passed  that  night  in  the 
"receiTing-room."  The  next  morning, 
aa  soon  as  he  had  been  ezsmined  by 
the  sorgeon,  and  dothed  in  the 
customary  uniform,  he  was  ushered, 
according  to  his  classffication,  among 
the  good  company  who  had  been 
considered  goilty  of  that  oompendioos 
offence,  "  a  misdemeattonr."  Here  a 
tall  gentleman  marched  vp  to  him, 
and  addressed  him  in  a  oertain  laa- 
gusge,  which  mig^t  be  called  the  fine- 
masoniy  of  flash;  and  whieh  Paul, 
though  he  did  noteomptehend  eerfto- 
iim,  rightly  understood  to  be  an 
inquiry  whether  he  waa  a  thoton^ 
xogue  and  an  entire  lascaL  He  an- 
swered half  in  conlbsioDy  half  in 
anger;  and  his  reply  was  so  detri- 
mental to  any  &Tourd>le  influence  he 
might  otherwise  haTe  exercised  over 
the  interrogator,  that  the  latter  person- 
age, giving  him  a  pinch  in  the  ear, 
shouted  out,  "  Ramp,  ramp !"  and,  at 
that  significant  and  awful  word,  Ftol 
found  himself  snrrooaded  in  a  trice 
by  a  whole  host  of  ingeniona  tor- 
mentors. One  pulled  this  member, 
another  pinched  that;  onecnflUhim 
before,  and  another  thrashed  him 
behind.    Bj  wi^  of  inierivda  to  this 


irai. 


plessing  ccenpation,  th«y  stripped  bin 

of  the  reiy  Um  thinga  that  ia  hii 

change  of  dress  ho  had  retained.  Oat 

earned  off  his  handkerchief  a 

his  neckdothy  and  a  third, 

than  etther,  possessed  himself  of  i 

pair  of  cornelian  shirt^ttons,  gifsi 

to  Paul  as  a  ffoge  cTomoHr  by  a  yonas 

lady  who  sold  omages  near  theToset 

Hsppily,  befim  this  initiatoty  proees^ 

tedmicaUy  termed  "ramping;*  sad 

exerased  upon  all  new  comen  who 

seem  to  have  a  spark  of  decency  ia 

tham,  had  reduced  the  bones  of  ftst 

who  fooghi  tooth  and  nail  in  hii 

defence,  to  tho  stale  of  uisiiniaii.  s 

of  a  grave  sapeet,  iriie  hsi 

pbidced  his  oaknm  in  qoie^ 

suddenly  loae^  throat  himself  betews 

the  victim  and  the  aswiasnti,  and 

desired  tho  latter,  like  one  hariig 

authority,  to  leafo  tho  lad  alcDi^  mi 

go  and  bed— ^4. 

Thia  proposal  to  losort  to  ansthv 
plsce  for  amnsement^  thoa|^  attend 
m  a  VBiy  gravo  and  trsaquil 
produced  that  iastanianoon 
which  admonitiona  from  great  regsee 
gsnersUy  work  upon  little.  MesMsiB 
tho  "rampen**  eesaed  from  tWr 
amnsaments,  and  the  ringlesdif  ef 
the  ganif^  thumping  Paul  hesrtify  «a 
tho  bosk,  daoland  ho  waa  a  mpid 
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feU«v,  sad  it  WMonljm bit  of  m  jpre* 
like,  which  be  hoped  had  not  given 


Fkiil*  eliU  deaehing  hii  fift^  wia 
eboDi  to  usver  ia  no  pedfie  mood, 
vbea  a  torakeyj  who  did  not  eare  in 
tbe  least  how  nan  j  men  he  locked 
np  for  an  offence,  bot  who  did  not  at 
aU  like  the  tronble  of  looking  after 
anj  one  of  hie  fleck  to  eee  that  the 
ofienee  wie  not  'committod,  now  snd- 
denlj  ^ipeared  among  the  set;  and, 
after  neolding  them  for  the  ezoeiiiTe 
plagne  they  were  to  him,  carried  off 
two  of  the  pooieat  of  the  mob  to 
aoliiaiy  confinement.  It  happened,  of 
ooute,  that  Aem  two  had  not  taken 
the  fimallfnt  ihaie  in  the  dieturlMBioe. 
Tfaia  scene  over,  the  company  retained 
to  picking  oakum, — the  tread-mill, 
that  admirably  jost  inTention,  by 
which  a  strong  man  soffers  no  fitUgae, 
•ad  a  weak  one  loses  his  heslth  for 
life,  not  having  been  then  introdnced 
into  oar  excellent  establishmenti  for 
oaixeeting  crime.  Bitteriy,  and  with 
maaj  dark  and  wrathlol  feelings^  in 
idiich  the  ssnse  of  iigastace  at  punish- 
ment alone  bors  him  up  sgainst  the 
hnmiliatSons  to  which  he  was  sab- 
jected— -bitterly,  and  with  a  swelling 
hearty  in  which  the  thooghts  that  lead 
to  CBrime  were  already  ferdng  their 
ynj  through  a  soil  suddenly  wanned 
fer  tiieir  growth,  did  Pfeal  bend  over 
has  empl<7ment.  He  felt  himself 
tenched  on  the  ann,  he  tamed,  and 
law  that  the  gentleman  irtio  had  so 
kindly  deUvered  him  from  his  tor- 
mentors was  now  sitting  next  to  him. 
Bnl  gaced  long  and  earnestly  npon 
his  Ddghbonr,  struggling  with  the 
Ihimgfatthat  hehad  behdd  that  saga- 
dooa  eonntensnce  in  hq>pier  time^ 
altkongk  now,  alaa  f  it  waa  altered, 
no4  only  by  time  and  Tidssitnde^  bat 
by  tlut  mr  of  gravity  which  the  cares 
of  manhood  spread  gradually  over  the 
feea  of  the  most  thoughtleii^ — ^ontil 
all  doubt  melted  away,  and  he  eat- 
tlaimed,— 


"Is  that  yoa,  Mr.  Tomlinsonl-*- 
How  glad  I  am  to  see  yoo  here  !** 

''And  I,"  rctaned  the  qoondom 
mnrderer  for  the  newspiqperB,  with  a 
nasal  twang;  "  should  be  veiy  glad  to 
see  myself  any  where  else  I* 

Paul  made  no  answer,  and  Augostoa 
oontinned, 

"'  To  a  wise  man  aU  places  are  the 
ssme^' — so  it  hss  been  nud.  I  don't 
belieye  it,  VwaX, — I  don't  belicTe  it 
But  a  trace  to  reflection.  I  remom- 
bered  yoa  the  moment  I  saw  you, 
thougli  yoa  are  surprisingly  grown. 
How  is  my  friend  Use  QrawlerY— 
still  hard  at  work  for 'The  Asinaenmr" 

"  I  belieye  so,"  said  Paul  sullenly, 
and  hastening  to  change  the  conTcr- 
sation;  "  but  tell  me,  Mr.  Tomlinson, 
how  came  you  hither  ?  I  heard  yon 
had  gone  down  to  the  north  of 
EogUmd  to  frdfil  a  locraU?e  employ- 
ment* 

"  Posubly  1  the  worid  always  mis- 
represents the  actions  of  those  who 
are  constantly  before  itl" 

"  It  is  yeiy  true,"  said  Paul;  "  and 
I  haye  said  the  same  thing  myself  a 
hundred  times  in  '  The  Adnnum,'  for 
we  were  never  too  lavish  of  our  truths 
in  thsi  magnificent  journal  Tis 
astonishing  what  a  way  we  made  three 
ideas  go." 

"  You  remind  me  of  myself  and  my 
newspaper  labours,"  rtgoined  Augustus 
Tomlinson :  "  I  am  not  quite  sure 
that  /  had  so  many  as  three  ideas  to 
space ;  for,  as  you  say,  it  is  sstonish- 
ing  how  &r  that  number  may  go, 
properly  managed.  It  is  with  writers 
as  with  strolling  players, — the  same 
three  ideaa  that  did  fbr  Turks  in  one 
scene  dc  for  Highlanders  in  the  next: 
bat  you  must  tell  me  your  history 
one  of  these  day%  and  yoa  sksll  hear 
mine.** 

"  I  should  be  exceedvely  obliged 
to  yon  for  your  confidence,"  said  Paul, 
"  and  I  doubt  not  but  your  life  must 
be  excessively  entertaining.  Mine,  as 
yet^  has  been  but  insipid.     The  lives 
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of  literary  men  are  not  fhiaght  with 
adventure ;  and  I  question  whether 
every  writer  in  "  The  Aainaeum*  has 
not  led  pretty  nearly  the  same  ex- 
istence as  that  which  I  have  sustained 
myself." 

In  conversation  of  this  sort  our 
newly  restored  friends  passed  the 
remidnder  of  the  day,  until  the  hour  of 
half-past  four,  when  the  prisoners  are 
to  suppose  night  has  b^^un,  and  be 
locked  up  In  their  bed-rooms.  Tom- 
linson  then,  who  was  glad  to  re-find 
a  person  who  had  known  him  in  his 
heaux  jours,  spoke  privately  to  the 
turnkey;  and  the  result  of  the  con- 
versation was  the  coupling  Paul  and 
Aug^iBtus  in  the  same  chamber,  which 
was  a  sort  of  st^ne  box,  that  generally 
accommodated  three,  and  was, — for 
we  have  measured  it,  as  we  would 
have  measured  the  cell  of  the  prisoner 
of  Chillon,— just  eight  feet  by  six. 

We  do  not  intend,  reader,  to  indi- 
cate, by  broad  colours  and  in  long 
detail,  the  moral  deterioration  of  our 
hero;  because  we  have  found,  by 
experience,  that  such  pains  on  our 
part  do  little  more  than  make  thee 
blame  our  stupidity  instead  of  laud- 
ing our  intention.  We  shall  there- 
fore only  work  out  our  moral  by 
subtle  hints  and  brief  comments;  and 
we  shall  now  content  ourselves  with 
reminding  thee  that  hitherto  thou 
hast  seen  Paul  honest  in  the  teeth  of 
dreumstances.  I>e8pite  the  contagion 
of  the  Mug,— despite  his  associates 
in  Fish  Lane, — despite  his  inUmacy 
with  Long  Ned,  thou  hast  seen  him 
brave  temptation,  and  look  forward 
to  some  other  career  than  that  of 
robbeiy  or  fhtud.  Nay,  even  in  his 
desUtution,  when  driven  from  the 
abode  of  his  childhood,  thou  hast 
observed  how,  instead  of  resorting  to 
some  more  pleasurable  or  libertine 
road  of  life,  he  betook  himself  at  once 
to  the  dull  roof  and  insipid  employ- 
ments of  Mac  Grawler,  and  preferred 
honestly  earning  his  subsistence  by 


the  sweat  of  his  brain  to  reenring  t» 
any  of  the  numerous  ways  of  living 
on  others  with  which  his  experienoe 
among  the  worst  part  of  society  mut 
have  teemed,  and  which,  to  say  the 
least  of  them,  are  more  aDuring  to 
the  young  and  the  adventurous  then 
the  barren  paths  of  literary  labour. 
Indeed,  to  let  thee  into  a  secret^  it 
had  been  Paurs  daring  ambition  to 
raise  himself  into  a  worthy  member 
of  the  community.  His  present  ci^ 
cumstances,  it  may  hereafter  be  leeot 
made  the  cause  of  a  great  change  in 
his  desires ;  and  the  oonversaUon  he 
held  that  night  with  the  ingenioss 
and  skilful  Augustus,  went  more  to- 
wards fitting  him  for  the  hero  of  thie 
work  than  aU  the  habits  of  his  child- 
hood or  the  scenes  of  his  earlier 
youth.  Toung  people  are  apt^  eno- 
neously,  to  believe  that  it  is  a  bed 
thing  to  be  exceedingly  wicked.  Hie 
House  of  Correction  is  so  called, 
because  it  is  a  place  where  so  ridi- 
culous a  notion  is  invariably  oorrecied. 

The  next  day  Paul  was  snrpriMd 
by  a  visit  from  Mrs.  Lobkins,  who 
had  heard  of  his  situation  and  iti 
causes  from  the  friendly  Dominie^ 
and  who  had  managed  to  obtain  Ihrn 
Justice  Bumllat  an  order  of  admisrioa. 
They  met»  Pyramus  and  TMsbe  like^ 
with  a  wall,  or  rather  an  iron  gale^ 
between  them:  and  Mrs.  Lobkioi^ 
after  an  ejaculation  of  despair  at  the 
obstacle,  bunt  weepingiy  into  the 
pathetic  reproach, — 

"  0  Paul,  thou  hast  brotght  thy 
pigs  to  a  fine  market !" 

"  'TIS  a  market  proper  Ibr  pig% 
dear  dame,"  said  Paul,  who^  thoi^ 
with  a  tear  in  his  eye,  did  not  nhm 
a  Joke  as  bitter  as  it  was  indegsat; 
"  for,  of  all  others,  it  is  the  i|m« 
where  a  man  learns  to  take  esre  of 
his  bacon." 

"Hold  your  Umgnef*  cried  Ue 
dame,  angrily.  "  What  basinesi  Ini 
you  to  gabble  on  so  whil*  yoo  sre  is 
limbot" 
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"  Ah,  dear  dune,"  said  Paul,  "  we 
ean*t  help  these  rubs  and  stumblea  on 
oor  road  to  preferment !  ** 

"  Road  to  the  scragging  post ! " 
cried  the  dame.  "  I  tells  you,  child, 
joa  11  lire  to  be  hanged  in  spite  of  all 
my  care  a&d  'tention  to  yon,  though 
I  hedicated  you  as  a  scholard,  and 
alwajs  hoped  oa  how  you  would  grow 
up  to  be  an  honour  to  your ** 

"King  and  country,**  interrupted 
Plftal.  "We  always  say  honour  to 
king  and  country,  which  means  get- 
ting rich  and  paying  taxes.  'The 
more  taxes  a  man  pays,  the  greater 
honour  he  is  to  both,'  as  Augustas 
ttja.  Well,  dear  dame,  all  in  good 
time." 

"What!  you  is  merry,  is  youl 
Why  does  not  you  weep  1  Tour  heart 
is  as  hard  as  a  brickbat.  It  looks 
quite  unuatural  and  hyaena-like  to 
be  80  devUmjt^xtreUik!'*  So  saying, 
the  good  dame's  tears  gushed  forth 
with  the  bitterness  of  a  despairing 
Parisina. 

"Nay,  nay," said  Paul,  who,  though 
he  snfiered  far  more  intensely,  Jbore 
the  suffering  far  more  easily  than  his 
patroness, "  we  cannot  mend  the  mat- 
ter by  czying.  Suppose  you  see  what 
am  be  done  for  me.  I  dare  say  you 
may  manage  to  soften  the  justice's 
sentence  by  a  little  'oil  of  palms;' 
and  if  you  can  get  me  out  before  I  am 
quite  corrupted, — ^a  day  or  two  longer 
in  this  infernal  place  ^l  do  the  busi- 
ness,—I  promise  you  that  I  will  not 
only  live  honestly  myself,  but  with 
people  who  live  in  the  same  manner." 

"Buss  me,  Paul,"  said  the  tender 
Mrs.  Lobkins,  "  buss  me, — oh !  but  I 
forgits  the  gate ;  I  '11  see  what  can  be 
done.  And  here,  my  Uid,  here 's  sum- 
mat  for  yon  in  the  meanwhile — a  drop 
o'  the  cretur,  to  preach  comfort  to 
yonr  poor  stomach.  Hush!  smuggle 
it  through,  or  they  11  see  you." 

Here  the  dame  endeavoured  to  push 
a  stone  bottle  through  the  bars  of  the 
gate ;  but^  alas !    Uiough  the  neck 
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passed  through,  the  body  refused,  and 
the  dame  was  forced  to  retract  the 
"cretur."  Upon  this,  the  kind- 
hearted  woman  renewed  her  sobbings ; 
and  so  absorbed  was  she  in  her  grief, 
that,  seemingly  quite  foigetting  for 
what  purpose  she  had  brought  the 
bottle,  she  applied  it  to  her  own 
mouth,  and  consoled  herself  with  that 
elixiT  viifCB  which  she  had  originally 
designed  for  Paul. 

This  somewhat  restored  her;  and 
after  a  most  affecting  scene,  the  dame 
reeled  off  with  the  vacillating  steps 
natural  to  woe,  promising,  as  she 
went,  that,  if  love  or  money  could 
shorten  Paul's  confinement,  neither 
should  be  wanting.  We  are  rather 
at  a  loss  to  coigecture  the  exact 
influence  which  the  former  of  these 
arguments,  urged  by  the  lovely  Max- 
garet,  might  have  had  upon  Justice 
Bumflat. 

When  the  good  dame  had  departed, 
Paul  hastened  to  repick  his  oakum 
and  rejoin  his  friend.  He  found  the 
worthy  Augustus  privately  selling 
little  elegant  luxuries,  such  as  tobacco, 
gin,  and  rations  of  daintier  vianda 
than  the  prison  allowed;  for  Augus- 
tus, having  more  money  than  the 
rest  of  hlB  companions,  managed, 
through  the  friendship  of  the  turn- 
key, to  purchase  secretly,  and  to  resell 
at  about  four  hundred  per  cent.,  such 
comforts  as  the  prisonen  especially 
coveted.* 

"  A  proof,**  ssuid  Augustus  dryly  to 
Paul,  "that^  by  prudence  and  exer- 
tion, even  in  those  places  where  a 
man  cannot  turn  himself,  he  may 
manage  to  turn  a  penny ! " 


«  A  very  common  practloe  at  the  Bride* 
wttOB,  The  govenior  at  the  Coldbath-Fleldi, 
apparently  a  very  Intdllgent  and  active  man , 
every  way  fitted  for  a  moet  arduous  under- 
taking, informed  us,  In  the  only  oonveraatioa 
we  have  had  the  honour  to  hold  with  him, 
that  he  thought  he  had  nearly,  or  quite,  de- 
stroyed in  his  juriadlctlon  this  illegal  method 
of  commerce* 

a  4 
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«•  *  B«lftte  at  krg*,  my  godliln 
*Tb»Qr€eUm 


I  — 


DtwwwHnt tiMBd»  tbej'miftdf'^IbUU 


A  oiBAT  improreiiM&t  had  taiken 
plftoe  in  the  dianeter  of  Augmtos 
Tomlinson  unoe  Paul  had  huit  en- 
coimtered  that  illuBtriona  man.  Then, 
Angoatiis  had  aflfocted  the  man  of 
pkaaure, — ^the  learned  lounger  about 
town, — the  all-aooompliihed  Peridee 
of  the  papcra  gaily  quoting  Hoiaoe 
•— grarely  flanking  a  fly  from  the 
leader  of  Lord  Dnnahunner.  Now, 
a  more  serious,  yet  not  a  leai  ra- 
perallioas  air  had  settled  upon  his 
fisatans ;  the  pretence  of  iiuhion  had 
giren  way  to  the  pretence  of  wia- 
dom ;  and,  from  the  man  of  pleasure, 
Ang^tos  Tomlinson  had  grown  to 
the  philosopher.  With  thia  eleva- 
tion alone,  too,  he  was  not  content : 
he  united  the  philosopher  with  the 
politician;  and  the  ingenious  rascal 
was  pleased  especially  to  pique  him- 
self upon  being  "  a  moderate  Whig  I  * 
"  Paul,"  he  was  wont  to  obsenre,  "  be- 
lieve  me,  modente  Whiggism  is  a 
most  excellent  creed.  It  adapts  itself 
to  every  posnble  change, — to  every 
conceivable  variety  of  circumstance. 
It  is  the  only  politics  for  us  who  are 
the  aristocrats  of  that  free  body  who 
rebel  against  tyrannical  lawsl  for, 
hang  it,  I  am  none  of  your  democrats. 
Let  there  be  dungeons  and  turnkeys 
for  the  low  rascals  who  whip  clothes 
from  the  hedge  where  they  hang  to 
dfy,  or  steal  down  an  area  in  quest  of 
a  silver  spoon ;  but  houses  of  correc- 
tion are  not  made  for  men  who  have 
received  an  enlightened  education — 
who  abhor  your  petty  thefts  as  much 


aa  a  justice  of  peaoe  can  do^— who 
ought  never  to  be  termed  dishflaest 
in  their  dealings,  but,  if  th^  aie 
found  out,  '  uniidty  in  their  ^peadu 
turns/'*  A  pretty  thing;  indeed, 
that  there  should  be  distinetlou  ef 
rank  among  other  memben  of  the 
community,  and  none  amoi^  «! 
Where's  your  boaated  British  ooasli- 
tution,  I  ahould  like  to  know — where 
are  your  privileges  of  acistocFaey,  if  I, 
who  am  a  gentleman  bora,  know 
Latin,  and  have  lived  in  the  best 
society,  should  be  thrust  into  this 
abomhiable  place  with  »  dir^  feUov, 
who  was  bom  in  a  cellar,  and  oooU 
never  earn  more  at  a  time  than  wmdd 
purchase  a  sansaget — ^No,  no!  noM 
of  your  levelling  prindplea  Hor  me !  I 
am  liberal,  Puil,  and  love  liber^; 
but,  thank  Heaven,  I  de8{nae  yo«r 
democrades!" 

Thus,  half  in  earnest^  half  vdlings 
natural  turn  to  sarcasm,  woaM  thii 
moderate  Whig  run  on  for  the  hour 
together,  during  those  long  nighn^ 
commencing  at  half-past  four,  ia 
which  he  and  Piul  bore  each  otha 
company. 

One  evening,  when  Tomlimwn  wis 
so  bitterly  disposed  to  be  prolix  that 
Paul  felt  himself  somewhat  wearied 
by  hia  eloquence,  our  hero,  deainMS 
of  a  change  in  the  converastion,  re- 
minded Augustus  of  his  pronuce  to 
communicate  his   history;  end  the 


«  A  pbnse  applied  to  a  noted 
the  public  monej. 
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piiiI<Mop]iical  Wliig,  nMlilag  loath  to 
flpedc  of  hlraaeU;  detnd  hli  ihroti, 

HOfOET  Oy  AVQVnJJB  fOMXaBOV. 

"  Nerer  mind  idio  «m  my  ftthar, 
nor  what  wia  m  j  nattro  place  t  M  j 
first  aneestor  wm  Tomm j  linn— (his 
hdr  beeame  Tom  Linn's  son :)— yon 
hnve  heard  the  baUad  made  in  his 
praise: — 

Bto  haftd  la  taU,  lAd  his  btard  if  dMm ; 
Ha  had  ft  cap  mads  of  a  hax*  ikte^i— 
▲b  aUUrflBflB  kTammy  LIbb  I '  * 

"There  was  a  sort  of  prophecy  re- 
qtftHing  my  snoestoi^B  descendants 
daiUy  inainnated  in  the  oondnding 
stansa  of  this  ballad : — 


M« 


UflB,  bbA  Mi  wilib  and  Ua  vifars 


Thaj  aU  Ml  into  the  Are  togitlior ; 
Thaj  thftt  Iftyimdaniioat  got  ft  hot  lUii,— 
«W«  an  not  enoni^l'    aid  Tommjr 

"Ton  Bee  the  prophecy;  it  ia  ap- 
plicable both  to  gentlemen  rc^es 
and  to  moderate  yHagi ;  for  both  are 
tmdermotl  in  the  world,  and  both  are 
perpetaaUy  balding  oui  '  We  are  not 
tfumgh!* 

"  I  shall  be(pn  my  ovn  histoiy  by 
saying,  I  went  to  a  Horth  Coimtty 
school;  where  I  was  noted  for  my 
i^tneas  in  learning,  and  my  skill  at 
'prisoner's  bsse  :* — upon  my  word  I 
purposed  no  pnn  f  I  was  intended  for 
the  chnreh :  wishing,  betimes,  to  in- 
struct myself  in  its  ceremomes,  I  per- 
suaded my  sehoolmaster'smaid-^eryant 
to  assist  me  towards  promoting  a 
christening.  My  father  did  not  like 
thia  premature  love  for  the  aacred 
rites.  He  took  me  home ;  and,  wish- 
ing to  giro  my  clerical  ardour  a  dif- 
ferent turn,  prepared  me  for  icriting 
sermons,  by  reading  me  a  dozen 
ardaj.    I  grew  tired  of  this,  strange 

•  See  RItaon'a  JTortt-CMfitfy  ChvrUUr, 
flUd. 


as  it  may  seem  to  yon.  '¥9,iluar* 
said  I,  one  morning,  'it  is  no  naa 
talking,  I  will  not  go  into  the  church 
^-that  'a  poaitiTe.  Qive  me  your 
blearing,  and  a  hundred  pounds,  and 
111  go  up  to  London,  and  geta  JivMy 
instead  of  a  curacy/  My  &ther 
stonned,  but  I  got  the  better  at  hot 
I  talked  of  becoming  a  private  tutor ; 
■wore  I  had  heard  notliing  waa  so 
eai!yy~4he  only  things  wanted  were 
pupils;  and  the  only  way  to  get  them 
was  to  go  to  London,  and  let  my 
learning  be  known.  My  poor  &ther  t 
^•wdl,  he 's  gone,  and  I  am  gUui  of  it 
now  f  (the  speaker'a  voice  firitered)^ 
I  got  the  better,  I  say,  and  I  came  to 
town,  where  I  had  a  relati<m  a  book- 
seller. Through  his  interest,  I  wrote 
a  book  of  Trayeh  in  JBthiopia  for  aa 
eaifa  son,  who  wanted  to  become  a 
lion;  and  a  Treatise  on  the  Greek 
Fartide,  dedicated  to  the  prime 
minister,  for  a  dean,  who  wsnted  to 
become  a  bishop, — Oreek  being,  next 
to  interest,  the  best  road  to  the  mitra. 
These  two  achierements  were  libenlly 
paid ;  so  I  took  a  lodging  in  a  first 
floor,  and  resolved  to  make  a  bold 
stroke  for  a  wife.  What  do  you  think 
I  did  t — ^nay,  never  guess,  it  would  be 
hopeless.  Fint,  I  went  to  the  best 
tailor,  and  had  my  clothes  sewn  on 
my  back ;  secondly,  I  got  the  peersge 
and  its  genealogies  by  heart ;  thirdly, 
I  marched  one  night,  with  the  coolest 
deliberation  possible,  into  the  house 
of  a  duchess,  who  waa  giving  aa 
immense  rout  t  The  newspapen  had 
inspired  me  with  this  idea.  I  had 
read  of  the  vast  crowds  which  a  lady 
'at  home'  sought  to  win  to  her 
house.  I  had  read  of  staircases  im- 
passable, and  ladies  carried  out  in  a 
fit ;  and  common  sense  told  me  how 
impossible  it  was  that  the  fiur  re- 
ceiver should  be  acquainted  with  the 
legality  of  every  importation.  I 
therefore  resolved  to  try  my  chance, 
and-— entered  the  body  of  Augustus 
Tomlinson,  as  a  piece  of  stolen  goodti 
■  2 
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Faith !  the  first  night  I  was  shy,— I 
stuck  to  the  staircase,  and  ogled  an 
old  maid  of  quality,  whom  I  had  heard 
announced  as  Lady  Margaret  Sinclair. 
Doubtless,  she  had  never  been  ogled 
before ;  and  she  was  evidently  enrap- 
tured with  my  glances.  The  next 
night  I  read  of  a  ball  at  the  Countess 

of .    My  heart  beat  as  if  I  were 

going  to  be  whipped ;  but  I  plucked 
np  courage,  and  repaired  to  her  lady- 
ship's. There  I  again  behdd  the 
divine  Lady  Margaret ;  and,  observing 
that  she  turned  yellow,  by  way  of  a 
blush,  when  she  saw  me,  I  profited  by 
the  port  I  had  drunk  aa  an  encourage- 
ment to  my  entrley  and  lounging  up 
in  the  most  modish  way  possible,  I 
nminded  her  ladyship  of  an  intro- 
duction with  which  I  said  I  had  once 
been  honoured  at  the  Duke  of  Dash- 
well's,  and  requested  her  hand  for  the 
next  cotillon.  Oh,  Paul  1  fancy  my 
triumph  1  the  old  damsel  said  with  a 
sigh, '  She  remembered  me  very  well,' 
ha!  ha)  ha!  and  I  carried  her  off 
to  the  cotillon  like  another  Theseus 
bearing  away  a  second  Ariadne.  Not 
to  be  prolix  on  this  part  of  my  life,  I 
went  night  after  night  to  balls  and 
routs,  for  admission  to  which  half  the 
fine  gentlemen  in  London  would  have 
given  liieir  ears.  And  I  improved  my 
time  so  well  with  Lady  Margaret, 
who  was  her  own  mistress,  and  had 
five  thousand  pounds, — a  devilish  bad 
portion  for  some,  but  not  to  be  langhed 
at  by  me, — that  I  began  to  think 
when  the  happy  day  should  be  fixed. 
Meanwhile,  as  Lady  Margaret  intro- 
duced me  to  some  of  her  friends,  and 
my  lodgings  were  in  a  good  situation, 
I  had  been  honoured  with  some  real 
invitations.  The  only  two  questions 
I  ever  was  asked  were  (carelessly), 
'Was  I  the  only  son?'  and  on  my 
veritable  answer  '  Yes  ! '  '  What, 
(this  was  more  warmly  put)  —  what 
WBB  my  county  7 '  — -  Luckily,  my 
county  was  a  wide  one, — Yorkshire  ; 
and  any  of  its  inhabitanta  whom  the 


lair  intenogaton  might  have  ques- 
tioned about  me  could  only  ha^e 
answered,  'I  was  not  in  their  pait 
of  if 

"Well,  PMl,  I  grew  so  bold  bj 
success,  that  the  devil  one  day  pot 
into  my  head  to  go  to  a  great  din- 
ner-party at  the  Duke  of  Dashvell's. 
I  went^  dined, — ^nothing  happened :  1 
came  away,  and  the  next  momio; 
I  read  in  Uie  papers, — 

" '  Mysterious  affidr, — person  lately 
going  about, — first  houses — moct 
fitshionable  parties — nobody  knovsp- 
Duke  of  DaahweH's  yesterday.  Dake 
not  like  to  make  disturbance—ss— 
royalty  present'  • 

"The  journal  dropped  from  my 
hands.  At  that  moment,  the  girl  of 
the  house  gave  me  a  note  from  Iddy 
Margaret,— alluded  to  the  paragiapb ; 
— ^wondered  who  was '  The  Stranger:' 
— ^hoped  to  see  me  that  night  at  Lord 

A 's,  to  whose  party  I  said  1  hid 

been  asked ;— speak  then  morefally 
on  those  matters  I  had  touched  on  .'-> 
in  short,  dear  Paul,  a  tender  epistle! 
All  great  men  are  fatalists :  I  am  cse 
now :  fate  made  me  a  madman :  is 
the  very  fikce  of  this  ominous  pui- 
graph  I  mustered  up  courage,  and 

went  that  night  to  Lord  A '«.  Tiie 

fact  is,  my  affiurs  were  in  confosion— 
I  was  greatly  in  debt :  I  knew  it  m 
necessary  to  finish  my  conquest  orer 
Lady  Margaret  as  soon  aa  po6»ib!e; 

and  Lord  A 's  seemed  the  best 

place  for  the  purpose.  Kay,  I  tbonght 
delay  so  dangerous,  after  the  cui^ 
paragraph,  that  a  day  might  unmi»k 
me,  and  it  would  be  better  tberefoK 
not  to  lose  an  hour  in  finishing  the 
play  of '  The  Stranger,'  with  the  farw 
of  the  'Honey  Moon.'     Behold  m« 

then  at  Lord  A ^"s,   leading  off 

Lady  Margaret  to  the  dance.  BehoM 
me  whispering  the  sweetest  of  thin^ 
in  her  ear.  Imagine  her  approving 
my  suit,  and  gently  chiding  me  for 

•  Face 
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tolkdiig  of  Oretna  Green.  Conceive 
all  thi%  my  dear  fellow,  and  just  at 
the  hdght  of  my  trinmph,  dilate  the 
eyes  of  your  imagination,  and  behold 
the  stately  form  of  Lord  A— ^,  my 
noble  host,  marching  up  to  me,  while 
a  roioe  that,  though  low  and  qoiet  as 
an  CTening  breeze,  made  my  heart 
link  into  my  shoes,  said,  '  I  belieye, 
sir,  you  hare  reoeiTed  no  invitation 
from  lAdy  A V 

"  Not  a  word  oonld  I  utter,  Paul, — 
not  a  word.  Had  it  been  ihe  high- 
road instead  of  a  ball-room,  I  oonld 
have  talked  loudly  enough,  but  I 
was  under  a  spell.  'Ehemt'  I  fil- 
tered at  last: — '£— h — e— mt  Some 
mta—take,  I— I.'  There  I  stopped. 
'Sir,'  said  the  Earl,  regarding  me 
with  a  grave  Btemneas,  'yon  had 
better  withdraw  1' 

"'Bless  mel  what's  all  this  1' cried 

Lady  Margaret^  dropping  my  palsied 

arm,  and  gaang  on  me  as  if  she 

expected  me  to  talk  like  a  hero. 

« '  Oh,'  said  I, '  Eh— e— m,  eh— e— m. 


I  will  ezp— lain  to-morrow,  ehem, 
e — ^h— « — ^m.'  I  made  to  the  door; 
all  the  eyes  in  the  room  seemed  turned 
into  burning  glasses,  and  blistered  the 
very  skin  on  my  hce,  I  heard  a 
gentle  shriek  as  I  left  the  apartment ; 
I^uiy  Kaigaret  fainting,  I  suppose  I 
There  ended  my  courtship  and  my 
adventures  in  'the  best  society.*  I 
fell  melancholy  at  the  ill  success  of 
my  scheme.  You  must  allow,  it  was 
a  magnificent  project.  What  moral 
eouiage  1  I  a^nin  myself  when  I 
think  of  it.  Without  an  introduction^ 
without  knowing  a  soul,  to  become, 
all  hy  my  own  resolution,  firee  of  the 
finest  houses  in  London,  dandng  with 
earls'  daughters^  and  all  but  eanying 
off  an  earl's  daughter  myself  aa  my 
wife.  If  I  had,  the  firiends  mutt  have 
done  something  for  me;  and  Lady 
HATgaret  Tomlinson  might  perhaps 
have  introduced  the  youthful  genius 
of  her  Augustus  to  parliament  or  the 
ministry.    Oh  what  a  fall  was  there  t  j 


yet&ith,  ha!  ha  1  ha!  I  could  not 
help  laughing,  despite  of  my  chagrin, 
when  I  remembered  that  for  three 
months  I  had  imposed  on  these  'deli- 
cate ezclusives,'  and  been  litenJly 
invited  by  many  of  them,  who 
would  not  have  asked  the  younger 
sons  of  their  own  cousins;  merely 
because  I  lived  in  a  good  street, 
avowed  myself  an  only  child,  and 
talked  of  my  property  in  Yorkdiiro ! 
Ha»  ha!  how  bitter  the  mercenary 
dupes  must  have  felt»  when  the  dia- 
eovery  was  made  I  what  a  pill  for  the 
good  matrons  who  had  coupled  my 
image  with  that  of  some  filial  Maty 
or  Jane, — ^hal  ha  I  hat  the  triumph 
was  almost  worth  the  mortification. 
However,  as  I  said  beforo,  I  fell  melan- 
choly on  it>  especially  as  my  duns 
became  menacing.  So,  I  went  to 
consult  with  my  cousin  the  bookseller; 
he  reoonmiended  me  to  compose  for 
the  journals,  and  obtained  me  an 
offer.  I  went  to  work  veiy  patiently 
fi>r  a  short  tune,  and  contracted  some 
agreeable  friendships  with  gentlemen 
whom  I  met  at  an  ordinuy  in  St. 
James's.  Still,  my  duns,  though  I 
paid  them  by  driblets,  were  the  plague 
of  my  life :  I  confessed  as  much  to 
one  of  my  new  friends.  '  Come  to 
Bath  with  me,'  quoth  he,  'for  a  weel^ 
and  yon  shall  return  as  rich  as  a  Jew.' 
I  accepted  the  offer,  and  went  to  Bath 
in  my  friend's  chariot.  He  took  the 
name  of  Lord  Dunshunner,  an  Lrish 
peer  who  had  never  been  out  of  Tip- 
penury,  and  was  not  therefore  likely 
to  be  known  at  Bath.  He  took  also 
a  house  for  a  year,  filled  it  with  wines, 
books»  and  a  sideboard  of  phite :  as  ho 
talked  vaguely  of  settingup  his  yopnger 
brother  tostand  forthetownat  the  next 
Parliament^  he  bought  these  goods  of 
the  townspeople,  in  order  to  encourage 
their  trade :  I  managed  secretly  to  trans- 
port them  to  London  and  sell  them ; 
and  as  we  disposed  of  them  fifty  per 
cent  under  cost  price,  our  custom- 
ers* the  pawnbrokers,  were  not  very 
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taupiititiTe.  We  lived  ft  jolly  life  ftt 
Bath  for  ft  couple  of  montiu,  ftnd  de- 
pftrted  one  nighty  leftving  oar  house- 
keeper to  answer  ftll  interrogfttoriesw 
We  had  taken  the  precaution  to  wear 
diiguiflei,  stuffed  oarselveB  out»  and 
chuged  the  hues  of  our  hair :  my 
noble  Mend  was  an  ad^  in  these 
tnaaformationBy  and  though  th^  po- 
Hoe  did  not  sleep  on  the  biudnesB, — 
ih^  nerer  stumbled  on  us.  I  am 
especially  glad  we  were  not  discoyered, 
for  I  liked  Bath  excesslTely,  and  I 
intend  to  return  there  some  of  these 
days  and  retire  from  the  world—- on 


"  Well,  Paul,  shortly  after  this  ad- 
Tenture^  I  made  your  acquaintance. 
I  continued  ostensibly  my  literary 
proliBssion,  but  only  as  a  makk  for  the 
labonzB  I  did  not  profess.  A  eiremn- 
stance  obliged  me  to  leave  London 
rather  precipitately.  Lord  Dunshun- 
ner  joined  me  in  Edinbux]^.  D 
ity  instead  of  doing  anything  tAcre^  we 
were  done!  The  Tcxiest urchin  that 
enrar  er^it  through  the  High  Street  is 
more  than  a  match  for  the  meet 
scientific  of  Englishmen.  With  us 
It  is  art ;  with  the  Scotch  it  is  natnre. 
Thej  pid^  your  poekets,  without  wang 
their  fingers  for  it ;  and  they  prevent 
reprisal,  by  having  nothing  for  you 
to  pick. 

''We  left  Sdinbuigh  with  rvj 
long  ihees,  and  at  Gariisle  we  found  it 
neoessaiyto  feeparate.  Formypart> 
I  went  as  a  valet  to  a  nobleman  iHio 
had  just  lost  his  last  servant  at  Carlisle 
by  a  fisver :  my  Mend  gave  me  tiie  beet 
of  charaetenl  My  new  master  was 
a  very  clever  man.  He  astonished 
people  at  dinner  by  the  impromptus 
he  prepared  at  breikdut; — inawoid, 
he  was  a  wit  He  soon  saw,  fiiv  he 
was  learned  himseli;  that  I  had  re- 
eeivad  a  dasdeal  education,  and  he 
empU^ed  me  in  the  confidential  c^ia- 
eity  of  fining  quotations  for  hbn. 
I  classed  these  alphabetically  and 
under  three  heads :  '  Psriiamentaiy 


Literary,  Dining-out.'  These 
again  subdivided,  into  'Kne,*— 
'Learned,'  and  'Jocular; 'so  that  ay 
master  kaiew  at  onee  where  to  refr 
for  genius^  wisdom,  and  wit.  He  wm 
delighted  with  my  management  off 
his  intelleciB.  In  compliment  to  hia, 
I  paid  more  attention  to  politics  thsa 
I  had  done  before,  for  he  was  a  'giest 
Whig,'  and  uncommonly  liberal  ia 
every  thing, — but  money!  Henei^ 
Pftul,  the  origin  of  my  political  piia- 
dples ;  and,  I  thank  Heaven,  tikoe  is 
not  now  a  rogue  in  England  who  ii  s 
better,  that  is  to  say,  more  of  amodS' 
rate.  Whig  than  your  humble  serfaat ! 
I  continiwd  with  him  nearly  a  ymr. 
He  discharged  me  for  a  foalt  worti^ 
of  my  geniu%— other  aervmiti  my 
kae  the  watch  or  the  eoat  of  thor 
master ;  I  went  at  nobler  game  sad 
lost  him— Awjifteafedbcraciv/' 

"  How  do  yon  mean  t " 

"Why,  I  was  enamoured  of  a  Is^f 
who  would  not  have  looked  at  im  ai 
Mr.  Tomlinson ;  so  I  tookn^  mssto^ 
clothes,  and  ocoaionaUy  his  csrrisgi^ 
and  made   love  to  my  nymph,  si 

Lord w    Her  vani^  made  heria- 

discreet  The  Tory  pi^en  get  hold 
of  it ;  and  my  master,  in  a  change  «f 
ministers^  was  declared  by  Geoige 
the  Third  to  be  'too  gayfor  aCte* 
cellor  of  the  Exchequer.'  An  old 
gentleman  who  had  had  fifteen  M- 
dren  by  a  wifo  like  a  Oeiga^  u» 
chosen  instead  of  my  masler :  sod 
although  the  new  minister  was  alnl 
in  his  publie  cspaeity,  the  Mil 
public  were  perftctly  content  iritk 
him,  beeaasd  of  hia  jprieate  ftrlaav/ 

"My  master  was  fturiom^  madetkt 
sMetest  inquiry,  fim»d  me  eat»  ssd 
fmmed  me  out  too ! 

"  A  Whig  not  in  place  has  SB  eiane 

for  disliking  the  oonstitntien.  ^ 
distress  stanost  made  me  a  repabiictt  ; 
but^  true  to  my  creed,  I  must  vmkm 
that  I  would  only  have  levelkd  sp- 
wards.  I  espedally  disafieetad  tk 
inequality  of  riches:  I  looked  owoditr 
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«i  eroy  eaniage  uisfc  ptnad :  le^oi 
ftownad  like  *  ieoond  OatUine  at  the 
iteam  of  m  gflntieman's  kitehen  1  My 
last  utiiali<M&  had  not  been  IncmtiTe ; 
I  had  neglected  m  j  perqniritea,  in  my 
azdoor  for  politics.  M j  master,  too, 
xefosed  to  give  me  a  churacter :— who 
mrald  take  me  without  one  1 

"  I  was  asking  m jielf  this  melan- 
choly qnestiotk  one  morning,  when  I 
suddenly  enooilntered  one  Ol  the  fine 
fiiends  I  had  picked  vp  at  my  old 
haimty  the  oidbiaiy,  in  St.  Jameses. 
Bis  name  was  Pepper." 

''Pepper!*  cried  FtaL 

Without  heeding  the  erefaHnation, 
tPomlinson  cootinned. 

"  We  went  to  a  tavem  and  dxank  a 
bottle  together.  Wine  made  me  eom- 
smniesAiTe ;  it  also  opened  my  oom- 
lade's  heart  He  aaked  me  to  take  a 
ride  with  him  that  night  towazds 
HoaDBBlaw:   I  did  so,  and  fovnd  a 


"Howfortonatel  Whent* 
**  In  n  gentleman's  poeket — ^I  was 
so  i^eaeed  with  my  hiek,  that  I  went 
the  BBsne  road  twice  a-week,  in  order 
to  aee  if  I  oonld  pidc  np  any  more 
poraes.  Fate  hifoond  m%  and  I 
Uved  ibr  a  long  time  the  life  of  the 
Idest  Oh,  Pan!,  yon  know  not— yon 
know  not  iriiat  a  glorious  hSt  is  that 
of  n  Ughwayman :  bnt  yon  shall  taste 
it  one  of  these  dajs ;  yon  shall,  on 
ny  hononr.  % 

"l  BOW  lived  with  a  dnb  of  honest 
feUowa:  we  called  enxselTes  'The 
Szchisiyes,'  for  we  were  mighty  le- 
serred  in  our  aaweiateB^  and  only 
those  iriio  did  budness  on  n  grand 
scale  were  admitted  into  oar  set  For 
my  part,  with  sll  my  lore  for  my  pro- 
Mon,  I  liked  ingenuity  sttll  better 
than  foree^  and  preferred  what  the 
▼nlgar  call  swindling,  even  to  the 
hifl^^road.  On  an  expedition  of  this 
sort,  I  rode  once  into  a  coontiy  town, 
and  saw  a  crowd  assembled  In  one 
corner,— I  Joined  it,  and, — guess  my 
fiBdinga!    beheld   my  poor  ftiend. 


Yisoonnt  Dunshunner,  just  about  to  be 
hanged  1  I  rode  off  as  £Mt  as  I  could, 
— ^I  thought  I  saw  Jack  Ketch  at  my 
heels.  My  horse  threw  me  at  a  hedge, 
and  I  broke  my  ooUar^bone.  In  the 
confinement  that  ensued,  gloomy  ideas 
floated  before  me.  I  did  not  like  to 
be  hanged  1  so  I  reasoned  against  my 
errors,  and  repented.  I  reeoTered 
slowly,  returned  to  town,  and  repaired 
to  my  cousin  the  bookseller.  To  asy 
trutl^  Ihad  played  him  a  Uttle  trick; 
collected  some  debts  of  his  by  a  mis- 
take—very natural  in  the  eonfusion 
incident  on  my  distresses.  However, 
he  was  extremely  unkind  about  it; 
and  the  nustake,  natural  as  it  was^ 
had  cost  me  his  acquaintance. 

"  I  went  now  to  him  with  the 
penitential  aspect  of  the  prodigal  son, 
and,  lUth,  he  would  not  have  made 
a  bad  representation  of  the  &tted  oslf 
about  to  be  killed  on  my  return :  so 
corpulent  looked  he,  and  so  dejected  I 
'  Qraedess  reprobate T  he  began; 
'  your  poor  frther  is  dead  1 '  I  was 
exceedingly  shocked  I  but— nerer  fear, 
Paul,  I  am  not  about  to  be  pathetic 
My  fother  had  divided  his  fortune 
among  all  his  children;  my  shwe  was 
50M.  The  possesrion  of  this  ram 
made  my  penitenoe  seem  much  more 
sineare  in  the  eyes  of  my  good  cousin  I 
and  alter  a  reiy  pathetic  scene,  he 
took  me  once  more  into  favour.  I 
now  consalted  with  him  as  to  the 
best  method  of  laying  out  my  capital 
and  recovering  my  character.  We 
could  not  devise  any  scheme  at  the 
first  eonftswnoe;  but  the  second  time 
I  saw  him,  my  cousin  said  with  a 
cheeiftd  oonntenance,  '  Cheer  up, 
Augustus^  I  have  got  thee  a  situation. 
Mr.  ijgrave,  the  banker,  will  take 
thee  as  a  derk.  He  is  a  most  worthy 
man;  and  having  a  vast  deal  of  leani- 
ingv  he  will  Xtepect  thee  for  thy  ao- 
quirementSb'  The  same  day  I  waa 
introduced  to  Mr.  Asgxave,  who  was 
a  little  man  with  a  fine  bald  benevolent 
head;  and  after  »  long  cenverwtion 
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which  be  was  pleased  to  hold  with  me, 
I  became  one  of  hia  quill-drivers.  I 
don 't  know  how  it  was,  but  by  little 
and  little  I  rose  in  my  master's  good 
graces :  I  propitiated  him,  I  £uicy,  by 
disposing  of  my  600/.  according  to  his 
advice :  he  laid  it  out  for  me,  on  what 
he  said  was  famous  security,  on  a 
landed  estate.  Mr.  Asgrave  was  of 
social  habits, — ^he  had  a  capital  house 
and  excellent  wines.  As  he  was  not 
very  particular  in  his  company,  nor 
ambitious  of  visiting  the  great,  he 
often  suffered  me  to  make  one  of  his 
table,  and  was  pleased  to  hold  long 
arguments  with  me  about  the  ancients. 
I  soon  found  out  that  my  master  was 
a  great  moral  philosopher ;  and  being 
myself  in  weak  health,  sated  with 
the  ordinary  pursuits  of  the  world,  in 
which  my  experience  had  forestalled 
my  years,  and  naturally  of  a  contem- 
plative temperament,  I  turned  my 
attention  to  the  moral  studies  which 
so  fascinated  my  employer.  I  read 
through  nine  shelves  Ml  of  metaphy- 
sicians, and  knew  exactly  the  points  in 
which  those  illustrious  thinkers  quar- 
relled with  each  other,  to  the  great 
advance  of  the  science.  My  master 
and  I  used  to  hold  many  a  long  dis- 
cussion about  the  nature  of  good  and 
evil ;  and  as  by  help  of  his  benevolent 
forehead,  and  a  dear  dogged  voice,  he 
always  seemed  to  our  audience  to  be 
the  wiser  and  better  man  of  the  two, 
he  was  very  well  pleased  with  our 
disputes.  This  gentleman  had  an  only 
daughter,  an  awful  shrew  with  a  £Me 
like  a  liatchet :  but  philosophers  over- 
come personal  defects ;  and  thinking 
only  of  the  good  her  wealth  might 
enable  me  to  do  to  my  fellow-creatures, 
I  secretly  made  love  to  her.  You  will 
say,  that  was  playing  my  master  but 
a  scurvy  trick  in  return  for  his  kind- 
ness: not  at  all,  my  master  himself 
had  convinced  me,  that  there  was  no 
such  virtue  as  gratitude.  It  was  an 
error  of  vulgar  moralists.  I  yielded  to 
his  arguments,  and  at  length  pciYately 


espoused  his  daughter.  The  day 
after  this  took  place,  he  sommoned 
me  to  his  study.  '  So,  Augnstus,'  nid 
he  very  mildly,  'you  have  manied 
my  daughter:  nay,  never  look  con- 
fused ;  I  saw  a  long  time  ago  that  you 
were  resolved  to  do  so,  and  I  wm  very 
ghMi  of  it.' 

"  I  attempted  to  ialter  out  some- 
thing like  thanks.  '  Never  intempt 
me ! '  said  he.  '  I  hid  two  reaeoDs 
for  being  glad: — Ist,  Because  my 
daughter  was  the  plague  of  my  life. 
and  I  wanted  some  one  to  take  her  off 
my  hands ; — 2dly,  Because  I  required 
your  assistance  on  a  particular  point, 
and  I  could  not  venture  to  ask  it  of 
anyone  but  my  son-in-law.  In  fine, 
I  wish  to  take  you  into  partnership!:!' 

"  '  Partnership!'  cried  I,  ftlUng<» 
my  knees.    '  Noble— generous  man!* 

"  '  Stay  a  bit>'  continued  my  &ther- 
in-law.  '  What  funds  do  you  think 
requisite  for  eanying  on  a  bank  1  Too 
look  puzzled !  Not  a  shilling !  Yon 
will  put  in  just  as  much  as  I  do.  Ton 
will  put  in  rather  more ;  for  yon  onee 
put  in  five  hundred  ponndA,  whidi 
has  been  spent  l<mg  ago.  /dontpnt 
in  a  shilling  of  my  own.  I  live  on  my 
clients,  and  I  very  willingly  offer  jw 
half  of  them  1' 

"  Imagine,  dear  Paul,  my  astoniah- 
ment,  my  dismay !  I  saw  mysdf  mar- 
ried to  a  hideous  shrew— son-in-lav 
to  a  pennilfss  scoundrel,  and  cheated 
out  of  my  whole  fortune  !  Compare 
this  view  of  the  question  with  that 
which  had  blazed  on  me  when  I  con- 
templated being  son-in-law  to  the  rich 
Mr.  Asgrave.  I  stormed  at  flrft 
Mr.  Asgrave  took  up  Bacon  On  the 
AdvaneemaU  qf  Ltarmng,  and  made 
no  reply  till  I  was  cooled  by  explo- 
sion. Yon  will  perceive  that,  when 
passion  subsided,  I  necessarily  ssv 
that  nothing  was  left  for  me  hat 
adopting  my  fiither-in-law'R  propoaal. 
Thus,  by  the  &taUty  which  attended 
me,  at  the  very  time  I  meant  to 
reform,  I  was  forced  into  scoundrelioiv 
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^and  I  was  driTcn  into  defrauding 
a  Tast  number  of  persons  by  the 
accident  of  being  son-in-law  to  a  great 
moralist.  As  Mr.  Asgrafe  was  an 
indolent  man,  who  passed  hia  morn- 
ings in  speculations  on  yirtue,  I  was 
made  the  actire  partner.  I  spent  the 
dajr  at  the  counting-houae;  and  when 
I  came  home  for  recreation,  my  wife 
scratched  my  eyes  out** 

"  But  were  you  never  recognised  as 
'  the  stranger/  or  '  the  adventurer/  in 
your  new  capacity  1 " 

"No;  for,  of  course,  I  assumed,  in 
all  my  changes,  both  aliases  and  dis- 
gnises.  And,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
mj  marriage  so  altered  me  that,  what 
with  a  snuff-coloured  coat  and  a  brown 
scratch  wig,  with  a  pen  in  my  right 
ear,  I  looked  the  yery  picture  of  staid 
tespeetability.  My  &ce  grew  an  inch 
longer  every  day.  Nothing  is  so 
I'^espectable  as  a  long  fiM$e  1  and  a  sub- 
dued expression  of  countenance  is  the 
rarest  sign  of  commercial  prosperity. 
Well,  we  went  on  splendidly  enough 
for  about  a  year.  Meanwhile  I  was 
wonderfully  improved  in  philosophy. 
You  have  no  idea  how  a  scolding  wife 
sublimes  and  rarifies  one's  intellect. 
Thunder  dears  the  air,  you  know! 
At  length,  unhappily  for  my  £une  (for 
I  contemplated  a  magnificent  moral 
history  of  man,  which,  had  she  lived 
^  year  longer,  I  should  have  com- 
pleted), my  wife  died  in  childbed. 
%  &ther-in-law  and  I  were  talking 
OTCT  the  eyent,  and  finding  fault  with 
civilisation,  by  the  enervating  habits 
by  which  women  die  of  their  children, 
instead  of  bringing  them  forth  without 
helng  even  conscious  of  the  circum- 
stance; — ^whena  bit  of  paper,  sealed 
^^>  was  given  to  my  partner :  he 
looked  oyer  it— finished  the  discus- 
sion, and  then  told  me  our  bank  had 
•^>ped  payment.  'Now,  Augustus/ 
B^d  he,  lighting  his  pipe  with  the  bit 
^f  paper, '  you  see  the  good  of  having 
nothing  to  loser 
.  "  We  did  not  pay  quite  sixpence  in 


the  pound;  but  my  partner  was 
thought  so  unfortunate  that  the 
British  public  raised  a  subscription 
for  him,  and  he  retired  on  an  annuity, 
greatly  respected  and  very  much  com- 
passionated. As  I  had  not  been  so 
well  known  as  a  moralist,  and  had 
not  the  prepossessing  advantage  of  a 
bald  Itenevolent  head,  nothing  waa 
done  for  me,  and  I  was  turned  once 
more  on  the  wide  world,  to  moralise 
on  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune.  My 
cousin  the  bookseller  was  no  more, 
and  his  son  cut  me.  I  took  a  garret 
in  Warwick  Court,  and,  with  a  few 
booka,  my  only  consolation,  I  endea- 
voured to  nerve  my  mind  to  the 
future.  It  was  at  this  time,  Paul,  that 
my  studies  really  availed  me.  I 
meditated  much,  and  I  became  a  true 
philosopher,  viz.  a  practical  one.  My 
actions  were  henceforth  r^^olated  by 
principle;  and,  at  some  time  or  other, 
I  will  convince  you,  that  the  road  of 
true  morals  never  avoids  the  pockets 
of  your  neighbour.  So  soon  as  my 
mind  had  made  the  grand  discovery 
which  Mr.  Asgrave  had  made  before 
me,  that  one  should  live  according  to 
a  system, — for  if  you  do  wrong,  it  ia 
then  your  system  that  errs,  not  you,— 
I  took  to  the  road,  without  any  of 
those  stings  of  consdenoe  which  had 
hitherto  annoyed  me  in  such  adven- 
tures. I  formed  one  of  a  capital  knot 
of  '  Free  Agents/  whom  I  will  intro- 
duce to  you  some  day  or  other,  and 
I  soon  rose  to  distinction  among 
them.  But,  about  six  weeks  ago, 
not  less  than  formerly  preferring  by- 
ways to  highways,  I  attempted  to 
possess  myself  of  a  carriage,  and  sell 
it  at  discount.  I  was  acquitted  on 
the  felony;  but  sent  hither  by  Justice 
Bumflat  on  the  misdemeanonr.  Thua 
fiu-,  my  young  fritod, '  hath  as  yet 
proceeded  the  life  of  Augustus  Tom- 
linson." 

The  history  of  this  gentleman  made 
a  deep  impression  on  PauL  The  im- 
pression  was  strengthened   by  the 
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OQiiTemtioini  rabeeqiiently  holden 
with  AugasinB.  That  worthy  wb  * 
dangeioiis  and  Babtle  pemiader.  Ha 
had  really  read  a  good  deal  of  hktoiy, 
and  Aomethiag  of  monls;  and  ho 
had  an  ingonioos  way  of  defending 
Mb  raacally  praetlceB  by  qrUogiama 
from  the  latter,  and  esnmpleafrom  the 
fonner.  These  theoriea  he  clenched, 
as  it  were^  by  a  reference  to  the 
eziating  politieB  of  the  day.  Cheaten 
of  the  public,  on  fiJae  preteneei^  he 
was  pleased  to'  tenn  "  moderate 
"Whigs;*'  bullying  demanders  of  your 
purse  were  "Ugh  Tories;'*  and  thier- 
ing  in  gangs  was  "the  ^fhd  <^  tkt 
epirii  if  partg."  Thmt  was  this 
difference  between  Augustus  Tomlin- 
son  and  Long  Ked:  Ned  was  the 
acting  knaye;  Augnstoa,  the  reason- 
ing one ;  and  we  may  see,  therefore, 
by  a  little  reflection,  that  Tomlinson 
was  a  fir  more  perilous  companion 
than  Pei^r,  finr  showy  theories  are 
always  more  seductire  to  the  young 
and  clever  than  soaaiTe  examples, 
and  the  vaniiy  of  the  yonthftil  makes 
them  better  pleased  by  being  con- 
Tinced  of  a  thing,  than  by  befaig 
enticed  to  it. 

A  day  or  two  after  the  narratiTe  of 
Kr.  Tomlinson,  Ptal  was  again  visited 
by  Mn.  Lobkins ;  for  the  regulations 
against  frequent  viaiton  were  not 
then  so  strictly  enfnrced  as  we  under- 
■land  them  to  be  now;  and  tlie  good 
dame  eame  to  deplore  the  ill  neeesa 
of  hflr  interriew  with  Juatfoe  Bum- 


We  spore  the  tender-hearted  reader 
a  detail  of  the  affecting  interview  that 
ensued.  Indeed,  it  was  but  a  repe- 
tition of  the  one  we  have  before 
aamted.  We  shall  only  say,  as  a 
pioof  of  Ftafs  tenderness  of  hearty 
that  when  he  iioeik  leave  of  the  good 
matron,  and  bade  "  God  bless  her," 
Ids  voice  fidtered,  and  the  tean  stood 
in  his  eyes»-*-ju8t  as  th^  were  wont 
to  do  in  the  eyes  of  George  the  Third, 
"wlMn  that  excellent  monarch  was 


pleaaed  graciously  to  encore  "  God 
save  the  King  1" 

"  111  be  hanged,"  soliloquiMd  our 
hero,  as  he  slowly  bent  his  coune 
towards  the  subtle  Augnstni^— "  I H 
be  hanged  (humph !  the  denundatioa 
is  prophetic),  if  I  don't  fed  as  giate- 
fiil  to  the  old  lady  for  her  care  of  me 
as  if  she  had  never  Hi-used  me.  Aaisr 
my  parents,  Ibelieve  I  have  little  to  be 
grateftil  fer,  or  proud  of,  in  that  quar- 
ter. Ify  poor  mother,  by  all  account^ 
seems  scarcely  to  have  had  even 
the  brute  virtue  of  maternal  tender- 
neas;  and  in  all  human  likrfihocH 
I  shall  never  know  whether  I  had 
one  fitther  or  fifty.  But  what  matten 
itt  I  imther  like  the  better  to  be 
independent;  and,  after  all,  what  de 
nine-tentha  of  ua  ever  get  from  oar 
parents  bat  an  ugly  name^  and  advise 
which,  if  we  follow,  we  are  wretched, 
— and  if  we  negleet^  we  are  dioa- 
heritedr 

Oomfsrting  himself  with  thsM 
thoughts,  which  perhi^  took  thoir 
philosophical  complexion  from  the 
convenationa  he  had  lately  hdd  with 
Auguatni^  and  which  bn^e  off  iato 
tlie  mnttered  air  of 


"Whydumldwe 
BniI  rspaind  to 


•• 


In  the  third  week  of  our  hen't 
e^itivity,  TomlinBon  commuaiested 
to  him  a  plan  of  esei^e  that  had 
oeeoned  to  hia  aagMioiiB  brsiaL  k 
the  yard  appropriated  to  the  &ini» 
menta  of  the  gentlemen  "  miadflBem* 
ing,"  there  was  a  water^pe  tbali 
skirting  the  wall,  paand  over  adoor, 
through  iriiich,  every  motniai;  ike 
pious  captives  pansed,  in  their  viy  te 
the  chapieL  By  thi%  TomUnsoa  |M> 
pooed  to  escape;  for  to  the  pipe 
which  reached  from  tke  door  to  tie 
wall,  in  a  abating  and  easy  directioa, 
there  was  a  sort  of  skirtia^teaid; 
and  a  dexterous  and  nimble  asa 
might  readily,  by  the  help  of  tha 
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board,  enmre^y  himelf  along  the  pipe, 
until  the  progreiB  of  UuA  useful  con- 
doctor  (whieh  WBsbnpiuly  vety  brief) 
WBB  stopped  by  theeonunit  of  tbe 
'wmll,  wiiere  it  found  »  Boqnel  in 
another  pipe,  that  deaoended  to  the 
grooBd  on  the  opposite  ndeof  the  wall 
JTow;  on  this  opposite  side  waa  the 
garden  of  the  prison;  in  this  garden 
was  nwatdunan;  and  this  watchman 
was  the  hobgoblin  of  Tomlinson's 
aeheme:  "  For,  suppose  ns  safe  in  the 
garden,"  said  he,  "  what  shall  we  do 
with  this  confounded  fellow  l** 

"But  that  is  not  all,"  added  F^ul; 
"  for  even  were  there  no  watchman, 
there  is  a  tenrible  wall,  which  I  noted 
especially  last  week,  when  we  were 
set  to  work  in  the  garden,  and  which 
has  no  pipe,  save  a  perpendicular  one, 
that  a  man  must  hare  the  legs  of  a  fly 
tobeabletoeUmbr 

"  Nonsense  1 "  returned  Tomtinson : 
**  I  will  show  you  how  to  dimb  the 
stabbomest  wall  in  Christendom,  if 
<Mie  haa  but  the  coast  clear:  it  is 
the  watchman — the  watchman,  we 
musi " 

"  Whatr  aaked  Paul,  observing 
his  comrade  did  not  conclude  the 


It  was  some  time  before  the  sage 
Augustas  relied ;  he  then  said,  in  a 
mnaingtone— 

**  I  hare  been  thinking,  Ptal, 
whether  it  would  be  consistent  with 
Tirtos,  and  that  strict  code  of  morals 
by  wlUch  all  my  actions  are  regulated, 
■J    slay  the  watchman !" 

''QoodheaTens!"  cried  Pknl,  hor- 
ror-stricken. 

"And  I  haye  decided,"  continued 
Augustus^  solemnly,  without  regard 
to  the  exclamation,  "  that  the  action 
would  be  peifectly  justifiable ! " 

«<  TiOain ! "  exchimed  Psal,  zeooil- 
ing  to  the  other  end  of  the  stone  box 
— <lbr  it  was  night) — ^in  which  th^ 
were  cooped. 

"  Bnt^"  pursued  Augustas^  who 
seemed  soliloquising,  and  iriiose  yoice. 


sounding  calm  and  thoughtftil,  like 
Young's  in  the  famous  monologue  in 
HamUt,  denoted  that  he  heeded  not 
the  uncourteoos  interruption — "  but 
opinion  does  not  always  influence 
conduct;  and  although  it  may  be 
virtnoua  to  murder  the  watchman, 
I  hare  not  the  heart  to  do  it.  I  trust 
in  my  future  history  I  shsll  not^  by 
discerning  moralists,  be  too  sererely 
censored  for  a  weakness  for  which  my 
physical  temperament  is  alone  to 
blamel" 

Despite  the  turn  of  the  solUoquy,  it 
was  a  long  time  before  Paul  could  be 
reconciled  to  ftirther  oouTeraation 
with  Augustus ;  snd  it  was  only  from 
the  beiicfif  that  the  moralist  had  leaned 
to  the  jesting  rein  that  he  at  length 
resumed  the  consultation. 

The  conspirators  did  not,  howerer, 
bring  their  scheme  that  night  to  any 
ultimate  decision.  The  next  day, 
Augustus,  Paul,  and  some  others  <^ 
the  company,  were  set  to  work  in  the 
garden;  and  Paul  then  obserred  that 
Ms  friend,  wheeling  a  barrow  close  by 
the  spot  where  the  watchman  stood, 
oyeitumed  its  oontents.  The  watch* 
man  was  good-natured  enough  to 
assist  him  in  refilling  the  barrow;  and 
Tomlinson  profited  so  well  by  the  oo* 
caaion,  that^  that  night,  he  informed 
Pbul,  that  they  would  have  nothing  to 
dread  from  the  watchman's  TigiUmoei 
"He  has  promised,"  said  Augustus^ 
"for  certain  con-si-de-ra-ti^ns^  to 
allow  me  to  knock  him  down :  he  has 
also  promised  to  be  so  much  hurt^  as 
not  to  be  able  to  move,  until  we  are 
OTcr  the  waU.  Our  main  difficulty 
now,  then,  is,  the  first  step, — ^namdiy, 
to  climb  tixe  pipe  unpereeiyed  1 " 

"  As  to  that»"said  Paul,  who  deye- 
loped,  through  the  whole  of  the 
sdieme^  oigans  of  sagacity,  boldness, 
and  invention,  whidi  charmed  his 
friend,  and  certunly  promised  well 
for  his  fiiture  career,'—"  as  to  that^  I 
think  we  may  manage  the  first  ascent 
with  less  danger  than  you  imagine : 


60 


PAUL  CUPPOBD. 


the  momings,  of  late,  hare  been  rery 
foggy;  they  are  ahnost  dark  at  the 
honr  we  go  to  chapeL  Let  you  and  I 
close  the  file:  the  pipe  paBses  jnst 
above  the  door;  onr  hands,  as  we 
have  tried,  can  reach  it ;  and  a  spring 
of  no  great  agility  will  enable  us  to 
raise  ourselves  up  to  a  footing  on  the 
pipe  and  the  sUrting^board.  The 
climbing,  then,  is  easy;  and,  what 
with  the  dense  fog,  and  our  own 
quickness,  I  think  we  shall  have  little 
difficulty  in  gaining  the  garden.  The 
only  precautions  we  need  use  are,  to 
wait  for  a  very  dark  morning,  and  to 
be  sure  that  we  arc  the  last  of  the  file, 
so  that  no  one  behind  may  give  the 
alarm " 

"  Or  attempt  to  follow  our  example, 
and  spoil  the  pie  by  a  superfluous 
plum!"  added  Augustus.  "Tou 
counsel  admirably;  and  one  of  these 
days,  if  you  are  not  hung  in  the 
meanwhile,  will,  I  venture  to  augur, 
be  a  great  logician." 

The  next  morning  was  dear  and 
frosty ;  but  the  day  after  was,  to  use 
Tomlinson's  simile,  "  as  dark  as  if  all 
the  negroes  of  Africa  had  been  stewed 
down  into  air."  "Tou  might  have 
cut  the  fog  with  a  knife,"  as  the  pro- 
verb says.  Paul  and  Augustus  could 
not  even  see  how  significantly  each 
looked  at  the  other. 

It  was  a  remarkable  trait  of  the 
daring  temperament  of  the  former, 
that,  young  as  he  was,  it  was  fixed 
that  he  should  lead  the  attempt.  At 
the  hour,  then,  for  chapel — the  pri- 
soners passed  as  usual  through  the 
door.  When  it  came  to  Paul's  turn, 
he  drew  himself  by  his  hands  to  the 
pipe,  and  then  creeping  along  its 
sinuous  course,  gained  the  wall  before 
he  had  even  fetched  his  breath. 
Eather  more  clumsily,  Augustus  fol- 
lowed his  friend's  example :  once  his 
foot  slipped,  and  he  was  all  but  over. 
He  extended  hia  hands  involuntarily, 
and  caught  Paul  by  the  leg.  Happily 
our  hero  had  then  gained  the  wall  to 


which  he  was  dinging^  and  for 
in  a  way,  one  rogue  raised  himsdf 
without  throwing  over  another.  Be- 
hold Tomlinson  and  Paul  now  leafced 
for  an  instant  on  the  wall  to  recover 
breath!  the  latter  then, — ^the  descent 
to  the  ground  was  not  very  great, — 
letting  his'  body  down  by  his  handa^ 
dropped  into  the  garden. 

"  Hurt  1 "  asked  the  prudent  Augm- 
tuB  in  a  hoarse  whisper  before  he 
descended  from  his  "  bad  emineaee,* 
being  even  willing 

"  To  bear  thoM  fliB  helu4» 
Than  Hj  to  othon  that  he  knew  mot  oC,* 

without  taking  eveiy  pnvioiis  pi»> 
caution  in  his  power. 

"  No !"  was  the  answer  in  the  tame 
voice,  and  Augustus  dropped. 

So  soon  aa  this  latter  worthy  had 
recovered  the  shock  of  his  Call,  he  lost 
not  a  moment  in  running  to  the 
other  end  of  the  garden:  Paul  M- 
lowed.  By  the  way  Tomlinson  stopped 
at  a  heap  of  rubbish,  and  picked  ap 
an  immense  stone ;  when  they  came 
to  the  part  of  the  wall  they  had  agreed 
to  scale,  they  found  the  watchmai^ 
about  whom  they  needed  not^  by  the 
by,  to  have  concerned  themsdrcB; 
for  had  it  not  been  arranged  that  be 
waa  to  have  met  them,  the  deep  ib; 
would  have  effectually  prevented  him 
from  seeing  them :  this  fidthfiil  guar- 
dian Augustus  knocked  dowu,  not 
with  the  stone,  but  with  ten  gnineas ; 
he  then  drew  forth  from  his  dress  a 
thickiah  cord  which  he  had  proeured, 
some  days  before,  from  the  tnmkeyp 
and  fastening  the  stone  firmly  U>  one 
end,  threw  that  end  over  the  vaU. 
Now  the  wall  had  (aa  walls  of  great 
strength  mostly  have)  an  overhaBgia$r 
sort  of  battlement  on  either  side,  and 
the  atone,  when  flung  over  and^vn 
to  the  tether  of  the  cord  to  vhich 
it  was  attached,  necessarily  hitched 
against  this  projection ;  and  thus  the 
cord  was,  as  it  were,  flMtened  to  the 
wall,  and  Tomlinaon  waa  enabled  by 
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it  to  draw  himself  up  to  the  top  of 
'Uie  barrier.  He  performed  this  feat 
with  gymnastic  address,  like  one  who 
had  often  practised  it;  albeit,  the 
discreet  adventiirer  had  not  men- 
tioned in  his  narratiye  to  Pan!  any 
preTiooB  occasion  for  the  practice.  As 
soon  as  he  had  gained  the  top  of  the 
wall,  he  threw  down  the  conl  to  Us 
companion,  and,  in  consideration  of 
Paul's  inexperience  in  that  manner 
of  climbing,  gave  the  listening  of 
the  rope  an  additional  security  by 
holding  it  himself.  With  slowness 
and  labour  Paul  hoisted  himself  np ; 
and  then,  by  transferring  the  stone 
to  the  other  side  of  the  wall,  where  it 
made,  of  conne,  a  similar  hitch,  our 
two  adrentarers  were  enabled  suc- 
cessively to  slide  down,  and  consum- 
mate their  escape  from  the  house  of 
correction. 

*'  Follow  me  now  V*  said  Augustus, 
as  be  took  to  )^  heels;  and  Paul 
pxuvned  him  through  a  labyrinth  of 
alleya  and  lanes,  through  which  he 
shot  apd  dodged  with  a  variable  and 
shifting  celerity  that,  had  not  Paul 
kept  close  upon  him,  would  very  soon 
(combined  with  the  fog)  have  snatched 
him  from  the  eyes  of  his  young  ally. 
Happily  the  immaturity  of  the  morn- 
ing, the  obscurity  of  the  streets  passed 
through,  and,  above  all,  the  extreme 
darkness  of  the  atmosphere,  prevented 
that  detection  and  arrest  which  their 
prisoners*  garb  would  otherwise  have 
insured  them.   At  length,  they  found 


themselves  in  the  fields ;  ftnd,  skulk- 
ing along  hedges,  and  diligently 
avoiding  the  highroad,  they  continued 
to  fly  onward,  until  they  had  advanced 
several  miles  into  "the  bowels  of  the 
land."  At  that  time  "the  bowels" 
of  Augustus  Tomlinson  began  to 
romind  him  of  their  demands;  and 
he  accordingly  suggested  the  desires 
bility  of  their  seizing  the  first  peasant 
they  encountered,  and  causing  him 
to  exchange  clothes  with  one  of  the 
fugitives,  who  would  thus  be  enabled 
to  enter  a  public-house  and  provide 
for  their  mutual  necessities.  Paul 
agreed  to  this  proposition,  and,  ac- 
cordingly, they  watched  their  oppor- 
tunity and  oaugH  a  ploughman. 
Augustus  stripped  him  of  his  frock, 
hat,  and  worsted  stockings ;  and  Paul, 
haidened  by  necessity  and  compa- 
nionship, helped  to  tie  the  poor  plough- 
man  to  a  tree.  They  then  continued 
their  progress  for  about  an  hour,  and^ 
as  the  shades  of  evening  fell  around 
them,  they  discovered  a  public-house. 
Augustus  entered,  and  returned  in  a 
few  minutes  laden  with  bread  and 
cheese,  and  a  bottle  of  beer.  Prison 
fiure  cures  a  man  of  daintiness,  and 
the  two  fugitives  dined  on  these 
homely  viands  with  considerable  com- 
placency. They  then  resumed  their 
journey,  and  at  length,  wearied  with 
exertion,  they  arrived  at  a  lonely 
haystack,  where  they  resolved  to 
repose  for  an  hour  or  two. 
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«  Unllk*  Um  ribiOd.  ivboM  UmbUOw  JMt 
FoUalM  Us  banquBt,  and  iiunlto  Us  ffUHt : 
Fkom  wtalth  sad  gnadaar  «My  to  dMasnd, 
Thoa  Jo]r*sk  to  loss  th«  mMtor  in  th«  ftteid : 
We  raoMd  th7  bosid  the  ohsBrftal  DMBlsb  ssii 
Gflj  with  ths  snOs  orbtond  sqvsli^r  s 
No  ssdal  osrs  ths  gneioas  lord  disdshis ; 
Lots  pntnipto  to  Iots,  and  laffHOMsiwenno 

nramOation  i/LocAif  to  Tuo,  pr^fltttd  to  tkt  T^hVO^  Pftr  tf  **  TU 


OoTLT  shone  down  the  haahfiil  stin 
bpon  our  adTentarerBy  m,  after  a  short 
nap  behind  the  hajstack,  thej 
Btretdied  themseWeBy  and,  looking  «t 
each  other,  burst  into  an  invoinntaiy 
and  hihrions  Isngh  at  the  proa- 
perons  termination  of  their  exploit. 

Hitherto  they  had  been  too  oecn- 
pied,  first  by  their  flight,  then  \tj 
hunger,  then  by  &tigae,  for  self-grar 
tolation;  now  they  mbbed  their 
hands,  and  joked  like  runaway  school- 
boys, at  their  escape. 

By  degrees  their  thoughts  tamed 
from  the  past  to  the  future ;  and  "  Tell 
me,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Augustus, 
"  what  you  intend  to  do.  I  trust  I 
hare  long  ago  eonyinoed  you,  that  it 
is  no  sin  'to  serve  our  friends '  and  to 
'  be  true  to  our  party ; '  and  therefore, 
I  suppose,  you  will  decide  upon  taking 
to  the  road!" 

"It  is  veiy  odd,"  answered  Paul, 
"  that  I  should  hare  any  scruples  left 
after  your  lectures  on  the  subject ;  but 
I  own  to  you  frankly,  that,  somehow 
or  other,  I  have  doubts  whether 
thieying  be  really  the  honestest  pro- 
fession I  could  follow." 

"Listen  to  mo,  Paul,"  answered 
Augustus;  and  his  reply  is  not  un- 
worthy of  notice.  "  All  crime  and  all 
excellence  de^Jend  upon  a  good  choice 
of  words.  I  see  you  look  puzzled ;  I 
will  explain.  If  you  take  money  from 
the  public,  and  say  you  have  robbed, 
you  hare  indubitably   committed  a 


gnat  erime;  but  if  yon  do  the 
and  say  yon  have  been  reUning  dhr 
neceatiUea  of  the  poor,  yon  have  done 
an  excellent  action :  it,  in  aftenraids 
dividing  this  money  with  your  com- 
panions, you  say  yon  haw  been 
sharing  booty,  yon  have  committed  m 
offence  against  the  laws  of  yonrcouB- 
try;  but  if  you  observe  that  jfonAare 
boon  faring  with  your  Jriemds  Ife 
ffoim  qf  yowr  indudry,  yon  have  beta 
performing  one  of  the  noblest  aetkMtt 
of  humanity.  To  knock  a  maa  on  the 
head  is  neither  virtnona  nor  gnillj, 
but  it  depends  upon  the  languid 
applied  to  the  action  to  make  it  msr- 
der  or  glory.*  Why  not  say,  thai, 
that  you  have  testified  '(keetfmrafe 
af  a  hfro^  rather  than  '  Ae  dbroaifi 
qfar%4^nV  Thia  la  peifectfy  eior, 
isitnotl" 
"  It  seems  so,"  answered  I^nL 
"It  is  so  self-evident^  that  H  ia  the 
way  all  governments  are  canied  ol 
Wherefore,  my  good  Paul,  we  only  do 

*  Ws  obserre  in  »  psngrsph  thiai  « 
Ameriesn  papsr,  copied  withoafc  onmtiwiwt 
into  the  Momimg  CkronidU,  a  linsvbc 
proof  of  tbs  truth  of  TomlinaoB^  phfli- 
aophy.  **  Mr.  Rowland  StopbsBna  (» 
nuiB  the  extraet),  the  etUbraUd  Engliih 
banker,  has  just  porehaaed  a  oonsidv- 
able  tract  of  land,"  ko.  Host  philoaophicil 
of  parainrapbiits  I  *'  CeUbraUd  KmfiUk 
banker/*'  thatsntanosisabsltarlllBitn- 
tion  of  Tsrbal  faUaoics  tbanaU  Bcnlham'j 
treatlMs  pat  together.  **  CtUbraU-i  '  "  0 
Hcrcury*  what  a  deztenmi  epithet ! 
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wliai an oikor legialaton do.  Wean 
nevtr  rognes  lo  long  »  we  oJl  onr- 
MlTea  honeit  feUom^  and  we  never 
oftmmit  a  erima  eo  long  ai  we  can 
teim  it  a  Tirtael     What  My  yon 

BOWl" 

Paul  smiled,  and  was  sUsBi  a  few 
BiiOfneBte  bafoie  he  r^ed : 

"Thflte  IS  Teiy  litOe  deobi  but  that 
jon  axe  wrong;  yet  if  yon  aie,  so  are 
aU  the  rest  of  the  world.  It  Ib  of  no 
nse  to  he  the  only  white  sheep  of  the 
flock.  Wherefore,  my  dssr  GPomlin- 
son,  I  will  in  fntiire  be  an  ezeeUent 
citiBen,  relieve  the  necearitiea  ^  ike 
poor,nDdduan^gttin$i^myindM»- 
fry  wiih  lay  friende/* 

^'BraTol*  cried Tomlinson.  "And 
now  that  that  is  settled,  the  sooner 
yon  are  insagoratedthe  better.  Binee 
the  starlight  has  shone  forth,  I  Bee 
that  I  sm  in  a  place  I  ought  to  be 
very  well  acquainted  with ;  or,  if  yon 
like  to  be  suspicions,  yon  may  beliere 
that  I  liaTe  bronght  yoo  purpoedy  in 
this  direetion :  bat  &nit  let  me  zik  if 
you  feel  any  great  desire  to  pass  the 
night  by  this  haystack,  or  whether 
you  would  like  a  song  and  the  ponch- 
bowl  almost  as  much  as  the  open  air, 
with  the  chance  of  being  eat  up  in  a 
pinch  of  hay  by  some  strolling  cow  1" 

"Ton  may  conceive  my  choice," 
answered  PauL 

"  Well,  then,  there  is  an  excellent 
fellow  near  here,  who  keeps  a  publlo- 
houae,  and  is  a  firm  ally  and  generous 
patron  of  the  lads  of  the  crois.  At 
certain  periods  they  hold  weekly 
meetings  at  Ids  honae :  this  is  one  of 
the  nights.  What  say  yon  ?  shall  I 
introduce  you  to  the  dub  ]" 

"  I  shall  be  rezy  glad,  if  they  will 
admit  me  I"  returned  Paul,  whom 
msny  and  conflicting  thoughts  ren- 
dered laconic 

"  Oh  I  no  fear  of  that^  under  my 
anspices.  To  tell  yon  the  truth, 
though  we  are  a  tolerant  sect^  we 
welcome  CTezy  new  proselyte  with 
enthusiasm.    But  are  yon  tired  1 " 


"A  litUe;  the  house  is  not  ftr, 
you  say  1" 

"  About  a  mile  oS, "  answered  Tom- 
linscML    "  Lesn  on  me." 

Oar  wanderers  now  leariog  the 
hi^jstaek,  straek  across  psrt  of  Finch- 
Icj  Comaon ;  for  the  abode  of  the 
worthy  pnhlian  was  folidtonsly  situ- 
ated, and  the  scene  in  niiich  his 
gnests  celebrated  their  festivities  was 
dose  by  that  on  which  they  often 
performed  their  exploits. 

As  they  proceeded,  Paul  questioned 
his  friend  touching  the  nsme  and 
eharaeter  of  "mine  host;"  and  the 
all-knowing  Augustus  Tomlinson  sn- 
swered  him,  Qnaker4ike^  by  a  ques- 
tion,— 

"  Have  you  never  heard  of  Gentle- 
msnOeorgel" 

"What  I  the  noted  head  of  a  flash 
publio-house  in  the  countiy  1  To  be 
sure  I  have,  often ;  my  poor  nurse^ 
Dame  Lobklns,  used  to  say  he  was 
the  best^poken man  in  the  trade !" 

"  Ay,  so  he  is  still.  In  his  youth, 
George  was  a  very  handsome  fellow, 
but  a  little  too  fond  of  his  lass  and  his 
bottle  to  please  his  fitther,  a  very  staid 
old  gentleman,  who  walked  about  on 
Sundays  in  a  bob-wig  and  a  gold- 
headed  cane,  and  was  a  much  better 
fiumer  on  week-days  than  he  was 
head  of  a  public^house.  George  used 
to  be  a  remarkably  smait^dressed 
fellow,  and  so  he  is  to  this  day.  He 
has  a  great  deal  of  wit,  is  a  veiy  good 
whist-player,  has  a  capital  cellar,  and 
is  so  fond  of  seeing  his  friends  drunk, 
that  he  bought  some  time  ago  a  large 
pewter  measure  in  which  six  men  can 
stand  upright  The  girls,  or  rather 
the  old  women,  to  which  last  he  used 
to  be  much  more  dvil  of  the  two, 
always  liked  him ;  th^  say,  nothing 
is  BO  fine  as  his  fine  speeches,  and 
they  give  him  the  title  of '  Oendeman 
George.'  He  is  a  nice,  kind*hearted 
man  in  many  things.  Pray  Heaven 
we  shall  have  no  cause  to  miss  him 
when  he  departs.    But^  to  tell  you 


u 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


the  trnth,  he  takes  more  than  his 
share  of  oar  common  purse/' 

"  VThat,  is  he  ayaricious  1 " 

"Qnite  the  reverse;  but  he's  so 
cursedly  fond  of  building,  he  inyests 
all  Jus  money  (and  wants  us  to  inyest 
all  ours)  in  houses ;  and  there 's  one 
confounded  dog  of  a  bricklayer,  who 
runs  him  up  terrible  bills, — a  fellow 
called  '  Cunning  Nat/  who  is  equally 
adroit  in  spoiling  ground  and  im- 
proving ground  renij* 

"What  do  you  mean  r* 

**  Ah  1  thereby  hangs  a  tale.  But 
we  are  near  the  place  now ;  you  will 
see  a  curious  set." 

As  Tomlinson  sud  this,  the  pair 
approached  a  house  standing  alone, 
and  seemingly  without  any  other 
abode  in  the  vicinity.  It  was  of 
curious  and  grotesque  shape,  painted 
white,  with  a  Gothic  chimney,  a 
Chinese  sign-poet  (on  which  was  de- 
picted a  gentleman  fishing,  with  the 
words  "The  Jolly  Angler"  written 
beneath),  and  a  porch  that  would 
have  been  Grecian,  if  it  had  not  been 
Dutch.  It  stood  in  a  little  field,  with 
a  hedge  behind  it,  and  the  common 
in  front !  Augustus  stopped  at  the 
door,  and,  while  he  paused,  bursts  of 
laughter  rang  cheerily  within. 

"Ah,  the  merry  boys!"  he  mut- 
tered: "I  long  to  be  with  them!" 
and  then  with  his  clenched  fist  he 
knocked  four  times  on  the  door. 
There  was  a  sudden  silence,  which 
lasted  about  a  minute,  and  was 
broken  by  a  voice  within,  asking  who 
was  there.  Tomlinson  answered  by 
some  cabalistic  word;  the  door  was 
opened,  and  a  little  boy  presented 
himself. 

"Well,  my  lad,"  said  Augustas, 
"and  how  is  your  master t — Stout 
and  hearty,  if  I  may  judge  by  his 
voice." 

"Ay,  Master  Tommy,  ay,  he's 
boosing  away  at  a  fine  rate  in  the 
back-parlour,  with  Mr.  Pepper  and 
fighting  Attie,  and  half-a*score  more 


of  them.    He  11  be  woondy  glad  to 
see  you,  1 11  be  bound." 

"  Shew  this  gentleman  into  the 
bar,"  rejoined  Augustus, "  while  I  go 
and  pay  my  respects  to  honest 
Geordie!"  .   . 

The  boy  made  a  sort  of  a  bow,  sad 
leading  our  hero  into  the  bar,  eon- 
signed  him  to  the  care  of  Sal,  abuxom 
barmaid,  who  reflected  credit  on  the 
tsste  of  the  landlord,  and  who  received 
Paul  with  marked  distinction  and  a 
g^  of  brandy. 

Paul  had  not  long  to  play  the 
amiable,  before  Tomlinson  rejoined 
him  with  the  information  that  Gen- 
tleman George  would  be  most  happy 
to  see  him  in  the  back-pazloar,  and 
that  he  would  there  find  an  old 
friend  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Pepper. 

"What!  is  he  herat"  cried  Pul 
"The  sorry  knave!  to  let  me  be 
caged  in  his  stead ! " 

"  Gently,  gently,  no  misapplicatton 
of  terms,"  said  Augustus;  "that  wis 
not  knavery,  that  was  pmdcnee,  the 
greatest  of  all  virtues  and  the  rarest 
But  come  along,  and  Pepper  shall 
exp2a»n  to-morrow." 

Threading  a  galleiy  or  psssagv, 
Augustus  preceded  our  hero,  opened 
a  door,  and  introduced  him  into  a 
long  low  apartment,  where  sat,  round 
a  table  spread  with  pipes  and  liquor, 
some  ten  or  a  dozen  men,  while  at 
the  top  of  the  table,  in  an  ann-chair, 
presided  Gentleman  Geoige.  That 
dignitary  was  a  portly  and  comely 
gentleman,  with  a  knowing  look,  and 
a  Welsh  wig,  worn,  as  the  Morning 
Ohronide  says  of  his  Majesty's  hat, 
"  in  a  dSgagi  manner,  on  one  f^ide.* 
Being  afflicted  with  the  gout»  bis  left 
foot  reclined  on  a  stool;  and  the 
attitude  developed,  despite  of  a  lambV 
wool  stocking,  the  remains  of  sn 
exceedingly  good  leg. 

As  Gentleman  George  was  a  persoa 
of  mijestic  dignity  among  the  Knighti 
of  the  Cross,  we  trust  we  shall  not  be 
thought  irreverent  in  applying  a  hm 
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of  the  words  by  which  the  foresaid 
Morning  Chrtmide  depicted  his  Ma- 
jesty, on  the  day  he  laid  the  first 
stone  of  his  fother's  monument^  to 
the  description  of  Gentleman  George. 

'*  He  had  on  a  handsome  blae  coat, 
and  a  white  waistcoat;"  moreover, 
"he  laughed  most  good-humouredly," 
as,  turning  to  Augastus  Tomlinson, 
he  sainted  him  with — 

"  So,  this  is  the  youngster  you  pre- 
sent to  us! — Welcome  to  the  Jolly 
Angler!  Give  us  thy  hand,  young 
ar ; — I  shall  be  happy  to  blow  a  dond 
with  thee.** 

"With  aU  due  Bubmission,"  said 
Mr.  Tomlinson,  "I  think  it  may  first 
be  as  well  to  introduce  my  pupU  and 
finend  to  his  future  companions." 

"  Ton  speak  like  a  leary  cove,"  cried 
Gentleman  George,  still  squeedng  our 
hero's  hand;  and,  tuning  round  in 
his  elbow-chair,  he  pointed  to  each 
member,  as  he  severally  introduced 
his  guevts  to  Paul : 

"Here,"  said  he, — "here's  a  fine 
chap  at  my  right  hand — (the  person 
thus  designate  was  a  thin  military- 
looking  figure,  in  a  shabby  riding 
firock,  and  with  a  commanding,  bold, 
aquiline  countenance,  a  little  the  worse 
for  wear) — ^here  's  a  fine  chap  for  you ; 
Fighting  Attie  we  calls  him :  he 's  a 
devil  on  the  road.  '  Haltr— deliver — 
must  and  shall — can't  and  sha'nt— do 
as  I  bid  you,  or  go  to  the  devil,' — 
that's  all  Fighting  Attic's  palaver; 
and,  'sdeatb,  it  baa  a  wonderful  way 
of  coming  to  the  point  I  A  Ikmous 
cull  is  my  friend  Attie — an  old  sol- 
dier— has  seen  the  world,  and  knows 
what  is  what ;  has  lots  of  gumption, 
and  devil  a  bit  of  blarney.  Howsom- 
ever,  the  highflyers  doesn't  like  him ; 
and  when  he  takes  people's  money,  he 
need  not  be  quite  so  cross  about  it ! — 
Attie,  let  me  introduce  a  new  pal  to 
yon."    Paul  made  his  bow. 

"  Stand  at  ease,  man ! "  quoth  the 
veteran,  without  taking  the  pipe  from 
his  mouth. 
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Gentleman  Geotge  then  continued ; 
and,  after  pointing  out  four  or  five  of 
the  company  (among  whom  our  hero 
discovered,  to  his  surprise,  his  old 
friends,  Mr.  Eustace  Fitzherbert  and 
Mr.  William  Howard  Russell),  came, 
at  length,  to  one  with  a  veiy  led  fi^e, 
and  a  lusty  firame  of  body.  "That 
gentleman,"  said  he, "  Ib  Scarlet  Jem ; 
a  dangerous  fellow  for  a  preaa,  though 
he  says  he  likes  robbing  alone  now^ 
for  a  general  press  is  not  half  such  a 
good  thing  as  it  used  to  be  formerly. 
You  have  no  idea  what  a  hand  at  dis- 
guising himself  Scarlet  Jem  is.  He 
has  an  old  wig  which  he  generally 
does  business  in ;  and  you  would  not 
go  for  to  know  him  again,  when  he 
conceals  himself  under  the  wig.  Oh, 
he's  a  precious  rogue,  is  Scarlet  Jem ! 
— ^As  for  the  cove  on  t'other  side,** 
continued  the  host  of  the  Jolly  Angler, 
pointing  to  Long  Ned,  "  all  I  can  say 
of  him,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent^  is, 
that  he  has  an  nnkimmon  fine  head 
of  hair :  and  now,  youngster,  as  yot 
knows  him,  spose  you  goes  and  sits 
by  him,  and  hell  introduce  you  to  the 
rest;  for,  split  my  wig  I  (Gentleman 
George  was  a  bit  of  a  swearer)  if  I 
ben't  tired,  and  so  here's  to  your 
health ;  and  if  so  be  as  your  name 's 
Paul,  may  you  alway  rob  Peier*  in 
order  to  pay  Paul/** 

This  witticism  of  mine  host's  being 
exceedingly  well  received,  Paul  went, 
amidst  the  general  laughter,  to  take 
possession  of  the  vacant  seat  beside 
Long  Ned.  That  tall  gentleman,  who 
had  hitherto  been  doud-compelUng 
(as  Homer  calls  Jupiter)  in  profound 
silence,  now  turned  to  Paul  with  the 
warmest  cordiality,  declared  himself 
oveijoyed  to  meet  his  old  friend  onco 
more,  and  oong^tulated  him  alike  on 
his  escape  from  Bridewell,  and  his 
admission  to  the  councils  of  Gentle 
man  George.  But  Paul,  mindful  of 
that  exertion  of  "prudence"  on  the 
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part  of  Mr.  Pepper,  by  which  he  had 
been  left  to  his  fate  and  the  mercy  of 
JoBtlce  Bnznflat^  receiTed  his  ad- 
Tancee  very  sullen^.  This  coohieiB 
BO  incensed  Ned,  who  was  nAtiira% 
choleric,  thAt  he  turned  his  back  on 
oar  hero,  And  being  of  an  aristooiatie 
spirit^  muttered  something  about 
"  upstart,  and  Tulgar  c]y£skken  being 
admitted  to  the  company  of  swell 
tobymen."  This  murmur  called  all 
Paul's  blood  into  his  cheek;  lor 
though  he  had  been  punished  as  a 
dy&ker  (or  pickpocket),  nobody  knew 
•better  than  Long  Ned  whether  or  not 
he  was  innocent;  and  a  reproach  from 
Jiim  came  therefore  with  double  in- 
justice and  severi^.  In  his  wxaih, 
he  Beieed  Hr.  P^[ipar  by  the  ear, 
«nd,  telling  him  he  was  a  shabby 
scoundrel,  challenged  him  to  fights 

80  pleasing  an  invitation  not  being 
announced  mMi>  «oo^  but  in  a  tone 
suited  to  the  in^>artflnce  of  the  pro- 
position, eveiy  one  around  heard  it ; 
and  before  Long  Ned  could  answer, 
the  full  voice  of  Qentleman  Geoige 
thundered  fiirth — 

"  Keep  the  peace  there,  you  young- 
ster! What!  are  you  just  admitted 
into  our  meny-makings,  and  must 
you  be  wrangling  already  1  Hsrkye^ 
gemmen,  I  hATe  been  plagued  enougli 
with  your  quarrels  before  now,  and 
the  first  cove  as  breaks  the  present 
quiet  of  the  Jolly  Angler,  shall  be 
turned  out  neck  and  ctop— -shan't  he^ 
Attier 

''Bight  About,  maxch,*'  said  the 
hero. 

"  Ay,  that's  the  word,  Attie,"  said 
Gentleman  Geoige.  "And  now,  Hr. 
Pepper,  if  there  be  any  ill  blood 
'twixt  you  and  the  lad  there,  wash  it 
Away  in  a  bumper  of  bingo,  and  let 's 
hear  no  more  whatsomeTer  About  it" 

"I'm  willing,"  cried  Long  Ned, 
with  the  deferential  aut  of  a  courtier, 
And  holding  out  his  hand  to  PauL 
Our  hero,  being  somewhat  abashed  by 
the  novelty  of  his  situation  and  the 


rebuke  of  GentlemanGeei9e,aeceptad, 
though  with  some  xdnctanee,  the  pn- 
fezred  courtesy. 

Order  beLog  thus  lestoced,  the  eoa- 
▼eiSAtion  of  the  oonvinalislB  began  in 
sasuTne  a  most  fiisdnAting  bias.  Thcj 
talked  with  infinite  goQil  of  the  snv 
they  had  levied  on  the  paUa^andthe 
pecailAtionB  they  hAd  wwnniitted  Ir 
whAt  one  called  the  "f&oii^lki  oomt 
vmnUff"  and  anothei^  the  "ote- 
ftlftflfted'oreier,"— ^meaning  themMlvH. 
It  waseaqytoaeeinwhiMt  school  the 
disoeniag  Angustaa  Tiwalinana  hsd 
learned  the  vaIuc  of  words. 

There  was  someihing  odi^iBg  ia 
hearing  the  xaseals  1  80  inoe  iv 
their  langnnge,  and  so  hoaait  ihor 
enthusiasm  for  thoir  own  liil«Mrt^ 
yoa  mi^  hAve  imaf^ned  you  wne 
listeningto  a  ooterie  of  fflihiBatwmi» 
ters  eo^erring  on  taxes,  er  defastiaf 
on  peiquisites. 

"  LoQg  mythe^uwwoiii  fioariAl' 
cried  punning  Georgie,fiUtBg  hisglaB; 
"  it  is  1^  the  oommons  «e  *re  ftd,  ad 
may  they  never  know  cnltiwation ! ' 

"  Three  times  three !"  ahouted  Loag 
Ned:  and  the  toast  was  dnmk  as  lb 
Pepper  proposed. 

"  A  little  moderate  •enltHirfaoa  of 
the  oommona^  to  speak  ficaakly,*  and 
AuguBtnsTonilinsenmodestiy,''aqg)it 
not  be  amiss;  for  it  would  deooy  people 
into  the  belief  that  they  nus^inTd 
eafelty ;  uid,  after  all,  a  hedge  or  a 
barl^-field  is  as  good  for  us  as  a  bo^ 
ren  heath,  where  we  have  no  iheltff 
if  once  pursued  1" 

"  You  talks  nonsense,  you  spooney  !* 
cried  a  robber  of  note^  c^ed  Bsgihoi; 
who,  being  Aged,  And  hAving  been  a 
]Awyer*B  footboy,  was  sometimso  deae- 
miuAted  "Old  Begs."  "  Yon  talb 
nonsense;  theoe  innowating  ploogiii 
Are  the  ruin  of  us.  Bveiy  Made  of 
com  in  a  common  is  an  eneroaefaiiMBt 
on  the  oonstitution  and  rights  of  the 
gemmen  highwaymen.  I  *m  old,  aad 
mayn  't  live  to  see  theoe  things;  Int, 
mark  my  words,  a  time  wUl  oone 
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vlien  %  mm  loay  go  from  Lnninm  to 
J<^mn7  Qn«t*s  wHlMut  loefai^  &  penny 
by  one  of  us;  when  HomulovF  will  be 
Hfe,  aad  Finehky  seeore.  My  eyes, 
wfaii  »  ad  thi^g  for  US  that  01  be ! " 

The  venerable  old  man  became  sud- 
denly aQeatt,  and  the  tears  atarted  to  his 
cg^ns.  Oenttanan  Geeige  had  a  great 
hmrati^  bhie  derils,  and  partienlarty 
disliked  aU  disagreeable  eubjeete. 

"Thunder  and  oons,  Old  Bags!" 
quoth  mine  host  of  the  JoHy  Angler, 
**  this  wiU  new  do:  we're  all  met 
here  to  be  merxy,  and  not  to  listen  to 
your  mnllBiiooQy  tantarantamms.  I 
aays^  9eA  ^Bpper,  apose  you  tips  us  a 
iong;  and  111  beat  time  with  my 
knuckles.'' 

Long  JTed,  taking  the  pipe  from  his 
mouth,  attempted,  like  Walter  Scott's 
I^^Heren,  one  or  two  pcettyexoaasa : 
theae  being  diowwid  l^  an  nniveml 
■hoat»  the  handaome  poxloiner  gairo 
the  following  aong,  to  the  tune  of 
"Time  has  not  thhmed  my  flowing 
hair." 

uoMQ  lasm  maia. 


1. 

**  Ob,tf<iayluHi& 

Ify  gimrw  at  leut 

And  raraly  hmw  tkm 

Ja 


to 

try 


9. 


Aflbtd  our  wuito  nU«f , 
Oh !  toothm  It  not  to  yiald  the 
To  «Ddh  »  csbamiBff  thtaf  ? 


I  Mver  robbad  a  ttaf^  coadi 
But  with  a  lovers  air ; 


4. 

Jcihii  Bon,  who  lofOT  a  hamdMi  J«ilBi» 
li«i*aiaMtoiiiB, 

Phr  ho  cnn  with  HragMiw  folk, 
Uatei  thoj  hMgh  and  win  f 


John  Ban  hat  miMMor  In  Us  1ms  ; 

Axid  though  his  wit's  divtaie. 
Tot  lot  no  laugh  at  Johnny's  loekt-^ 

And  John  may  lavgh  at  ndne !  ** 


"  'And  John  may  bngh  at  mine/ 
excellent  I "  oiied  Gentleman  Oeoige, 
lighting  hia  pipe  and  winking  at  Attie^ 
"  I  hean  i^  how  you  be  a  fiunona 
feDow  with  the  hosea." 

Ned  smiled  and  answered,— -'*  No 

man  should  boast;  hot "  ^Vf^ 

pauaed  BigBiliomtly,  and  then  gluo' 
i^  at  Attle,  smd— "  Talking  of  Uaw% 
it  is  nytnni  to  knock  down  a  gautl^ 
man  tat  a  song,  asA  I  kmoek  dsmft 
Fighting  Attic." 

''  I  nerer  sing,*  mUi  the  warrior. 

"  IVeaaon,  truison,"  cried  Pepper. 
''  It  is  the  law,  and  you  mnat  obey  the 
law; — eobogin.*' 

*<  It  is  true,  Attie,"*  siiid  Gentleman 
George. 

There  was  no  appeal  from  the  honest 
pnblieanNi  fiat;  so,  in  a  quick  and 
laconic  manner,  it  being  Attic's  &• 
Touiito  dogma^  that  the  least  said  is 
the  soonest  mended,  the  warrior  sung 
as  follows: — 

FIOHTINO  ATTIB'S  SONG. 


•*  Rlso  atola-^diao  at 
Bob  yoarman  wlthont  I 
Ghioh  my  maTtmi   if  yon  donbt 
noir  witdon^  to  tho  right  abont !  ** 

{Signinff  to  a  w&Uom  gtmUtmoH  on 
fh*  MOM  tide  <tftketabU  to  tend 
^p  the  brandy  bowl*) 

**  FoM  ronntttbe%ingo,-4if  a  gun. 
Ton  mnsky,  dusky,  kuikp  tan/  "* 

(ne  saittrnptMOtrntm,  in  a  hoarte 


1^  fMl^  It  yot.  d  :yo  aso  I " 

{AUie,  tabOnQ  the  howl,) 

noign  i»>Hnaio  yuur  anas : 

( WrttUnp  it  awa0t  audJIenOp  rw 
parding  the  etMow  ffenOtmtnu) 

•*  Yon  havo  mlgn'd  lt-x«nd  yon  must.** 


«•  Ton  hsuiiMlin'd  It  and  yon  rnnsL* 


*  Mttbh  of  whatOTor 
oooailoiMd  by  the  not  ( 
traTcsticsof  certain 


aright  bo 
;)iU'Siatttn4 
ohamotors  la 
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While  tlie  choraa,  langhing  at  the 
discomfited  tippler,  yelled  forth  the 
emphatic  vordB  of  tiie  heroic  Attie, 
thftt  personage  emptied  the  brandy  at 
a  draughty  resumed  his  pipe,  and,  in 
as  few  words  as  possible,  <»lled  on 
.Bagshot  for  a  song.  The  excellent 
old  highwayman,  witii  great  diffidence, 
obeyed  the  request,  cleared  his  throaty 
and  struck  off  with  a  ditty  somewhat 
to  the  tune  of  "  The  Old  Woman." 

OLD  BAGfi*  BONO. 

"  Are  the  days  then  gooe,  when  on  noons- 
low  Heath 

We  flaeh'd  our  nags  ? 
When  the  stoateet  bosoms  qaaU'4  beneath 

The  yoloe  of  Bags? 
Ne'er  was  my  work  half  undone,  leal 

I  should  be  nahb'd : 
Slow  was  old  Bess,  but  he  never  eesasd 

TUl  the  whole  was  grabb'd. 

cnoRus. 
'Till  the  whole  was  grabbed. 

When  the  slow  ooaoh  pansed,  and  the 
genunen  storm  di 

/  bore  the  bnmt— 
And  the  only  eonnd  whioh  my  gnfn  Ups 
form'd 

Was  *  blunt  *--etm  •  blnnt ! ' 
Oh!  those  jOTlal  days  are  ne'er  forgot  I— 

But  the  tape  lags— 
When  I  be*s  dead,  jou  11  drink  one  pol 

To  poor  old  Bags! 

cnoaoa. 
To  poor  old  Bags  I* 

"  Ay,  that  we  will,  my  dear  Bag- 
shot^"  cried  Gentleman  Geoige,  aifoo- 
tionately ;  but,  obsenring  a  tear  in  the 
fine  old  fellow's  eye,  he  added,  ''Cheer 
up.  What,  hot  cheer  upt  Times 
will  improve,  and  Prondence  may 
yet  send  us  one  good  year,  when  you 
shall  be  as  well  off  as  ererl    Ton 


this  part  of  our  work,  when  first  published, 
like  all  political  allusions,  losss  point  and 
beoomes  obscure  as  the  applications  oease  to 
be  familiar.  It  is  already  necessary,  pefhap% 
to  say,  that  Fighting  Attie  herein  typlflee  or 
nittstrstM  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  abrupt 
dismissal  of  Mr.  Husklsson. 


shakes  your  poll.  Wdl,  doa't  be 
humdurgeoned,  but  knod^  don  a 
gcmman." 

Dashing  away  the  drop  of  BesBi- 
bility,  the  reteran  knocked  down  Gen- 
tleman George  himself. 

"  Oh,  dang  it!"  said  Geoige,  vith 
an  air  of  dignity  "  I  ought  to  ikip» 
since  I  finds  the  lush;  bathovMsi- 
erer  here  goes." 

GENTLBMAN  GBOBOB9  80N0. 
^Ir^^Old  King  Cola.'' 

'*  I  he's  the  oov»— the  merry  old  eove, 
Of  whose  max  all  the  r^JgUrw  sing. 

And  a  lushing  oore.  I  thtaiks,  by  JevSi 
Is  as  great  as  a  sober  king ! 

CHomm. 
le  as  great  asa  sober  king. 


Whatever  Che  nolee  as  ie  made  by  the  bofi, 
At  the  bar  as  they  InSh  away; 

The  deril  a  noise  my  peace  ailoyik 
As  long  as  the  rascals  pay ! 


As  long  ae  the  naoals  pey  I 

What  if  I  etieks  my  stones  and  say  Wehi 
Withmortarl  takee from  the mobMih? 

All  who  ean  fed  for  the  pnbUo  wtal, 
LIkae  the  pubUo-houee  to  be  bobbUL 

cnoan. 
LDdob  the  pubUo-honse  to  be  bobbU.' 

**  There,  gemmen !  *  said  the  f^ 
lican,  stopping  short,  "  that%  tk 
pith  of  the  matter,  and  ^lit  my  vig 
but  I  'm  short  of  breath  now.  So^ 
send  round  the  brandy,  Augustas :  jsa 
sly  dog,  you  keeps  it  all  to  yoorsetL* 

By  this  Ume  the  whole  condsn 
were  more  than  half-seas  otct,  or,  u 
Augustus  Tomlinson  expresMd  it» 
"thdr  more  austere  qualities  wen 
relaxed  by  a  pleasing  and  isnooeot 
indulgence."  Paul's  eyes  reskd,  lod 
his  tongue  ran  loose.  By  degnv  ^ 
room  swam  round,  the  foces  of  hv 
oomrades  altered,  the  oountensnoe  of 
Old  Bsgs  assumed  an  awfnl  ^ 
menacing  air.  He  thought  Long  N^ 
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insulted  him,  and  Uiai  Old  BtgB  took 
the  pert  of  the  asBeilaiit^  doabied  hie 
fists,  end  threetened  to  pat  the  pUun- 
tiff's  nob  into  chancezy,  i  he  distnrbed 
the  peace  of  the  meeting.  Yariona 
other  imaginary  eTila  beset  him.  He 
thought  he  had  robbed  a  mail-ooach 
in  company  with  Pepper ;  that  Tom- 
linson  informed  against  hhn,  and  that 
GenUeman  (3eoige  ordered  him  to  be 
hanged ;  in  short,  he  labonred  under 
a  temporary  delirinm,  occasioned  by  a 
sndden  rererse  of  fortune— from  water 
to  brandy ;  and  the  last  thing  of  which 
he  retained  any  recollection,  before  he 
sank  under  the  table,  in  company  with 
Long  Ned,  Scarlet  Jem,  and  Old  Bags, 
vss,  the  bearing  his  psurt  in  the  bur- 
then, of  what  i^peared  to  him  a  choiua 
of  list  dying  speeches  and  confeesionsy 
hat  what  in  reality  waa  a  song  made 
in  honour  of  Gentleman  George,  and 
song  by  his  greteftil  guests  as  a  finale 
to  ti^e  festivitiea.    It  ran  thus  :— 

THB  ROBBER'S  GRAND  TOAST. 

*  A  tiiiubiM  at  M«e  nria,  All,  fflmpr  me  I 
BadlipcflioM  MUkMitmajdnln, 

Butwhalerer  tlw  Inah,  it »  bumper  nnii  1Mb 
If  w«  ne'er  drinks  a  bumper  again  t 

Koir— oov  in  the  erib,  where  »  r^0Ur  maj 

WUheot  ter  tbaS  fhelnqw  shonld  distreei 
hlm» 
Wtth  e  drop  in  Ibe  noolfaf  and  a  drop  in  tbe 

Bire'e  to  GentleniaB  Oeorge   Ood  bleei 
himi 


Ood  bisiB  Um-Ood  biees  Urn  I 
Bare  "S  to  GentJeinaB  Oeotge-^God  bliss 
bimi 

"Utet  the  pds  or  Om  Maoe,  I  have  haaid 
it's  the  go. 
Before  they  have  tippled  enough. 
To  marten  their  ponoh  with  the  best 


tonBdertheekniri 
I  boael  not  laoh  loehl— buc  whotrer  his 


Doee  not  like.  lU  be  hn^g'd  If  X  praa 
himl 
Upetsndlng,  my  kiddlee   round,  roond  let 
Itpeeel 
Hen's  to  Gentleman  Geoage   God  bless 
hhni 
God  biees  hIm-God  bloM  hhn  I 
Here's  to  Gentleman  Gengo— God  blees 

hiBl 


.    ^.  SneMlow  grows  weak  QQ  the 
stumps, 
Aarfet  him,  ye  rseoals,  to  etand  ! 
Why,  ye  etir  not  a  peg  I— Are  you  all  la  the 
dmnpef— 
Fighttng  Attte,gOk  lend  him  a  hand ! " 

(Tkt  rtVb€rt€rcm4vrommd  OciilleMHm 
tharsft  toA,  under  prtUhce  itfiup* 
porting  Aiei,  puUinff  Mm  Jbni  omt 
wa9  and  thtn  amothtr,) 


OoBUb  lean  upon  me— at  your  earrioe  I  am ! 
Getaway  fkon  hie  elbow,  yon  whelp!— him 
Toull  only  vpeet— them  'ere  fUlowa  but 
ehamt 
Here  'e  to  Gentleman  George-^3od  hdp 
him! 
God  help  him— God  help  him  I— 
Here  *»  to  Qentteman  George— God  help 
hfm!" 


n 
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"  I  boasiBBaBM^in  magle 

y«^  ONatamr  iitlMnnoiisbttoprla^ 
ia  thy^biMim  MMat  of  Uiii  ? 
And  dweUft  ta  daylight  trath*B  aalabrioiM  oktaa 
No  fsntt  wittk  wlikdi  the  aool  maj  ijmpatlilaa  ? 
Young,  ixuuMMt,  on  whaie 


An  InmaAate  llie  home  of  Alhart  amilailW 

Or  biMlAla  nenaday  walk--eba  waa  hia  only  diUd." 


O  mo,  thoa  liart  played  itiMige 
tricks  with  lis!  and  we  bless  tite  stars 
that  made  us  a  noyelist^  and  pennit 
«s  BOW  to  rw^aliatii  httniaff  Paid 
to  the  instractions  of  Augastns  Tom- 
linson  and  the  festlyities  of  the  JoUy 
Angler,  and  suffering  him»  Ij  slow  bat 
sure  degrees^  to  acqvire  this  giaoes  tad 
the  reputation  of  the  accomplished  and 
pflrfeetappTopriafcorof  othorraen's  pos- 
sessions, we  shall  pass  orer  the  lapse  of 
yean  with  the  same  heedless  rapidity 
with  which  they  have  glided  over  us, 
sad  susiBioft  our  reader  to  a  Yeiy 
dHfiwwfc  seeB»£R»i  tbose  which  woold 
1^  likefyto  greet  his  eyes,  were  he 
following  the  adventures  of  our  new 
Telemachus.  Nor  wilt  thou,  dear 
reader^  w^om  wi  make  the  umpire 
betweea  euxself  and  those  iriio  never 
read — ^the  critics ; — ^thou  who  hast,  in 
the  true  spirit  of  gentle  breeding, 
gone  with  us  among  places  where 
the  novelty  of  the  scene  has,  we  fear, 
scarcely  atoned  for  the  coarseness,  not 
giving  thyself  the  airs  of  a  dainty 
abigail, — ^not  prating,  lacquey-like,  on 
the  low  company  l]bou  hast  met; — 
nor  wilt  thou,  dear  and  friendly  reader, 
have  cause  to  dread  that  we  shall 
weaiy  thy  patience  by  a  "  damnable 
iteration  "  of  the  same  localities.  Pau»> 
ing  for  a  moment  to  glance  over  the 
divisions  of  our  story,  which  lies  before 
ns  like  a  map,  we  feel  that  we  may 


promise  in  fotore  to  eondnei 
among  ai^pects  of  society  nose 
Mar  to  thy  habits;— where  Ofenta  iov 
to  thisir  allotted  gulf  tbfoogh  had- 
sei^eB  of  more  pleasaag  variety,  md 
anon^  tribes  of  a 
civilisation. 

Upon  the  bonks  of  onsef  fur 
land's  fairest  rivers,  and  about  fifty 
miles  distant  from  Lumdon,  still  atsads 
an  old-fiishioned  abode,  which  we  shall 
here  tenn  Warlock  Msnop-hoase;  II 
is  a  buHdiJig  of  bride,  varied  by  stone 
copings,  and  covered  m  gyeat  pvt 
with  ivy  and  jawnaia.  Aiouad  it  fis 
the  ruins  of  the  elder  part  of  the&brie, 
and  these  are  snAdentty  mnaeroas  in 
extent,  and  important  in  appesnne^ 
to  testify  that  the  mansion  ms  oaee 
not  withont  firtaankna  to  the  ang- 
nificent.  These  remains  ef  power, 
some  of  which  bear  date  as  fiu-  back 
as  the  reign  of  Heniy  the  Third,  are 
sanctioned  by  the  diarscter  of  the 
countiy  immediately  in  the  ririnity 
of  the  old  manor-house.  A  vast  tnefe 
of  waste  land,  interspeised  with  groves 
of  antique  pollards,  and  here  and  there 
irregular  and  sinuous  ridges  of  greca 
mound,  betoken  to  the  experieneei 
eye  the  evidence  of  a  dismantled  chise 
or  park,  which  must  originally  have 
been  of  no  common  dimenrions.  te 
one  side  of  the  house  the  lawn  t^ofm 
towards  the  river,  divided  from  a 
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tenmce,  wMeb  fonns  tbe  most  im- 
portaat  embellishinent  of  the  pleasnre- 
gronndfliy  hy  that  fence  to  which  hia 
been  giren  the  ingenions  and  sig^ 
nifieant  name  of  "ha>hat''  A  few 
flcattered  trees  of  giant  growth  are 
llie  sole  obstacles  that  break  the  Tiew 
oi  the  river,  which  has  often  seemed 
to  na,  at  that  particnlar  pasaage  of  its 
eooxse,  to  glide  with  nnasaal  calmneaa 
a&d  serenity.  On  the  opposite  side  of 
the  stream  there  is  a  range  of  steep 
hiQs,  celebrated  ibr  nothing  more 
romantic  than  their  property  of  im- 
parting^to  the  flocks  that  browse  npon 
their  short,  and  seemingly  stinted 
herbage,  a  flaronr  peculiarly  gratefal 
to  the  loTeiB  of  that  pastoral  animal 
which  changes  its  name  into  matton 
after  its  decease.  Upon  these  hills  the 
Testige  of  human  habitation  is  not 
visible;  and  at  times,  wheji  no  boat 
defiuxs  the  lonely  smoothness  of  the 
river,  and  the  evening  has  stilled  the 
aounds  of  labour  and  of  life,  we  know 
few  scenes  so  utterly  tranquil,  so 
steeped  in  quiet^  as  that  which  is  pre- 
sented by  the  old,  quaint-fashioned 
honse  and  its  antique  grounds, — ^the 
smooth  lawn,  the  silent,  and  (to  speak 
truly,  though  disparagingly)  the  some- 
what sluggish  river,  together  with 
the  large  hills  (to  which  we  know, 
ih>m  simple,  though  metaphysical 
canses,  how  entire  an  idea  of  quiet, 
and  immovability,  peculiariy  attaches 
itself),  and  the  white  flocks — ^those 
most  peaceftil  of  Qod's  creatures, — 
that  in  fleecy  clusters  stud  the 
ascent. 

In  Warlock  House,  at  the  time  we 
refer  to,  lived  a  gentleman  of  the 
name  of  Brandon.  He  was  a  widower, 
sad  had  attained  his  fi{)tieth  year, 
without  casting  much  regret  on  the 
past,  or  feeling  much  anxiety  for  the 
Ihture.  In  a  word,  Joseph  Brandon 
was  one  of  those  careless,  quiescent, 
indifHsrent  men,  by  whom  a  thought 
npon  any  subject  is  never  recurred  to 
without  a  very  urgent  necessity.    He 


was  good-natured,  inofiensive,  and 
weak ;  and  if  he  was  not  an  incom- 
parable citizen,  he  was,  at  least,  an 
excellent  vegetable.  He  was  of  a 
fiunily  of  high  antiquity,  and  fermeriy 
of  eonsideralde  note.  For  the  last 
feur  or  five  generations,  however,  the 
proprietors  of  Warlock  House,  gradu- 
ally losing  something  alike  from 
their  acres  and  their  consequence, 
had  left  to  their  descendants  no 
higher  rank  than  that  of  a  small  coun- 
try squire.  One  had  been  a  Jacobite, 
and  had  drunk  out  half  a  dozen  fisums 
inhonour  of  Charl^over  thewater  j-^ 
Charley  over  the  water  was  no  very 
dangerous  person,  but  Charley  over 
the  wine  was  rather  more  ruinous. 
The  next  Brandon  had  been  a  foz- 
hunter,  and  fex-hunters  live  as  laigely 
as  patriotic  politicians.  Pausaniaa 
tells  us»  that  the  ssme  people  who 
were  the  most  notorious  for  their  love 
of  wine,  were  also  the  most  notorious 
for  their  negligence  of  afihirs.  'Rmes 
are  not  much  altered  since  Pausanias 
wrote,  and  the  remark  holds  as  good 
with  the  EngUsh  as  it  did  with  the 
Phigalei.  After  this  Brandon  came 
one  who,  though  he  did  not  scorn  the 
sportsman,  rather  assumed  the  fine 
gentleman.  He  married  an  heiress, 
who,  of  course,  assisted  to  ruin  him  : 
wishing  no  assistance  in  so  pleasing 
an  occupation,  he  overturned  her 
(perhaps  not  on  purpose),  in  a  new 
sort  of  carriage  which  he  was  learning 
to  drive,  and  the  good  lady  was 
killed  on  the  spot  She  left  the  fine 
gentleman  two  sons,  Joseph  Brandon, 
the  present  thane,  and  a  brother  some 
years  younger.  The  elder,  being  of  a 
fitting  age,  was  sent  to  school,  and 
somewhat  escaped  the  contagion  of 
the  paternal  mansion.  But  the 
younger  Brandon,  having  only  reached 
his  fifth  year  at  the  time  of  his  mo- 
ther's decease,  was  retained  at  home. 
Whether  he  was  handsome,  or  clever, 
or  Impertinent,  or  like  his  father 
about  tho  eyes  (that  greatest  of  all 
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merits),  ve  know  not ;  bat  the 
widower  became  to  fond  of  him,  that 
it  was  at  a  late  period,  and  with  great 
reluctance,  that  he  finally  intmsted 
him  to  the  proyidence  of  a  school. 

Among  harlots,  and  gamblers,  and 
lords,  and  sharpers,  and  gentlemen 
of  the  guards,  together  with  their 
frequent  accompaniments — gnards  of 
the  gentlemen — viz.  bailifb,  William 
Brandon  passed  the  first  stage  of  his 
boyhood.  He  was  about  thirteen 
when  he  was  sent  to  school ;  and  be- 
ing a  boy  of  remarkable  talents,  he 
recorered  lost  time  so  well,  that  when, 
at  the  age  of  nineteen,  he  a4Joumed 
to  the  uniTersity,  he  had  scarcely 
resided  there  a  single  term  before  he 
had  borne  off  two  of  the  highest 
prizes  awarded  to  academical  merit. 
Prom  the  uniyersity  he  departed  on 
the  "grand  tour,**  at  that  time 
thought  so  necessary  to  complete  the 
gentleman :  he  went  in  company  with 
a  young  nobleman,  whose  friendship 
he  had  won  at  the  uniTersity,  stayed 
abroad  more  than  two  years,  and  on 
his  return  he  settled  down  to  the 
profession  of  the  law. 

Meanwhile  his  fitther  died,  and  his 
fortune,  as  a  younger  brother,  being 
literally  next  to  nothing,  and  the 
family  estate  (for  his  broker  was  not 
vnwiUing  to  assist  him)  being  terribly 
involved,  it  was  beliered  that  he 
struggled  for  some  years  with  very 
embarrassed  and  penurious  circum- 
stances. During  this  interval  of  his 
life,  however,  he  was  absent  fzx>m 
London,  and  by  his  brother  supposed 
to  have  returned  to  the  Continent: 
at  length,  it  seems,  he  profited  by  a 
renewal  of  his  friendship  with  the 
young  nobleman  who  hisd  accom- 
panied him  abroad,  reappeared  in 
town,  and  obtained,  thzx>ngh  his 
noble  friend,  one  or  two  legal  ap- 
pointments of  reputable  emolument : 
soon  afterwards  he  got  a  brief  on 
some  cause  where  a  migor  had  been 
raising  a  corps  to  his  brother  officer, 


with  the  better  consent  of  the  bioUier- 
officer^s  wife  than  of  the  brother  offi- 
cer himself.  Brandon's  alulities  here, 
for  the  first  time  in  his  ^ofessloB, 
found  an  adequate  vent ;  his  reputa- 
tion seemed  made  at  onoe,  he  rose 
^^>idly  in  his  profesnon,  and,  at  the 
time  we  now  speak  of,  he  was  ssiUng 
down  the  full  tide  of  &me  and  wealth, 
the  envy  and  the  oracle  of  ail  yoasg 
Templars  and  bazristers,  who,  haviog 
been  starved  themselvea  i6r  ten  yean, 
b^gan  now  to  calculate  on  the  pos- 
sibility of  starving  their  dienta   At 
an  early  period  in  his  career  he  had, 
through  the  good  offices  of  the  noble- 
man we  have  menUoned,  obtained  a 
seat  in  the  House  of  Commons ;  sod 
though  his  eloquence  was  of  an  order 
much  better  suited  to  the  bar  thia 
the  senate,  he  had  nevertheless  so- 
quired  a  vezy  considerable  reputatiea 
in  the  latter,  and  was  looked  upon  bj 
many  as  likely  to  win  to  the  esme 
brilliant  fortunes  aa  the  courtly  Msos* 
field— a  great  man,  whose  pdlitkal 
principles  and  urbane  address  Bnn- 
don  was  supposed  especially  to  affed 
as  his  own  model.    Of  nnUemiibed 
integrity  in  public  life  —  for,  as  he 
supported  all  things  that  eziit  with 
the  most  unbending  rigidity,  he  oenM 
not  be  accused  of  inconsistent— 
William  Brandon  was  (as  we  hsre 
said  in  a  former  place  of  uah^|7 
memory  to  our  hero)   esteemed  in 
private  life  the  most  honourable,  the 
most  moral,  even  the  most  ansteit  of 
men ;  and  his  grave  and  stern  repote 
on  this  score.  Joined  to  the  danle  ef 
his  eloquence  and  forenaie  powcn» 
had   baffled   in  great  measure  the 
rancour  of  party  hostility,  and  ob- 
tained for  him  a  character  for  virtaei 
almost  as  high  and  aa  enviable  as  thit 
which  he  had  aoquired  for  abilitiea 

While  WUliam  was  thus  trading 
a  noted  and  an  honourable  cuecr, 
his  elder  brother,  who  had  nttnied 
into  a  clergyman's  fomily,  and  eooa 
lost  his  consort^  had  with  his  9tij 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


7S 


child,  a  daoghter  named  Lacy,  resided 
in  hia  paternal  mansion  in  nndis- 
tnrbed  obscurity.  The  discreditable 
character  and  habita  of  the  preceding 
lords  of  Warlock,  which  had  sank 
their  respectability  in  the  eoonty,  as 
veil  aa  curtailed  their  property,  had 
rendered  the  surrounding  gentiy  little 
anxious  to  cnltiyate  the  intimacy  of 
the  present  proprietor ;  and  the  heary 
mind  and  retind  manners  of  Joseph 
Brandon  were  not  calculated  to 
counterbalance  the  iaulta  of  his  fore> 
Ikihers,  nor  to  reinstate  the  name  of 
Brandon  in  its  ancient  popularity  and 
esteem.  Though  dull  and  little  cul- 
tiTated,  the  squire  waa  not  without 
his  ".proper  pride;"  he  attempted 
not  to  intrude  himself  where  he  was 
unwdcome,  aroided  county  meetings 
and  county  balls,  smoked  his  pipe 
with  the  parson,  and  not  unolten  with 
the  surgeon  and  the  solicitor,  and 
suflered  his  daughter  Lucy  to  educate 
herself,  with  the  help  of  the  parson's 
wife,  and  to  ripen  (for  Kature  was 
more  &Tourable  to  her  than  Art)  into 
the  Tery  prettiest  giri  that  the  whole 
wwoitj — ^we  long  to  say  the  whole 
country — at  that  time  oould  boast  ot 
Never  did  glass  give  back  a  more 
lovely  image  than  that  of  Lucy  Bran- 
don at  the  age  of  nineteen.  Her 
aubum  hair  fell  in  the  richest  luxuri- 
ance over  a  brow  never  ruffled,  and  a 
cheek  where  the  blood  never  slept; 
with  every  instant  the  colour  varied, 
and  at  every  variation  that  smooth, 
pore,  virgin  cheek  seemed  still  more 
lovely  than  before.  She  had  the 
most  beautiful  laugh  that  one  who 
loved  music  could  imagine,— silvery, 
low,  and  yet  so  full  of  Joy!  all  her 
movements^  as  the  old  parson  said, 
seemed  to  keep  time  to  that  laugh ; 
for  mirth  made  a  great  part  of  her 
innocent  and  childish  temper ;  and 
yet  the  mirth  was  feminine,  never 
loud,  nor  like  that  of  young  ladies 
who  had  received  the  last  finish  at 
£Qghgate   seminaries.      Everything 


Joyoua  affected  her,  and  at  once;— > 
air, — flowers, — suniiiine, — ^butterflies. 
Unlike  heroines  in  general,  she  very 
seldom  cried,  and  ^e  saw  nothing 
charming  in  having  the  vapours. 
But  she  never  looked  so  beautifel  as 
in  sleep!  and  as  the  light  breath 
came  from  her  parted  lips,  and  the 
ivory  lids  dosed  over  those  ^ea 
which  only  in  sleep  were  silent — and 
her  attitude  in  her  sleep  took  that 
ineflbbU  grace  belonging  solely  to 
childhood,  or  the  fresh  youth  into 
which  childhood  merges, — she  waa 
just  what  yon  might  imagine  a  sleep- 
ing Margaret,  before  that  most  simple 
and  gentle  of  all  a  poet's  visions  of 
womanhood  had  met  with  Faust^  or 
her  slumbers  been  ruffled  with  a. 
dream  of  love. 

We  cannot  say  much  for  ItuefB- 
intellectual  acquirements;  she  could,, 
thanks  to  the  parson's  wife,  spell  in- 
differently well,  and  write  a  tolerable 
hand ;  she  made  preserves,  and  some- 
times riddles — it  was  more  difflcnlt  to 
question  the  excellence  of  the  former 
than  to  answer  the  queries  of  the 
latter.  She  worked  to  the  admiration 
of  all  who  knew  her,  and  we  beg  leave 
to  say  that  we  deem  that  ''  an  excel- 
lent thing  in  woman."  She  made  caps 
for  herself  and  gowns  for  the  poor, 
and  now  and  then  she  acoompliiBhed 
the  more  literary  labour  of  a  stray 
novel  that  had  wandered  down  to  the 
Manor-house,  or  an  abridgment  of 
ancient  history,  in  which  was  omitted 
every  thing  but  the  proper  names. 
To  these  attainmenta  she  added  a  cer«> 
tain  modicum  of  skill  upon  the  spinet,, 
and  the  power  of  sin^^ng  old  songs 
with  the  richest  and  sweetest  voice 
that  ever  made  one's  eyes  moisten,  or 
one's  heart  beat 

Her  moral  qualities  were  more  felly 
developed  than  her  mental.  She  waa 
the  kindest  of  human  beings;  the 
very  dog  that  had  never  seen  her 
before,  knew  that  truth  at  the  first 
glance^  and  lost  no  time  in  making 
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her  aognaintiifle.  Thft  goodnen  of 
her  hMflci.repoMd  upon  hM  fikoe  like 
suiiflhiiu^  and  the  old  wi&.  el  Hm 
lodge  aaid  poetloaUy  en^tmly  o£  tfia 
eflto  lb  pradoeed^  the^  '^one  Mt 
wexsfc  whffii  0Be>  Iwdbad  oa  hec"  If 
ire  oeiddahBtraotfi-oni  tfaAdeaeispiioa 
ft  oerteut  ofaiUiiig^  faaaKpuomej,  the 
jbUowinup  esquiate  wmA  of  etfoigot- 
ten  poet*  might  oqueae  tiw  pniiiQr 
end  lufltn  of  her  coanteuBioe : 


•• 


Her  teM  wMJllte  th»iiiilkr«HV  p  tli«  dcy. 


^to  WBs  BinTovmdBd  by  pets  of  all 
kinds,  Qg^yand  handeome,  fh>m  Balph 
the  raToa  to  Beauty  the  pheaaent,  and 
fiom  Bob,  the  sheep-doig  without  a 
tail  to  Beao»  the  Blenheim  with  blue 
ztbands  round  his  neck;  all  things 
lored  her,  and  she  lored  all  things. 
It  seemed  doubtfiil  at  that  time 
whethershe  would  erer  hare  sufficient 
steadiness  and  strangth  of  character. 
Her  beauty  and  her  character  ap- 
peared so  essentially  womanlike — soft^ 
yet  lively,  buoyant^  yet  caresshig, — 
that  you  could  scarcely  place  in  her 
that  moral  dependence  that  you  might 
in  a  character  less  amiable,  but  less 
yieldingly  feminine.  Time,  however, 
and  circumstance,  which  alter  and 
luunden,  were  to  decide  whether  the 
inward  nature  did  not  possess  some 
latent,  and  yet  undiscovered  proper- 
ties.   Such  was  Lucy  Brandon,  in  the 

year  ,  and  in  that  year,  on  a 

beautifbl  autumnal  evening,  we  first 
introduce  herpenonallytoour  readers. 
She  was  sitting  on  a  garden-seat  by 
the  river  side  with  her  Ikther,  who 
was  deliberately  conning  the  evening 
paper  of  a  former  week,  and  gravely 
seasoning  the  ancient  news  with  the 
inspirations  of  that  weed  which  so 
bitterly  excited  the  royal  indignation 
of  our  Briti«h  Solomon.  It  happens, 
unfbrtunately  for  us,— for  outward 
peculiarities  are  scarcely  worthy  the 
dignity  to  which  comedy,  whether  in 

'^Sttoklliis 


the  drama  or  the  namlive,  aB{nte%— 
that  Squire  BeMidon  ponmsed  so  ftfv 
dlatingoiahing  traits  of  mind,  that  he 
lesrea  hia  deUnaator  littk  iriMnfay  t» 
dwngnata  him»  save  a  eonfussd  «i 
pventlMtieal  habit  of  ap^A,  bf 
which  ha*  v«7  oftna  appaand  to  then 
who  did  nofepnifltby  Iimg^eaperiaMi^ 
or  ekwe  obsamtio&i  to  say  encli^ 
and  8om«wluit  faniieioaaly^  thaiiHiidi 
Ae  did  not  mem  t»  comvey. 

"  I  say,  Ln^,"  observed  Mr.  Bto» 
doD,  bat  without  IlAhig^  his  eyasfteK 
the  paper;  '*Iaqr,  eon  haa&llen— 
think  of  tfaat^  giri,  think  of  thsil 
These  tanea,  in  my  opinion,  (ay,  «d 
in  the  opinion  of  winr  heads  that- 
mine,  thoB^  I  do  not  mean  to  sif 
that  I  have  not  some  eaqwnenee  ia 
these  antten,  whidi  ia  mora  thai 
can  be  said  of  atf  cur  neigkbaun,)  an 
iwy  cunoiis,  ami  earn  cUmgmmt^ 
"  Indeed,  papa  1 "  answered  Lney. 
''ioid  I  say,  Ln^^  dear,"  resensi 
thasqoire  after  a  short  panse,  "tiioe 
has  been  (and  vaiy  stEsnge  it  is,  toiv 
when    one   eonaiden   the    erovM 
neighbonihood— -mesa     mef     vbst 
times  theM  an!)  a  shocking  monlar 
comwsterf  ttpon  (rte  toftaoo»iipfl|wr- 
there  it  is) — think,,  yon  know^  gii^ 
JQBt  by  Bppingt-HUioldgentieaua!* 
"Dear,  how  shocking  I  by  whom!' 
'^Ay^  thafs  the   qnesdmil     Tbt 
coroner'a  inquest  has  (what  a  bhawag 
it  ia  to  live  in  a  civilised  cooatar, 
whera  a  man  does  not  die  withest 
knowing  the  why  and  the  whcrafoie!) 
sat  on  the  body,  and  deefaued  (It  it 
very  stnnge,  but  th^  don*t  seen  to 
have  made  much  disoovezy;  for  why  f 
we  knew  as  mneh  belbre,)  that  the 
body  was  fbund  (it  was  fband  on  the 
floor,  Lney,)  murdered ;  manfawr  op 
murdetera  (in  the  hmream,  which  nas 
broken  open,  they  ibond  the  meae^ 
left  quite  untouched,)— unknown  !* 
Here  there  was  agiin  a  alight  panaa^ 
and  passing  to  another  side  of  the 
pi^iV  Mr.  Brandon  rssomed  in  s 
quicker  tone, — 
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1m '9  %  disotd  flfevfw  IMow^  Xnejt 
4lwl  bvQthor  of  «JM  luM  (and  ^  % 
vary  boiMmble  vaasMr  toa,  whicK  I 
an  waan  Ift  lligl^f  creiiUible  to  tike 
flkBul J,  tlMmgii  1m  has  not  teken  too 
iTO(fl>  Botieo  of  BIB  lyirf^  i""^  exeunt* 
siMM#  mUMiy  ooowdeiiBy  I  an  ns 
older  broliier,  I  a»  » Ifttle  a^gfy  a& ;) 
— distxDgaisbed  himself  in  »  gpoocfc, 
svaai^ablor,  tiio  paper  a^fs,  ftr  ita 
gna*  kiga^— (I  wonder,  1^  tile  bj, 
iriieiiMr  WSIfam-  eovM  get  no  that 
agiatanent^BMniej  f  tis  a  heavj  tUng 
to  kee;  but  gm^  to  law,  aa  nj poor 
firtber  vaed  to  tAj,  is  Hko  fishhig^ftr 
gudgeooB  [not  a  bad  littieilah,  wecan 

knowledge,  aa  w&  aa  its  splendid  and 
everpowerfaig — (I  do  love  WiH  fbr 
keeping  np  the  fionily  bonoor;  I  am 
8«re  it  is  more  than  I  bore  dbne— 
keiglhho  !)^— eloquence  f 

"And  on  what  snlgect  has  he  been 
qpeakxBg,  papal  "^ 

*  Qb,  a  veiy  fine  snliject ;  what  yon 
eall  a~Qt  is  astonishing  that  in  this 
eoontrj'  there  shoald  be  such  a  wish 
ii»r  takinj^  awny  people's  ehaneters^ 
which,  Ibr  my  part,  I  dont  see  h  a  bit 
more  entertaming than  wh^ayt/uate 
ahrays  d<Hng~-pla7ing  with  those 
stupid  birdB)~4ibeI  r 

''Bat  is  not  my  nncle  William 
eening  down  to  see  nsl  He  promised 
to  do  so,  and  it  made  yon  qnite  happy, 
pap%  for  two  days.  I  hope  he  will 
not  disappoint  yon ;  and  I  am  sore 
that  it  is  not  his  fimlt  if  he  ever 
seems  to  neglect  yon.  He  spoke  of 
yon  to  me,  when  I  saw  him,  in  the 
kindest  and  most  affectionate  manner. 
I  do  think,  my  dear  iktiier,  that  he 
loves  yon  veiy  mnch.'^ 

**  Ahem !  **"  said  the  squire,  evi- 
dently ilattered,  and  yet  not  con- 
vinced. '^  My  brother  WiH  is  a  very 
aeate  f(tiIow,  and  I  make  no— my 
dear  little  giri— ^question,  but  that~- 
(when  yon  have  seen  as  mnch  d  the 
worid  aa  I  have,  yon  will  grow  sns- 


pidooB^y— he  thought  that  any  good 
word  said  of  me  to  my  daughter, 
would— (you  see,  Lu<^,  I  am  aa  clear- 
sighted aa  mynei^bonrs,  tiiough  I 
dcn't  give  myself  all  their  urs ;  which 
I  veiy  wet!  might  do,  considering  my 
great  great  great  grand&ther,  Hugo 
Brandon,  had  a  hand  in  detecting  the 
gunpowder  plot,) — ^be  told  to  me 
again!* 

"  Nay,  but  I  am  quite  sure  my  undie 
never  spoke  of  yon  to  me  with  that 
intention.'' 

**  Possibly,  my  dearchild ;  but  when 
(the  evenings  are  much  shorter  than 
they  were !)  did  you  talk  with  your 
uncle  about  me  9" 

''Oh,  when  staying  with  Mrs. 
Warner,  in  London ;  to  be  sure,  it  is 
six  years  ago ;  but  I  remember  it  per- 
fbctiy.  I  recollect,  in  particular,  that 
he  spoke  of  you  veiy  handsomely  to 
Lord  Mauleverer,  who  dined  with  him 
one  evening'  when  I  was  there,  and 
when  my  nncle  was  so  kind  as  to  take 
me  to  the  play.  I  was  afterwards  quite 
soriy  that  he  was  so  good-natured,  as 
he  lost — (you  remember  I  told  you  the 
story) — a  very  valuable  watch." 

**  Ay,  ay,  I  remember  all  about  that, 
and  so, — how  long  fldendship  lasts 
with  some  people  I — Lord  Mauleverer 
dined  with  William !  What  a  fine 
thing  it  is  fbr  a  man — (it  is  what  I 
never  did,  indeed,  I  like  being  what 
they  caJl  *Cock  of  the  Walk'— let 
me  see,  now  I  think  of  it,  PQlum 
comes  to-night  to  play  a  hit  at  back- 
gammon)— ^to  make  Mends  with  a 
great  man  early  in  (yet  Will  did  not 
do  it  very  early,  poor  fellow!  he 
struggled  first  with  a  great  deal  of 

sorrow ^hardship  that  is ) 

Ufef  It  is  many  years  now,  sinoe 
Will  has  been  hand-and-glove  with  mj 
('tis  a  bit  of  a  puppy)  Lord  Kanleverer, 
—what  didyou  think  of  his  lordship  T" 

"Of  Lord  jtfauleverer?  Indeed  I 
scarcely  observed  him ;  but  he  seemed 
a  handsome  man,  and  was  very  polite. 
Mrs.  Warner  said  he  had  been  a  very 
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wicked  penon  when  he  was  yoang, 
bat  he  seema  good-natured  enough 
now,  papa." 

**  By  the  by/'  said  the  sqnire,  "his 
lordship  has  jiut  been  made--(th]B 
new  ministry  seems  veiy  nnlike  the 
old,  which  rather  puzzles  me;  for  I 
think  it  my  duty,  d'ye  see.  Lacy, 
always  to  rote  for  Ids  Mijesty's 
goyemment,  especially  seeing  that 
old  Hugo  Brandon  had  a  hand  in 
detecting  the  gunpowder  plot ;  and  it 
is  a  little  odd,  at  leasts  at  firsts  to 
think  that  good  now,  which  one  has 
always  before  been  thinking  abomin- 
able) Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  county." 

''  Lord  Maulererer  our  Lord  Lieu- 
tenant T 

"  Tes,  chUd ;  and  since  his  lordship 
is  such  a  friend  of  my  brother's,  I 
should  think,  considering  espedally 
what  an  old  fiunily  in  the  county  we 
are, — ^not  that  I  wish  to  intrude  my- 
self where  I  am  not  thought  as  fine  as 
the  rest, — ^that  he  woidd  be  more 

attentive  to  us  than  Lord was ; 

but  that,  my  dear  Lucy,  puts  me  in 
mind  of  Pillum,  and  so,  perhaps,  you 
would  like  to  indk  to  the  parson's  as 
it  is  a  fine  evening.  John  shall  come 
for  you  at  nine  o'clock  wUh  {fhe  moon 
is  not  up  then)  the  lantern." 

Leaning  on  his  daughter's  willing 
arm,  the  good  old  man  then  rose  and 
walked  homeward ;  and  so  soon  as  she 
had  wheeled  round  his  eai^  chair, 
placed  the  backgammon-board  on  the 
table,  and  wished  the  old  gentleman 
an  easy  victoiy  over  his  expected 
antagonist  the  apothecaiy,  Lucy  tied 
down  her  bonnet^  and  took  her  way 
to  the  rectoiy. 

When  she  arrived  at  the  derieal 
mansion,  and  entered  the  drawing- 
room,  she  was  surprised  to  find  the 
parson's  wife,a  good,  homely,  lethaigic 
old  lady,  run  up  to  her,  seemingly  in 
a  state  of  great  nervous  agitation^  and 
crying, 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Miss  Brandon  I 
which  way  did  yon  comel    Did  you 


meet  nobody  by  the  roadt  Oh,  I  in 
so  frightened  1  Soch  an  aoddint  to 
poor  dear  Dr.  Sloppertonl  Sto^ 
in  the  king's  highway,  robbed  of  Moe 
titho-money  he  had  just  received  froo 
Fanner  Slowforth  :  if  it  had  not  been 
for  that  dear  angel,  good,  young  man, 
God  only  knows  whether  I  nu^t  not 
have  been  a  diBoonsolate  widow  bj 
this  timer 

While  the  affectionate  mataron  wis 
thus  running  on,  Lucy's  ^e  gtaadag 
round  the  room  discovered  in  an  ana* 
chair  the  round  and  oily  little  penon 
of  Dr.  Slopperton,  with  aoounteiBa&oft 
firom  which  all  the  camaUon  hwi» 
save  in  one  circular  ezcreseence  oa 
the  nasal  member,  that  was  leO^  like 
the  last  rose  of  summer,  bloomiiis 
alon^  were  faded  into  an  aspect  of 
miserable  pallor :  the  little  man  tried 
to  conjure  np  a  smUe  while  his  vife 
was  nairaUng  his  misfortune^  and  to 
mutter  forth  some  syllable  of  unoon- 
cem;  but  he  looked,  for  all  bii 
bravado,  so  exeeedingly  scared,  that 
Lucy  would,  despite  herself  have 
laughed  outright^  had  not  her  tjt 
rested  upon  Uie  figure  of  a  yovag 
man  who  had  been  seated  beside  the 
revttnmu  gentleman,  but  who  had 
risen  at  Luqr's  entrance,  and  who  nov 
stood  gazing  upon  her  intently,  bst 
with  an  air  of  great  respect.  Blnduss 
deeply,  and  involuntarily,  she  tuned 
her  eyes  hastilyaway,and  approachiag 
the  good  doctor,  ,)nade  her  inquiriei 
into  the  present  state  of  his  nerveiy 
in  a  graver  tone  than  she  bad  a 
minute  before  imagined  it  poaaiUe 
that  she  should  have  been  enabled  to 
command. 

"  Ah  1  my  good  young  la^r/  <^ 
the  doctor,  squeezing  her  hand,  **  I~ 
may,  I  may  say  the  chnrch— /or  sm 
I  not  its  minister  1 — ^was  in  imminent 
danger: — ^but  thia  excellent  gentle- 
man prevented  the  sacrilege,  at  katt 
in  great  measure.  I  only  lost  some 
of  my  dues — ^my  rightfid  dnet-^ 
which  I  console  mysdf  with  thinking 
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thai  the   in&mous  and  abandoned 
villain  will  Buffer  hereafter." 

**  There  cannot  be  the  least  doubt 
of  fftof,"  said  the  young  man:  ''had  he 
oolj  robbed  the  mail  coach,  or  broken 
into  a  gentleman's  house,  the  oflbnee 
XQjght  hare  been  expiable;  but  to  rob 
a  dergyman,  and  a  rector,  too  t— Oh, 
the  sacrilegious  dog  1 " 

"  Tour  wannth  does  jou  honour, 
tar,"  said  the  doctor,  beginning  now 
to  recover ;  "  and  I  am  Tezy  proud 
to  have  made  the  acquaintance  of 
a  gentleman  of  such  tenly  religious 
opinions!" 

"Ah!"  cried  the  stranger,  "my 
foible^  sir— if  I  mi^  m  ipesk — ^is  a 
sort  of  enthusiastie  ferronr  for  the 
Protestant  Establishment  Nay,  sir, 
I  never  come  across  the  veiy  nave  of 
the  church,  without  feeling  an  inde- 
scribable emotion — a  kind  of  sym- 
pathy, as  it  were, — ^with — ^with-— yon 
nnderatand  me,  sir— I  fear  I  express 
myself  ilL" 

"  Not  at  sU,  not  at  aU ! "  exclaimed 
the  doctor : "  such  sentiments  are  un- 
common in  one  so  young." 

"  Sir,  I  learned  them  early  in  life 
fifom  a  friend  and  preceptor  of  mine, 
Hr.  Mac  Qiawler,  and  I  trust  th^ 
may  continue  wiUi  me  to  my  dying 
day." 

Here  the  doctor^s  servant  entered 
wHh  (we  borrow  a  phrase  from  the 
novel  of  •  ♦  ♦  ♦)  "the  tearcquipage," 
and  Mrs.  Slopperton  betaking  hersdf 
to  its  superintendence,  inquired,  with 
more  composure  than  hitherto  had 
belonged  to  her  demeanour,  what  sort 
of  a  looking  creature  the  ruffian  was  t 

"  I  will  tell  you,  my  dear,  I  will 
tell  you.  Miss  Lucy,  all  about  it.  I 
was  walking  home  from  Mr.  Slow- 
forth's,  with  his  money  in  my  pockety 
blinking,  my  love,  of  buying  you 
that  topaa  cross  you  wiahed  to  have." 

"Dear  good  man ! "  cried  Mrs. Slop- 
perton; "what  a  fiend  it  must  have 
been  to  rob  so  excellent  a  creature  1" 
And,"  resumed  the  doctor,  "  it 


M 


also  occurred  to  me,  that  the  Madeira 
was  nearly  out — ^the  Madeira,  I  mean, 
with  the  red  seal ;  and  I  was  think- 
ing it  might  not  be  amiss  to  devote 
part  of  the  mon^  to  buy  six  dozen 
more;  and  the  remainder,  my  love, 
which  would  be  about  one  pound 
eighteen,  I  thought  I  would  divide, 
— ^'for  he  that  giveth  to  the  poor 
lendeth  to  the  Lord!' — among  the 
thirty  poor  femilies  on  Ihe  common : 
that  is,  if  they  behaved  well,  and  the 
apples  in  the  back  garden  were  not 
feloniously  abstracted  I" 

"  Excellent,  charitable  man ! "  ejaeu* 
lated  Mrs.  Slopperton. 

"  While  I  was  thus  meditating,  I 
lifted  my  ^yes^  and  saw  before  me  two 
men ;  one  of  prodigious  hdght,  and 
with  a  great  profosion  of  hair  about 
his  shoulders ;  the  other  was  smaller, 
and  wore  his  hat  slouched  over  his 
face :  it  was  a  veiy  large  hat  My 
attention  was  arrested  by  the  singu- 
larity of  the  tall  person's  hair,  and 
while  I  was  smiling  at  its  luxuriance, 
I  heard  him  say  to  his  companion,— 
'Well,  Augustus,  as  you  are  such  a 
moral  dog,  he  is  in  your  line,  not 
mine :  so  I  leave  him  to  you.' — Little 
did  I  think  those  words  reUted  to 
me.  No  sooner  were  they  uttered, 
than  the  tall  rascal  leaped  over  a  gate 
and  disappeared ;  the  other  fellow  then 
marching  up  to  me,  very  smoothly 
asked  me  the  way  to  the  church,  and 
while  I  was  explaining  to  him  to  turn 
first  to  the  right  and  then  to  the  left, 
and  60  on — ^for  the  best  way  is,  you 
know,  exceedingly  crooked — the  hy- 
pocritical scoundrel  seized  me  by  the 
collar,  and  cried  out — '  Your  money, 
or  your  life  I '  I  do  assure  you,  that  I 
never  trembled  so  much ;  not,  my 
dear  Miss  Lucy,  so  much  for  my  own 
sake,  as  for  the  sake  of  the  thirty 
poor  femilies  on  the  common,  whose 
wants  it  had  been  my  intention  to 
relieve.  I  gave  up  the  money,  finding 
my  prayers  and  expostulations  were 
in  vain;  and  the  dog  th^n,  brandishing 
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«?«r  my  bead  «n  enormou  bludgeon, 
nid — ^what  »bofmii»ble  Uaguge  !— 
'  I  ilunk,  doctor,  I  flfaall  put  an  end 
to  ML  existence  derogatoiy  to  your- 
Bdf  And  useleas  to  "Otfaerji'  At  tliat 
moment  the  yevng  geHflemm  betide 
me  spraog  over  tbe  yeiy  gate  by  wbkh 
the  tall  Toffian  bad  dimppeawd,  and 
eried/ Hold,  villain!'  Onaeeuigmy 
deUvarar,  tbecowaid  ataited  ba^,aad 
plvngod  into  a  nngbboariag  wood. 
The  good  yooag  gentieaaaa  porsMd 
fafan  lor  a  fmr  mmnteay  but  tbaa  ro- 
turning  to  myaidyOoadnfltad  ma  heme; 
aad  aa  va  ved  to  any  at  adiooi^— 

Whiehp  Mng  lateqirabaflt  mean^**— 
|riiV  eaeoae a posp  lam  aaveaogNat 
a  ftiend  to  the  <^fairBh  vBdenrtaadt 
I«tm)>-that  I  am  vmygbid  to  get 
baek  aafe  to  my  tea.  Halhel  And 
mom,  yUm  Lacy,  yon  mnat  thank  that 
ymmg  geatlcBum  ftr  haTiAg  aamd 
the  life  of  your  paatoml  taaohar,  wfaidi 
act  will  no  doubt  be  xcmambered  at 

ibeQreaiDayl'' 

Aa  La^,  laokiBg  towaida  the 
aftranger,  aaid  aamftdihig  im  ocmplir 
meat^  aha  obaerved  a  vagua^  and,  aa 
it  wen^  oofart  aaaile  open  his  conn- 
tenance,  whkh  kamediaitaly,  and  aa 
if  by  aympathy,  ooqjaved  one  to  her 
own.  The  hero  of  the  adtaBtnia, 
howeyer,  m  a  very  gmre  tone,  rallied 
to  her  oomplimenty  at  the  aame  tiaae 
bowing  profiMndly  >^ 

*'  Mention  it  not^  madami  I  wen 
unworthy  of  Uio  name  of  a  Briton,  and 
a  man,  ooold  I  pamUie  highway  with- 
out relioTing  the  diatnaa,  or  light- 
enii^  the  burthen,  of  a  fellow-cnatnre. 
And,"  continued  the  atraager,  after 
a  momentaiy  panae,  colouring  while 
he  apoke,  and  concluding  in  the  high- 
flown  galhmtiy  of  the  day, "  methixJca 
it  were  aufficient  reward,  had  I  aaved 
the  whole  church,  inatead  of  one  of 
its  moat  valuable  members^  to  receiTe 
the  thanka  of  a  lady,  whom  I  might 


naaanably  take  for  one  of  thooe  oelaa- 
tial  beinga  to  whom  wa  hare  beea 
pieoaly  taught  that  the  chunh  it 
ei^eoiaUy  ii&  care  1 " 

Thoagh  there  might  ham  bm 
^fflBHiimg  raaUy  ridioaloaa  in  thia 
Of  aiaUaiued  ^empUment^  cooplad  aa 
it  waa  with  ib4  praaorration  of  Db. 
Slopperton,  y^  aaniing  from  tha 
maath-of  one  wham  Imej  thoaght  the 
vwy  bandnamiat  pmaon  aha  had  ewr 
aeen,  it  MigiptueA  to  bar  any  thiag 
but  ahaurd ;  and»  te  a  regj  \(»g  tint 
aftarwaidi^  her  haait  thrilled  vith 
pleaaure  when  ahe  rememtaad  that 
tha  cheek  of  tho  ^eakar  had  glraad, 

mid  hia  vaioa  had  trembla^  u  ha 
apokait. 

OTiaaan  i  uimtian  nanr»  taxniagAaB 
xobbem  hi  paittoDlai^  dwatt  upon  rob 

barim  in  gnmaL  It  waa  adiQiaK 
to  hear  tha  honeat  imiigwitki  aitk 
whkh  Ifca  atiwagar  apaka  «f  tha  bv- 
lam  depradaton  with  whom  tha  coaa- 
tiy,  in  that  day  of  Machaay%  aia 


A  pack  af  Wuaeaa  maaala  I "  aid 
he,  inaglow; "  who  attempt  tajaati^^ 
tiiair  — t«A*i*^«  by  tha  azampla  of 
hoBMat  man;  and  who  my,thattMr 
do  no  mora  than  ia  dona  by  lanyna 
anddodei^  aoldiir%  cleigymea,  aad 
miniatera  of  atate.  Pitiful  delano% 
or  rather  ahamoleaa  hypooriay ! " 

<' Itall  ooBMO  of  edacitiag  thepoic,* 
aaid  the  doctor.  «*  Hic  momeat  tky 
piatend  to  judge  the  oondact  of  tknr 

battem  thare'aancnd  af  aU  orderl 
Theyaee  nothiag  aaored  in  the  laa% 
though  we  hang  tha  dega  arar  ao  tet ; 
and  the  veiypeen  of  the  laa^ipi' 
ritual  and  tempoml,  oaaae  to  be  nnfr 
rable  in  their  eyea.** 

"  Talking  of  peen,'*  aaid  Mza.  Skp 
parton,  "I  hear  that  Lord  llaakvera* 
ia  to  paaa  I7  this  road  to^i^t^oaiiia 
way  to  ICanlevarar  Park.  Do  yoa 
knowhia  laidahip»  Mim  Loc^lheis 
▼eiy  intimate  with  your  ancte." 

**  I  have  on^  aeen  him  ane^'a- 
awaiad  Lacy, 
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"  Jin  Jim  aue  tliat  his  lordflhlp  will 
oome  Hub  roAdl"  askad  the  stasaget, 
esreleBBly :  "  I  heard  something  of  it 
this  momiDg;  bat  did  not  know  it  was 
Mtaed." 

"Oh,  qiiUe  Bol"  npolnad  Mrs. 
Sbpperton.  "His  lord^iip's  gentle- 
man wrote  for  poet-horaee  to  meet  his 
lordship  at  Wybum,  abont  three  miles 
on  the  other  Bide  of  the  village,  «t  ten 
o'clock  to-nig^t.  Hie  lordddp  is  totj 
impatient  of  delaj.** 

"  Pray,"  aaid  Ihe  doctor,  who  had 
not  vrndi  heeded  this  tom  in  iiie 
oonrersation,  and  was  now  *"  on  hos- 
pitable cares  intent;" — "  FVaj,  sir,  if 
not  impertinent,  are  yon  Tisitbiig,  or 
lodging  in  the  neighhoiirhood;  or, 
will  you  take  a  bedwtth  osr 

^*  Ton  are  ^ciremely  kind,  my  dear 
sir,  bnt  I  fear  I  must  soon  wish  you 
good  owiiug.  I  hsveto  look  after  a 
little  property  I  haveflomemileBhenoe, 
wliidi,  indeed,  brought  me  down  into 
this  part  of  the  world." 

"  Property  i— in  what  diieotum,dr, 
if  I  may  aski "  quoth ihe  dootor;  "I 
know  the  countiy  for  miles." 

"  Do  you,  indeed  1 — ^where's  my  pro- 
peity;  yoQ  say  1  Why,  it  is  rather  dif- 
ficalt  to  describe  it,  and  it  is,  after  all, 
a  mere  trifle:  itisonlysomecommon- 
iand  near  the  high-road,  and  I  came 
down  to  tiy  the  experiment  of  Aee^^tn^ 
and  drtsimng" 

"TiB  a  good  plan,  if  one  has  capi- 
tal, and  does  not  require  a  ^lee^y 
retiuiL 

"  Tea ;  but  one  likes  a  good  inte- 
rest /or  ike  lo§8  of  principal,  and 
a  9peed§f  return  is  always  desizable; 
althongfa,  aUs!  it  is  often  attended 
with  risk!" 

"  I  hope,  sir,"  said  the  doctor,  "  if 
yon  mnst  leave  us  so  soon,  that  your 
property  will  often  bring  you  into  our 
neighbonriiood." 

"  Ton  oyeipower  me  with  so  much 
unexpected  goodness,"  answered  the 
stranger.  "To  tell  you  the  truth, 
nothing  can  give  me  greater  pleasore 


than  to  meet  those  agam  who  have 
once  obliged  me." 

"  Whom  you  have  obliged,  rather ! " 
cried  Mrs.  Slopperton,  and  then  added, 
in  a  loud  whisper  to  Lucy — "  How 
modest !  but  it  is  always  so  with  true 
oonnge  I " 

"  I  assure  you,  madam,"  returned 
the  beneTolent  stronger,  "  that  I  noTor 
think  twice  of  the  little  fiivours  I  ren- 
der my  fellow-men — ^my  only  hope  is, 
thatth^may  be  asfoigetful  as  myseH" 

Chaxmed  with  so  much  unaflfected 
goodness  of  disposition,  the  Dr.  and 
MiB.  Sk^perton  now  set  up  a  sort  of 
dnet  in  praise  of  their  guest:  after 
enduiing  their  eommendations  and 
compliments  for  some  minutes  with 
nmch  grimaoe  of  disayowal  and  dif- 
fidenoe,  theitnuiger'b  modesty  seemed 
at  last  to  take  pain  atthe  excess  of  thdr 
giatitude;  and,  aeoerdini^,  pointiug 
to  the  eloiek,  which  was  witUn  a  ism 
minutes  of  nine,  he-said — 

"  I  fear,  my  Tc^eoted  host,  and  ^y 
admired  hostess,  that  I  must  now 
lea;ve  you ;  I  have  &r  to  go." 

"  Bnt  are  you  younelf  not  afraid  of 
the  highwaymen  1"  cried  Mrs.  Slop- 
perton, intefmpting  him. 

"  The  highwaymen  ! "  said  the 
stranger,  smiling :  "  No !  I  do  not 
fmtthem;  besides,  I  have  little ab^ut 
me  worth  robbing." 

"  Do  you  superintend  your  property 
yourself)"  said  the  doctor;  who  fumed 
his  own  glebe,  and  who,  nnwilling  to 
part  with  so  charming  a  guest,  seised 
him  now  by  the  button. 

"  Superintend  it  myself  1 — ^why,  not 
exactly.  There  is  a  baiU^,  iriiose 
views  of  things  don't  agree  with  mine, 
and  who  now  and  then  gives  me  a 
good  deal  of  trouble ! " 

"Then  why  don't  yon  dischaige 
him  altogether  1" 

"Ah!  I  wish  I  could:  but  tie  a 
neceasary  evil  We  landed  proprie- 
ton,  my  dear  sir,  must  always  be 
plagued  with  something  of  the  sort. 
For  my  part^  I   have  found  those 
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tsaTBod  bsdlifb  would  take  away,  if  they 
could,  all  the  little  property  one  has 
been  trying  to  accumulate.  But," 
abruptly  changing  his  manner  into 
one  of  great  Bbftness,  "  could  I  not 
proffer  my  eervices  and  my  compa- 
nionship  to  this  young  hidy  1  Would 
ahe  allow  me  to  conduct  her  home, 
and,  indeed,  stamp  this  day  upon  my 
memory  as  one  of  the  few  delightlul 
ones  I  have  erer  knownt" 

"  Thank  you,  dear  sir,  **  said  Mrs. 
Slopperton,  answering  at  once  for 
Lucy ;  "  it  is  very  considerate  of  you ; 
and  I  am  sure,  my  love,  I  could  not 
think  of  letting  you  go  home  alone 
with  old  John,  after  such  an  adventure 
to  the  poor  dear  doctor." 

Lucy  began  an  excuse  which  the 
good  lady  would  not  hear.  But  as 
the  servant  whom  Mr.  Brandon  was 
to  send  with  a  Umtem  to  attend  his 
daughter  home  had  not  arrived,  and 
as  Mrs.  Slopperton,  despite  her  pre- 
possessions in  favour  of  her  husband's 
deliverer,  did  not  for  a  moment  con- 
template his  accompanying,  without 
-any  other  attendance,  her  young  friend 
across  the  fields  at  that  unseasonable 
hour,  the  stranger  was  forced,  for  the 
present^  to  re-assume  his  seat ;  an  open 
harpsichord  at  one  end  of  Uie  room 
gave  him  an  opportunity  to  make 
some  remark  upon  music,  and  this 
introducing  an  eulogium  on  Lucy's 
Toice  from  Mrs.  Slopperton,  neces- 
sarily ended  in  a  request  to  Miss 
Brandon  to  indulge  the  stranger  with 
a  song.  Kever  had  Lucy,  who  was 
not  a  shy  girl — she  was  too  innocent 
to  be  bashful — ^felt  nervous  hitherto 
in%inging  before  a  stranger ;  but  now 
she  hesitated  and  filtered,  and  went 
through  a  whole  series  of  litUe  natural 
^ectations  before  she  complied  with 
the  request.  She  chose  a  song  com- 
posed somewhat  after  the  old  English 
school,  which  at  that  time  was  reviv- 
ing into  &shion.  The  song,  though 
conveying  a  sort  of  conceit,  was  not, 
perhaps,  altogether  without  tender^ 


ness; — ^it  was  a  fitvonrite  withLacv, 
she  acarody  knew  why,  and  ran  tkos:— 

LncY«s  8c»fa 

'<  Wlqr  tfoip.  ye  genUe  flow«n,  «h,  vlij. 
When  tender  ere  Is  Calling, 
And  tUrlight  drinks  the  happy  tS^ 
Of  winda  to  fairies  calling  t 

GUling  with  low  and  plaining  DOleb 
Host  Ilka  a  ringdove  chidtogt 

Or  fluta  faintheard  from  distant  boat 
O'er  smoothest  waten  gliding. 

^  mmd  you  aCeala  the  wooing 

Lo,  OB  you  falls  the  dew ! 
O  BwMta,  awake,  for  aoarcaly  tbsH 

Can  oharm  whila  wanting  yonl 


Waka  ya  not  yel-^Pliito  fhat.  babv 
Tha  sUvar  tfane  is  fleeing  ? 

O  Heart  of  mine,  those  flowarahvt 
Thine  own  oonlsBted  being. 


ThatwOlghtbvl 

The  son  oaa  bat  dsoay ; 
The  wannth  that  brings  the  rich 

Bat  steals  the  life  away. 

O  Heart  e^}oy  thy  preaent  eabii. 
Rest  peaoefU  In  the  shade. 

And  drsad  the  son  that  giTea  the 
To  bid  the  Uoasom  fade." 


When  Jjaey  ended,  the  stranger^t 
praise  was  leas  loud  than  either  the 
doctor's  or  his  lady's;  but  hov  fu- 
more  sweet  it  was ;  and  for  the  fint 
time  in  her  life  Lucy  made  the  ^ 
covery,  that  ^yes  can  praise  as  well  as 
lips.  For  our  part,  we  have  ofta 
thought  that  that  disoofveiy  is  n 
epoch  in  life. 

It  was  now  that  Mrs.  Slopperton 
declared  her  thorough  conviction  Uiat 
the  stranger  himself  could  sing—*'  Be 
had  that  about  him,"  she  said^  '*  wM 
made  her  sure  of  it" 

"Indeed,  dear  madam,*  sud  he> 
with  his  usual  undefinable  half-fraa^ 
half-latent  smile,  "  my  voice  is  but 
so-so,  and  my  memory  so  indiiftreai» 
that  even  In  the  eauest  passage!  I 
soon  come  to  a  stand.  My  best  notet 
are  in  the  fidsctto,  and  as  fbr  ny 
executioii— but  we  won't  talk  of  cU. 
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"yay,  nay;  you  are  so  modest,** 
Esdd  Mrs.  Slopperton:  ''  I  am  sure 
yon  oooid  oblige  ns  if  yon  would.*' 

"  Your  oommand,**Baid  the  stranger, 
moving  to  the  harpsichord,  "  is  all- 
sufficient;  and  since  yon,  madam" 
(taming  to  Lucy),  '*  have  chosen  a  song 
alter  the  old  school,  may  I  find  pardon 
if  I  do  the  same?  My  seleetion  is,  to 
be  sore,  from  a  lawless  song-book,  and 
Ih  supposed  to  be  a  ballad  by  Robin 
Hood,  or,  at  leasts  one  of  his  merry 
men ;  a  very  different  sort  of  outlaws 
irom  the  knaves  who  attacked  you, 
sir!" 

With  this  pre&ce,  the  stranger  sung 
to  a  wild  yet  jovial  air,  with  a  toler- 
able voice,  the  following  effiuion : — 

TIIB  IiOYE  OF  OUR  PROFESSION  i  0R» 
THB  ROBBBB'S  LIFE. 

•*  On  tb«  strHun  of  the  WorkU  the  Bobbv'B 
Ufa 
1*  borne  on  the  bUthmC  wbtb  ; 
Now  It  bottndD  into  light  in  a  gladionie 
■trifck 
Nov  It  fauighs  in  Ita  biding  eave. 

At  his  maiden'ri  lattice  he  stays  the  rein* 

How  still  is  bis  ooorser  proud ! 
(Bot  still  ••  a  wind  when  It  hangs  o'er  the 
main 

In  the  breast  of  the  boding  olond)— 

With  the  cluunped  bit  sad  the  arched  crest. 

And  the  eye  of  a  listening  deer* 
Like  valour,  fretfnl  most  In  rest, 

Least  cliai'd  when  in 


Fit  Blavo  to  a  Lord  whom  all  else  refuse 

To  sare  at  his  desperate  need ; 
By  my  troth  I  I  think  one  whom  tlie  world 
pomes 

Balh  a  right  to  a  gaUant  steed. 

'  Aw«y,  my  beloved,  I  hear  their  feet ! 

'I  blow  thee  a  kiss, my  fair, 
Andlpromlse  to  bring  thee^  when  next  we 


▲  brakllor  thy  bonny  hair. 

'Honnf  for  the  booty  I— my  stead,  hvna! 
Thorough  bnsh,  thorough  brake,  go  we ; 
And  the  coy  Moon  smiles  on  our  merry  way, 

Like  my  own  love— timidly.' 

No.  26. 


The  Parson  he  rides  with  a  Jingling  pooch. 
How  it  blabs  of  the  rifled  poor  ! 

The  Courtier  he  lolls  in  his  gilded  coach, 
How  it  smacks  of  a  sinecure  I 

The  Lawyer  revolTes  in  his  whirling  chaise 
Sweet  thoughts  of  a  mischief  done ; 

And  the  Lady  that  knoweth  the  card  she 
plays 
Is  eoonting  her  guineas  won  f 

*  Ho,  Lady  I— What,  holla*  je  sinless  men ! 

My  claim  ye  can  scarce  refuse ; 
For  when  honest  folk  lire  on  their  neigh- 
bours, then 
They  encroach  on  the  Robber'sjdnes !  * 

The  I«dy  changed  chedc  like  a  bashful 
maid, 
The  Lawyer  talk'd  wondrous  fair, 
Tho  Parson  blasphemed,  and  tbo  Courtier 
pray'd. 
And  the  Bobber  bore  ofT  his  share. 

*  Hurra !  for  the  revel  I  my  steed,  hurra ; 
Thorough  buah,  thorough  brake,  go  we  ? 

It  Is  ever  a  virtue,  when  others  pay. 
To  ruffle  it  menily  I ' 


Oh  t  there  never  was  life  llkathe  Robber'« 

Jolly,  and  bold,  and  free ; 
And  its  end— why,  a  cheer  firtnn  the  crowd 
*    below. 

And  a  leap  fh>m  a  leafless  tree ! " 

This  veiy  moral  lay  being  ended, 
Mrs.  Slopperton  declared  it  was  ex- 
cellent; though  she  confessed  she 
thought  the  sentiments  rather  loose. 
Perhaps  the  gentleman  might  be  in- 
duced to  favour  them  with  a  song  of 
a  more  refined  and  modem  turn — 
something  sentimental,  in  short. 
Glancing  towards  Lucy,  the  stranger 
answered,  that  he  only  knew  one  song 
of  the  kind  Mrs.  Slopperton  specified, 
and  it  was  so  short,  that  he  could 
scarcely  weaiy  her  patience  by  grant- 
ing her  request.' 

At  this  moment^  the  river,  which 
WIS  easily  descried  from  the  windows 
of  the  room,  glimmered  in  the  star- 
light)  and  directing  his  looks  towards 
the  water,  as  if  the  scene  had  suggested 
to  him  the  verses  he  sung,  he  gave 
the  following  stanms  in  a  very  low, 
sweet  tone,  and  with  a  far  purer  taste 
IS  6 
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than^  perhaps,  irould  bftre  snitod  the 
preceding  a&d  ruder  song. 

THE  WISH. 

<«  Am  Bleept  the  drMSking  Ere  below. 
Its  hoUeiit  star  keeps  ward  alwre. 

And  yonder  wave  begine  to  glow. 
Like  Frlendahlp  brigbt*niiig  Into  lore  t 

•*  Ah !  would  thy  boiom  were  that  etnain. 
Ne'er  woo'd  eave  bj  the  Tirgtn  air  f— 

Ah  I  would  that  I  were  that  etar,  whoee  beam 
Looke  down  and  finds  its  image  Iter*/  ** 

Searoelj  wm  tlie  Btng^nAoi,  before 
tbc  arrivid  of  Miss  Brandon's  servant ! 
was  announced,  and  her  dtotined 
escort  starting  up,  gallantly  assisted 
her  with  her  cleak  and  her  hpod^- 
happy,  no  doubt,  to  escape,  in  some 
measure,  the  oyerwhelming  compli- 
ments of  his  entertainers. 

'' But," said  the  doctor, asho shook 
hands  with  his  deliverer,  "by  what 
name  shall  I  remember and"'^lfting 
his  reverend  eyes) — "pray  for  the 
gentleman  to  whom  I  am  so  much 
indebted  1  ** 

"You  are  very  kind,"  said  the 
sttaoger;  '^n^  name  is  CUflSwd. 
Kadam"  (tnmuDg  to  Luey),  "may  I 
offer  n^  hand  down  the  stairs  ? " 

Lu<7  accepted  the  courtesy,  and 
th^  stranger  waa  half  way  down  the 
staircase,  when  the  doctor,  atretching 
out  his  UtUe  neoki  exclalxnedy-^ 

"  Qood.eveniiig^  air !  I  do  hope  we 
shall  meet  agatB." 

"Fear   no^t^?    said   Kt.    CUffoKd, 
laughing  gaily,  "I.  an  too  great. a.. 
traveUer  to  make  thai  h»pa  »  matlor. 
of  imposaibiUly.    Taker  oaca^  madam 
-«-one  step  more." 

The  night  waa  caia  and  toteraUy 
dflMTi  though  tiw  mooft  had  not.  jnat 
riseof  a*  Lucy  and  her  oompanion 
pamed  ihsw^  the  fields  with  the 
Biwant  preceding  them  at  a  UtUo 
diatancewith  the  laateni. 

After  a  pause  of  soma  lengthy  Clif* 
ford  said,  with  a  Uttle  hesitation,  "  la 


Hiss  Brandon  rdated  to  the  ed»' 
brated  barrister  of  her  name  1 " 

"  He  ia  my  nnele,'*  said  Lucy ;  "  do 
you  know  him  ?  '* 

"Only  your  under*  said  aiflord, 
with  vivacity,  .and  evading  Lucys 
qoeatiDn.  "I  feared— hem!  hen! 
-  that  is,  I  thought  he  might  hsie 
been  a  nearer  retation."  There  wu 
another,  but  a  shorter  pause,  when 
Oliflbrd  resumed,  in  a  low  voice, 
"  WiU  Miss  Brandon  think  me  voy 
pmamnptttova  if  I  say,  that  a  eonnt^ 
nance  like  hers,  once  seen,  csanerer 
be  forgotten;  and  I  beUeve,  some 
years  since,  I  had  the  honour  to  see 
her  in  London*  at  the  theatrel  H 
waa  bttt  a  meaaeMaiy  and  distant 
glance  that  I  was  then  enabled  to 
gain;  and  yet^**  he  added,  signiS- 
cantly,  "it  sufficed!* 

"  I  waa  only  onee  at  the  thesln 
while  in  London,  some  yean  sgO|" 
said  Jjacy,  a  Uttle  embarrassed;  "and, 
indeed,  an  unpleaaant  oocuirence 
wUeh.  happened,  to  my  unele,  with 
whom  I  was,  is  sufficient  to  m^eme 
remember  it '^ 

"  Ha!— and  what  was  iti" 

"  Why,  in  going  out  of  iht  plar- 
house,  hia  watch  waa  stolen  by  iobc 
dexterous  pickpocket." 

"Waa  the  rogue  caught!'^  adnd 
the  stranger. 

"  Tes ;  and  was  sent  the  neat  d^ 
to  BridcweU.  Hy  uncle  said  hs  vai 
extremely  yoang^  and  yet  qmke  hu- 
dened.  I  remember  that  I  was  fooliib 
enough,  when  I  heard  of  his  sentenoe, 
to  b^  vexy  hard  that  my  nade  would 
intercede  for  him ;  but  in  vaia»" 

"Did  yMi,  iadaad,  intaieedb  fir 
him  1 "  said  the  stranger,  in  so  esnMt 
a  tone  that  Lucy  ooloured  for  the 
twentieth  time,  that  nighty  witbooi 
seeing  any  necessity  for  the  blnik 
Clifford  oontuNMd  in  ai  gagrer  taai^ 
"Well,  it  is  surprising  how  ngom 
hang  together;  IsheoUliiotbegrntlf 
surprised  if  the  person  who  dei^oiled 
your  uncle  were  one  of  tha  aaaegsag 
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as  the  rascal  who  so  terrified  jonr 
worthy  friend  the  doctor.  But  ia  this 
h4Uidaoixie  old  place  your  home  1 " 

•*  This  is  my  home,"  answered  Xii^y; 
"bat  it  ia  an  old-fiishionedy  struige 
plaee :  and  ftv  people,  to  whoa  it 
waa  m>t  endeand  by  aaseoiatioiii^ 
would  think  it  handsome." 

*'  Pardon  mel "  said  Lncy's  e<mip»> 
niony  stopping,  and snrveying',  witha 
look  of  great  interest^  the  qudnt  pile, 
which,  new  stood  dose  befeie  them ; 
Its  dark  bcieks,  gable^eads^  and  ItM 
waQs,  tinged  by  the  starry  li^i  of  < 
the  skies,  and  cont  listed  by  the  riTvr, 
which  rdled  in  silsnne  below.  The 
shatters  to  the  large  oriel  window  of 
the  room^  in  which  the  aqtixt  naoaUy 
sat,  were  still  unclosed,  and  the 
steady  and  warm  light  of  the  apart- 
ment shone  fiath,  caatlagm  giow,e?en 
to  the  smooth  witms  of  the  rirer:  at 
the  same  memento  too,  the  friendly 
bark  of  the  honae^og  waa  heard,  aa 
in  weloome;  mid  waafeUoimd  by  the 
note  (tf  the  gnat  bell,  aanomoing  the 
hour  for  the  last  meal  of  the  old* 
ftehjoned  and  hespHabie  ihmily. 

"  There  is  ai>laasBrs  in  this  1 "  said 
the  stagger,  nneonsdeasly,  and  with 
ahalf^igfa:  "  I  wish  I  had  a  home !" 

"  And  hare  yon  not  a  homef  "  saU 
Lncj^  with  MtfssMi 


"  As  much  as  a  bachelor  can  have^ 
periiaps,"  answered  Cliflfoid,  recovetw 
ing  withont  sn  eAurt  his  gaiety  and 
setf-posseasioB.  ''  Bat  you  know  we 
wudenn  aie  net  allowed  the  same 
boost  aa  the  meie  fbrtonate  Bene- 
dicts; we  send  omr  hearts  in  seaieh 
of  a  homs^  and  we  loae  the  one  withp 
oat  gaining  the  other.  Bot  I  keep 
yon  in  the  cold,  and  we  are  new  at 
year  door." 

"ToawiUeemein,ofooBne!*8aid 
Miss  Biinden,  "and  piatake  of  oav 
eiening  cheer." 

The  stianger  heskated  for  an  in<k 
staait,aBdtlieii  saU  in  aqnick  toae,^* 

''Not  maBy<i— many  tha^s;  it  is 
aheady  Urt&  Will  Mim  Bnnden 
aeospt  my  gratitude  for  her  conde* 
seensioa,  in  permitting  the  attend  ■ 
anee  of  onen^knowB  to  her!"  Aa 
he  thos  spoke,  dttbed  bowed  pie- 
foendly  over  the  hand  of  his  beautiftd 
charge ;  and  La^,  wishing  him-good^ 
ni0^t»  hastened,  with  a  light  step,  to 
her  iSrther^  side. 

Meanwhile^  CBflfoid,  alter  lingering 
a  minnte,  when  the  deer  wia  cloeed 
on  him,  tamed  abrnptly  away ;  and, 
mattering  to  hlmsei^  repafared  with 
rapid  steps  to  wlmtcfer  object  he  had 
then  in  view. 


CHAPTEB  XII. 


My 


WHsar  the  meon  rose  thai  night, 
there  waa  one  spot  npenwUch  she- 
peldy  hnke,  abont  t<m  mike  distant 
from  Wariock,  whidi  the  fteewanrnd 
trareller  would  not  haye  beene^gerto 
passv  bat  wliieh  might  not  hare 
ai&nded  a  bad  stady  to  soeh  aitiilftaa 
have  caoght  from  tho  savage  painter 
of  the  Apennines  a  love  for  the  wild 


and  the  nirentiiiawii  IhA  trees, 
oesfttwed  fiorand  wide  ov«  a  broken, 
bet  verdant  sward,  made  the  baok» 
gieend;  themeen  sUmmeiedthroagh 
the  boi4;hs  aa  she  cmne  skmiy  forth 
from  her  pavilion  of  dond,  sad  pooled 
a  breeder  bean  on  two  figniea  jast 
advaneed  beyond  the  tiecb  2ioie 
plainly  bronglit  into  light  by  her  raya 
o  2 
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than  hu  companion,  here  ahonoman^ 
olad  in  a  short  cloak  that  barely 
covered  the  crupper  of  his  steed,  was 
looking  to  the  priming  of  a  large 
pistol  which  he  had  just  taken  from 
his  holster.  A  sloached  hat,  and  a 
mask  of  black  crape,  conspii«d  with 
the  action  to  throw  a  natural  suspi- 
cion on  the  intentions  of  the  rider. 
His  horse,  a  beautiful  dark  grey,  stood 
quite  motionless,  with  ardied  neck, 
and  its  short  ears  quickly  moTing  to 
and  fro,  demonstratiTo  of  that  saga- 
cious and  anticipatlYe  attention  which 
characterises  the  noblest  of  all  tamed 
animals:  you  would  not  have  per- 
ceiyed  ihe  impatience  of  the  steed, 
but  for  the  white  foam  that  gathered 
round  the  bit>  and  for  an  occasional 
and  unfrequent  toss  of  the  head.  Be- 
hind this  horseman, .  and  partially 
thrown  into  the  dark  shadow  of  the 
trees,  another  man,  similarly  dad, 
was  busied  in  tightening  the  girths 
of  a  horse,  of  great  strength  and  siee. 
As  he  did  so,  he  hummed,  with  no 
unmusical  murmur,  the  air  of  a  popu- 
lar drinking  song. 

*'  'Sdeath,  Ned  i "  said  his  comrade, 
who  had  for  some  time  been  plunged 
in  a  silent  revery, — "'SdeathI  why 
can  you  not  stifle  your  lore  for  the 
fine  arts,  at  a  moment  like  thisi 
That  hum  of  thine  grows  louder  every 
moment^  at  last  I  expect  it  will  burst 
out  into  a  full  roar;  recollect  we  are 
not  at  Gentleman  George's  now  1 " 

"The  more *s  the  pity,  Augustus," 
answered  Ned.  "  Soho,  Little  John ; 
woaho,  sir!  a  nice  long  night  like 
this  is  made  on  purpose  for  drinking. 
Will  yon,  sir  1  keep  stiU  then  1 " 

" '  Man  never  is,  bnt  always  to  be 
blest,' "  said  the  moralising  Tomlin- 
son;  "you  see  you  sigh  for  other 
scenes  even  when  yon  have  a  fine 
night  and  the  chance  of  a  God-send 
before  you." 

"Ay,  the  night  is  fine  enough," 
said  Ned,  who  was  rather  a  grumbler, 
as,  having  finished   his  groom-like 


operation,  he  now  slowly  moonted. 

"D it,    Oliver*    looks  out  a> 

broadly  as  if  he  were  going  to  bUU. 
For  my  part,  I  love  a  doi-h  night. 
with  a  star  here  and  there  winking 
at  us,  aa  much  as  to  sa^,  '  I  see  yos, 
my  boys,  but  I  won't  say  a  word 
about  iV  and  a  small,  pattenng. 
drizsling,  mizzling  rain,  that  prerenU 
Little  John's  hoofo  being  heard,  and 
covers  one's  retreat,  as  it  were.  Be- 
sides, when  one  is  a  little  wet,  it  is 
always  necessary  to  drink  the  more, 
to  keep  the  cold  fimn  one's  stomach 
when  one  gets  home." 

"  Or  in  other  words,"  said  Augus- 
tus, who  loved  a  maxim  from  his  tvj 
heart,  "light  wet  cherishes  heavy 
wet  1 " 

"Good  I"  said  Ned,  yawnisg. 
"  Hang  it»  I  wish  the  captain  would 
come.  Do  yon  know  what  o'clock  it 
is  f— -Not  &r  short  of  eleven,  I  asp- 
posel" 

"  About  thatl— hist,  is  that  a 
cairiage? — no— it  is  only  a  sudden 
rise  in  the  wind." 

"  Very  self-sufficient  in  Mr.  Wind 
to  allow  himself  to  be  raised  witboni 
our  help ! "  said  Ned :  "by  the  wi^. 
we  are  of  course  to  go  back  to  the 
fiedCave." 

"  So  Captain  Lovett  ssys 'MH 

me,  Ned,  what  do  yon  ihUik  of  th« 
new  tenant  Lovett  has  put  into  the 
cavel" 

"  Oh,  I  have  strange  doubts  there,* 
answered  Ned,  shining  the  haiiy 
honours  of  his  head«  "  I  don't  half 
like  it;  consider,  the  cave  ia  oar 
stronghold,  and  ought  onl^y  to  be 
known  —  " 

"To  men  of  tried  virtue"  intar* 
rupted  TbmliaMm.  "I  agree  with 
you ;  I  must  try  and  get  Lovett  to 
discard  his  singular  protS^  as  the 
French  say." 

"'Gad,  Augustus,  how  came  yos 
by  so  much  learning  1    You  kuow  all 
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the  x>oets  bj  hear^  to  say  nothing  of 
Latin  and  French." 

"  Oh,  hang  it,  I  was  bronght  up, 
like  the  captain,  to  a  literary  way  of 
life." 

''That's  what  makes  yoa  so  thick 
with  him,  I  suppose.  He  writes  (and 
Binga  too)  a  tolerable  song,  and  is  cer- 
tainly a  deuced  clever  fellow.  What 
a  rise  in  the  world  he  has  made  f  Do 
yoa  recollect  what  a  poor  sort  of  way 
he  was  in  when  you  introduced  him 
at  GenUcman  George's  1  and  now  he  *b 
the  Captjun  Crank  of  the  gang." 

"  The  gang !  the  company  you 
mean.  Gang,  indeed !  One  would 
think  you  wero  speaking  of  a  knot  of 
pickpocket*.  Yea»  Lovett  is  a  cleyer 
fellow ;  and,  thanks  to  me,  a  vety 
decent  philosopher!"  It  is  impos- 
sible to  conrcy  to  our  reader  the  grave 
air  of  importance  with  which  Tom- 
linson  made  his  concluding  laudation. 
"  Yes,"  said  he,  after  a  pause,  "he  has 
a  bold,  plain  way  of  viewing  things, 
and,  like  Voltaire,  he  becomes  a  phi- 
lot^ophcr  by  being  a  Man  of  Sense ! 
Hist !  see  my  horse's  ears !  some  one 
is  coming,  though  I  don't  hear  him ! 
Keep  watch ! " 

The  robltcrs  grew  silent,  the  sound 
of  distant  hools  was  indistinctly  heard, 
and,  as  it  came  nearar,  there  was  a 
<cra8h  of  boughs,  as  if  a  hedge  had 
been  ridden  through;  presently  the 
moon  gleamed  picturesquely  on  the 
figure  of  a  horseman,  approaching 
through  the  eopae  in  the  rear  of  the 
robbers.  Now  he  was  half  seen 
among  the  sinuosities  of  his  forest- 
path;  now  in  full  sight,  now  alto- 
gether hid ;  then  his  horse  neighed 
impatiently;  now  he  again  came  in 
sight,  and  in  a  moment  more  he  had 
joined  the  pairt  The  new  comer 
was  of  a  tall  and  sinewy  frame,  and 
in  the  first  bloom  of  manhood.  A 
frock  of  dark  green,  edged  with  a 
narrow  silver  lace,  and  buttoned  from 
the  throat  to  the  middle,  gave  due 
effect  to  an  upright  mien,  a  broad 


chest,  and  a  slender,  but  rounded 
waist)  that  stood  in  no  need  of  the 
compression  of  the  tailor.  A  short 
riding-cloak  clasped  across  the  throat 
with  a  silver  buckle,  hung  pic- 
turesquely over  one  shoulder,  while 
Ids  lower  limbs  were  cased  in  military 
boots,  which,  though  they  rose  al)0ve 
the  knee,  were  evidently  neither 
heavy  nor  embarrassing  to  the  vigo- 
rous sinews  of  the  horseman.  Tlie 
caparisons  of  the  steed — ^the  bit,  the 
bridle,  the  saddle,  the  holster — were 
according  to  the  most  approved 
fiishion  of  the  day;  and  the  steed 
itself  was  in  the  highest  condition, 
and  of  remarkable  bccuty.  The 
horseman's  air  was  erect  and  bold  ;  a 
small  but  coal-black  mustachio  hcisrht- 
ened  the  resolute  expression  of  bis 
short,  curved  lip ;  and  from  beneath 
the  large  hat  which  overhung  his 
brow,  his  long  locks  escaped,  and 
waved  darkly  in  the  keen  night  air. 
Altogether,  horseman  and  horse  ex- 
hibited a  galhmt  and  even  a  chival- 
rous appearance,  which  the  hour  and 
the  scene  heightened  to  a  dramatic 
and  romantic  effect. 

"Ha!  Lovett." 

"  How  are  you,  my  meny  men  1  • 
were  the  salutations  exchanged. 

"  What  news  1 "  said  Ked. 

"Brave  news!  look  to  it.  My 
lord  and  his  carriage  will  be  by  in 
ten  minutes  at  most." 

"  Have  you  got  anything  more  out 
of  the  parson  I  frightened  so  glori- 
ously 1 "  asked  Augustus. 

"No;  more  of  that  hereafter.  Now 
for  our  new  prey  I " 

"Are  you  sure  our  noble  friend 
will  be  so  soon  at  handl "  said  Tom- 
linson,  patting  his  steed,  that  now 
pawed  in  ezdted  hilarity. 

"  Sure  I  I  saw  him  change  horses ; 
I  was  in  the  stable-yard  at  the  time ; 
he  got  out  for  half  an  hour,  to  eat,  I 
fimcy  ^«-be  sure  that  I  played  him  a 
trick  in  the  meanwhile." 

"  What  force  1 "  asked  Ned. 
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''SelfaaidBervBikL" 

"  Ay,  I  foigot  them.  liUTer  mind, 
you  must  frighten  them." 

''ForwirdB !"  eried  K«d,  md  his 
hone  spmag  lirom  his  anned  heel. 

"One  moment^"  aeld  hrrtU;  "I 
most  put  on  my  aaack— eohe—Bobin, 
eoho  !    Noir  for  it— forwards !  * 

As  the  trees  mpidly  disappeued 
behind  them,  the  ridem  enterad,  At  a 
hand  gaUop,  on  a  broad  tnek  of 
waste  hmd  interspersed  -inth  dykes 
and  occasionally  foooes  of  hmdles, 
oyer  which  their  horses  boonded  like 
qnadzupeds  well  accustomed  to  audi 
exploits. 

Certainly  at  that  moment,  what 
with  the  fresh  air,  the  fitfol  moon- 
light now  breaking  broadly  ont,  now 
lost  in  a  rolling  cloud,  the  exciting 
exereiee,  and  that  racy  and  dancing 
sUr  of  the  blood,  which  all  action, 
whether  eril  or  noble  in  its  nature, 
raises  in  oor  vdns;  what  with  all 
this,  we  cannot  bnt  allow  the  fosdna- 
tion  of  that  lawless  life  ;-^  ftseinaition 
so  greats  that  one  of  the  most  noted 
genilemen  higkwoBymen  of  the  day, 
one  too  who  had  recelyed  an  excellent 
edncation,  and  mixed  in  no  inferior 
society,  is  reported  to  haro  said  when 
the  rope  was  about  his  neck,  and  the 
good  Ordinary  was  exhorting  him  to 
repent  of  his  ill-^Mnt  lifo,  "/tt-spent^ 
you  dog! — Gad!  {smacking liis lips) 
it  was  delicunu  /  " 

"Fie!  fiel  Mr.  ,  xaise  your 

thoughts  to  Heaven  I " 

"  But  a  canter  across  a  common*- 
oh  I "  muttered  the  criminal;  and  Ills 
soul  cantered  off  to  etsmlty. 

So  briskly  leaped  the  heart  of  the 
leader  of  the  three,  that^  as  they  now 
came  in  view  of  the  main  road,  and 
the  distant  wheel  of  aearriage  tarred 
on  the  ear,  he  threw  up  his  right  hand 
with  a  joyous  gesture,  and  burst  into 
a  boyiih  exclamation  of  hilarity  and 
deUght 

*' Whist,  captain!"  said  Ned,  dieck- 


lag  his  own  spirits  .with  a  mock  air  of 
grsYity,  "let  us  conduct  ourselTes 
like  gentlemen ;  it  is  only  your  low 
follows  who  get  into  such  confoundedly 
high  spirits;  men  of  the  world  Him 
us  should  do  everything  as  if  their 
hearts  were  broken." 
^Melancholy*  erer  eronies  with 


•*  A  iMJdBi  wliiGli  would 
KftdMM teStaSl,  who  UMVght  that  phito- 
■opby  oonriited  in  fine  Benttanenta.  In  tb« 
tf/e  €f  tord  JSyron,  Jiut  publiabed  by  Mr. 
Moore,  the  dlatlngolibed  bi<)Krtpher  mains 
a  similar  amrtloR  to  tbat  of  the  aage  An- 
foshu:  **WlMiidid«Teranblimotbonght 
■pring  np  In  the  eool  that  IdUancholj  was 
not  to  be  foond,  howerer  latent,  in  itsneigh* 
bourhood?"  Now,  'vrith  due  d^ereoce  to 
Mr.  Moore,  thfa  ia  a  rery  sickly  piece  of 
BOMeDse^  that  has  not  eren  an.  atom  of 
troth  to  stand  on.  •*  Ood  said.  Let  there  be 
light,  and  there  was  light !  "—We  should  like 
to  know  where  Ues  the  Mdancholy  of  that 
soUlme  sentence?  *«  Tnitli,"  8a}-9  Plato» 
« Is  the  body  of  God,  and  Light  is  his  shadow* 
in  the  nauM  of  eommon  sense,  in  what  pos« 
Bible  ooratr.  In  thevieinity  of  that  lof^ 
imager  Inrks  the  Jaundiced  isce  of  tliis 
eternal  biU  nolr  of  Mr.  Moore's  ?  Again .  in 
that  sublimest  passage  in  the  soblimest  of 
the  Latin  poets  (Locretlas),  wlkioh  bants 
forth  in  bowarof  BpioBniSt*  ia  there  any 
thing  that  qMaks  to  us  of  sadness  ?  On  tho 
contrary,  in  the  three  passages  we  haTe  re- 
ferred to,  especially  in  the  two  first  quoted, 
there  is  something  splendidly  Inmtnons  and 
ohearfng.  Joy  is  often  a  great  sonroe  of  the 
snUime;  the  saddiness  of  its  reatings 
would  alone  snifioe  to  make  it  ao.  Wluit 
can  be  more  sublime  than  the  triumphant 
Psalms  of  Darid.  Intoxicated  as  they  are 
with  an  alnxiat  dSHrimn  of  transport  ?  'Even 
in  theplMMlsfft  paMSgBB  of  the  poets,  where 
we  zeoognise  snbUml^,  we  do  not  often  iind 
melanehoijf.  We  are  stricken  by  terror, 
appalled  by  awe,  but  seldom  softened  into 
sadness.  In  fact.  Melancholy  rather  belongs 
toaDrtherelasBOf  fselingsthan  thoeeexcited 
by  a  SBbUme  passage  or  thoee  which  en- 
gender Ita  composition.  On  one  hand,  in  the 
loftiest  fUghta  of  Homer,  Milton,  and  Bhsk- 
speare,  we  will  obsllenge  a  critic  to  discover 
this  *<  green  siekness*  which  Mr.  Moore 
wonld  ooavsrt  kito  the  asagnttoanoe  of  the 


*  "  Prlmna  Gains  hmno  mortalcls  toUere, 
contra,"  &c. 

To  these  instances  we  might  enpcelaTly  add 
thS  odea  of  ffndsr,  Donoe,  and  CampboU. 
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fioblUoity,  and  Coange  k  mbUao^" ' 
mid  Aognsdu,  with  the  pomp  of  a 


"  Kovrfor  the  hedge! "  died  Lof«tt^ 
unheeding  hU  eomx»dM,«Bdhii  hone 
ipmig  into  the  read. 

The  three  men  now  were  dmnm  vp 
qute  still  and  motloiileM  b/ the^dde 
of  the  hedge.  The  broad  xoed  hij 
hefinre  them,  enrriBg  oat  of  eiglit  on 


plagne.  On  the  other  hand,  where  !•  the 
•Hdenoe  that  Melaaefaely  made  the  haUfenal 
of  then  dMoe  BMnf  Of 
Mtfitef  i  <tf  8ha1fn»eete 
end  HUtoo.  wo  have  reaaim  to  helieve  the 
ordinary  twaperaaient  was  conatitutlonaUj 
cheerful.  The  latter  boast*  of  It.  A  thoo- 
eand  iaetaaoae,  In  coatradletJefi  taan  annv 
tion  It  were  not  worth  whfle  toooelndiet, 
were  it  not  eo  fanerally  popolar,  to  hlghlj 
aanctloned.  and  so  eminently  penlcloiis  to 
ererythlng  that  it  manly  and  noble  tai  Utera- 
tni«,rash  to  our  memory.  Biit  we'think 
we  have  already  qnoCed  SBoeghtodlifinim 
Che  eeatenoe,  which  the  iUnslrleas  Mo- 
grapher  haahimstlf  dlqwoTcd  in  more  than 
twenty  passages^  which,  </^  bo  Is  pleased  to 
forget,  we  thank  Heaven,  posterity  nercr 
wilL  Hew  we  are  on  the  euftjeet  of  fhie 
UfOi  eo  azceilCBt  In  mamy  respeete,  w 
esnnot  bat  observe  that  we  think  thewhele 
ecope  of  its  phiUsopkp  utterly  unworthy  of 
the  aooomplishcd  mind  of  the  writer ;  the 
phUoeophy  consists  of  an  unpardonable  disp 
tortlng  of  general  tnithst  to  suit  the  pben- 
liarltieB  of  an  indlrldaal*  aehU  indeed,  but 
proverbially morbidand  eooentiie.  Aetriktog 
iutanoe  of  thfa  occurs  hi  the  laboured  asser- 
tion that  poots  make  hut  eorry  domestfo 
characters.  What !  beoaoee  Lord  Byron  is 
said  to  have  been  a  had  hnstand,  wae  (to  go 
no  fkirthcr  back  l»reacanplse>— was  Walter 
ficott  a  bad  hiuband  ?  or  was  Campbell  ?  or 
is  Kx.  Moore  himself?  Why,  in  tlie  name 
Of  Juetiee,  should  It  be  Insinnated  that 
■iltaa  wae  a  bad  huibend,  yiium,  aeter-as 
ny  one  canjadgeof  thamat«er«'lt  wae  Mrs. 
Hilton  who  was  the  bad  wife?  Andwl^, 
oh  I  why  should  we  be  told  by  Mr.  Moore,  a 
man  who,  to  judge  by  Captain  Jtock  and  the 
Epicurean,  wants  neither  leamiagnor  dm- 
iPicn  why  are  wa  to  be  told,  with  preuUar 
emphaais,  that  .Lord  Bacon  never  maiiied, 
when  Lord  Baoen  not  only  married,  but  his 
marriage  was  eo  advantageous  as  to  he  an 
abeolnte  epoch  in  his  oarser?  Really,  really, 
one  beglaa  to  believe  that  then  is  not  such 
a  thiaf  aa  a  fiset  in  the  world  I 


either  aide;  the  growid  wad  hardeu- 
ing  vnder  an  early  tendency  to  frost, 
and  the  elear  ring  of  approaching 
hoofr  wmnded  en  the  ear  of  the  Mb- 
bei%  eminoiii,  haply,  of  the  ehinha  of 
"waan  altnetlTe  metal"  about,  .If 
Hope  told  no  flattering  tale,  to  be 
thrown. 

IVwitly  the  long^<eaq>eeted  vehicle 
made  ita  appearanee  at  the  .turn  of 
the  road,  and  It  retted  nqpldly  en 
behind  fENur'fleet  poet»honoe. 

"  Yon,  Ned,  with  your  hoge^teed, 
atop  the  hosaea ;  yoa  A^gnttna,  bnlly 
the  peat»boyB;  loare  me  to  do  the 
mety"  mid  the  eaptaln. 

*'  Aai^nfeed,"  retnmed  Ned,  laeoni- 
eaUy.  "  Now,  lo^  at  me  1 "  and  the 
hone  of  the  vain  highwayman  sprang 
ftom  ita  shelter.  So  inetantaneom 
were  the  operations  of  these  experi- 
enced tacticiansy  that  LoTett's  orden 
wm*e  almoat  ezecated  in-  abriefer  time 
than  it  had  coat  him  to  gire  them. 

The  carriage  being  stopped,  and 
the  poat-boya  white  and  trembling, 
with  two  piatola  (levelled  by  Avgnatoa 
and  Fspper)  eoeked  at  their  heads, 
Lorelt  diamonnting,  threw  open  the 
door  of  the  carriage,  and  in  a  teiy 
dril  tone,  and  with  a  Teiy  bland 
address,  aceoated  the  inmate. 

"  Do  not  be  alanned,  <my  lord,  you 
are  perfeetly  safe;  we  only  require 
your  wateh  and  puree." 

"  Bealiy,"  anawered  a  voico  still 
softer  than  that  of  the  robber,  while 
amjrked  and  somewhat  Ftaendi  eoun- 
toMBiee,  crowned  with  a  fur  cap, 
peered  forth  at  the  arrettsr,— "  really, 
sir,  your  requeat  is  ao  modest  that  I 
were  worse  tlian  cruel  to  refuse  yon. 
liy  puree  is  not  veiy  full,  and  you 
may  as  well  haye  it  as  one  of  my  nia- 
eal^  duna;  but  my  watch  I  hare  a 
loTo  for,  and— — " 

"  I  understand  yen,  my  lord,"  inter- 
rupted the  highwayman.  "  What  do 
you  T^ue  your  wateh  atV 

**  Humph— to  you  it  ma^  be  worth 
some  twenty  gnineaa." 


ts 
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"Allow  me  to  see  it!" 

"  Your  curiosity  is  extremely  gra- 
tifying/' returned  the  nobleman,  as 
with  great  reluctance  he  draw  forth 
a  gold  repeater,  set,  as  was  sometimes 
the  ftshion  of  that  day,  in  precious 
itones.  The  highwayman  looked 
slightly  at  the  bauble. 

"  Your  lordship,"  said  he,  with  great 
gravity,  "  was  too  modest  in .  your 
osculation — yourtaste  reflects  greater 
credit  on  you :  allow  me  to  assure  yon 
that  your  watch  is  worth  fifty  guineas 
to  us  at  the  least.  To  shew  yon  that 
I  think  so  most  sincerely,  I  will  either 
keep  it,  and  we  will  say  no  more  on  the 
matter ;  or  I  will  return  it  to  you  upon 
your  word  of  honour  that  you  will  giro 
me  a  cheque  for  fifty  guineas  pay- 
able, by  your  retd  bankers,  to '  bearer 
for  self.'  Take  your  choice;  it  is 
quite  immaterial  to  me  1 " 

"  Upon  my  honour,  sir,**  said  the 
traveller,  with  some  surprise  strug^ 
gling  to  his  features,  "  your  ooolneiw 
and  self-possessionarequite  adminble. 
I  see  you  know  the  world." 

'*  Your  lordship  flatters  me?"  re- 
turned Lovett,  bowing.  ''  How  do  you 
decide  t" 

"  Why,  is  it  possible  to  write  dnrfta 
without  ink|  pen,  or  paper) " 

Lovett  drew  back,  and  while  he  was 
searching  in  his  pockets  for  writing 
implements,  which  he  always  carried 
about  him,  the  traveller  seized  the 
opporttmity,  and,  suddenly  snatch- 
ing a  pistol  from  the  pocket  of  the 
carriage,  levelled  it  full  at  the  head 
of  the  robber.  The  traveller  was  an 
excellent  and  pracUsed  shot — he  was 
almost  within  arm's  length  of  his  in- 
tended victim — his  pistols  were  the 
envy  of  all  his  Irish  friends.  He 
pulled  ihe  trigger— the  powder  iUshed 
in  the  pan,  and  the  highwayman,  not 
even  changing  conntenanoe,drewforth 
a  small  ink-bottle,  and  placing  a  steel 
pen  in  it>  handed  it  to  the  nobleman, 
saying,  with  incomparable  wng/roid, 
"  Would  you  like  my  lord,  to  tiy  the 


other  pistol)  If  so,  oblige  me  bjs 
quick  aim,  as  yon  must  see  the  neces- 
sity of  despatch.  If  not,  here  is  the 
back  of  a  letter,  en  which  you  eta 
write  the  draft." 

The  traveller  was  not  a  man  apt  ts 
become  embarrassed  in  anything^ 
save  his  circumstances;  but  he  oe^ 
tainly  felt  a  little  discomposed  and 
oonfoaed  as  he  took  the  paper,  sad, 
uttering  aome  broken  words»  wrote  the 
cheque.  The  highwayman  glanced 
over  it,  saw  it  was  written  according 
to  form,  and  then  with  a  bow  of  cooi 
respect,  returned  the  watch,  and  sknt 
the  door  of  the  carriage. 

Meanwhile  the  servant  had  been 
shivering  in  front— boxed  up  ia  that 
solitary  convenience  termed,  not  eu- 
phoidously,  a  diokey.  Himtherobl)er 
now  briefly  accosted. 

"What  have  you  got  about  tod 
belonging  to  your  master  T 

'*  Only  his  pills,  your  honour !  which 
I  fbrgot  to  pnt  in  the  — - " 

"  HUs !— throw  them  down  to  me  I" 
The  valet  tremblingly  extracted  from 
his  side^pocket  a  little  box,  which  be 
threw  down,  and  Lof«tt  caught  ia  bis 
hand. 

He  opened  the  box,  counted  the 
pais-- 

**  Onoi  —  two^— four,— twelte,— 
^ha!"  He  reopened  the  carriage 
door. 

"  Are  these  your  pills,  my  lord!" 

The  wondering  peer,  who  had  begu 
to  resettle  himself  in  the  comer  of  bis 
carriage,  answered  "  that  they  woe  !* 

"  ^y  lord,  I  see  you  are  in  a  Ugb 
state  of  fever ;  you  were  a  litUedeUiioai 
just  now  when  you  snipped  a  pistol 
in  your  friend's  &oe.  Permit  ne  to 
recommend  you  a  prescription— swil* 
low  offaU  these  pills!" 

<'My  Qodl"  cried  the  tnfelkr, 
startled  into  eamestneas:  "Vrbatdo 
you  meant — twelve  of  those  jSX\t 
would  kill  a  man  I" 

"  Hear  him !"  said  the  rebbe,  ^ 
pealing  to  his  eomrades,  who  roared 
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witli  langliter.  "  What,  my  lord,  would 
joa  rebel  against  your  doctor  1 — Fie, 
fie !  be  persoaded.** 

And  with  a  Boothing  gesture  he 
stretched  the  pill-box  towards  the 
recoiling  nose  of  the  trarellcr.  But 
though  a  man  who  eonld  as  wdl  as 
any  one  make  the  best  of  a  bad  con- 
dition, tho  ttareller  was  especially 
careful  of  Uis  health ;  and  so  obstinate 
was  he  where  that  was  concerned,  that 
he  would  rather  haTe  submitted  to  the 
effectual  operation  of  a  bullet,  than 
incurred  the  chance  operation  of  an 
extra  pill.  He,  therefore,  with  great 
indignation,  as  the  box  was  still  ex- 
tended towards  him,  snatched  it  from 
the  hand  of  the  robber,  and,  flinging 
it  across  the  road,  said,  with  dignity : — 

"Bo  your  worst,  rascals!  But,  if 
you  leave  me  alive,  you  shall  repent 
tho  outrage  you  hare  offered  to  one  of 
his  Migesty*s  household!"  Then,  as 
if  becoming  sensible  of  the  ridicule  of 
affecting  too  much  in  his  present  situ- 
ation, he  added  in  an  altered  tone: 
"  And  now,  for  Heaven's  sake,  shut 
the  door ;  and  if  you  must  kill  some- 
body, there  'a  my  servant  on  the  box 
—he's  paid  for  It" 

This  speech  made  the  robbers  laugh 
more  than  ever;  and  Lovett>  who 
Jiked  a  joke  even  better  than  a  purse, 


immediately  closed  the  carriagenlooD 
wying, — 

"  Adieu  !  my  lord ;  and  let  mc  givo 
you  a  piece  of  advice  :  whenever  yon 
get  out  at  a  country  inn,  and  stay  half- 
an-hour  while  your  horses  arc  changing^ 
take  your  pistols  with  you,  or  you  may 
chance  to  have  the  ehaige  drawn." 

With  tUa  admonition  the  robber 
withdrew ;  and  seeing  that  the  valet 
held  out  to  him  a  long  green  purse, 
he  said,  gently  shaking  his  head, — 

**  Rogues  Jiould  not  prey  on  each 
other,  my  good  fellow.  You  rob  your 
master— so  do  we — let  each  keep  what 
he  has  got." 

Long  Ned  and  Tomlinson  then 
backing  their  horses,  the  carriage  was 
freed ;  and  away  started  the  post-boys 
at  a  pace  which  seemed  to  shew  less 
regard  for  life  than  the  robbers  them- 
selves had  evinced. 

Meanwhile  the  captain  remounted 
his  steed,  and  the  three  confederates, 
bounding  in  gallant  style  over  the 
hedge  through  whieh  they  had  pre- 
viously gained  the  road,  galloped  off 
in  the  same  direction  they  had  come ; 
the  moon  ever  and  anon  bringing 
into  light  their  flying  figures,  and 
the  sound  of  many  a  Joyous  peal  of 
laughter  ringing  through  the  distance 
along  the  frosty  air. 
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CMd?        .... 

Tbiw  much  4i  thia  will  maloo  Uack  white— foul  tdr.** 

"  Caoao  tlMTo  a  oartein  Uxtd,  muA,  trial] j  ^rttU, 
Freih  asa  bridcgroona.** 


//^airjr  IJU  ^Mirtt. 


<*I  do  aot  know  theman  I  ilMiidd  avM 
BoioonatthattpareCMslaa!    He  reads  mnch. 
He  is  a  great  obeerrer:  and  be  looke 
Quito  thraoRb  tbe  deedtof  men. 
Q/ten  be  imUes  t  4«liBrilea  te  aiMh  a  Mrt, 
As  if  be  moekcd  bimeelf  m  aoomad  bis  ^ilrit> 
Tbat  oould  be  moved  to  saoils  at  «ay  tblng." 


JvUmt  Camr. 


'  Thb  next  diiy,  late  at  noon,  as  Lncy 
mA  Bitting  with  her  lather,  not  as 
UBual  engaged  either  in  work  or  in 
reading,  but  Beemingly  quite  idle, 
with  her  pretty  foot  upon  the  squire's 
gouty  stool,  and  her  eyes  fixed  on 
the  carpet,  while  her  hands  (never 
were  hiwds  so  soft  and  so  small  as 
Lucy's,  though  they  may  hare  been 
eclipsed  in  whiteness)  were  lightly 
dasped  together  and  reposed  listlessly 
on  her  knees, — the  snigeon  of  the 
Tillage  abruptly  entered  with  a  iace 
full  of  news  and  horror.  Old  Squire 
Brandon  was  one  of  those  persons 
who  always  hear  news,  whatever  it 
may  be,  later  than  any  of  their  neigh- 
bours ;  and  itwas  not  till  all  the  gossips 
of  the  neighbourhood  had  picked  the 
bone  of  the  matter  quite  bare,  that 
he  was  now  informed,  through  the 
medium  of  Mr.  Pillum,  that  Lord 
Hauleveror  had  on  the  preceding 
night  been  stopped  by  three  highway- 
men in  his  road  to  his  country  seat, 
and  robbed  to  a  considerable  amount 
The  fame  of  the  worthy  Doctor 
Slopperton's  mai-adventure  having, 
long  ere  this,  been  spread  far  and 
wide,  the  whole  neighbourhood  was 
natnrally  thrown  into  great  conster- 
nation.     Magistrates  were  sent  to, 


hirge  dogs  borrowed,  blnndeiboBei 
cleaned,  and  a  subscription  madt 
throughout  the  parish  for  the  raisins 
of  a  patrol.  There  acemed  little  doubt 
but  that  theo&nders,  in  either  casc^ 
were  members  of  the  same  horde ;  ui 
Mr.  Pillum,  in  his  own  mind,  was  pe^ 
fectly  convinced  that  they  meant  is 
encroach  upon  his  tnde,  and  dntiof 
all  the  surrounding  honsehol<}ers  who 
were  worth  the  trouble. 

The  next  week  passed  in  the  soit 
diligent  endeavours,  on  the  part  of 
the  neigbouring  magistrates  and  yeo* 
manry,  to  detect  and  seize  the  robUt?, 
but  their  labours  were  utterly  fnit- 
less;  and  one  Justice  of  peace,  vbo 
had   been   particularly   active,  I'as 
himself  entirety  "  cleaned  out"  by  an 
old  gentleman,  who,  under  the  name 
of  Mr.  Bagshot — rather  an  ominocs 
cognomen — offered  to  conduct  tbe 
unsuspicious  magistrate  to  the  veir 
spot  where  the  miscreants  might  be 
seized.     No  sooner,  however,  had  be 
drawn  the  poor  justice  away  from  bia 
comrades  into  a  lonelypartof  the  road, 
than  he  stripped  him  to  his  ihirt. 
He  did  not  even  leave  his  worship  hU 
flannel  drawers,  though  the  weather 
was  as  bitter  as  the   dog  dajs  of 
eighteen  hundred  and  twenty-nine. 
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TU  not  my  way,"  aud  the  hoary 
mffian,  whea  the  jastice  petitioned  at 
least  for  the  hitter  article  of  attire; 
"  'tis  not  my  way — ^I  he's  alow  about 
my  work,  but  I  does  it  thoronghly — 
BO  off  with  year  rags,  old  'nn." 

This  was,  howeyer,  the  only  addi- 
tional  instance  of  aggzenion  in  the 
ficinity   of  Warlock   Manor-hooie ; 
and,  by  degrees^  as  the  aatumn  de- 
clined, and  no  fiarther  enormities  were 
perpetrated,  people  b^;an  to  look  ont 
for  A  new  topic  of  oonvezsation.   This 
was  afforded  them  by  a  piece  of  unex- 
pected good  fortune  to  Lucy  Brandon. 
Mrs.  Warner,  an  old  lady  to  whom 
she  was  slightly  related,   and  with 
whom  she  had  been  residing  daring 
her  brief  and  only  Tisit  to  London, 
died  suddenly,  and  in  her  will  de- 
clared Lucy  to  be  her  sole  heiress. 
The  property,  which  was  in  the  funds, 
and  which  amounted  tosizty  thousand 
pounds,  was  to  be  enjoyed  by  Hiss 
Brandon  immediately  on  her  attaining 
her  twenty-first  year ;  meanwhile  the 
executors  to  the  will  were  to  pay  to 
the  young  heiress  the  annual  sum  of 
six  hundred  pounds.    The  joy  which 
this  news  created  in  Warlock  Manor- 
house  may  easily  be  coneeiyed.    The 
squire  projected  improyements  here, 
and  repairs  there;  and  Lucy,  poor 
girl,  who  had  no  idea  of  money  for 
herself,  beyond  the  purehase  of  a  new 
pony,or  a  gown  from  London,  seconded 
with   affectionate   pleasure   all   her 
fisther*s   suggestions,  and   delighted 
herself  with  the  reflection  that  those 
fine  plans,  which  were  to  make  Uio 
Brandons  greater  than  the  Brandons 
ever  were  before,  were  to  be  realised 
by  her  own,  own  money !    It  was  at 
this  identical  time  that  the  surround- 
ing gentry  made  a  simultaneous  and 
grand  discoyery — viz.  of  the   asto- 
nishing merits  and  great  good  sense 
of  lir.  Joseph  Brandon.  It  was  a  pity, 
they  observed,   that   he  was  of  so 
reserved   and    shy   a   turn — ^it  was 
not  becoming  in  a  gentleman  of  so 


andent  a  fiundy.  But  why  should  they 
not  endeayour  to  draw  him  from  his- 
retirement  into  those  more  publie 
scenes  which  he  was  doubtless  weR 
ealeohited  to  adorn  1 

Accordingly,  as  soon  as  the  first 
month  of  mourning  had  expired,, 
seyeral  coaches,  chariots,  chaises,  and 
horses,  whidi  bad  never  been  seen  at 
Warioek  Manorhouse  before,  arrived 
there  one  after  the  other  in  the  most 
friendly  manner  imaginable.  Their 
own«TB  admired  every  thing — the 
house  was  such  a  fine  relic  of  old 
times  J — kit  their  parts  they  liked  a» 
oak-staircase  !^>«nd  those  nice  old 
windows  I — and  what  a  beautiful  pea- 
cock ! — and.  Heaven  save  the  mark  r 
that  mfignifieent  chestnut-tree  wa» 
worth  a  forest ! — ^Mr.  Brandon  was 
requested  to  make  one  of  the  county 
hunt,  not  that  he  any  longer  hunted 
himself,  but  that  his  name  would  givo 
such  consequence  to  the  thing  I—- 
Miss  Lu^  must  come  to  pass  a  week 
with  her  dear  friends  the  Honourable 
Misses  Sansterre! — ^Augustus,  their 
brother,  had  muk  a  sweet  lady's  horse ! 
—In  short,  the  customary  change 
which  takes  place  in  people's  charac- 
ters after  the  acquisition  of  a  fortune, 
took  place  in  the  ehsracters  of  Mr. 
and  Miss  Brandon ;  and  when  people 
become  suddenly  amiable,  it  is  no 
wonder  that  they  should  suddenly 
gain  a  vast  aeeession  of  Mends. 

But  Lucy,  though  she  had  seen  so 
little  of  the  world,  was  not  quito 
blind ;  and  the  squire,  though  rather 
obtuse,  was  not  quite  a  fool.  If  they 
were  not  mde  to  their  new  visitors^ 
they  were  by  no  means  overpowered 
wUhgimtitnde  at  their  condescension. 
Mr.  Brandon  deeUned  subscribing  to 
the  hunt,  and  Miss  Lucy  laughed  in 
the  face  of  the  Honourable  Augustus 
Baasterze.  Among  their  new  guests, 
however,  was  one  who  to  great  know*> 
ledge  of  the  world  joined  an  extreme 
and  even  brilliant  polish  of  mannen, 
;  which  at  least  prevented  deceit  from 


92 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


being  difiagrecablc,  If  not  wholly  from 
being  unseen  : — this  was  the  new 
lieutenant  of  the  county,  Lord  Maule- 
verer. 

Though  possessed  of  an  immense 
property  in  that  district,  Lord  Maulo- 
▼erer  had  hitherto  resided  but  little 
on  his  estates.  He  was  one  of  those 
gay  lords  who  are  now  somewhat  un- 
common in  this  country  after  mature 
manhood  is  attained,  who  lire  an  easy 
and  rakish  life,  rather  among  their 
parasites  than  their  equals,  and  who 
yet,  by  aid  of  an  agreeable  manner, 
natural  talents,  and  a  certiun  graceful 
and  light  cultivation  of  mind  (not  the 
less  pleasant  for  its  being  nnirersally 
coloured  with  worldliness,  and  an 
amusing  rather  than  offensive  regard 
ioT  self),  never  lose  their  legitimate 
station  in  society ;  who  are  oracles  in 
dress,  equipages,  cookery,  and  beauty, 
and,  having  no  clumicter  of  their  own, 
are  able  to  fix  by  a  single  word  a  cha- 
racter upon  any  one  else.  Thus,  while 
Maulevcrer  rather  lived  the  dissolute 
life  of  a  young  nobleman,  who  prefers 
the  company  of  agreeable  demireps  to 
that  of  wearisome  duchesses,  than 
maintained  the  decorous  state  befit- 
ting a  mature  age,  and  an  immense 
interest  in  the  country, — he  was  quite 
as  popular  at  court,  where  he  held  a 
situation  in  the  household,  as  he  was 
in  the  green-room,  where  he  enchanted 
every  actress  on  the  right  side  of  forty. 
A  word  from  him  in  the  legitimate 
quarters  of  power  went  farther  than 
an  harangue  from  another ;  and  even 
the  prudes, — at  least,  all  those  who 
had  daughters,^-confe8fled  "  that  his 
lordship  was  a  very  interesting  cha- 
racter." Like  Brandon,  his  fiimiliar 
friend,  he  had  risen  in  the  world 
(from  the  Irish  baron  to  the  English 
earl)  without  having  ever  changed  his 
politics,  which  were  ultra-Tory ;  and 
we  need  not  observe  that  he  was 
deemed,  like  Brandon,  a  model  of 
public  integrity.  He  was  possessed 
of  two  places  under  government^  tix 


votes  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and 
eight  livings  in  the  church ;  and  we 
must  add,  in  justice  to  his  lo)*sl  and 
religious  principles,  that  there  w»s 
not  in  the  three  kingdoms  a  firmer 
friend  to  the  existing  estal)lishments. 

Whenever  a  nobleman  does  not 
marry,  people  try  to  take  away  hif 
character.  Lord  Haulevercr  hid 
never  married ;  the  Whigs  had  been 
very  bitter  on  the  subject ;  they  even 
alluded  to  it  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, that  chaste  assembly,  where 
the  never-fiiiling  subject  of  reproach 
against  Mr.  Pitt  was  the  not  being  of 
an  amorous  temperament ;  but  they 
had  not  hitherto  prevailed  against  the 
stout  earPs  celibacy.  It  is  true,  that 
if  he  was  devoid  of  a  wife,  he  had 
secured  to  himself  plenty  of  substi- 
tutes ;  his  profession  was  that  of  a  man 
of  gallantry ;  and  though  he  avoided 
the  daughten,  it  was  only  to  make 
love  to  the  mothers.  But  his  lord- 
ship had  now  attained  a  certain  age, 
and  it  was  at  last  drculatcd  among  his 
friends  that  he  intended  to  look  out 
for  a  Lady  Mauleverer. 

**  3pare>  our  caresseB,"said  his  tosdy- 
in-chief  to  a  certain  duchess,  who  bid 
three  portionless  daughters :  "  3(sule- 
veror  has  sworn  that  he  will  not  chooiie 
among  your  order :  you  know  his  his;li 
politics,  and  3'ou  will  not  wonder  at 
his  declaring  himself  aver^  in  matri- 
mony as  in  moralsi,  to  a  eommunitifof 
goods," 

The  announcement  of  the  eari'i 
matrimonial  design,  and  the  ciren- 
lation  of  this  anecdote,  set  all  the 
clergymen's  daughten  in  England  oa 
ablaze  of  expectation ;  and  when  Maal- 
everer  came  to  •  •  •  •  shire,  upon  ob- 
taining the  honour  of  the  lieutenancT, 
to  visit  his  estates  and  court  the  friend- 
ship of  his  neighbours,  there  in»  not 
an  old-young  lady  of  forty,  who  worked 
in  broad-stitch  and  had  never  been  to 
London  above  a  week  at  a  time,  who 
did  not  deem  herself  exactly  the  Mit 
of  person  sure  to  iascinate  his  lordship* 
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It  vas  late  in  the  afternoon  when 
the   travelling  chariot  of  this  distin- 
guished person^  preceded  by  two  ont- 
ridera  in  the  earl's  undress  livery  of 
dark  epreen,  stopped  at  the  hall  door 
of  Warlock  House.    The  squire  was 
at  home,  actually  and  metaphorically; 
for  he  never  dreamed  of  denying  him- 
self to  any  one,  gentle  or  simple.  The 
door  of  the  carriage  being  opened, 
there  descended  a  small  slight  man, 
richly  dressed  (for  lace  and  silk  vest- 
ments were  not  then  quite  discarded, 
though   gradually  £^wing  less  the 
mode),  and  of  an  air  prepossessing, 
and  distinguiahed,  rather  than  dig- 
nified.    His  years, — for  his  counte- 
nance^ though  handsome,  was  deeply 
marked,  and  evinced  the  tokens  of 
dissipation, — ^seemed  more  numerous 
than  they  really  were;  and,  though 
not  actually  past  middle  age.  Lord 
Alauleverer  might  £iirly  have  received 
the    unpleasing   epithet   of  elderly. 
However,  his  step  was  firm,  his  gait 
upright,  and  his  figure  was  consider- 
ably more   youthful   than  his  phy- 
siognomy.   The  first  compliments  of 
the  day  having  passed,   and    Lord 
Kauleverer  having  expressed  his  con- 
cern that  his  loAg  and  frequent  absence 
from  the  county  had  hitherto  pre- 
vented his  making  the  acquaintance 
of  Mr.  Brandon,. the  brother  of  one  of 
his  oldest  and  mo«t  esteemed  friends, 
conversation  became  on  both  sides 
rather  an  effort.    Mr.  Brandon  first 
introduced  the  subject  of  the  weather, 
and  the  turnips — inquired  whether 
his  lordship  was  not  very  fond — (for 
his  part  he  used  to  be,  but  lately  the 
rheumatism  had   disabled   him,   he 
hoped  his  lordship  was  not  subject  to 
tlicU  complcUtd) — qfahooiing! 

Catching  only  the  last  words, — ^for, 
besides  the  awful  complexity  of  the 
squire's  sentences,  Maulcverer  was 
slightly  a£9icted  by  the  aristocratic 
complaint  of  deafness, — the  earl 
answered  with  a  smile, — 
**  The   complaint   of  shooting  I — 


Very  good  indeed,  Mr.  Brandon ;  it  is 
seldom  that  I  have  heard  so  witty  a 
phrase.  Ko,  I  am  not  in  the  least 
troubled  with  that  epidemic  It  is  a 
disorder  veiy  prevalent  in  this  county." 

**  My  lord ! "  said  the  squire,  rather 
puzzled — and  then  observing  that 
Manleverer  did  not  continue,  ho 
thought  it  expedient  to  start  another 
subject. 

**  I  was  exceedingly  grieved  to  hear 
that  your  lordship,  in  travelling  to 
Manleverer  Park-— (that  is  a  very 
ugly  road  across  the  waste  land ;  the 
roads  in  this  county  are  in  general 
pretty  good — for  my  own  part>  when 
I  was  a  magistrate  I  was  very  strict  in 
that  respect) — was  robbed.  You  have 
not  yet,  I  believe,  detected — (for  my 
pari^  though  I  do  not  profess  to  be 
much  of  a  politician,  I  do  think  that 
in  afiairs  of  robbery  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  remissness  in  tJiC  miniatera) — 
ihe  viiiains  !** 

**  Our  friend  is  disaffected !  **  thought 
the  lord-lieutenant,  imagining  that 
the  last  opprobrious  term  was  applied 
to  the  respectable  personages  specified 
in  the  parenthesis.  Bowing  with  a 
polished  smile  to  the  squire,  Manle- 
verer replied  aloud,  that  he  was 
extremely  4orry  that  their  conduct 
(meaning  the  mimsteis)  did  not  meet 
with  Mr,  Brandpn  s  approbation. 

"  Well,"  thought  the  fquire,  *'  that 
is  playing  the  courtier  with  a  ven- 
geance 1"  "Meet  with  my  approba- 
tion 1"  said  he,  warmly :  "  how  could 
your  lordship  think  mo— (for  though 
I  am  none  of  your  saints^  I  am,  I  hope, 
a  good  Christian;  an  excellent  one 
judging  from  your  words,  ytmr  lord- 
ship muat  baI)so  poftial  to  crifne  !  " 

"1  partial  to  crime!"  returned 
Manleverer,  thinking  he  had  stumbled 
unawares  on  some  outrageous  demo- 
crat, yet  smiling  as  softly  as  usual ; 
'*  you  judge  me  harshly,  Mr.  Brandon! 
you  must  do  me  more  justice,  and  you 
can  only  do  that  by  knowing  m» 
better." 
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Whatever  nnlackyaiuifBr  the  eqaire 
might  otherwise  ham  made,  \ras  cut 
•«ff  by  the  entnnoe'Of  Iaicj  ;  and  the 
^earl,  secretly  delighted  at  the  i&ter- 
raption,  rose  to  render  her  his  homage, 
and  to  remind  her  of  the  introdaetion 
ho  had  formerly  been  so  happy  sa  to 
obtain  to  her  thnragfa  the  friendship 
^  Mr.  William  Brandon,— '<  a  friend* 
ship/'  said  the  gallant  nobleman, "  to 
which  I  have  often  before  been  in- 
debted, but  which  was  never  mere 
agreeably  exerted  on  my  behali" 

Upon  Uiis  La^,  wfaoy  thongh  she 
had  been  so  painfblly  bashful  during 
her  meeting  with  Mr.  Caiflford,  felt 
no  overpowering  dlAdenee  in  the 
preeenee  of  so  much  greater  a  person, 
nplied  laughingly,  and  the  eari  re- 
joined by  a  second  oompliment  Oon? 
perflation  was  now  no  longer  an  efibrt ; 
and  Mauleverer,  the  most  oenaomraata 
of  epieures,  whom  even  royalty  trem- 
bled to  ask  without  prepoiration,  on 
being  invited   by  the   mieonseious 

squire  to  partake  of  the  fiHttily  dinner/ 
•eagerty  aooepted  the  invitatien.  It 
was  long  sinoe  the  knightly  walls  of 
Warioek  had  been  honevred  by  the 
preeenee  of  a  gnest  so  coortly.  The 
good  squire  heaped  his  plate  with  a 
profusion  of  boiled  beef;  and  while 
the  poor  earl  was  ooBtempfarting  in 
■dismay  the  alps  upon  alps  which  he 
was  expeeted  to  deveur,  the  grqr- 
headed  butler,  amdeua  te  serve  him 
with  alaerity,  iHiipped  away  the  over* 
loaded  plate,  and  presently  returned 
it,  yet  more  astoundingly  sordtarged 
with  an  additional  world  of  a  oempo- 
sHion  of  stony  colour  and  sudorific 
aspect,  whieh,  after  emmlning  in 
mute  attentiott  for  some  moments^ 
and  carefully  removing  as  well  as  he 
was  able,  to  the  extreme  edge  of  his 
piaie,  the  eari  tHacovered  to  be  suet 
pudding. 

"  You  eat  nothing,  my  lord,"  cried 
the  sqoire ;  "  let  me  give  yon  (this  is 
more  underdone ;)"  holding  between 
blade  and  fork  in  middle  air  a  horrent 


fragment  of  scarlet,  shaking  its  gory 
locks, — "  another  slice." 

Swift  at  the  word  dropped  upon 
Manleveror*s  plate  the  harpy  finger 
and  ruthless  thumb  of  the  grey-headed 
butler. 

"Not  a  morsel  more,"  cried  the 
earl,  strugglincf  with  the  mnrtherona 
domestio.  **  My  dear  sir,  cxense  me ; 
I  assure  }*ou  I  have  never  ate  such  a 
dinner  beforo— never  !** 

"Nay,  new!"  quoth  the  squire, 
expostulating,  "yon  really — (and  thia 
airis  so  keen  that  your  lordship  should 
indulge  your  appetite,  if  you  foliaw 
the  phtf»ician*4  advice,)  eat  noihhtg  /  " 

Again  Mauleverer  was  at  fault 

"The  physieians  are  right,  Mr. 
Brandon,"  said  he ;  "very  right,  and 
I  am  tinreed  to  live  abstemiously: 
indeed  I  do  not  know  whether,  if  I 
were  to  exeeed  at  your  hospitable 
tables  and  attack  all  that  you  would 
bestow  upon  me,  I  should  ever  re- 
cover it  You  would  have  to  seek  a 
new  lieutenant  for  your  charming 
county,  and  on  the  tomb  of  the  last 
Mauleverer  the  faypoeritieal  and  nn- 
reisted  heir  would  inaeribe,  '  Died  of 
the  viiAtatiott'of  Bad;  John,  Bad,  fte."* 

Flaitt  aa  the  meaning  of  this  speedi 
mi^t  hare  seemed  to  others,  the 
sqnireonly  laughed  at-  the  efftminate 
appetite  of  the  speaker,  and  indlned 
to  think  him  an  ezc^ent  fellow  for 
Jesting  so  goed-humourediy  on  hit 
own  physical  infirmity.  But  Ln^ 
had  the  tact  of  her  sex^  and,  taking 
pi^  on  the  taxk*B  cakmitous  sltuaUon, 
thongh  she  certainly  never  guessed  a^ 
its  extent,  entered  with  so  much  grace 
and  ease  ^to  the  conversation  which 
he  soi^ght  to  establish  between  tiiem, 
that  Mauleverer^  gentleman,  who  had 
hitherto  been  pushed  aside  by  the  seal 
of  the  grey-headed  butler,  found  an 
opportunity,  when  the  squire  wan 
laughing  and  the  butler  staring,  to 
steed  away  the  orerburtfaened  plate 
unsuspected  and  unseen. 

In  spite,  however,  of  these  evila  "f 
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bosrd  tmd  lodgmont^  Mttulererer  vbb  | 
^eeedlngly  well  pleaaed  Vith  bis 
viait;  nor  did  he  termhuite  it  till 
the  Bhadee  of  night  had  h^pm  to 
olofle^  aikd  the  diatanee  from  Ids  own 
KsideBce  eonspired  with  ezperienee 
to  remind  him  that  it  was  poesible 
for  a  highwayman's  audacity  to  attaek 
the  equipage  eren  of  Lord  Maolerereir. 
He  then  reluctantly  reentered  his 
carriage^  and,  bidding  the  poetUions 
drire  as  fast  as  possibk^  wrapped  him- 
self in  his  roqudaire,  and  dirided  his 
tbooghts  between  Lucy  Brandon  and 
the  hooittrd  au  (fratin  with  whieh  he 
porposed  to  console  himself  imme- 
diatdy  on  his  retam  home.  However, 
PUe,  whieh  moeksonr  moat  cherished 
hope8>  ordained  that  on  arriTing  at 
Hauleverer  Park  the  owner  shonld  be 
Enddeniy  alBSeted  wkh  a  loss  of  appe- 
tite, a  coldness  in  the  limbs,  a  pain  in 
the  chest,  and  varioas  other  ungnr 
ciont  symptoms  of  portending  malady. 
Lord  liaoleTeier  went  straight  to  bed ; 
he  Tcmained  there  for  some  days,  and 
when  he  reeoreied  his  physieians 
oidered  him.  to  BaAh.  Tho  Whig 
Heihodista,  who  hftted  him^aserthed 
his  illness  to  Ptovideneo;  and  Ids 
lerdfthip  was  firmly  of  opinion  that  it 
s^Qld  bo  aseribed  to  the  beef  and 
podding*  Hoveirer  this  be,  tlieva  was 
Ui  end,  ftr  the  pnseat^  to  the  hopes 
of  yoimg  ladies  of  forty,  and  to  the 
ifttended  IMhritaea  at  Miuleverar 
^M.  ''Good  Heayens^"  mid  the 
^  ss  his  esfziage  wheels  tnmsd 
fiom  his  gates*  "  what  a  loss  to  eona* 
^Ttnidssmfumay  beioecaaioned  by 
a  Pieee  of  nndegdono  bai^  onweinlly 
ifit be  bailed!" 

Abent  a  fortnight  hftd  elapaedsfaioa 
^ABWfwer's  aofcairie  viaiito  Wadoek 
Hoase^  when  thasqninreeeiTed  fioMn 
1^  hnUker  tlsB  iiBtti>i4i«  ^dttte  »^ 

"  Mt  jdxaa  Josseb^ 
'*  ^on  knew>  my  nameioaa  avsMK 
tio&a»  and,  amid  tba  pnss  of  borinees 
vbish  snrrofands  a^  wlU,  I  attsu^ 


forgire  me  for  being  a  rezy  negligent 
and  remiss  correspondent.  Nerertho- 
les^  I  aesare  yon,  no  one  can  more  sin* 
cerely  sympathise  in  thst  good  fortune 
whieh  has  bcfidlea  my  charming  niece^ 
and  of  which  yomr  laat  letter  informed 
me,  than  I  do.  Ftay  giro  my  best  lore 
to  her,.attd  tell  her  how  complacently 
I  look  forward  to  the  brilliant  sensa* 
tion  she  will  create^  when  her  beauty 
is  enthroned  npon  that  rank  which, 
I  am  qnite  sore,  it  will  one  day  or 
oth«  command. 

"  Yon  are  not  aware^  perhaps,  my 
dear  Joseph,  that  I  haTe  for  some 
time  been  in  a  Tciy  weak  and  de- 
clining state  of  health.  The  old 
nervous  compisint  in  my  face  has  of 
late  attacked  me  grievoosly,  and  the 
anguish  is  sometimes  so  great  that  I 
am  scarcely  able  to  bear  it. ,  I  believe 
the  great  demand  which  my  profeauon 
makes  upon  a  frame  of  body  never 
strong,  and  now  beginning  prema- 
turely to  feel  the  infirmities  of  time,  is 
theLiealcatBse  of  my  maladies.  At  last, 
however,  I  must  absolutely  punish 
nqr  poeket,  and  indulge  my  indina- 
tioBS  by  a  short  respite  from  toiU 
The  doetora--s worn  friends,  you  know» 
to  the  lawyocs—- since  they  make  com*- 
men  oasse  against  mankind,  have 
peremptorily  ordered  me  to  lie  by, 
and  to  tiy  a  short  course  of  air,  exer- 
ci8e,soeial  amwaements>and  thewatem 
of  Bath.  Fortunately  this  is  vaeatioa 
time, .  and  I  can  affi>rd  to  lose  a  few 
w«eks  of  emolument,  in  order,  per- 
h^^  to  seeore  manyyeani  of  life.  I 
purpoae,  then,  early  next  week.  r»> 
pairing  to  that  melancholy  reservoir  of 
the  giyv  where  peraona  danee  out  of 
li&  and  am  fiddled  aeross  the  Styx. 
In  a't  wecd^  I  shall  make  one  of  the 
adveatoreoafker  health,  who  seek  the 
godde»  a4  King  Bladud's  pump-room. 
Will  yen  and  dear  Ln^  join  me  there  t 
I  ask  it  of  your  friendship,  and  I  am 
quite  sufie  thsib  neither  of  you  will, 
shrink  aghast  at  the  prepoial  of 
w4aeing  your  invalid  relaUon.     At 
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the  Rame  time  that  I  am  recorering: 
liealth,  my  pretty  niece  Trill  be  aveng- 
ing Pluto,  by  consigning  to  his 
dominions  many  a  better  and  younger 
hero  in  my  stead.  And  it  will  be  a 
double  pleasure  to  me  to  see  all  the 
hearts,  &c.  —  I  break  off,  for  what 
can  I  say  on  that  subject  irhich  the 
little  coquette  does  not  anticipate? 
It  is  high  time  that  Lucy  should 
see  the  world ;  and  though  there  are 
many  at  Bath,  above  all  places,  to 
whom  the  heiress  will  be  an  object  of 
interested  attentions,  yet  there  are 
also  many  in  that  crowded  city  by  no 
means  undeserving  her  notice.  What 
say  yon,  dear  Joseph  1 — But  I  know 
already ;  you  will  not  refuse  to  keep 
company  with  me  inmy  litUo  holiday, 
and  Lucy's  eyes  are  already  sparkling 
at  the  idea  of  new  bonnets,  Milsom 
Street,  a  thousand  adorers,  and  the 
Pump-room. 

"  Ever,  dear  Joseph, 

"  Yours  affectionately, 
"WiLLiAU  Beardov. 

"  P.S.— I  find  that  my  friend  Lord 
Manleverer  is  at  Bath;  I  own  thai 
is  an  additional  reason  to  take  me 
thither ;  by  a  letter  from  him,  received 
the  other  day,  I  see  that  he  has  paid 
yon  a  visit,  and  he  now  raves  about 
his  host  and  the  heiress.  Ah,  Miss 
Lucy,  Miss  Lucy!  are  you  going  to 
conquer  him  whom  all  London  has, 
for  years  more  than  I  care  to  tell 
(yet  not  many,  for  Manleverer  ia 
still  young),  assfdled  in  vain?  Answer 
met" 

This  letter  created  a  considerable 
excitement  in  Warlock  House.  The 
old  squire  was  extremely  fond  of  his 
brother,  and  grieved  to  the  heart  to 
find  that  he  spoke  so  discouragingly 
of  his  health.  Kor  did  the  squire  for 
a  moment  hesitate  at  accepting  the 
proposal  to  join  his  distinguished  rela- 
tive at  Bath.  Lucy  also, — who  had 
Ibr  her  uncle,  possibly  from  his  pn>> 


fuse  yet  not  indelicate  flattery,  s  rm 
great  re^nl  and  interest,  though  »he 
had  seen  but  little  of  him, — urged  the 
squire  to  lose  no  time  in  am&gin^ 
matters  for  their  departure,  so  s»  to 
precede  the  barrister,  and  prepare 
everything  for  liis  arrival.  The  £uher 
and  daughter  being  thus  agreed,  there 
was  little  occasion  for  delay;  an  answer 
to  the  invalid's  letter  was  sent  hy 
return  of  post,  and  on  the  fourth  day 
from  their  receipt  of  the  said  epistle, 
the  good  old  squirej  his  daughter, 
a  country  giri,  by  way  of  abigail— 
the  grey-headed  butler,  and  two  or 
three  live  pets,  of  the  size  and  habits 
most  convenient  for  travelling,  were 
on  their  way  to  a  dty  which  at  thai 
time  was  fRiycr,  at  least,  if  somcvfast 
less  splendid,  than  the  metropolian 

On  the  second  day  of  their  anrni 
at  Bath,  Brandon  (as  in  future,  to 
avoid  confusion,  we  shall  call  the 
younger  brother,  giving  to  the  elder 
his  patriarchal  title  of  squire)  jomed 
them. 

He  was  a  man  seemingly  nther  fond 
of  parade,  though  at  heart  he  dis- 
relished and  despised  it.  He  came  to 
their  lodging,  which  bad  not  beea 
selected  in  the  veiy  best  part  of  the 
town,  in  a  carriage  and  six,  but  at- 
tended only  by  one  fikvonrite  serrant 

They  found  him  in  better  looks  sad 
better  spirits  than  they  had  aatici- 
pated.  Few  persons,  when  he  liked 
it,  conld  be  more  agreeable  than 
William  Brandon ;  but  at  times  there 
mixed  with  his  conversation  a  bitter 
sarcasm,  probably  a  habit  acquired  ia 
his  profession,  or  an  oecasioiial  iingp 
of  morose  and  haughty  sadneu,  poaai' 
bly  the  conseqaenoe  of  his  iu4ealth. 
Yet  his  disorder,  which  wis  somewbst 
approaching  to  that  painfbl  aflUetion 
the  He  doloitreux,  though  of  fits  more 
rare  in  occurrence  than  those  of  tbst 
complaint  ordinarily  are,  never  leemed 
eren  for  an  instant  to  operate  npoa 
his  mood,  whatever  that  might  be. 
That  disMse  worked  nnaeen;  not  s 
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ttnade  of  his  &ce  appeared  to  qoirer; 
the   smile  never  yanished  from  his 
month,    the   Uandness  of  his  Toice 
nercr  gro^  faint  as  with  pain,  and,  in 
the  midst  of  intense  torture,  his  roso- 
lote  and  stem  mind  conquered  every 
external  indication;   nor  could  the 
most  ohserrant  stranger  have  noted 
the  moment  when  the  fit  attacked  or 
leleaaed  him.    There  was  something 
inscmtable  ahont  the  man.    Yon  felt 
that  you  took  his  character  upon  trusty 
and  not  on  your  own  knowledge.  The 
acquaintance  of  years  would  have  left 
yon  equally  dark  as  to  his  vices  or  his 
virtues.    He  varied  often,  yet  in  each 
variation  he  was  equally  undisoover- 
able.    Was  he  performing  a  series  of 
parts,  or  was  it  the  ordiniuy  changes 
of  a  man's  true  temperament  that  you 
beheld  in  himt    Oommonly  smooth, 
quiet,  attentive,  flattexing  in  social 
interoonrse ;  he  was  known  in  the 
aeoate  and  courts  of  law  for  a  cold 
asperity,   and  a  caustic   venom, — 
scarcely  rivalled  even  in  those  arenas 
of  contention.    It  seemed  as  if  the 
bitterer  feelings  he  checked  in  private 
life,  he  deUghted  to  indulge  in  public. 
Tety  even  there,  he  gave  not  way  to 
mosnontaiy  petulance  or  gushing  pas- 
sion ;  all  seemed  with  him  systematic 
sarcasm,  or  habitual  sternness.    He 
outraged  no  form  of  ceremonial,  or 
of  society.    Ho  stung,  without  appear- 
ing conscious  of  the  sting ;  and  hia 
antagonist  writhed  not  more  beneath 
the  torture  of  his  satire,  than  tho 
crushing  contempt  of  his  self-com- 
mand.   Cool,  ready,  armed  and  de- 
fended on  all  points,  sound  in  know- 
ledge, unlailing  in  observation,  equally 
consummate  in  lophistry  when  needed 
by  himself,  and  instantaneous  in  de- 
tecting sophistry  in  another ;  scorning 
no  art,  however  painful, — ^begrudging 
no  labour,  however  weighty, — minute 
in  detail,  yet  not  the  less  compre- 
hending the  whole  subject  in  a  grasp; 
such  was  the  legal  and  public  charac- 
ter William  Brandon  had  established. 
No.  27 


I  and  such  wat  the  fame  be  joined  to 
'  the  unsullied  purity  of  his  moral 
reputation.  But  to  his  friends  he 
seemed  only  the  agreeable,  clever, 
lively,  and,  if  wc  may  use  the  phrase 
innooeniUy,  the  looridiy  man, — never 
affecting  a  superior  sanctity,  or  an 
over-anziety  to  forms,  cxoovt  ujion 
great  occasions;  and  reudonng  hia 
austerity  of  manners  tbo  more  ad- 
mired, because  he  made  it  seem  so 
unaccompanied  by  hypocrii^. 

"  Well,**  said  Brandon,  as  he  sat 
after  dinner  alone  with  his  relations^ 
and  had  seen  the  eyes  of  bis  brethor 
close  in  diurnal  slumber, — "  tell  me. 
Miss  Lucy,  what  you  think  of  Lord 
Mauleveier ;  do  you  find  him  agree- 
able 1 " 

"  Very ;  too  much  so,  indeed ! " 

"  Too  much  so  1  that  is  an  uncom- 
mon fimlt^  Lu<qr;  unless  you  mean 
to  insinuate  that  you  find  him  too 
agreeable  for  your  peace  of  mind.** 

"  Oh,  no!  there  is  litUe  fear  of  that 
All  that  I  meant  to  express  woa^  that 
he  seems  to  make  it  the  solo  business 
of  his  life  to  be  agreeable ;  and  that 
one  imagines  he  had  gained  that  end 
by  the  loss  of  certain  qualities  whicb. 
one  would  have  liked  better."  ^ 

"  Umph  I  and  what  are  they  1  '* 

"  Truth,  sincerity,  independence,, 
and  honesty  of  mind." 

"  My  dear  Lucy,  it  has  been  the^ 
professional  study  of  my  life  to  dis- 
cover a  man's  character,  especliUy  d^> 
far  as  trutb  ii  concerned,  in  as  short' 
a  time  as  possible ;  but  yon  excel  mo 
by  intuition,  if  you  can  tell  whether 
there  be  sincerity  in  a  courtier's  char- 
racter  at  the  first  interview  you  have: 
with  him." 

"  Kevertheless,  I  am  sure  of  my 
opinion,"  said  Lucy,  laughing ;  "  and 
I  will  tell  you  one  instance  I  observed 
among  a  hundred.  Lord  Mauleverer 
is  rather  deaf,  and  he  imagined,  in 
conversation,  that  my  father  said  one 
things— it  was  upon  a  very  triffing 
subject^the  speech  of  some  memb^ 
■  7 
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if  IwrliaiiMnt  (ihe  lawyer  ■imled)« 
whea  in  reality  he  meant  to  saj  an- 
other. LordMaulerereryin  the  warmest 
manner  in  the  world,  diimed  in  with 
him,  appeared  thoroughly  of  liia  opi- 
nion, applauded  hia  Rcmtimfmlii^  and 
wiahed  the  ^ole  eonntiy  of  hia  mind. 
Suddenly  my  fiither  spoke.  Lord  ICan- 
iBverer  bent  down'  hia  ear,  and  foond 
that  the  tenthnenta  he  had  bo  landed 
««re  exactly  thoae  my  &iher  the  kart 
&Toured.  No  aooner  did  he  make 
thk  disooreiy,  than  he  wheeled  roimd 
again,  dexterauaiy  awl  gaoeAiny,  I 
aUow;  condemned  all  tibat  he  had 
before  extolled,  and  eztoUod  all  that 
&e  had  before  abused  1 " 

«*  And  is  that  all,  Ld<7  r  said  Bran- 
don, with  a  keener  sneer  on  hia  lip 
than  the  occasion  wnoanted.  "  Why, 
that  is  what  ereiy  one  doea ;  only  some 
moregraiTelyUiaaothfla.  Manleyerer 
Inaoeiety;  I,  at  the  bar;  theministsr 
in  pariiament;  Mend  to  fioend;  lorer 
tomastress;  mistress  to  lorer;  half  of 
us  are  employsd  in  saying  white  is 
bkek,  and  tiie  other  half  ia  swearing 
ihaibhudL is  white.  There  ison^ one 
<diierenoe,  my  pretty  nieoe^  beiwean 
the  dever  man  and  the  fool ;  the  fool 
says  what  is  folse  while  ihe  eolona 
atare  in  his  ftee  and  give  him  the  lie ; 
hot  the  dever  man  takes,  as  it  were,  a 
1>raah,  and  literally  toms  the  black 
into  white,  and  the  white  into  black, 
before  he  makes  the  aasertlon,  wUch 
is  then  true.  The  fool  changes^  and  is 
a  liar;  the  derer  man  makes  the 
colonrs  change,  and  is  a  gsnins.  Bat 
this  ii  not  for  yopr  young  youa  yet^ 
Ltt^qr." 

**  hat,  1  cant  see  the  neoeasity  of 
aeeming  to  agree  with  people^"  aaid 
Lncy,  simply ;  "  surely  they  would  be 
just  as  well  pleased  if  you  dUfaed 
from  them  cMUy  and  with  reapeetf " 

''No,  Lucy,"  said  Brandon,  still 
■Deering ;  "  to  be  liked,  it  is  not  no- 
eeaaary  to  be  aiqr  tUng  but  com- 
plUht;  lie,  cheats  make  every  word  a 
sner^  and  eveiy  aot  a  feigeiy*-4Mit 


nerer  oontnuUot.  Agxee  with  people 
and  they  make  a  couch  for  you  in 
their  hearts.  You  know  the  story  of 
Dante  and  the  buffoon.  Both  were 
entertained  at  the  court  of  the  Tiin 
pedant^  who  caUed  himself  Prime 
Sealiger ;  the  former  pooiiy,  the  latter 
sumptnoualy.  '  How  oomes  it^*  aaid 
the  buffoon  to  the  poet, '  that  I  sm  so 
rich  sad  you  BO  poor  r  'Ishsilbe 
as  rich  as  you,'  was  the  utin^nn^  tad 
tnie  reply,  'whenever  1  csa  &id  a 
patron  aa  like  myself  aa  Friase 
ScaUgerlslikeyoul"* 

'^  Yet  my  birds,"  said  Lucy,  ean» 
iog  the  goldfindi,  which  nestfed  li 
her  bosoD^  "are  aot  like  me,  aadi 
love  them.  Nay,  I  often  think  I 
oonld  lore  those  better  who  diftr 
foom  me  the  moat.  I  feel  it  ao  ia 
books ;— when,  for  instance^  I  reads 
aorel  or  a  play ;  and  you,  uncle,  I  tike 
almost  in  prepertion  tomypereeiviag 
in  myself  nothing  in  cranmon  with 
you." 

"  Ye^"  said  Bxandon,  ''you  hate  ia 
oommon  with  men  lore  for  oUstom 
of  Sir  Hngo,  and  Sir  finpett,  and  aU 
the  other  'fiira'afenr  moaldend  aid 
by-gone  race.  So  you  ahall  sing  bm 
the  ballad  about  Sir  John  de  BnadoB, 
and  the  dn^pon  he  slew  in  the  Ho^ 
Land.  We  will  atUouiii  te  the  draw- 
ing-xuom,  not  to  disturb  your  fother." 

Lucy  agreed,  took  her  undoes  an^ 
repaired  to  the  dnwiiig'voom,  sad, 
seating  henKlf  at  the  haipeiehord, 
sang  to  an  inspiriting,  yet  aomevbat 
rude  air,  the  fkmity  ballad  her  unde 
had  demanded. 

It  would  hare  beaaamudug  to  note 
in  the  rigid  fooe  of  the  hardened  aad 
hahitud  man  of  peace  aad  panh- 
menta,  a  certain  enthusiasm  whidi 
erer  and  anon  crossed  hia  cheek,  si 
the  rerses  of  the  ballad  rested  oa 
some  allusion  to  the  knightly  HooiU 
of  Brandon,  and  its  dd  renown.  It 
was  an  eariy  prejudice,  breakiag  oat 
despite  of  himsdf— a  flash  of  charac- 
ter, atriflken  from  the  hard  foadl  ia 
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vhidi  it  wu  hnlMdded.  One  would 
hsn  mpposed  thftt  the  liUket  of  all 
prides  (for  tlie  pride  of  mon^,  tiiough 
meuier,  is  len  tenseless),  iamily  pride;, 
vaa  tiie  last  ireakness  whidi  at  that 
tone  the  callous  and  astute  lairjer 
iRBDld  hare  eonfessed,  eren  to  himsdf. 

*  Laej,"  said  Brandon,  as  the  song 
eessed,  and  he  gazed  on  Ids  beantiftil 
ideoe  with  a  certain  pride  in  his 
sspect^ — "  I  long  to  witness  yonr  first 
appearance  in  the  world.  This  lodg- 
ing,  mj  dear,  is  not  fit but  par- 
don me  I  what  I  was  abont  to  aaj  is 
this;  yonr  lather  and  yourself  are 
heie  at  my  inritation,  and  in  my 
house  you  must  dwell :  you  are  my 
goests,  not  mine  host  and  hostess.  J 
hare,  therefore,  already  directed  my 
servsnt  to  secure  me  a  house,  and 
proride  the  necessary  estahUshment ; 
and  I  make  no  doubt^  as  he  is  a  quick 
feUow,  that  within  three  days  aU  will 
be  resdy.  Tou  must  then  be  the 
nagnei  of  my  abode.  Lacy;  and, 
nMBnwhi]e,yoB  mustexpl^thisto  my 
brother,  and,  for  you  know  his  jealous 
hoKfMitj,  obtain  his  aequiesoenee.'' 

"Bot ''  began  Laey. 

*  But  me  no  Imts^"  said  Brandon, 
<]>i^y,  but  iRth  an  sdfeoHonate  tone 
of  wiHhlness ; " and  now,as  I  feel  very 
nach  ihtagsed  with  my  jonmey,  yon 
OMBt  allow  me  to  seek  my  own  room." 

*  I  will  conduct  yon  to  it  myself,** 
nid  Lney,  for  she  was  aaizious  to 
show  her  foifaer^s  brother  the  care  and 
forethought  which  she  had  lavished 
OS  her  arrangements  for  his  comfort. 
Bmadon  followed  her  into  an  apart- 
ment, wluch  his  eye  know  at  a  ghmce 
lad  been  subjected  to  that  fomale 
B^erintendenoe  which  makes  such 
Qsesikom  what  men  reject  as  insigni- 
fiesttt;  and  he  thanked  her  with 
iQOTe  than  his  usna.  amenity,  for  the 
SnM  which  had  presided  over,  and 
the  kindness  which  had  dictated,  her 
preparations.  As  soon  as  he  was  left 
Kloie,  he  wheeled  his  arm-chair  near 
^  elesr,  bright  fire,  and  resting  his 


face  upon  his  hand,  in  the  attitude  of 
a  man  who  prepares  himself,  as  it 
were,  for  the  indulgence  of  meditation, 
he  muttered : — 

^  Yes  I  these  women  are,  first,  what 
Nature  makes  them,  and  that  in  good : 
next,  wtiat  we  make  them,  and  that 
is  eril  1  How,  oould  I  penmade  my- 
self that  we  ought  to  be  nice  as  to 
the  use  we  put  these  poor  puppets  to, 
I  should  shrink  from  enfordng  the 
destiny  which  I  have  marked  for  this ' 
^L  But  that  is  a  pitiful  considera- 
tion, and  he  is  but  a  silly  player  who 
loBOS  his  money  for  the  sake  of  pre> 
serving  his  counters.  So  the  young 
lady  mnst  go  as  another  score  to  the 
fortunes  of  William  Brandon.  After 
aU,  who  BQflSns  Y — »^  she.  Bhe  Irill 
hare  wealth,  rsnk,  honour:  /  shall 
suffer,  to  yield  so  pretty  and  pure  a 
gem  to  tks  coronet  of— laugh  1  How 
I  despise  that  dog !  but  how  I  could 
hate^  crush,  mangle  him,  could  I  be- 
lieve that  he  despised  me  I  Could  &e 
do  so  I  Umph !  Ko,  I  have  resolved  * 
mysell^  that  is  impossible.  Well,  lei 
me  hope  thai  matrimonial  point  will 
be  settled ;  and  now,  let  me  consider 
what  next  step  I  shall  take  for  myself 
— myself! — ay — only  myself  .'—with 
me  perishes  ^e  last  male  of  Brandon. 
But  the  light  shall  not  go  out  under  a 
bushd." 

As  he  said  this,  the  soliloquist  sunk 
into  a  more  absorbed,  and  a  tilent 
revery,  from  which  he  was  disturbed 
by  the  entrance  of  his  servant.  Bran- 
don, who  was  never  a  dreamer,  save 
when  alone,  broke  at  once  firom  his 
reflections. 

"Yon  have  obeyed  my  orders, 
Bariowl"  said  he. 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  domestic. 
*I  have  taken  the  best  house  yet  un- 
occupied, and  when  Mrs.  Boberts 
(Brandon's  housekeeper)  arrives  from 
London,  every  thing  will,  I  trust,  be 
exactly  to  yonr  wishes." 

**Good!    And  you  gave  my  note 
to  Lord  Mauleverer  1 " 
■  .2 
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''With  my  own  hands,  sir;  his 
lordship  will  await  yoa  at  home  all 
to-morrow.** 

"  Very  well !  and  now,  Barlow,  see 
that  your  room  is  within  call  (bells, 
though  known,  were  not  common  at 
that  day),  and  give  out  that  I  am 
gone  to  bed,  and  must  not  be  dis- 
turbod.    What's  the  hour}" 

"Just  on  the  stroke  of  ten,  sir." 

"  Place  on  that  table  my  letter-case, 
and  the  inkstand.    Look  in,  to  help 


me  to  undress^  at  half-past  one;  1 
shall  go  to  bed  at  that  hour.  And — 
stay— be  sure.  Barlow,  that  my  bio- 
ther  belieres  mo  retired  for  the  night 
He  does  not  know  my  habits,  and  will 
yez  himself  if  he  thinks  I  sit  up  •» 
late  in  my  present  state  of  healUL" 

Drawing  the  table  with  its  writmg 
appurtenances  near  to  his  master,  the 
servant  left  Brandon  onsc  mors  to  his 
thoughts  or  his  occupations. 


OHAPTER  xrr. 

«  SenamL  Qtt  away,  I  ny,  wid  dat  nastjr  Ml. 
PuHdL    Doyoooallthteabttll?  (jMit/iv'O-   It  is  an 
Serwnt  I  ny  it  te  a  bell— a  nasty  bell ! 

Punch.    1  mj  It  is  an  otyan  {striking  him  with  it^-^Whrni  do  yoa  saj  tt  it 
Aervant  An  OKsan,  Mr.  Pnnoii  I" 

Hu  TnffiaU  Camedg  ^PuntM  and  Jmt$. 


Tbm  next  morning,  before  Lu(7 
and  her  fitther  had  left  their  apart- 
ments, Brandon,  who  was  a  remark- 
ably early  riser,  had  disturbed  the 
luxurious  Maulererer  in  his  first 
slumber.  Although  the  courtier  pos- 
sessed a  Tilla  some  miles  from  Bath, 
he  preferred  a  lodging  in  the  town, 
both  as  being  warmer  than  a  rarely 
inhabited  conntiy-house,  and  as  being 
to  an  indolent  man  more  immediately 
Gonycsient  for  the  gideties  and  the 
waters  of  the  medicinal  city. 

As  soon  as  the  earl  had  rubbed  his 
eyes,  stretched  himself,  and  prepared 
himself  for  the  untimeous  colloquy, 
Brandon  poured  forth  his  excuses  for 
the  hour  he  had  chosen  for  a  Tisit 

"Mention  it  not,  my  dear  Bran- 
don,** said  the  good-natured  noble- 
man, with  a  sigh ;  "  I  am  glad  at  any 
hour  to  see  you,  and  I  am  veiy  sure 
that  what  you  hare  to  communicate 
is  always  worth  listening  to." 

"  It  was  only  upon  public  business, 
though  of  rather  a  more  important  de- 
scription than  usual,  that  I  ventured 


to  disturb  you,"  answered  Branden, 
seating  himself  on  a  chair  by  the 
bedside.  "This  morning— an  hour 
ago — I  received  by  private  expiea  a 
letter  from  London,  stating  thst  a 
new  amngement  will  positively  be 
made  in  the  cabinet— nay,  naming 
the  very  promotions  and  changes.  I 
confess,  that  as  my  name  oocuned,  at 
also  your  own,  in  these  nomittatk»i» 
I  was  anxious  to  have  the  benefit  «f 
your  necessarily  accurate  knowledge 
on  the  subject^  as  well  as  of  yosr 
advice." 

"BeaUy,  Brandon,"  s^dHanlef«Rr, 
with  a  half-peevish  smUe,  "any  other 
hour  in  the  day  would  have  done  ftr 
'the  business  of  the  nation,'  as  tbe 
newspapers  call  that  troublesome  ftfoe 
we  go  through ;  and  I  had  ima^aed 
you  would  not  have  broken  my  aigki(5 
slumbers,  except  for  something  of  nA 
importance — the  diMovery  of  a  aev 
beauty,  or  the  invention  of  a  aev 
dish." 

"  Neither  the  one  nor  the  otkr 
i  could  you  have  expected  from  im^  mj 
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dear  lord,"  rejoined  Bnndon.  "  Yoa 
k&mr  the  dry  trifles  in  which  a  faiwyer^s 
life  wutes  itself  away ;  and  beanties 
and  dishes  hare  no  attraction  for  va, 
except  the  former  be  damsels  deserted, 
and  the  Utter  patents  invaded.  Bnt 
mj  news,  after  all,  is  worth  hearing, 
unlesi  yon  have  heard  it  before." 

"Not  1 !  but  I  suppose  I  shall  hear 
it  in  the  coaxwe  of  the  day:  pray 
Heaven  I  be  not  sent  for  to  attend 
some  plague  of  a  council.    Begin  !  ** 

"In  the  first  place.  Lord  Duberly 
fesolres  to  resign,  unless  this  nego- 
tiation for  peace  be  made  a  cabinet 
qnestion." 

"  Pshaw  1  let  him  resign.  I  have 
opposed  the  peace  so  long,  that  it  is 
cat  of  the  question.  Of  course.  Lord 
Waastead  will  not  think  of  it,  and  he 
maycountonmyboroughSb  A  peace  1 
duuneful,  disgraceful,  dastardly  pro- 
position 1" 

"  Bat,  my  dear  lord,  my  letter  says, 
that  this  unexpected  firmness  on  the 
¥«t  of  Lord  Duberly  has  produced  so 
S>^eat  a  sensation,  that,  seeing  the 
impossibility  of  forming  a  durable 
cabinet  without  him,  the  king  has 
consented  to  the  negotiation,  and 
I>aberiystayBinI" 

"  The  devU !— what  next  V 

"  Batfden  and  Stemhold  go  out  in 
favour  of  Baldwin  and  Charlton,  and 
in  the  hope  that  you  will  lend  your 
aid  to " 

"l!"  said  Lord  Mauleverer,  very 
•ogrily ;  "  I  lend  my  aid  to  Baldwin, 
the  Jacobin,  and  Charlton,  the  son  of 
*  brewer  r 

'^Veiytmef  continued  Brandon. 
"  Hot  in  the  hope  that  yon  might  be 
P^tBoaded  to  r^jard  the  new  arrange- 
ii^^ts  with  an  indulgent  eye^  you  are 

talked  of  instead  of  the  Duke  of 

for  the  vacant  garter  and  the  office  of 
^l^unberlain.'' 

"  You  don't  mean  it  I"  cried  Maul- 
everer, Rtartlng  from  his  bed. 

"  A  few  other  (but,  I  hear,  chiefly 
^egal)  promotions  are  to  be  made. 


Among  the  rest,  my  Itiuiked  brother^ 
the  democrat  Sarsdeu,  is  to  have  a 
silk  gown ;  Cromwell  is  to  be  attorney- 
general  ;  and,  between  ourselves,  they 
have  ollbred  me  a  Judgeship." 

"  But  the  garter  1"  said  Mauleverer, 
sc&rrely  hearing  the  rest  of  the  law* 
yer's  news, — ^"  the  whole  object,  aim, 
and  ambition  of  my  life.  How  truly 
kind  in  the  king  I  After  all,"  con- 
tinued the  earl,  laughing,  and  throw- 
ing himself  back,  *'  opinions  are 
variable — truth  is  not  uniform — the 
times  change,  not  we — and  we  must 
have  peace  instead  of  war ! " 

"  Your  maxims  are  indisputable, 
and  the  conclusion  you  come  to  is 
excellent,"  said  Brandon. 

*'  Why,  you  and  I,  my  dear  fellow,* 
said  the  earl,  **  who  know  men,  and 
who  have  lived  all  our  lives  in 
the  world,  muH  laugh  behind  the 
scenes  at  the  cant  we  wrap  in  tinsel, 
and  send  out  to  stalk  across  the  stage. 
We  know  that  our  Coriolanus  of  Tory 
integrity  is  a  corporal  kept  by  a  proo- 
titute ;  and  the  Brutus  of  Whig  liberty 
is  a  lacquey  turned  out  of  place  for 
stealing  the  spoons ;  but  we  must  not 
tell  this  to  the  world.  So,  Brandon, 
you  must  write  me  a  speech  for  the 
next  session,  and  be  sure  it  has  plenty 
of  general  maxims,  and  concludes 
with  '  my  bleeding  country ! ' " 

The  lawyer  smiled.  "  You  consent 
then  to  the  expulsion  of  Steltahold 
and  Saffden  1  for,  aAer  all,  that  is  the 
question.  Our  British  vessel,  as  the 
d— Hi  metaphor-mongers  call  the  state, 
carries  the  public  good  safe  in  the 
hold  like  brandy ;  and  it  is  only  when 
fear,  storm,  or  the  devil  makes  the 
rogues  quarrel  among  themselves,  and 
break  up  the  casks,  that  one  gets 
above  a  thimblefuU  at  a  time.  Wo 
should  go  on  fighting  with  tho  rest  of 
the  world  for  ever,  if  the  ministers 
had  not  taken  to  fight  among  them- 
selves." 

"  As  for  Stemhold,"  said  the  earl, 
*'  'tis  a  vulgar  dog,  and  votad  tor 
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aeonomical  nferm.  Be^dca,  I  do&*t 
know  him ;  he  may  go  to  the  devil 
for  aught  I  care:  but  fiaffden  ninal 
be  dealt  handsomely  with,  or,  deqdte 
the  garter,  I  will  fkll  baek  among  the 
Wh^  who,  after  all,  give  tolerable 
dinnen." 

"But  why,  my  lord,  mnat  Baffde& 
ke  treated  better  than  hig  hroter 
iwmsanti* 

"Becanae  he  lent  mo,  in  the  hftnd- 
■omeat  manner  poaiible,  a  pipe  of  that 
wonderful  Madcdra,  which  you  know  I 
eonaider  the  ehief  grace  of  my  cellan^ 
and  he  gare  up  a  auoal  navigation  bill, 
which  would  hare  enriched  bia  whole 
county,  wbesi  he  knew  that  it  would 
injure  my  property.  No,  Braulon, 
mnee  public  cant ;  we  know  what  that 
is.  l^t  we  are  gentlemen,  and  our 
private  friends  must  not  be  thrown 
overboard, — vklen,  at  leasts  we  do  it 
In  the  dvileit  manner  we  can.** 

"  Fear  not,"  said  the  lawyer;  ''you 
have  only  to  say  the  word,  and  the 
cabinet  can  oock  up  an  embawy  to 
Owhyhee,aad  send  BafSlen  there  with 
n  stipend  of  ive  thoosaind  aryear." 

''Aht  that'a  w^  tboi^t  of;  er 
we  might  give  him  a  giant  of  a  hun- 
dred thoowmd  acres  in  one  of  the 
eolofriea,  or  let  him  buy  crswn-land  at 
B  discount  of  eighty  per  eeat  So 
that's  settled." 

''And  now,  my  dear  friend,"  said 
Brandon,  "  I  wiU  tell  you  frankly  why 
I  come  so  early;  I  am  required  to  give 
n  hasty  answer  to  the  proposal  /  have 
received,  namely,  of  the  judgeship. 
Tour  opinion)" 

"AJudgeshipt  ytmaJudgeT  What! 
forsake  your  brilliant  career  for  so 
petty  a  dignity  1— you  jest  f " 

"Not  at  all,— ^Usten.  You  know 
how  bitteriy  I  have  opposed  this  peace, 
and  what  hot  enemies  I  have  made 
mnong  the  new  friends  of  the  adminis- 
iraUon :  on  the  one  hand,  these  ene- 
mies insist  on  sacrificing  me ;  and  on 
ihe  other,  if  I  were  to  stay  in  the 
Lower  House  and  speak  for  what  I 


have  before  eppoetd,  I  should  fiuMfc 
the  support  of  a  great  portion  of  ^y 
own  peri^^:  hated  by  one  bo^Jt  ttd 
mistrusted  by  the  other,  a  seat  in  tka 
House  of  Commons  cesaes  to  be  in 
object.  It  is  proposed  tlmt  I  dunU 
xetise  on  the  dignity  of  a  judge^  vitk 
the  positive  and  pledgod,  theegk 
secret^  pnnniee  of  the  fint  vaenuj 
among  the  efaiefii.  The  place  of  diisf 
justioe  or  ehief  baron  ia  indesd  the 
only  foir  remnaeration  for  my  sd> 
render  of  the  gains  of  my  ptofesnoa, 
and  the  ahaadenment  of  my  psdi^ 
aentaiy  and  legal  career;  the  tiller 
which  will  of  conrao  be  attadwd  to  % 
might  go  (at  leaat^  by  an  ezartieB  of 
interest^  to  the  ddest  sen  ef  19 
niece,  in  ease  she  married  a  eHn- 
moaer  *d— <xr,"  added  lie,  after  a 
"  her  second  son  in  case  she 


a  peer." 

'*Ha--tme!"said  Maulei 
ly,  and  as  If  atmek  by 
tboi^lit;  "and  your 
Bnoidon,  would  be  worthy  ef  «7 
honour  c&ther  to  her  cbiUsen  orhv- 
aeH  You  do  not  know  how  Miask  I 
waswHhber;  theie  ia  eoaiethingBi 
gracefolinbersinipUci^;  andinhv 
manner  of  smoothing  dowa  the  BUk 
mgositiea  ef  Warlodc  Hona^  then 
was  so  genaine  and  so  eai^  n  dignity, 
that  I  dedare  I  almost  thonght  it- 
self yevng  again,  and  capaMe  ef  the 
self-cheat  of  believing  myself  in  lem 
But^  oh  1  Bnndon,  imu^ne  me  at 
your  bvothei^  board  ^— me,  for  vhrni 
eitoians  are  tec  subetantid,  and  1^ 
feel,  when  I  tread,  the  sligklsBt  h» 
quality  in  the  carpets  of  Tounu^^ 
imagine  me,  dear  Brandon,  in  a  Vbd 
waiMeot  room,  hung  round  with  yov 
anoeelois  in  brown  wiga  wHh  poa» 
in  their  button-holea, — an 
fire  on  one  side,  and  a 
draught  on  the  other,-— a  huge  drde 
of  beef  before  me,  smoking  like  Ten- 
vius,  and  twice  as  huge, — a  pktaM 
(the  plate  was  pewter— is  there  not  s 
metal  ao  calledT)   of  tlUa  mingU 
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ihaM  and  lava  tent  under  mj  mj 
Bostrily  and  upon  pain  of  iltbreedhig 
to  ba  despatched  down  mj  proper 
Bontli,' — ^an  old  centlemaa  in  fiutian 
breochea  and  worsted  ator¥inga,  by 
w^  of  a  botler,  filling  me  a  can  of 
ak, — ^and  yoar  worthy  brother  asking 
me  if  I  would  not  prefer  port^— a  lean 
ibotsian  in  lircry  (aneh  a  lireiy,  ye 
gods !)  scarlet,  blue,  yellow^  and  green, 
a  rainbow  ill  made  J  on  the  opposite 
aide  of  the  table  looking  at  the '  Lord ' 
with  eyes  and  mouth  equally  open, 
and  large  enough  to  swallow  me, — 
and  your  excellent  biother  himself  at 
tho  head  of  the  taUe  glowing  through 
the  miats  of  the  bee(  like  the  lising 
son  in  a  sign-poet ;— and  then,  Bran- 
don, turning  from  this  im^ge,  behold 
beside  me  the  ihir,  defieate^  aristo- 
cxatic,  yet  sia^>Ie  loreliness  of  your 
laooe,  and — ^bnt  yon  look  angiy — ^I 
have  oifended  you." 

It  was  high  time  lor  Kanleverer  to 
ask  that  question;  for,  during  the 
whole  of  ihe  earFs  recital,  the  daric 
&oe  of  his  companion  had  literally 
bmnt  with  rage :  and  here  we  may 
observe  how  generally  selfishness, 
which  tnaiea  the  man  of  the  world, 
prectiUs  its  posseisory  by  a  sort  of 
paiadoz,  from  being  consmnmate^  so. 
for  ICanleverer,  occuined  by  the 
plessnre  he  felt  at  his  own  wit,  and 
never  having  that  magic  sympathy 
with  otheiB,  which  creates  the  inces- 
santly keen  observer,  had  not^  for  a 
moment^  thought  that  he  was  offend- 
ing to  the  quick  the  hidden  pride  of 
the  lawyer.  Nay,  so  little  did  he 
suspect  Brandon's  real  weaknesses, 
that  he  thought  him  a  philosopher, 
who  would  have  laughed  alike  at 
piinciplea  and  people,  however  near 
to  him  might  be  the  latter,  and  how- 
ever important  the  former.  Mastering 
by  a  single  effort,  which  restored  his 
cheek  to  its  usual  steady  hue,  the 
outward  signs  of  his  displeasure, 
Brandon  r^oined. 

"Offend  me!    by  no  means,  my 


dear  lord.  I  do  not  wonder  at  yonr 
painful  sitnation  in  an  old  country 
gentleman's  houses  whjeh  has  not  ftur 
centuries  ofiered  scenes  fit  for  the 
presence  of  so  distinguished  a  guest 
Never,  I  may  say,  since  the  time 
when  Sir  Charlea  de  Brandon  enter- 
tained Eliflibeth  at  Warlock;  and 
yonr  ancestor  (yeu  know  n^  old  mmstj 
stndies  on  those  points  of  obscan 
antiquity),  John  ICanleverer,  who  was 
a  noted  goldsmith  of  London,  snypliid 
the  plate  for  the  occasion." 

"  Pairly  retorted,"  said  JCsalerenr, 
smiling;  for  though  the  earl  had  a 


great  contempt  for  low  birth,  set  on 
high  places,  in  other  men,  he  was 
utterly  void  of  pride  in  his  own  iamity. 
"  Fairiy  letorted !  but  I  never  meant 
anything  else  but  a  laogh  at  yonr 
brother's  housekeq;>ing;  a  joke^  snidy, 
permitted  to  a  man  whose  own  fiis- 
tidiousness  on  these  matten  ia  so 
standing  a  jest  But»  by  heavens, 
Brandon!  to  turn  from  these  sobjeets, 
your  niece  is  the  prettiest  giri  I  have 
seen  for  twenty  years;  and  if  she 
would  foiget  my  being  the  deseendant 
of  John  KauleTcrer,  the  noted  gold- 
smith of  London,  she  maybe  Lady 
Kaaleverer  as  soon  as  she  pleases. " 

"  Nay,  now,  let  us  be  serious,  and 
talk  of  the  judgeship,"  said  Brandon, 
affecting  to  treat  the  proposslas  a  joke. 

"By  the  soul  of  Sir  Charlea  de 
Brandon,  I  am  serious!"  cried  the 
earl;  "and  as  a  proof  of  it,  I  lu^ 
you  win  let  me  pay  my  respects  to 
your  niece  to-day — ^not  with  my  offer 
in  my  hand,  yet — for  it  must  be  a 
love  match  on  both  sides."  And  the 
Earl,  glancing  towards  an  opposite 
glass,  which  reflected  his  attenuated 
but  comely  features,  beneath  his  velvet 
nightcap,  trimmed  with  Meddin, 
laughed  half-triumphantly  as  bespoke. 

A  sneer  just  passed  the  lips  of 
Brandon,  and  as  instantly  vamshed; 
while  Mauleverer  continued  : — 

"And  as  for  the  judgeship,  dear 
Brandon,  I  advise  you  to  accept  it 
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though  yon  know  boftt;  sudldothink 
no  man  will  atand  a  fiurer  chance  of 
the  chiefjostieeBhip :  or,  though  it  be 
aomewhat  nnnaual  for  'common'  law- 
jers,  whj  not  the  woolsack  itself  1  As 
yon  saj,  the  second  son  of  your  niece 
might  inherit  the  dignity  of  the 
peerage!" 

"  Well,  I  will  consider  of  It  favoiira- 
bly,"  said  Brandon,  and  soon  after- 
wards he  left  the  nobleman  to  renew 
%is  broken  repose. 

"  I  can't  langh  at  that  man,"  said 
3CaaleTerer  to  himself,  as  he  turned 
-round  in  hii»  bed,  "though  he  has 
much  that  I  should  laugh  at  in 
-unother ;  and  faith,  there  is  one  little 
matter  I  might  well  scorn  him  for,  if 
'  I  were  not  a  philosopher.  Tis  a  pretty 
-gill,  his  niece,  and  with  proper  instruc- 
tions might  do  one  credit;  besides 
she  has  60,000^  ready  money;  and, 
'  ikith,  I  have  not  a  shilling  for  my  own 
pleasure,  though  I  have,  or,  alas !  had, 
'  fifty  thousand  a-year  for  that  of  my 
establishment !  In  all  probability,  she 
will  be  the  lawyer's  heiress,  and  he 
must  have  made,  at  least,  as  much 
again  as  her  portion ;  nor  is  he,  poor 
devil,  a  very  good  life.  Moreover,  if 
he  rise  to  the  peerage  ?  and  the  second 
son — Well!  well!  it  will  not  be  such  a 
•  bad  match  for  the  goldsmith's  descend- 
ant either !  '* 

With  that  thought.  Lord  Mauleverer 
^fell  asleep,  fie  row  about  noon, 
dressed  himself  with  unusual  pains,! 


and  was  just  going  forth  on  a  visit  ti 
Miss  Brandon,  when  he  suddenlj 
remembered  that  her  undo  had  not 
mentioned  her  address  or  his  owa. 
He  referred  to  the  lawyer^snote  of  the 
preceding  evening ;  no  direction  wu 
inscribed  on  it ;  and  Mauleverer  vas 
forced,  with  much  chagrin,  to  fon^ 
for  that  day  the  pleasure  he  had  pro- 
mised himself. 

In  truth,  the  wary  lawyer,  who,  ts 
we  have  said,  despised  show  and  ont- 
ward  appearances  ss  much  as  anj  m&n, 
was  yet  sensible  of  their  effect  even  ia 
the  eyes  of  a  lover;  and  moreover, 
LonI  Mauleverer  was  one  whose  habits 
of  life  were  calculated  to  arouse  a  cer- 
tain degree  of  vigilance  on  poiou  of 
household  pomp,  even  in  the  most 
unobservant.  Brandon  therefore  re- 
solved that  Lucy  should  not  be  visited 
by  her  admirer,  till  the  removal  to 
their  new  abode  was  effected ;  norini 
it  till  the  third  day  from  that  ou  vbich 
Mauleverer  had  held  with  Biaadoa 
the  interview  we  have  recorded,  that 
the  earl  received  a  note  from  Bruidon, 
seemingly  turning  only  on  political 
matters,  but  inscribed  with  the  addres 
and  direction  in  full  form. 

Mauleverer  answered  it  in  person. 
He  found  Lucy  at  home,  and  xdoit 
beautiful  than  ever;  and  from  that 
day  his  mind  was  made  up,  ns  the 
mammas  say,  and  his  vitati  Iccai&e 
constant 
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CHAPTKB  XT. 

There  is  a  feetiTal  where  talghto  and  damei^ 
And  eught  that  wealth  or  loftj  lineage  elaiOM^ 
Appear.  «  •  * 

•  *  •  *  • 

«  «  •  •  • 

Tiaha— boweanwha  thenao  ^-what  doth 


^  Thus  an  two  eharming  iltiiatioiis 
in  life  for  a  womm:  one,  the  fint 
freahneaa  of  heiress^hip  and  beauty ; 
the  other,  youthfol  widowhood  with  a 
Urge  Jointare.  It  was  at  least  Lacy's 
foTtane  to  enjoy  the  first.  Ko  sooner 
wu  she  iairly  launched  Into  the  gay 
world,  than  die  became  the  object  of 
axurersal  idDlatiy.  Crowds  followed 
her  wherever  she  moved :  nothing 
was  talked  of,  or  dreamed  of,  toasted, 
or  betted  on,  but  Lucy  Brandon; 
cren  her  aimpUdty,  and  utter  igno- 
rance of  the  arts  of  fine  life,  enhanced 
the  idat  of  her  reputation.  Somehow 
or  other,  young  people  of  the  gentler 
Bex  are  rarely  ill-bred,  even  in  their 
eccentricities;  and  there  is  often  a 
great  deal  of  grace  in  inexperience. 
Her  uncle,  who  accompanied  her 
ererywhere,  himself  no  slight  magnet 
of  attraction,  viewed  her  success  with 
a  complacent  triumph  which  he  suf- 
fered no  one  but  her  fhthcr  or  herself 
to  detect.  To  the  smooth  coolness 
of  his  manner,  nothing  would  have 
'cemed  more  foreign  than  pride  at  the 
i^tioe  gained  by  a  beauty,  or  exulta- 
tion at  any  fitvour  won  from  the 
^prices  of  fiishion.  As  for  the  good 
old  squire,  one  would  have  imagined 
^  &r  more  the  invalid  than  his 
brother.  He  was  scarcely  ever  seen ; 
for  though  he  went  everywhere,  he 
vas  one  of  those  persons  who  sink 
^to  a  comer  the  moment  they  enter 
J  room.  Whoever  discovered  him  in 
^  retreat^  held  out  their  hands,  and 
«xcliamed,   "God    bless   mo!— you 
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here!  we  have  not  leea  yon  for  this 
age !"  Now  and  then,  if  in  a  very 
diark  niche  of  the  room  a  card-table 
had  been  phtced,  the  worthy  gentle- 
man toiled  through  an  obscure  rub* 
ber,  but  more  frequently  he  sat  with 
his  hands  clasped,  and  his  mouth 
open,  counting  the  number  of  candles 
in  the  room,  or  calcuUting  "when 
that  stupid  music  would  be  orer." 

Lord  Mauleverer,  though  a  polished 
and  courteous  man,  whose  great  object 
was  necessarily  to  ingratiate  himself 
with  the  father  of  his  intended  bride, 
had  a  horror  of  being  bored,  which 
surpassed  all  other  feelings  in  his 
mind.  He  could  not,  therefore,  per- 
suade himself  to  submit  to  the  mdan- 
choly  duty  of  listening  to  the  squire's 
"linked  speeehet  long  drawn  out** 
He  always  glided  by  the  honest  man's 
station,  seemingly  in  an  exceeding 
hurry,  with  a  "  Ah,  my  dear  sir,  how 
do  you  do  1  How  delighted  I  am  to 
see  yoot — And  your  incomparable 
daughter? — Oh,  there  she  is! — par- 
don me,  dear  sir — ^you  see  my  attrac* 
tioni" 

Lucy,  indeed,  who  never  forgot  any 
one  (except  herself  occasionally), 
sought  her  fiither's  retreat  as  of^n  aa 
she  was  able ;  but  her  engagements 
were  so  incessant,  that  she  no  sooner 
lost  one  partner,  than  she  was  claimed 
and  carried  off  by  another.  However, 
the  squire  bore  his  solitude  with 
tolerable  cheerfhlness,  and  always 
declared  that  "he  was  very  well 
amused ;  although  balls  and  concorti 
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were  necessarily  a  little  dull  to  one 
who  came  from  a  fine  old  place  like 
Warlock  Manor-hoase,  and  it  was  not 
the  same  tbmg  that  pleased  yonng 
ladies  (for,  to  them,  that  fiddling  and 
giggling  till  two  o'clock  in  the  nom- 
ing  might  be  a  very  preUy  way  of 
kiliirtg  Ume),  and  tkdr  peqtasr 

What  considerably  added  to  Lney^B 
celebrity,  was  the  marked  nonce  and 
admiration  of  a  man  so  high  in  rank 
and  ton  as  Lord  ManleTenr.  That 
personage,  who  still  retained  much  of 
a  youthfal  mind  and  temper,  and  who 
was  in  his  nature  more  careless  than 
haughty,  preserred  little  or  no  state 
in  his  intercourse  with  the  social 
rerellera  at  Bath.  He  cared  not  whi- 
ther he  went,  so  that  he  was  in  the 
train  of  the  young  beauty ;  and  the 
most  fiutidioos  nobleman  of  the  Eng- 
lish court  was  seen  in  erexy  second 
and  third  rate  set  of  a  great  watering- 
place,  the  attendant,  the  flirt»  and 
often  the  ridicule  of  the  daughter  of 
an  ohecnre  and  almost  insignificant 
countiy  squire.  Despite  the  honour 
of  so  distrngnished  a  lover,  and  de- 
spite all  the  novelties  of  her  situation 
ti^e  pret^  head  of  Lacy  Brandon, 
WIS  as  yet,  howerer,  perfectly  un- 
turned ;  and  as  for  her  heart,  the  only 
impression  that  it  had  ever  recdved, 
was  made  by  that  wandering  guest  of 
the  Tillage  rector^  whom  she  had 
neyer  again  seen,  but  who  yet  dung 
to  her  imagination,  invested  not  only 
with  all  the  graces  which  in  right  of  a 
singularly  handsome  person  he  pos- 
sessed,— ^but  with  those  to  which  he 
never  could  advance  a  claim, — ^more 
dangerous  to  her  peace,  from  the  very 
circumstance  of  their  origin  in  her 
hncj,  not  hi^  merits. 

They  had  now  been  some  little 
time  at  Bath,  and  Brandon's  brief 
respite  was  pretty  nearly  expired, 
when  a  public  ball  of  uncommon  and 
manifold  attraction  was  announced.  It 
was  to  be  graced  not  only  by  the  pre- 
sence of  all  the  surrounding  fiEunilies, 


but  also  by  that  of  royalty  itself;  it 
being  an  acknowledged  fiict,  that 
people  dance  much  better,  and  eat 
much  more  supper,  when  any  reUtion 
to  a  king  is  present. 

"  I  must  stay  for  this  ball,  Lucy,** 
said  Brandon,  who,  after  spending  the 
day  with  Lord  Mauleverer,  returned 
home  in  a  mood  moro  than  usually 
cheerful:  "I  must  stay  for  this  one 
ball,  Lucy,  and  witness  your  complete 
triumph,  even  tiiough  it  will  be  ne- 
cessary to  leave  you  the  very  next 
morning.** 

*'8o  soon  r"  cried  Lucy. 

**  So  soon  f  *  echoed  the  undo  wifli 
a  smilei  "  How  good  you  aie  to  spedc 
thus  to  an  old  valetudinarian^  wlioae 
company  must  have  fiitigued  yon  to 
death]  nsy,  no  pretty  denials !  Bat 
the  great  object  of  mj  visit  to  this 
place  is  accomplished :  I  have  seen 
you,  I  have  witnessed  your  d&nU  in 
the  great  worl^  with,  I  may  say,  smitb 
than  a  father's  exultation,  and  I  go 
back  to  my  diy  punuits  with  the 
saUsfkctton  of  thinking  our  old  and 
withered  genealogical  tree  has  put 
fbrth  one  blonom  wortiiy  of  Us 
freshest  day." 

''Undet*'  said  Lucy,  reprovtugfy^ 
and  holding  up  her  taper  finger  with 
an  arch  smile,  mingliTig  with  a  bhuih, 
in  which  the  woman's  vanity  qpoke, 
unknown  to  herselT. 

"  And  why  that  look,  Lucy  t"  said 
Brandon. 

"  Because-— because— well,  no  mat- 
ter 1  you  have  been  bred  to  that  trade 
in  which,  as  you  say  yourself,  men  tell 
untrutha  for  others,  till  they  losesfl 
truth  lor  themselves.  B«t»  let  us  talk 
of  you,  not  me ;  are  you  really  weD 
enough  to  leave  ust" 

Simple  and  even  cool  as  the  wordi 
of  Lucy's  question,  when  written,  ap- 
pear; in  her  mouth  they  took  ■> 
tender,  so  anxious  a  tone,  tt^tt  Bran- 
don, who  had  no  friend,  nor  wife,  nor 
child,  nor  any  one  in  his  household, 
in  whom  interest  in  his  health  oi 
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vd&re  ma  » tiling  of  ooiine,  and  who 
maoonfleqiMiitly  wbo%iinaocnstomed 
to  ike  aooent  of  kindnon^  felt  himsolf 
of  »  sudden  tooelied  and  itricken. 

**  Whj,  indeed,  Jm^,"  said  he,  in  » 
le«  artificial  Toice  than  that  in  which 
he  anaUj  spoke,  "IshoaldUkeitin 
to  profit  by  your  eaiea,  and  foigetmy 
ia&mitiea  and  pains  in  your  society ; 
hat  I  cannot :  the  tide  of  events^  lUce 
thai  of  natore^  waits  not  our  plea- 
■ml* 

^  Bat  we  may  take  oar  own  time  for 
setting  sail  I'  said  Luc^y. 

^Aj,  this  oomes  of  talking  in  meta- 
phor," T^oined  Brandon,  smiling; 
**  Ibiej  who  begin  it,  always  get  the 
wont  of  it  In  plain  words>  dear 
liucj,  I  can  give  no  more  time  to  my 
own  ailments.    A  hiwyer  cannot  play 

tronnt  in  term  time  without " 

''Losing  a  few gaineas!"  saidLuqy, 
Sniermpting  him. 

"  If  orse  than  that— his  pnetice  and 
hianamel* 

"Better  those  than  health  and  peace 
of  mind." 

"  Oot  on  yon — ^no  I "  said  Brandon, 
quickly,  and  slmoet  fiercely; — "we 
wnste  all  the  greenness  and  pith  of  our 
Bfe  in  striTing  to  gain  a  distingniahed 
sUiTeiy;  and  whoi  it  is  gained,  we 
most  not  think  that  an  hvmble  inde- 
pendence would  haye  been  better  f  If 
we  oTcr  admit  that  thought^  what 
fools — ^what  laiish  fools  we  have  been  I 
— ^Ko  I "  continued  Brandon,  after  a 
momentary  pause,   and  in   a  tone 
milder  and  g^er,  tiiough  not  less  cha- 
zaeteristie  of  the  man's  stubbornness 
of  will — "  after  losing  all  youth's  en- 
joyments and  manhood's  leisoze,  in 
order  that  in  age,  the  mind,  the  ail- 
conquering  min^  should  break  its  w^y 
at  last  into  the  applandiug  opinions  of 
men,  I  should  be  an  effeminate  idler 
indeed,  did  I  suffer, — so  long  as  its 
Jarring  ports  hold  together,  or  so  long 
as  I  haro  the  power  to  command  its 
members, — this  weak  body  to  firus- 
trate  the  hibour  of  its  better  and 


nobler  portion,  and  conunand  that 
which  it  is  ordained  to  serye." 

Lucy  knew  not  while  she  listened, 
half  in  fear,  half  in  admiration,  to  her 
aingnlar  relation,  that  at  the  very  mo- 
ment he  thns  spoks^  his  disease  was 
praying  upon  )Sm  in  one  of  its  most 
relentlMS  moods,  without  the  power  of 
wringing  fifom  him  a  single  outward 
token  of  his  torture.  But  she  wanted 
nothing  to  increase  her  pity  andaAi^ 
tion  for  a  man  who,  in  consequenoe^ 
perhaps^  of  his  ordinaiy  sur&ce  of 
world^  and  cold  propertiea  of  tempo- 
rament^  never  fiuled  to  leave  an  inde- 
lible impression  on  all  who  had  ever 
seen  thattemperament  broken  throu^ 
by  deeper,  though  often  by  more  evil 
feelings. 

"Shall  you  go  to  Lady  'n 

rout?"  asked  Brandon,  easily  sliding 
back  into  common  topics.  "Lord 
Hanleverer  requested  me  to  ask  you." 

"That  depends  on  yon  and  n^ 
fiOher!" 

"  If  on  mc^  I  answer  yes ! "  s^ 
Brandon.  "  I  Uke  hearing  Mauleverer, 
especially  among  permns  who  do  not 
understand  him:  there  is  a  refined 
and  subtle  sarcasm  running  through 
the  commonplaces  of  his  conversation, 
which  cuts  the  good  fools,  like  the 
invisible  sword  in  the  fiible,  that 
lopped  off  heads,  without  occasioning 
the  owners  any  other  sensation  than  a 
pleasingandself-complaoent  titilUtion. 
How  immeasurably  superior  he  is  in 
manner  and  address  to  all  we  meet 
here;  doesit  not  strike  you  1" 

"  Yes — ^no— I  csn't  say  that  it  does 
exactly,"  rgoined  Lucy. 

"Is  that  confusion  tender  1"  thought 
Brandon. 

"In  a  word,"  continued  Lucj, 
"Lord  Mauleverer  is  one  whom  I 
think  plessing,  without  fascination; 
and  amusing,  without  brilliani^.  He 
is  evidently  accomplished  in  mind, 
and  graceful  in  manner ;  and  withal, 
the  most  uninteresting  person  I  ever 
met." 
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**  Women  have  not  often  thought 
80 ! "  8aid  Brandon. 

"I  cannot  belieye  that  th^  can 
think  othenrifle." 

A  certain  exprenion,  partaking  of 
acorn,  played  over  Brandon's  hard 
features.  It  was  a  noticeable  trait  in 
him,  that  while  he  was  most  anxious 
to  impress  Lacy  with  a  &vonrable 
opinion  of  Lord  M anieverer,  he  was 
never  quite  able  to  mask  a  certain 
satisfaction  at  any  jest  at  the  Earl's 
expense,  or  any  opinion  derogatory  to 
his  general  character  for  pleadng  the 
opposite  sex;  and  this  satisfaction 
was  no  sooner  conceived,  than  it  was 
immediately  combated  by  the  vexa- 
tion he  felt,  that  Lucy  did  not  seem 
to  share  his  own  desire  that  she  should 
become  the  wife  of  the  courtier.  There 
appeared  as  if,  in  that  respect,  there 
was  a  contest  in  his  mind  between 
interest  on  one  liand,  and  private 
dislike,  or  contempt^  on  the  other. 

"  You  judge  women  wrongly ! "  said 
Brandon.  "  Ladies  never  luiow  each 
other;  of  all  persons,  Maulevercr  is 
best  calculated  to  win  them,  and  expe- 
rience has  proved  my  assertion.  The 
proudest  lot  I  know  for  a  woman 
would  be  the  thorough  conquest  of 
Lord  Mauleverer ;  but  it  is  impossible. 
He  may  be  gallant,  but  he  will  never 
be  subdued.  He  defies  the  whole 
female  world,  and  with  justice  and 
impunity.  Enough  of  him.  Sing  to 
me,  dear  Lucy." 

The  time  for  the  ball  approached, 
and  Lucy,  who  was  a  chatining  girl, 
and  had  nothing  of  the  angel  about 
her,  was  sufficiently  fond  of  guety, 
dancing,  music,  and  admiration,  to 
feel  her  heart  beat  high  at  the  expec- 
tation of  tho  event 

At  last,  the  day  itself  came.  Brandon 
dined  alone  ¥rith  Mauleverer,  having 
made  the  arrangement  that  he,  with 
the  earl,  was  to  join  his  brother  and 
niece  at  the  ball.  Mauleverer,  who 
listed  state,  except  on  great  occasions, 
when  no  man  dispUycd  it  with  a 


better  grace,  never  solTered  his  ser 
vants  to  wait  at  dinner  when  he  wis 
alone,  or  with  one  of  his  pecolisr 
friends.  The  attendants  remained 
without,  and  were  summoned  at  vill 
by  a  bell  laid  beude  the  host 

The  conversation  was  unrestrained. 

''I  am  perfectly  certain,  Brandon,* 
Bud  Mauleverer,  "thatif  yon  wereto 
live  tolerably  well,  yon  would  soon 
get  the  better  of  your  nervous  eon- 
pUints.  tt  is  ail  poverty  of  Uood, 
believe  me. — Some  more  of  thefi]|[^ 
eh  1 — No ! — oh,  hang  your  abstemioQi' 
ness,  it  is  d— -d  unfriendly  to  est  lo 
little  I  Talking  of  fins  and  friendt- 
hcaven  defend  me  from  ever  sgaia 
forming  an  intimacy  with  a  pedantic 
epicure,  especially  if  he  puns  !* 

"  Why — ^what  has  a  pedant  to  do 
with  finsr 

"I  will  tell  you— (Ah,  this  Madeln!) 
— ^I  suggested  to  Lord  Dareville,  who 
affects  the  gourmand,  what  a  capital 
thing  a  dish  all  fins — (tnrbot's  fins)— 
might  be  made.  '  Capital !'  said  he, 
in  a  rapture,  'dine  on  it  with  me  to- 
morrow.' '  VolojUiert!'  said  L  The 
next  day,  tffler  indulging  in  a  pleaang 
revcry  all  the  morning  as  to  the 
manner  in  which  Darevllle's  cook, 
who  is  not  without  genius,  would  ac- 
complish the  grand  idea,  I  betook 
myself  punctually  to  my  engagement 
Would  you  believe  iti  When  the 
cover  was  removed,  the  sacrilegioos 
dog  of  an  Ampbitx7on  had  put  into 
the  dish  Cicero  de  Finibus,  *  There 
is  a  work  all  fins !'  said  he." 

"  Atrocious  jest !"  exdaimod  Bran- 
don, solemnly. 

"  Was  it  not  t  Whenever  the  gap- 
tronomists  set  up  a  religious  inqui- 
sition, I  trust  they  will  roast  crciy 
impious  rascal  who  treats  the  diriae 
mystery  with  levity.  I*un  upon  cool:- 
ing,  indeed !  A  propoa  of  Dareville, 
he  is  to  come  into  the  administii> 
tion." 

"  You  astonish  mc ! "  said  Biandoo ; 
"I  never  heard  that;  I  don't  knov 
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bim.    He  has  Tery  little  power;  has 
hemnyUlentr 

"Ye%  ft  Terj  gntX  on^— <ic;ttiretf 
though!" 
"Whatisitr 
A  pretty  wife  1" 

Hy  lord!*   excUumed  Brandon, 
abmptly,  and  half  riaing  ixom  hia 
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Mftolererer  looked  np  liastily,  and, 
on  seeing  the  expression  of  his  com- 
panion's fiuse,  coloured  deeply ;  there 
was  »  silence  for  some  momenta. 

''Tell  me,"  said  Brandon,  indif- 
ferenUy,  helping  himself  to  vegetables^ 
for  he  seldom  touched  meat ;  and  a 
more  amusing  contrast  can  scarcely 
be  conceived,  than  that  between  the 
earnest  epicurism  of  Mauleverer,  and 
the  careless  contempt  of  the  sublime 
art  manifested  by  his  guest : — "  tell 
me,  yon  who  necessarily  know  every 
thing,  whether  the  government  really 
is  settled, — whether  you  are  to  have 
the  garter,  and  I — (mark  the  dif- 
ferenoe  1) — ^the  judgeship/' 

"  Why  so,  I  imagine,  it  will  be 
arranged ;  viz.  if  you  will  consent  to 
hang  up  the  rogues,  instead  of  living 
by  the  fools ! " 

"  One  may  unite  both!"  returned 
Brandon.  "  But  I  believe,  in  general, 
it  is  vice  vertd,  for  we  live  by  the 
rogues,  and  it  is  only  the  fools  we  are 
able  to  hang  up.  Yoa  ask  me  if  I 
will  tike  the  judgeship.  I  would  not 
*>uo,  I  would  rather  cut  my  hand 
oflT — (and  the  law}'er  spoke  with  great 
bitterness) — ^forsake  my  present  career, 
despite  all  the  obstacles  that  now 
encumber  it,  did  I  think  that  this 
miserable  body  would  suffer  me  for 
two  years  longer  to  pursue  it." 

"  You  shock  mo  1 "  said  Mauleverer, 
a  little  affected,  but  nevertheless  ap- 
plying the  cayenne  to  his  cucumber 
with  bis  unusual  unerring  nicety  of 
tact;  "you  shock  me,  but  you  are 
considerably  better  than  you  were." 

"It  is  not,"  continued  Brandon, 
who  w;\a  ratlier  speaking  to  himself 


than  to  hit  >HetuI— "it  is  not  that 
I  am  unable  to  oonqner  the  pain,  and 
to  master  the  recreant  nerves;  but 
I  feel  myself  growing  weaker  and 
weaker  beneath  the  continual  exer- 
tion of  my  remaining  powers,  and  I 
shall  die  before  I  have  gained  half  my 
objects,  if  I  do  not  leave  the  laboura 
which  are  literally  tearing  me  to 
pieces." 

"  But,"  sud  Lord  Mauleverer,  who 
was  the  idlest  of  men,  "  the  judgeship 
is  not  an  ea^  sinecure." 

"  "So  I  but  there  is  less  demand  on 
the  mind  in  that  station,  than  in  my 
present  one;"  and  Brandon  paused 
before  he  continued.  "  Candidly^ 
Mauleverer,  yon  do  not  think  they 
will  deceive  mel  you  do  not  think 
they  mean  to  leave  me  to  this  poll- 
ileal  death  without  writing  'Besnr* 
gam'  over  the  hatchment  1" 

"  They  dare  not  1 "  said  Mauleverer^ 
quaffing  his  fourth  gUss  of  Madeira. 

"  Well !  I  have  decided  on  my 
change  of  life,"  said  the  lawyer,  with 
a  slight  sigh. 

"  So  have  I  on  my  change  of  opin- 
ion," chimed  in  the  earL  "  I  will  tell 
you  what  opinions  seem  to  me  like." 

"Whatr  saidBrandonabstractcdIy. 

"Trees!*'  answered  Mauleverer, 
quaintly.  "If  they  can  be  made  ser- 
viceable by  standing,  don't  part  with 
a  slick ;  but  when  they  are  of  that 
growth  that  sells  well,  or  whenever 
•they  shut  out  a^ne  prospect,  cut  them 
down,  and  pack  them  off  by  all  man- 
ner of  means!  —  And  now  for  the 
second  coune." 

"  I  wonder,"  said  the  earl,  when  out 
political  worthies  were  again  alone 
"whether  there  ever  exbted  a  minister 
who  cared  three  straws  for  the  people 
— mantf  care  for  their  party,  but  as  for 
the  country " 

"  It  is  all  fiddlestick  ! "  added  the 
lawyer,  with  more  significance  tban 
grace. 

"Right;  it  is  all  fiddlestick,  as  joj 
I  tersely  express  iL   King,  CoiLsli tu tioii 
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aad  Ohardi,  for  efer!  wUdi,  being 
interpratod,  meaofl — fint»  King;  or 
Crown  influence,  jndgeehipi,  and 
gnrten; — secondly,  Constitatlon,  or 
feet  to  the  Unryer,  pteoee  to  the 
steteeman,  laws  for  the  rich,  and 
Qame  Laws  for  the  poor; — tUrdlj, 
Church,  or  Urags  for  our  yomger 
sons,  and  starvings  for  their  enrates  ?** 

"Ha,  ha!*'  said  Brandon,  Uragh- 
ing  sirdonically;  toe  know  human 
• 
And  how  it  nay  he  gnlled  1  * 
quoth  the  courtier.  "  Here's  a  health 
to  jfonr  nieoe  I  and  may  it  not  he  long 
before  yon  hail  her  as  your  Mend's 
bride  I" 

"onde,  €t  ccticftif  ssid  Brandon, 
wHh  a  sneer,  meant  only  for  his  own 
ssAislketion.  "But^  marie  me,  my 
dear  lord,  do  not  be  too  sure  of  her — 
she  is  a  singular  girl,  and  of  more  in* 
dependence  than  the  generslity  of 
women.  She  will  not  think  of  your 
rmk  and  station  in  estiniating  you ; 
she  will  think  only  of  their  owner ;  and 
pardon  me  if  I  suggest  to  yon,  who 
know  the  sex  so  well,  one  plan  that 
it  may  not  bo  unadyisable  for  you  to 
pursue.  Don't  let  her  foncy  you 
entirely  hers;  rouse  her  jealousy,  pique 
her  pride — let  her  think  you  uncon- 
querable, and,  unless  she  is  unlike  all 
women,  she  will  want  to  conquer  you." 

The  eari  smiled.  "  I  must  take  my 
chance !  **  said  he,  witha  confident  tone. 

^The  hoary  coxcomb  1"  muttered 
Brandon  between  his  teeth:  "now 
will  his  folly  spoil  all." 

"  And  that  reminds  me,"  continued 
MauleTcrer,  "that  time  wanes,  and 
dinner  is  not  over ;  let  us  not  hurry, 
but  let  us  bo  silent,  to  eigoy  the 
more.  These  truffles  in  champagne — do 
taste  them,  they  would  raise  the  dead." 

The  lawyer  smiled,. and  accepted 
the  kindness,  though  he  left  the  deli- 
cacy untouched;  and  MauloTcrer, 
whose  soul  was  in  his  plate,  saw  not 
tiie  heartless  rejection. 

HeanwhUe,   the  youthful  beauly 


had  already  entered  the  theatre  of 
pleasure,  and  was  now  seated  with  the 
squire,  ait  the  upper  and  of  the  half- 
filled  ball  room. 

A  gay  lady  of  the  foshion  at  that 
time,  and  of  that  half  and  half  rank 
to  ^ihich  belonged  the  aristocracy  of 
Bath,— •one  of  those  curious  persona 
we  meet  with  in  the  admirable  novels 
of  Miss  Buittey,  as  appertaining  to  the 
order  of  fine  ladies, — made  the  trio 
wH^  our  heiress  and  her  father,  and 
pointed  out  to  them  by  name  the 
Tsrions  characters  that  entered  the 
apartments.  She  was  still  inthefhll 
tide  of  scandal,  when  an  unusual  sen- 
sation was  risible  in  the  en^*irons  of 
the  door ;  three  strangers  of  marked 
mien,  gay  dress,  and  an  air  whidi, 
though  diflbrlng  in  each,  was  in  aH 
alike  remarkableforaoort  of  "dashing* 
assurance,  made  their  entrU.  One 
was  of  uncommon  height,  and  pos- 
sessed of  an  exceedingly  fine  head  of 
hair;  another  was  of  a  more  quiet 
and  unpretending  aspect,  but,  nerer- 
theless,  he  wore  upon  his  fitee  a  super- 
cilious, yet  not  ill-humoured  expres- 
tion ;  the  third  was  many  years  younger 
than  hii^  companions,  strikingly  hand- 
some in  fhoe  and  figure,  altogether  of 
a  better  taste  in  dress,  and  possesnng 
a  manner  that,  though  it  had  equal 
esse,  was  not  equally  noticeable  for 
impudence  and  swagger. 

"Who  can  those  bel"  said  Lucy's 
'female  finend  in  a  wondering  tone. 
"  I  nerer  saw  them  before— they  must 
be  great  people— they  have  all  ike  atrv 
of  penona  of  gueUUyf — Dear,  how 
odd  that  I  should  not  know  them ! " 

While  the  good  huiy,  who,  like  all 
good  ladies  of  that  stamp,  thought 
people  of  quality  had  airs,  was  thus 
lamenting  her  ignorance  of  the  new 
comers,  a  gencnd  whisper  of  a  similar 
import  was  already  circulating  round 
the  room;— "Who  are  theyl"  and 
the  univcisal  answer  was,  "  Can*t  tell 
— ^nerer  saw  them  before ! " 

Our  strangers  seemed  by  no  means 
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^Bspleftsed  with  the  erident  and  imme- 
diate impreasion  they  had  made.  Thet^ 
stood  in  the  most  eonspieiioiis  part  of 
the  room,  enjoying,  among  thwnBelvei^ 
» low  conrenation,  fineqinentiy  hraken 
bjfiti  of  lau^ter;  tohenay  we  need 
not  add,  of  th«r  aopei^eminently 
good  breeding.  The  handaome  figure 
of  the  yonngeet  stimnger,  and  tlie 
simple  and  seemingly  nneonadoBa 
grace  of  his  attitudes,  were  not,  how- 
ever, nnworthy  of  tiie  admiration  he 
exeited ;  and  OTen  his  langhter,  mde 
as  it  really  was,  displayed  so  dacsling 
»  set  of  teeth,  and  was  aeoompanied 
by  snch  hrilliuit  eyes,  that  before  he 
had  been  ten  minutes  in  the  room, 
there  was  scarcely  a  young  lady  under 
thirty-nine  not  ^aposed  to  CUl  in  love 
with  him. 

Apparently  heedless  of  the  Tsrious 
remarks  which  reached  their  ean»  our 
stimngerB,  after  they  had  from  their 
station  sufficiently  sonreyed  the  bean- 
ties  of  &e  biiU,  strotted  ann4n-arm 
thnmgh  the  rooms.  Having  saun- 
tered through  fheball  and  card-rooms^ 
thqr  passed  the  door  that  led  to  the 
entranee  passage,  and  gazed,  with 
other  loiterers,  upon  the  new  comers 
aseending  ^e  stsirs.  Hers  the  two 
younger  strangers  renewed  their 
whispered  couTersation,  while  the 
eldest^  who  was  also  the  tallest 
one,  carelessly  leai^g  against  the 
wan,  employed  himself  for  a  few  mo- 
ments in  thrusting  his  fingers  through 
his  hair.  In  finishing  this  ooenpation, 
the  peculiar  state  of  his  ruffles  forced 
itself  upon  the  observation  of  our  gen- 
tleman, who,  after  gasing  for  some 
moments  on  an  envioua  rent  in  the 
xig^t  ruffle,  muttered  some  indistinct 
wmrds,  lihe,  "  the  cock  of  that  con- 
ftnnded  pistol,"  and  then  tucked  up 
the  mutilated  ornament  with  a  peen- 
liariy  nimble  motion  of  the  fingers  of 
his  left  hand :  the  next  moment,  di- 
verted by  tk  new  care,  the  stranger 
applied  his  digital  members  to  the  ar- 
ranging and  caressing  of  a  remaxkaUy 


splendid  brooch,  set  in  the  Itosom  of 
a  shirty  the  rude  texture  of  which 
formed  a  singular  contrast  vrith  the 
magnificenoe  of  the  embeUisiunent^ 
and  the  fineness  of  the  one  ruffle  suf- 
fered by  our  modem  Hyperion  to  make 
its  appearanoe  beneath  his  einnamon- 
cdound  coat4deeveL  These  little  per- 
sonal arrangements  completed,  and  a 
dazzling  snuff-box  released  from  the 
confinement  of  a  side-poeket^  t^^ped 
thrice,  and  lightened  of  two  pinches  of 
its  titillating  luxury,  the  stranger  now, 
with  the  guardian  eye  of  firiendahipi, 
directed  asearchingglanceto  the  dress 
of  his  friends.  Tkere,  aU  appeared 
meet  for  his  strictest  scrutiny,  save^ 
indeed,  that  the  supereiUons-looking 
stranger  having  Just  drawn  forth  hk 
gloves,  the  lixiing  of  his  coat-poeket 
— which  was  rather  soiled  into  the 
bargain—  had  not  returned  to  its  inter- 
nal station ;  the  tall  stranger,  seeing 
this  litUe  inel^anee,  kindly  thrust 
three  fingers  witib  a  sudden  and  light 
dive  into  his  friend's  pockety  and  efflsc- 
tually  repulsed  the  forwardness  of  Uie 
intrusive  lining.  The  supercilious 
stranger  no  sooner  fblt  the  towsh,  than 
he  started  back,  and  whispered  his 
officious  oompanion,— 

"What!  amongfrieoda,  Ned!  Fie 
now ;  curb  the  nature  in  thee  for  one 
night,  at  least." 

Before  he  of  the  flowing  locks  had 
time  to  answer,  the  master  of  the  cere- 
monies, who  had  for  the  last  three 
minutes  been  eyeing  the  strangers 
through  hia  glass,  stepped  forward 
with  a  sliding  bow,  and  the  handsome 
gentieman  taking  upon  himself  the 
superierity  and  preoedenoe  over  hia 
comrades,  waa  the  first  to  return  the 
coorteqr*  He  did  this  with  so  good  a 
graoe^  and  so  pleasing  an  expression 
of  countenance,  tluii  the  censor  of 
bows  wns  charmed  at  onee,  and,  with 
a  second  end  more  profound  salutation 
announced  himself  and  his  office. 

"  Ton  would  lUce  to  dance,  proba- 
bly, gBntkaLsnt"  he  asked,  glancing 


112 


FAUL  CUFFOBD. 


at  each,  bnt  directing  his  words  to  the 
one  who  had  preposseBsed  hun, 

"You  are  very  good,"  said  the 
oomoly  stranger  ;  ''and,  for  my  part, 
I  shall  be  extremely  indebted  to  you  for 
the  exercise  of  your  powers  in  my  be- 
half. Allow  me  to  return  ¥rith  yon  to  the 
ball-room,  and  I  can  there  point  out 
to  you  tho  objects  of  my  especial  admi- 
ration." 

The  master  of  the  ceremonies  bowed 
as  before,  and  he  and  his  new  ac- 
quaintance strolled  into  the  ball-room, 
followed  by  the  two  comrades  of  the 
latter. 

"  Have  yon  been  long  in  Bath,  sirt " 
inquired  the  monarch  of  the  rooms. 

''  No,  indeed  I  we  only  arrlTed  this 
evening." 

"From  London  1" 

"  No :  we  made  a  little  tour  aeross 
the  country." 

"Ah!  veiy  pleasant,  this  fine 
weather." 

"Yes;  especially  in  the  evenings." 

"  Oho  !~romantic  t "  thought  the 
man  of  balls,  as  he  rejoined  aloud, 
"  Why  the  nights  are  agreeable,  and  the 
moon  is  particularly  &vourable  to  us." 

"Not  always  I"  quoth  the  strsnger. 

"  True — ^true,  the  night  before  last 
was  dark ;  but,  in  general,  surely  the 
moon  has  been  very  bright." 

The  stranger  was  about  to  answer, 
but  checked  himself,  and  simply 
bowed  his  head  as  in  assent 

"  I  wonder  who  they  are ! "  thought 
the  master  of  tho  ceremonies.  "  Pray, 
sir,"  Kaitl  he,  in  a  low  tone,  "is  that 
gfiiitloman — that  tall  gentleman,  any 

vmy  related  to  Lord 1    I  cannot 

but  think  I  see  a  family  likeness." 

"  Not  in  the  least  related  to  his 
lordship,"  answered  the  stranger; 
"but  he  is  of  a  fiunily  that  have  made 
a  noise  in  the  world ;  though  he  (as 
well  as  my  other  friend)  is  merely  a 
<«mmonerl"  htying  a  stress  on  the 
last  word. 

"  Nothing,  sir,  can  be  more  respect- 
able than  a  commoner  of  family," 


returned  the  polite  Kr. '— ,  with  a 
bow. 

"  I  agree  with  yon,  ur,"  answered 
the  stranger,  with  another.  "Bat^ 
heavens!" — and  the  stranger  started; 
for  at  that  moment  his  eye  cao^t  for 
the  fint  time,  at  the  fiur  end  of  Ibe 
room,  the  youthful  and  brilliant  cooa- 
tenance  of  Lu^  Brandon, — "  do  I  see 
rightly !  or  is  ihat  Miss  Brandon  1* 

"It  is  indeed  that  lovely  yooag 

lady,"  said  Mr. .  "I  oongratolste 

you  on  knowing  one  so  admired.  I 
suppose  that  you,  being  bleiaed  irith 
her  acquaintance,  do  not  need  the 
fonnality  of  my  introduction  1" 

"  Umph ! "  said  the  stranger,  rather 
shortly  and  nncourteously — "  No! 
Perhaps  you  had  better  present  me ! ' 

"  By  what  name  shall  I  have  thai 
honour,  airl"  diaereetlj  inqnired  tlie 
nomenclator. 

"Clifford ! "  answered  the  stranger; 
"  detain  CUffoxd ! " 

Upon  this,  tiie  prim  master  ci  tk 
oeremoniesythreadinghiapaththnnigh 
the  now  fast-filling  room,  approached 
towards  Ln^  to  ob^  Mr.  Clifford*! 
request  Meanwhile,  that  gentleman, 
before  he  followed  the  steps  of  the 
tutelary  spirit  of  the  place,  paoaed, 
and  said  to  his  firiends»  in  a  tone 
careless,  yet  not  without  command, 
"  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  oblige  me  by 
being  as  civil  and  silent  aa  ye  an 
able,  and  don't  thrust  youndves  npoa 
me,  as  you  are  acoaatomed  to  do^  when- 
ever you  see  no  opportunity  of  iadnlg- 
ing  me  with  that  honour  wiiU  the  least 
show  of  propriety  1 "  &o  aaylng,  sad 
wuting  no  reply,  Mr.  Clifford  ha^eaed 
after  ^e  master  of  the  ceremonies. 

"  Our  fnend  grows  mighty  imfw* 
rious!"  said  Long  Ned,  whom  oor 
readon  have  alroiMly  recognised  in 
the  tall  stranger. 

"  'Tis  the  way  with  your  riiiag 
geniuses,"  answered  the  moraltiiair 
Augustus  Tomlinson*  "  Sui^mms  n 
go  to  the  card-room,  and  get  up  t 
rubber!" 
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"  Well  thought  of,"  Mud  Ned,  yawn- 
mg, — a  thing  he  was  very  i4)t  to  do 
iniodety;  "and  I  wish  nothing  wone 
to  those  who  tiy  oar  rvbbera,  than 
that  they  may  be  well  cleaned  by 
them.**  Upon  this  witticism  the  Co- 
lossus of  Boads,  glancing  towards  the 
glass,  strutted  off,  arm-in-ann  with 
his  companion  to  the  card-room. 

During  this  short  eonyeisation  the 
re-lntroduetion  of  Mr.  Clifford  (the 
stranger  of  the  Beetory  and  delivers 
of  Dr.  Slopperton)  to  Lucy  Brandon 
had  been  eflEected,  end  the  hand  of 
the  heiress  was  already  engaged  (ae- 
cording  to  the  cnstom  of  that  time) 
for  the  two  ensning  dances. 

It  was  abont  twenty  minutes  alter 
the  aboTcpresentationhad  taken  place, 
that  Lord  Manleverer  and  WUliam 
Brandon  entered  the  rooms ;  and  the 
buzz  created  by  the  appearsnoe  of 
the  noted  peer  and  the  distinguished 
lawyer  had  scarcely  subsided,  before 
the  royal  personage  expected  to  grace 
the  "fesUve  scene'  (as  the  news- 
papers say  of  a  great  room  with  plenty 
of  miserable-looking  people  in  it) 
arrived.  The  most  attraetiye  persons 
in  Europe  may  be  found  among  the 
royal  fimiily  of  England,  and  the  great 
personage  then  at  Bath,  in  conse- 
quence of  certain  political  intrigues, 
wished,  at  that  time  especially,  to 
make  himself  as  popular  as  possible. 
Haying  gone  the  round  of  the  old 
ladies,  and  assured  them,  as  the  C<ntrt 
Journal  assures  the  old  ladies  at  this 
day,  that  they  were  "  morning  stars," 
and  "  swan-like  wonders,"  the  Prince 
espied  Brandon,  and  immediately 
beckoned  to  him  with  a  fiuniliar 
gesture.  The  smooth  but  saturnine 
lawyer  approached  the  royal  presence 
with  the  manner  that  peculiarly  dis- 
tinguished him,  and  which  blended, 
in  no  ungraceful  mixture,  a  species  of 
stifEhess,  that  passed  with  the  crowd 
for  native  independence,  with  a  supple 
insinuation,  that  was  usually  deemed 
the  token  of  latent  benevolence  of 
No.  28. 


heart.  There  was  something,  indeed, 
in  Brandon's  address  that  always 
pleased  the  great;  and  they  liked 
him  the  better,  because,  though  he 
stood  on  no  idle  political  points,  mere 
differences  in  the  view  taken  of  a  hair- 
breadth,—such  as  a  com  law,  or  a 
Catholic  bill ;  alteration  in  the  church, 
or  a  reform  in  parliament;  yet  he 
invariably  talked  so  like  a  man  of 
honour  (except  when  with  Mauleverer), 
that  his  urbanity  seemed  attachment 
to  individuals;  and  his  concessions 
to  power,  sacrifices  of  private  opinion 
for  the  sake  of  obliging  his  friends. 

''  I  am  very  glad,  indeed,"  said  the 
royal  personage,  "to  see  Mr.  Brandon 
looking  so  mnih  better.  Never  was 
the  crown  in  greater  want  of  his 
services;  and,  if  rumour  speak  true^ 
they  will  soon  be  required  in  another 
department  of  his  profession." 

Brsndon  bowed,  and  answered : —  , 

"So,  please  your  royal  highness, 
they  will  always  be  at  the  command 
of  a  king  from  whom  I  have  experi- 
enced such  kindness,  in  any  capacity 
for  which  his  Majesty  may  deem  them 
fitting." 

"  It  is  true,  then!"  said  his  royal 
highness,  significantly.  "  I  congratu- 
Ute  you  I  The  quiet  dignity  of  the 
bench  must  seem  to  you  a  great 
change  after  a  career  so  busy  and 
restless  f" 

"I  fear  I  shall  feel  it  so  at  first, 
your  roysl  highness,"  answered  Bran- 
don, **  for  I  like  even  the  toil  of  my 
profession ;  and  at  this  moment,  when 
I  am  in  full  practice,  it  more  than 
ever— but  (checking  himself  at  once) 
his  Majesty's  wishes,  and  my  satisfiftc- 
tion  in  complying  with  them,  are 
more  than  sufficient  to  remove  auy 
momentary  regret  1  might  otherwise 
have  felt  in  quitting  those  toils  which 
have  now  become  to  me  a  second 
nature." 

"It  is  possible,"  rejoined  the 
Prince,  '<  that  his  Majesty  took  into 
consideration  the  deUcate  state  of 

6 


m 


PATJIi  CUFJTQBD. 


haaltli  whSeh,  in  oommon  with  the 
whole  pablic,  I  grieve  to  lee  the 
ptpen  have  aUribated  to  one  of  the 
most  dietingnwhed  oxiuunento  of  the 

**  So,  pleiM  your  royal  highneefl," 
•Bswend  Bnadon,  cooU  j,  and  with  a 
BBile  which  the  most  piercmg  €iye 
oonld  not  have  believed  the  maak  to 
the  agony  then  gnawing  at  hie  nerve^, 
"  it  ifl  the  interaat  of  my  rivals  to 
enggewte  the  little  ailments  of  a 
weak  eonstitntian.  I  thank  Provi- 
danee  that  I  am  now  entirely  reeo- 
vered ;  and  at  no  time  of  my  life  have 
I  been  leas  vnable  to  diacbarge  ao 
£yr  as  my  naUge  and  menial  incapa- 
oitiea  will  allow— the  duties  of  any 
•eoupation,  however  ardoovs.  Nay, 
as  the  bmte  giiowB  aocnstomed  to  the 
mill,  80  have  I  giown  wedded  to  bnai- 
neas ;  and  even  the  brief  relaxation  I 
have  now  allowed  myself  aeems  to  me 
rather  irkaome  than  pleaauiable." 

**  I  rqjoioe  to  hear  yon  speak  thns»" 
aofwered  his  royal  highness,  warmly ; 
**  and  I  tmst  for  many  yean,  and," 
added  he,  in  a  lower  tone^  "  in  the 
highest  chamber  of  the  senate,  that 
we  may  profit  by  yonr  talents.  The 
times  are  those  in  which  many  oooa- 
aiona  oeenr,  that  oblige  all  true  friends 
of  the  constitntion  to  quit  minor 
employment  fbr  that  great  constitn- 
tional  one  that  concerns  us  all,  the 
highest  and  the  meanest;  and  (the 
royal  voice  sank  still  lower)  I  leel 
Justified  in  assuring  you,  that  the 
office  of  chief  jastioe  alone  is  not  con- 
aldeTed  by  his  ICi^jesty  as  a  sufiicient 
reward  for  your  generous  saorifioe  of 
present  ambition  to  the  difficulties  of 
government.'' 

firaadon'a  proud  heart  awdled,  and 
that  moment  the  veriest  pains  of  hell 
woold  scaroely  have  been  fell 

WMle  the  aspiring  schemer  was 
thus  agreeably  engaged,  Mauleverer, 
riiding  through  the  crowd  with  that 
grace  which  charmed  every  one,  old 
and  youngs  and  addreBsing  to  all  he 


knew  aome  lively  or  affectionate  re- 
mark, made  his  way  to  the  danceiai, 
among  whem  he  had  just  csoght  a 
glimpse  of  Lucy«  "  I  wonder,"  h» 
thought^  "  whom  she  is  dandng  with. 
I  hope  it  is  that  ridienloos  fellow, 
Moasnp,  who  tells  a  good  story  agamat 
himself;  er  that  handsome  ass,  Bel- 
mont, who  looks  at  his  own  legu^ 
instead  of  seeming  to  have  eyes  for 
no  one  bat  his  partner.  Ah  1  if  Tar- 
quia  had  but  known  women  as  well 
as  I  do,  he  would  have  had  no  reasom 
to  be  rough  with  Loeretia.  Tis  a 
thousand  pities  that  experience  corner 
in  women,  as  in  the  world,  just  when 
it  begins  to  be  no  longer  of  use  to  us !" 
As  he  made  these  meial  reflections, 
Ksaleverer  gained  the  dancers,  and 
beheld  Lu^  Ustsning,  with  downcast 
eyes  and  cheeks  tluit  cewfentfy  blushed, 
to  a  young  man,  whom  JMboleverar 
acknowledged  at  once  to  be  one  of 
the  bestlooking  feUows  he  had  ev&t 
seen.  Tlie  stranger^sconntenaaee,  da- 
spite  an  extreme  dsrkness  of  com- 
plexion, was^  to  be  snie,  from  the 
great  regularity  of  the  features,  rather 
eftminate ;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
his  figure,  though  slender  and  graoe- 
fill,  betrayed  to  an  experienoed  tje 
an  extraordinary  proportion  of  sinew 
and  mnade:  and  even  the  daab  of 
efieminacy  in  the  countenance  waa 
acoompaided  by  ao  manly  and  frank 
an  air,  and  was  so  perfectly  free  from 
aU  coxcombry  or  sel^ooncei^  that  it 
did  not  in  the  least  deereaae  the  pra- 
posBSBsing  eflSect  of  his  appearance. 
An  angiy  and  bUter  pang  shot  acrooa 
that  portion  of  Mankverer's  frame 
which  the  eari  thought  fit,  for  want 
of  another  name^  to  call  his  hearts 
"How  cnraedly  pleased  ahefodEal*" 
muttered  he.  "By  heaven!  that 
stolen  gbmoe  under  the  left  eyelid, 
dropped  as  suddenly  as  it  is  raised  f 
and  he — hal — how  firmly  ho  hoMa 
that  little  hand.  I  think  I  see  him 
paddle  with  it;  and  then  the  dog^a 
earnest^  intent  look — and  she  all 
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blaolMs!  tfaoogfa  she  dAre  not  look 
np  to  meet  hiB  gaie,  feeling  it  by 
intuition.  Ok  !  the  demure,  modeeft^ 
nhamffftred  hjpocritel  How  eiient 
she  ie  I — ihe  can  pmte  enough  to  me! 
I  would  giro  my  promieed  girter  if 
she  would  bat  telk  to  him.  Talk^ 
talk — lengh — pntUe — only  i^per, 
in  Qod'e  name,  and  I  akall  be  b^pj  f 
Bat  that  haahfiili  blnahing  eilonoo 
it  IB  insupportable.  Thai^  HeftTOD, 
the  dnnce  ia  orerl  Thank  HeaTen, 
again !  I  hare  not  felt  aoeh  pains 
nnoe  the  last  nightmare  I  had,  after 
dining  with  her&thcr  I " 

With  a  feoe  aU  smiles,  but  with  a 
mien  in  which  more  djgnitj  than  he 
ordinarily  aasumed  waa  wonif  llanle- 
verer  now  moved  towards  Imbj,  who 
waa  leaning  on  her  partaer^s  arm. 
The  early  who  had  ample  taet  whsve 
his  consummate  selfishness  did  not 
wazp  it^  knew  well  how  to  aet  the 
lover,  without  running  xidienlously 
into  the  folly  of  sewning  to  |day  the 
hoaiy  dangler.  He  sought  rather  to 
be  lively  then  sentimental;  and  be- 
neath the  wit  to  eonoeal  the  suitor. 

Having  paid,  then,  with  a  eareleas 
gallantly,  bis  first  compliments^  he 
entered  into  so  animated  a  convena- 
tion,  intenpened  with  so  many  naive 
yet  palpably  just  observations  on  the 
characters  present,  that  perli^s  he 
had  never  appeared  to  more  brilliaat 
advantage.  At  length,  as  the  music 
waa  about  to  reeommence^  Kaalevierer, 
with  a  carelees  gfamee  at  Lnpy's  part- 
ner, said,  "Will  Miss  Brandon  now 
allow  me  the  agreeable  duty  of  eon- 
ducting  her  to  her  father  t " 

"I  beUeve^"  aoswered  Liiey,  and 
her  Toice  suddenly  became  timid, 
"  that,  according  to  the  laws  of  the 
roQai%Iam  mjgmgai  to  this  gentle- 
man for  another  dance." 

GUfibrd,  in  an  assured  and  easy 
tone,  replied  in  aasent. 

As  he  q>oke,  Manleverer  honoored 
him  with  a  mere  accurate  snrvi^  than 
he  had  hitherto  bestowed  on  him; 


and  whether  or  not  there  was  any 
expression  of  contempt  or  supercili- 
ousness in  the  survey,  it  was  sufficient 
to  call  up  the  indignant  blood  to 
CliAurd's  cheek.  Betutning  the  look 
with  interest,  he  said  to  Lucy,  "I 
believe.  Miss  Bnndon,  that  the  dance 
is  about  to  begin ;"  and  Lucy,  obey- 
ing the  hint,  left  the  aristocratic  Mao- 
leimr  to  his  own  meditationB. 

At  that  moment  the  master  of  thd 
ceremonies  came  bowing  by,  half 
afirald  to  addrasa  so  great  a  person  aa 
Manleverer,  but  wiDing  to  show  hia 
respect  by  the  profoundness  of  his 
ealutntiiflfi, 

<<Aha!  my  dsv  Mr. l^snld 

the  earl,  holding  out  both  his  hamb 
to  the  I^emgus  of  the  rooms ;  "  how 
are  you  t  liay  can  you  infionn  me 
who  that  young  man  is,  now  dancing 
with  Mim  Brandon  t* 

"  It  ia-4Bt  me  sefr--Oh !  H  is  a  Gap. 
tain  Caifford,  my  lord!  a  vety  fine 
yoong  man,  my  lord  1  Has  your  lord- 
ship never  met  himi" 

"Neverl  who  is  hel  One  under 
you*  more  especial  patnmagel*  said 
the  eari,  smiling. 

"Kay,  indeed!"  answered  the  maa- 
ter  of  the  ceremonies,  with  a  simper 
of  gratification ;  "  I  scarcdy  know 
who  he  is  yet ;  the  captain  only  made 
his  appearance  here  to-night  for  the 
first  thne.  He  came  with  two  other 
gentlemen — ah  I  there  they  are ! "  and 
he  pointed  the  eari's  scrutinising 
attention  to  the  elegant  fbnns  of  Mr. 
Augustus  Tomlinaon  and  Mr.  Ned 
Pepper,  juat  emeiging  firam  the  card- 
rooms.  The  swagger  of  the  latter 
gentleman  waa  so  peculiarly  impor- 
tant^ that  Manleverer,  angzy  aa  he 
was»  could  aearoeiy  help  laughing. 
The  master  of  tlie  ceremonies  noted 
the  earl's  eoontenanoe,  and  remarked, 
that  "  that  fine-lodkiiig  man  eeemed 
dispoaed  to  give  himself  OMV  /  " 

"  Judging  from  the  gentleman's 
appeaoranee,"  said  the  earl,  drily  (Ked's 
ftce.  to  say  trath,  did  betoken  Us 
i3 
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affection  for  tbe  bottle),  "I  sbonld 
imagine  that  he  was  mnch  more  ac- 
customed to  give  himaelf  thorough 
draughts /" 

"  Ah ! "  renewed  the  arbiter  degan- 
iiarum,  who  had  not  heard  Manle- 
yerer's  observation,  which  was  uttered 
in  a  very  low  voice, — ^"Ahl  they  seem 
real  dashers  I " 

"Dashers!"  repeated  Hanleverer: 
"tnie,haberdathersr 

Long  Ned  now,  having  in  the  way 
of  his  profession  acquitted  himself 
tolerably  well  at  the  card-table,  thought 
he  had  purchased  the  right  to  pande 
himself  through  the  rooms,  and  shew 
the  hidies  what  stuff  a  Pepper  could 
be  made  of. 

Tjeaning  with  his  left  hand  on 
Tomlinson's  ann,  and  employing  the 
right  in  fimning  himself  furiously  ¥rith 
his  huge  thapeau  bras,  the  lengthy 
adventurer  stalked  slowly  along, — 
now  setting  out  one  leg  jauntily — ^now 
the  other,  and  ogling  "the  ladies" 
with  a  kind  of  Irish  look,  viz.,  a  look 
between  a  wink  and  a  stare. 

Beleased  from  the  presence  of  Clif- 
ford, who  kept  a  certain  check  on  his 
companions,  the  apparition  of  Ned 
became  glaringly  conspicuous;  and 
wherever  he  passed,  a  universal  whis- 
per succeeded. 

''  Who  can  he  bet"  «ud  the  widow 
Katemore;  "'tis  a  droll  creature: 
but  what  a  head  of  hair  I" 

'*  For  my  part,"  answered  the  spin- 
ster Sneerall,  ''I  think  he  is  a  linen- 
draper  in  disguise ;  for  I  heard  him 
talk  to  his  companion  of '  tape.' " 

'*  Well,  well,"  thought  Mauleverer, 
"it  would  be  but  kind  to  seek  out 
Brandon,  and  hint  to  him  in  what 
company  his  niece  seems  to  have 
Hallen ! "  And,  so  tfiinking,  he  glided 
to  vhe  comer  where,  with  a  gr^- 
headed  old  politician,  the  astute  lawyer 
was  conning  the  afiBUrs  of  Europe. 

In  the  interim,  the  second  dance 
had  ended,  and  Clifford  was  conduct- 
iug  Lucy  to  her  seat,  each  cfaaimed 


with  the  other,  when  he  found  himadf 
abruptly  tapped  on  the  back,  and, 
turning  round  in  alarm, — for  sodi 
taps  were  not  nnfiimiliar  to  him, — he 
saw  the  cool  countenance  of  Long 
Ned,  with  one  finger  asgaeiously  laid 
beude  the  noee. 

"  How  nowl"  said  Clifford,  between 
hisground  teeth,  "did  I  not  tell  thee 
to  put  that  huge  bulk  of  thine  as  fiir 
from  me  as  possible  1" 

"  Humph !"  grunted  Ned,  "If  these 
are  my  thanks,  I  may  as  well  keep  ny 
kiudnesB  to  myself;  but  know  yoo. 
my  kid,  that  Uwyer  Brandon  is  here, 
peering  through  the  crowd,  at  this 
very  moment^  in  order  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  that  woman's  &ee  of  thine.* 

"  Ha ! "  answered  Clifford,  in  a  vei7 
quick  tone,  "  begone,  then !  I  will 
meet  you  without  the  ruoms  imme- 
diately." 

Clifibrd  now  turned  to  his  paztaer, 
and  bowing  vexy  low,  in  reality  to 
hide  his  face  from  those  sharp  eyes 
which  had  once  seen  it  in  the  oooit 
of  Justice  Bumfiat,  sud,  "I  tnat» 
madam,  I  shall  have  the  honour  to 
meet  you  again ; — ^is  it^  if  I  msj  be 
allowed  to  ask,  with  your  oelebntod 
uncle  that  yon  are  staying,  or * 

"  With  my  &ther,"  answered  Loejr, 
concluding  the  sentence  Clifford  hsd 
left  unfinished ;  "  but  my  unde  hu 
been  with  us,  though  I  fear  he  leares 
us  to-morrow." 

Clifford's  eyes  sparkled;  he  made 
no  answer,  but^  bowing  again,  reeedel 
into  the  crowd,  and  disappesni 
Several  times  tiiat  night  did  tbe 
brightest  eyes  in  Somersetahire  rore 
anxiously  round  the  rooms  in  sesith 
of  our  hero;  but  he  wis  seen  bo 
more. 

It  was  on  the  stairs  that  GlifM 
encountered  his  comradea ;  taking  m 
arm  of  each,  he  gained  the  door  vidi- 
out  any  adventure  worth  noting— etre 
that^  being  kept  back  by  the  enwi 
for  a  few  moments,  the  monlisiflg 
Augustus  Tomlinson,  idto  honoored 
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the  moderate  Whigs  bj  enroUing 
hiimielf  among  their  number,  took 
vi^pattrpoiaerU  temps,  a  tall  gold- 
headed  cane,  and,  weighing  it  acroas 
his  linger  irith  a  musing  air,  said, 
"Alaal  among  onr  inpporften  we 
often  meet  heads  as  heavy— but 
of  what  »  different  metal!"  The 
crowd  now  peimitting,  Augustus  was 
waUdog  away  with  his  eompanions^ 
and,  in  that  absenee  of  mind  charae- 
terislic  of  philosophers,  nnoonsciously 
bearing  with  him  the  gold-headed 


olgeet  of  his  reflection,  when  a  stately 
footman  stepping  up  to  him,  said, 
"Sir,  my  cane!" 

"Cane,  feUow!"  said  Tomlinson. 
"  Ah,  I  am  so  absent ! — Heie  is  thy 
cane.— Only  think  of  my  carrying  off 
the  man's  cane,  Ned !  ha  1  ha !" 

"Absent,  indeed!"  grunted  a 
knowing  chairman,  watching  the 
receding  figures  of  the  three  gentle- 
men: "Body  o'  me!  but  it  was  tAe 
osfie  that  was  about  to  be  absent !" 


CHAPTER  XYL 


Wkackum.^-^  My  dear  rofOM,  dear  boys,  Blmter  and  Dlngboy !  yoa  an  the  bnTMt 
Mlows  that  •wts  ■eouvBd  y«C ! "  Bhaowsll*s  8e9urtrt, 


«  Osto,  the  TTmnitiii,  wm  wont  to  ny,  that  nme  things  may  be  done  nnjiutly,  that 
lany  things  may  be  done  JvsUy.** 

Lono  Baoow  (bstaf  eJostHipatinm  of  ereiy  raseallly). 


AiSBOVGH  onr  three  worthies  had 
taken  unto  themselves  a  splendid 
lodging  in  Milsom  Street,  which  to 
please  Ned  was  over  a  ludr-dresser's 
shop ;  yti,  instead  of  returning  thi- 
ther,  or  repairing  to  such  taverns  as 
might  seem  best  befitting  their  £uhion 
and  garb,  they  struck  at  once  from 
the  gay  parts  of  the  town,  and  tarried 
not  till  they  reached  a  mean-looking 
alehouse  in  a  remote  suburb. 

The  door  was  opened  to  them  by 
an  elderly  lady ;  and  Clifford,  stalking 
before  his  companions  into  an  apart- 
ment at  the  back  of  the  house,  ssked 
if  the  other  gentlemen  were  come  yet 

"  No,"  returned  the  dame.  "  Old 
Kr.  Bags  came  in  about  ten  minutes 
ago ;  but,  hearing  more  work  might 
be  done,  he  went  out  again." 

"  Bring  the  lush  and  the  pipes,  old 
blone  1 "  cried  Ned,  throwing  himself 
on  a  bench;  "  we  are  never  at  a  loss 
for  company  I " 

"Tou,  indeed,  never  can  be,  who 
are  always  inseparably  connected  with 


the  object  of  your  admiration,"  said 
Tomlinson  drily,  and  taking  up  an 
old  newspaper.  Ned,  who,  though 
choleric,  was  a  capital  fellow,  and 
could  bear  a  joke  on  himself,  smiled, 
andy  drawing  forth  a  little  pair  of 
scissors,  began  trimming  his  nails. 

"Curse  me,"  said  he,  after  a  mo-, 
mentaiy  silence,  "if  this  is  not  a 
devilisb  deal  pleasanter  than  playing 
the  fine  gentleman  in  that  great  room 
with  a  rose  in  one's  button-bole! 
What  say  yon.  Master  Lovett  ? " 

Clifford  (as  henceforth,  despite  his 
other  aliases,  we  shall  denominate 
our  hero),  who  had  thrown  himself  at 
full  length  on  a  bench  at  the  far  end 
of  the  room,  and  who  seemed  plunged 
into  a  sullen  revcxy,  now  looked  up 
for  a  moment,  and  then,  turning 
round  and  presenting  the  dorsal  part 
of  his  body  to  Long  Ned,  muttered, 
"  Pish ! " 

"  Harkye,  Master  Lovett ! "  said 
Long  Ned,  colouring.  "  I  don't  know 
what  has  oome  over  you  of  hte ;  but 
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I  tronld  hare  you  to  learn  tkai  gentle- 
men are  entitled  to  eonrteiy  and 
polite  behayioar :  and  so,  d'ye  eee,  if 
you  ride  your  high  hone  upon  me, 
splice  my  extremitiei  if  I  won't  have 
satisfketion!" 

"  Hi8t>  man,  be  quiet^''  said  Tom- 
Unson,  philosophically  snnfBng  the 
candles— ~ 

•*For  oompanlant  to  qiiaml» 
If  extremely  immarml." 

Don't  yon  see  that  the  captain  is  in  a 
rcTciy  1  irhat  good  man  eyer  Iotcs  to 
be  interrupted  in  his  meditations  I — 
Even  Alfred  the  Great  could  not  bear 
it !  Perhaps,  at  this  moment,  with 
the  true  anxiety  of  a  worthy  chie^ 
the  captain  is  designing  something 
fbr  our  welfiure  t " 

"  Ci^»tain,  indeed ) "  muttered  Long 
Ned,  darting  a  wnthfiil  look  at  Clif- 
ford, who  had  not  deigned  to  pay  any 
attention  to  Mr.  Pepper's  threat; 
"  for  my  part  I  cannot  conceiye  what 
was  the  matter  with  us  when  we  chose 
this  green  slip  of  the  gallows-tree  Ibr 
our  captain  of  the  district.  To  be 
sure,  he  did  rery  well  at  fint^  and 
that  robbery  of  the  old  lord  was  not 
in-planned — ^but  lately " 

**  Nay,  nay,"  quoth  AngnstuSy  inter- 
rupting the  gigantic  grumbler,  "the 
nature  of  man  is  prone  to  discontent. 
Allow  that  our  present  design  of  set- 
ting up  the  gay  Lothario,  and  ttying 
our  chances  at  Bath  for  an  heiress,  is 
owing  as  much  to  Lorett's  prompti- 
tude as  to  our  inyention." 

"And  what  good  will  come  of  itl" 
returned  Ned,  as  he  lighted  his  pipe : 
"  answer  me  that  Was  I  not  dressed 
as  fine  as  a  lord — and  did  not  I  walk 
three  times  up  and  down  that  great 
room  without  b^ng  a  Jot  the  l^ter 
foritr 

'  "  Ah !  but  yon  know  not  how  many 
secret  conquesta  you  may  haye  made : 
you  cannot  win  a  prize  by  looking 
upon  it." 

"  Humph  I "  granted  Ned,  applying 


himself  discontentedly  to  tha  young 
existence  of  his  pipe. 

'*  As  for  the  captain's  partner,"  re» 
newed  Tomlinson,  idio  malioioasly 
delighted  in  exciting  the  jeahNuy  of 
the  handsome  **  tax-collector,"  for 
that  was  the  designation  by  which  Ao- 
gnstus  thought  proper  to  style  himaelf 
and  eompaniona— "  I  will  turn  Toiy 
if  she  be  not  already  half  in  loye  with 
him ;  and  did  you  hear  the  old  gentle- 
man who  cat  into  onr  rubber  say  whai 
aiine  fortune  she  had)  Faith,  Nad, 
it  is  lucky  for  us  two  that  wo  all  agreed 
to  go  shares  in  our  marriage  specula- 
tions ;  I  fimcy  the  worthy  captain  will 
think  it  a  bad  baigain  for  himself." 

"  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that,  Mr.  Tom- 
linson," «ud  Long  Ned,  sourly  eyeing 
his  comrade. 

"  Some  women  may  be  caught  by  a 
smooth  skin  and  a  shDwy  manner,  but 
real  maaailine  beauty, — eyes,  colour, 
and  hair, — Mr.  Tomlinson,  must  ulti- 
mately xnake  its  way :  so  hand  me  the 
bran^  and  cease  your  jaw." 

••  Well,  weU,"  said  Tomlinson,  «  J-U 
give  you  a  toast— 'The  prettied 
giri  in  England;'— and  that's  Mia 
Brandon  I" 

"Ton  shall  gire  no  snch  toaal» 
sirf*  said  Clifibrd,  starting  from  the 
bench.—''  What  the  deyU  is  Misa 
Brandon  to  youl  And  now,  Ned," — 
(seeing  that  the  tall  hero  looked  on 
him  with  an  unfaTomable  aspect), — 
"  here's  my  hand,  foigiye  me  if  I  was 
undyiL  Tomlinson  will  tell  you,  in 
a  maxim,  men  are  changeable.  Here's 
to  your  health ;  and  it  shall  not  be 
my  fiuilt»  genttemen,  if  we  have  not 
a  merry  erening  1 " 

This  speech,  short  as  it  wtm,  met 
with  great  applause  from  the  two 
friends;  and  Cliflbrd,  as  president 
stationed  himself  in  a  huge  chair  at 
the  head  of  the  table.  S^reely  had 
he  assumed  this  dignity,  before  the 
door  opened,  and  half-a4osen  of  the 
gentlemen  confederates  trooped  some- 
what noisily  into  the  apartment 


PAUL  OLmOBD. 


iia 


-  **  Softly,  loflly,  mesiienn/  nid  the 
prerident»  recorering  til  U^  eonatitii- 
tional  gttiety,  jet  blending  it  with  a 
certain  negligent  conunand — ^rapeet 
for  the  chair,  if  yon  jAemt  t  Tis  the 
way  with  all  aBsemblies  where  the 
pubfic  pnne  la  a  matter  of  defbrantial 
Interest!* 

"  Hear  him !  *  cried  Tomlinaon. 

"YThat,  myold  Mend  Bags  fgaid 
the  president :  "  yon  hare  not  eome 
empty-handed,  I  will  twear;  yoor 
honest  ikce  is  like  the  table  of  eon- 
ienti  to  the  good  things  in  your 
pockets  t* 

"  Ah,  Captain  Cliiford,"  said  the 
Teteran,  groaning,  and  shaking  hia 
rererend  head,  **  I  have  seen  the  day 
when  there  was  not  a  lad  in  Bnglaad 
forked  so  largely,  so  comprehensiTely- 
Hke,  as  I  did.  Bnl,  as  King  Lear 
nys  at  Common  Garden,  '  I  be's  old 
aowr- 

"  Bnt  yonr  zeal  is  as  yonthihl  as 
ever,  my  line  fellow,**  said  the  captain, 
soothingly;  "and  if  yon  do  not  dean 
out  the  pnbHe  as  thoroughly  as  here- 
tofore, it  is  not  the  &nlt  of  yonr 
indinations.'* 

"No,  that  it  is  not!**  cried  the 
" tax-collectors "nnanimonsly.  "And 
if  ever  a  pocket  is  to  be  picked  neatly, 
qnietly,  and  effectnally,*  added  the 
complimentary  CUiTord,  "I  do  not 
know  to  this  day,  tlironghoot  the 
three  kingdoms,  a  neater,  qnieter,  and 
more  effective  set  of  fingers  than  Old 
BagB'sf* 

The  reteiaa  bowed  disdaimingiy, 
and  took  his  seat  among  the  hear^lt 
good  wishes  of  the  whole  assemblage. 

"And  now,  gentlemen,"  ssid  ^iP 
ibrd,  as  soon  as  the  rerellers  had  pro- 
Tided  themsehres  with  their  wmrted 
Inznrles,  potatory  and  Ibmons,  "  let 
ns  hear  yonr  adyentnies,  and  rqfoiee 
onr  eyes  with  their  prodnee.  The 
gallant  Attie  shall  begin— bnt  first, 
a  toast, — '  May  those  who  leap  tnm  a 
hedge  nerer  leap  from  a  tree !'" 

'^UB  toast  being  drunk  with  enthn- 


siairtle  applause.  Fighting  Attie  began 
the  recital  of  hia  little  history. 

"  Ton  sees,  captain,"  said  he,  pat- 
ting himself  in  a  martial  position,  and 
looking  OHflbrd  fidlis  the  free,  "that 
I  "m  not  addicteA  to  much  blarney, 
little  cry  and  maeh  wool  is  my  motto. 
At  ten  o'clock,  a.x.  aaw  the  enemy— 
in  the  shape  of  a  Doctor  of  Diyinity. 
'  Blow  me,'  ssys  I  to  Old  Bsgs,  'but 
m  do  his  lerereneef '— '  Btow  me,' 
says  <Md  Bags,  'bnt  yon  shan't— 
yonH  hare  ns  sengged  if  yon  tonehea 
the  chnrdi.*— '  My  grandmother!* 
says  I.  Bigs  tells  the  pals-ndl  in  a 
hn  abont  it— what  care  I  ? — ^I  puta 
on  a  deeent  dress,  and  goes  to  tba 
doctor  as  a  deeayad  soldier,  taoi  snp> 
plies  tiie  shops  in  the  turning  lineu 
His  reverenee— a  Ihi  jolly  dog  as  emr 
yon  see— was  at  diiUMr  over  a  fine 
roast  pig.  So  I  tells  him  I  lATesome 
baigains  at  home  Ibr  him.  Splice  me^ 
if  the  doctor  did  not  think  he  had  got 
a  prize !  so  he  puts  on  his  boots,  tuui 
he  comes  with  me  to  my  house.  Bat 
when  I  gets  him  into  a  lane,  out  come 
my  pops.  '  Girt  up,  doctor,'  says  I ; 
'  others  must  share  the  goods  of  the 
chureh  now.'  Ton  has  no  idea  i^at 
a  row  he  made :  but  I  did  the  thing, 
and  there's  an  end  on'l" 

"BraTO,  Attie!"  cried CliiKffd, and 
the  word  echoed  round  the  board. 
Attie  put  a  purse  on  the  table,  and  the 
next  gentleman  was  called  to  con* 
fession. 

"It  skills  not,  boots  not," gentlest 
of  readers,  to  record  each  of  the  nar^ 
ratbres  that  now  followed  one  another. 
(M  Bags,  in  especial,  preserved  hia 
weil-eamed  repvtation,  by  emptying 
six  pockets,  which  had  been  filled  with 
eresy  possible  description  of  petty 
valuables.  BBasant  imd  prince  ap* 
peared  alike  to  have  come  under  Us 
hands ;  and>,  perhaps,  the  good  old  man 
had  done  in  one  town  mere  towards 
eflecting  an  e^ality  of  goods  among 
different  ranks,  than  all  the  Befomuta, 
firom  Comwall  to  CarllBle.    Tet  so 
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keen  was  hie  appetite  for  the  sport, 
that  the  vetexwi  appropiiator  abso- 
lately  burst  into  tears  at  not  having 
"forked  more." 

"I  loTe  a  wann-hearted  enthn- 
riasm,**  cried  Cliffofd,  handling  the 
movables,  while  he  gased  lovingly  on 
the  ancient  porloiner: — "May  new 
cases  never  teach  ns  to  forget  Old 
Bags!" 

As  soon  as  this  "sentiment"  had 
been  duly  drank,  and  Mr.  Bagshot  had 
dried  his  tears  and  applied  himself  to 
his  favonrite  drink — ^whlch,  by  the 
way,  was  "blue  roin," — ^ihe  work  of 
division  took  place.  The  discretion 
and  impartiality  of  the  captain  in  this 
ardttons  part  of  his  duty  attracted 
universal  admiration ;  and  each  gentle- 
man having  carefully  pouch^  his 
share,  the  youthful  president  hemmed 
thrice,  and  the  society  became  aware 
of  a  purposed  speech. 

"  Gentlemen  i "  began  Clifford, — and 
his  main  supporter,  the  sapient  Au- 
gustus, shouted  out "  Hear  t " — "  Gen- 
tlemen, yon  all  know  that  when,  some 
months  ago,  you  were  pleased, — 
partly  at  the  instigation  of  Gentleman 
George,  —  God  bless  him  I — partly 
from  the  exaggerated  good  opinion 
expressed  of  me  by  my  friends, — to 
elect  me  to  the  high  honour  of  the 
command  of  this  district^  I  myself  was 
by  no  means  ambitious  to  assume  that 
rank,  which  I  knew  well  was  hr  be- 
yond my  merits,  and  that  responsibi- 
lity which  I  knew,  vrith  equal  certainty, 
was  too  weighty  for  my  powers.  Your 
Toioes,  however,  overruled  my  own; 
and  as  Mr.  Muddlepud,  the  great 
metaphysician,  in  that  excellent  paper 
'  The  Asinmim '  was  wont  to  observe^ 
'the  susceptibilities,  innate,  exten- 
sible, incomprehensible,  and  eternal,' 
existing  in  my  bosom,  were  infinitely 
more  powerful  than  the  shallow  sug- 
gestions of  reason — ^that  ridiculous 
thing  which  all  wise  men  and  judicious 
Asinaeans  sedulously  stifle." 
^"  Plague  take  the  man,  what  is  he 


talking  about  t "  said  Long  Ked,  who 
we  have  seen  was  of  an  envious  temper, 
in  a  whisper  to  Old  Bags.  Old  fi^i 
shook  his  head. 

"In  a  word,  gentlemen,"  renewed 
Clifford,  "  your  kindness  overpowered 
me;  and,  despite  my  cooler  indi> 
nations,  I  accepted  your  flattering 
proposaL  Since  then  I  have  endei- 
vonred,  so  &r  as  I  have  been  able,  to 
advance  yonr  interests ;  I  have  kept  a 
vigilant  eye  upon  all  my  neighbours ; 
I  have^  from  county  to  county,  csu- 
blished  numerous  oorrespondenu ; 
and  our  exertions  have  been  carried 
on  with  a  promptitnde  that  bii 
ensnred  success. 

"  Gentlemen,  I  do  not  wish  to  bosit, 
but   on   these  nights  of  peiiodicai 
meetings^  when  every  quarter  brings 
us  to  go  halves— when  we  meet  ia 
private  to  diKoss  the  albirs  of  the 
public — show  our  earnings,  as  it  were, 
in  privy  council,  and  divide  them 
amicably,  as  it  were,  in  the  cabinet— 
('Hearl  heart'  from  Mr.  Tomlimou), 
— it  is  customary  for  yonr  captain  ibr 
the  time  being  to  remind  you  of  hii 
services,  engage  your  pardon  for  hit 
deficiencies,  and  your  good  wishes  for 
his   future   exertions.— Gentlemen! 
has  it  ever  been  said  of  Paul  Lovetl 
that  he  heard  of  a  prise  and  forgot  to 
tell  you  of  his  newsT— ('  Never!  never!' 
loud  cheering).— Has  it  ever  been  ssid 
of  him  that  he  sent  others  to  seise  the 
booty,  and  stayed  at  home  to  think 
how  it  should  be  spent t— ('No!  boI' 
repeated  cheers.) —Has  it  ever  beea 
said  of  him  that  he  took  leas  shsie 
than  his  due  of  your  danger,  and  mott 
of  your  guineas  1 — (Cries  in  the  nega- 
tive, accompanied  with  vehement  ap> 
pUuse.)— Gentlemen,  I  thank  jon  fcr 
these  flattering  and  audible  testino- 
nials  in  my  fitvour ;  but  the  points  os 
which  I  h*ve  dwelt,  however  neocmiT 
to  my  honour,  would  prove  but  little 
for  my  merits;  thciy might  be  worthjr 
notice  in  your  comrade,  you  demud 
more   subtle  duties   in  your  chid! 
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OenUemen  I  has  it  ever  been  said  of 
Paul  Lorett  that  he  sent  out  braye 
men  on  forlorn  hopes  1  that  he  ha- 
larded  your  own  heads  by  ra^ 
attempts  in  acquiring  pietures  of  King 
George's?  that  zeal,  in  short,  was 
greater  in  him  than  caution  t  or  that 
his  lore  of  a  gictd*  eyer  made  him 
neglectful  of  yonr  just  ayersion  to  a 
qiiod  f  t — (Unanimous  cheering). 

**  Gentlemen!  since  I  haye  had  the 
Honour  to  preade  oyer  yonr  welfare, 
Fortune,  which  &yours  the  bold,  has 
not  been  unmereiliil  to  youl  But 
thne  of  our  companions  haye  been 
missed  from  our  peaceful  festiyities. 
One,  gentlemen,  I  myself  expelled 
from  our  corps  for  ungentlemanlike 
practices :  he  picked  pockets  of 
fogUa  X — ^it  was  a  yulgar  employment 
Some  of  you,  gentlemen,  haye  done 
the  same  for  amusement--Jack  Little- 
fork  did  it  for  occupation.  I  expostu- 
lated with  him  in  public  and  in 
private ;  Mr.  Pepper  cut  hie  society ; 
Mr.  Tomlinaon  rttd  him  an  essay  on 
Beal  Greatnees  of  Soul :  all  was  in 
yain.  He  was  pumped  by  the  mob 
for  the  theft  of  a  6titfs  eye  wipe.  The 
£iult  I  had  borne  with— >the  detection 
was  unpardonable :  I  expelled  him. — 
Who's  here  so  base  as  would  be  a 
fo^hwiter?  If  any,  speak;  for  him 
haye  I  offended  I  Who 's  here  so  rude 
as  would  not  be  a  gentleman  t  If  any, 
speak;  for  him  haye  I  offended  1  I 
pause  for  a  reply !  What,  none !  then 
none  haye  I  offended.  (Loud  cheers). 
Gentlemen,  I  may  truly  add,  that  I 
haye  done  no  more  to  Jack  Littlefork 
than  you  should  do  to  Paul  Loyett ! 
The  next  yacancy  in  our  ranks  was 
occasioned  by  the  loss  of  Patrick 
Blunderbnll.  Ton  know,  gentlemen, 
the  yehement  exertions  that  I  made 
to  s^ye  that  misguided  creature,  whom 
I  had  made  exertions  no  less  earnest 
to  instruct    But  he  chose  to  swindle 


*  Qnid^-a  guinea.         \  Qaod—a  prison. 
X  Handkanblefoi 


under  the  name  of  the  '  Honourable 
Captain  Smico  ; '  the  Peerage  gaye 
him  the  lie  at  once;  his  case  was  on» 
of  aggmyation,  and  he  was  so  re- 
markably ugly,  that  he  '  created  no 
interest'  He  left  us  for  a  foreign 
exile ;  and  if,  as  a  man,  I  hunent  him, 
I  confess  to  you,  gentlemen,  as  a '  tax- 
collector/  I  am  easily  consoled. 

"  Our  third  loss  must  be  fresh  in 
yonr  memory.  Peter  Popwell,  as  bold 
a  fellow  as  eyer  breathed,  is  no  more ! 
(A  movement  intheassembly). — Peaces 
be  with  him  1  He  died  on  the  field 
of  battle;  shot  dead  by  a  Scotch 
colonel,  whom  poor  Popwell  thought 
to  rob  of  nothing  with  an  empty 
pistoL  His  memory,  gentlemen — ^in 
solemn  silence  1 

"  These  make  the  catalogue  of  our 
losses,"— (resumed  the  youthful  chief,. 
so  soon  as  the  ''  red  cup  had  crowned 
the  memoiy  "  of  Peter  Popwell), — "  I 
am  proud,  eyen  in  sorrow,  to  think 
that  the  blame  of  those  losses  rests 
not  with  me.  And  now,  friends  and 
followers!  Gentlemen  of  the  Boad, 
the  Street,  the  Theatre,  and  the  Shop  ( 
Prigs,  Toby-men,  and  Squires  of  the 
Cross  1  According  to  the  laws  of  our 
Society,  I  resign  into  your  hands  thai 
power  which  for  two  quarterly  terms 
you  haye  confided  to  mine,  ready  to 
sink  into  your  rsnks  as  a  comrade,, 
nor  unwilling  to  renounce  the  painful 
honour  I  haye  borne; — ^bome  with 
much  infirmity,  it  is  true ;  but  at  least 
irith  a  sincere  desire  to  serye  that 
cause  with  which  yon  haye  intrusted 


mcL" 

So  saying,  the  Captain  descended 
from  his  chair  amidst  the  most 
uproarious  applause  ;  and  as  soon  as 
the  first  burst  had  partially  subsided, 
Augustus  Tomlinson  rising,  with  one 
hand  in  his  breeches'  pocket  and  the 
other  stretched  out,  said : 

''Gentlemen,  I  moye  that  Paul 
Loyett  be  again  chosen  as  our  Captain 
for  the  ensuing  term  of  three  months. 
^Deafening  cheers.) — Much  might  I 
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BKj  about  his  Barpaning  merits ;  bat 
why  dwell  vpon  that  which  is  ob- 
vious? Life  IB  short!  Whyahonld 
fipeeches  be  kmgl  Oar  lives,  per- 
haps, are  shorter  than  the  lives  of 
other  men:  why  shoald  not  onr 
harangues  be  of  a  suitable  brevity  1 
Gentlemen,  I  shall  say  but  one  word 
in  favour  of  my  ezeeUtnt  friend ;  of 
mine,  say  II  ay,  of  mine,  of  yours. 
He  19  a  friend  to  att  of  us !  A  prime 
minister  is  not  more  usefdl  to  his  fol- 
lowers, and  more  barthensome  to  the 
public  than  I  am  proud  to  say  la— 
Paul  Levett  l~<LoQd  plaudits.)— 
What  T  shall  urge  in  his  fkvoDr  ia 
flimplythis:  the  man  whom  opposite 
partiea  unite  in  pnising  must  have 
aupereminent  merit.  Of  all  your  com- 
panions, gentlemen,  Flanl  Lovett  is 
the  only  man  who  to  that  merit  can 
advance  a  claim. — (Applause.) — ^Toa 
all  know,  gentlemen,  that  onr  body 
has  long  been  divided  into  two  fiie* 
tions ;  each  jealous  of  the  other— eaoh 
desirous  of  asoeadancy-— and  eaoh 
emulous  which  diall  put  the  greatest 
number  of  lingen  into  the  public  pie. 
In  the  language  of  the  vulgar,  the  one 
ihetion  would  be  called  '  swindkn,' 
and  the  other  *  highwaymen.'  I,  gsn- 
tlemen,  who  am  f<Hid  of  finding  new 
names  for  things,  and  for  penena^  and 
am  a  bit  of  a  politician,  call  the  one 
Whiffg,  and  the  other  Toneib— (Cla- 
morous cheering.)-— Of  the  former 
body,  I  am  esteemed  no  nninfluential 
member ;  of  the  latter  foetion,  Mr. 
Bags  is  justly  eonaidered  the  most 
ehining  ornament.  Mr.  Attie  and 
Mr.  Edward  Pepper  can  scarcely  be 
•aid  to  belong  entirely  to  either :  they 
unite  the  good  qualities  of  both: 
'British  compounds'  some  term 
tbem :  I  term  them  Libaral  ArUUh 
€ra<»/— (Cheera.) — ^I  now  call  up<m 
you  all,  Whig  or  Swindler ;  Toiy  or 
Highwayman;  'Brltirii  Ckmipounds' 
nr  Liberal  Aristocrats;  I  call  upon 
you  all,  to  name  me  one  man  whom 
you  will  aU  agree  to  dectt" 


AH—"  Lovett  for  ever !  - 

"  Qentlemen ! "  continued  the 
clous  Augustas,  "  that  shout  is  so&- 
dent;  without  another  ward,  I  pro- 
pose, as  your  Captain,  Mr.  Fkal 
Lovett" 

"And  I  seeonda  the  motion  I'and 
old  Mr.  Bags. 

Our  hero,  beiag  new,  by  the  uaaai- 
mous  applause  of  hie  eonledentc^ 
restored  to  the  chair  of  offific^retamed 
thanks  in  a  neat  speech ;  and  Scailst 
Jem  declared,  with  gieat  aoleaun^, 
that  it  did  equal  henour  to  his  head 
aadhearl 

The  thundeia  of  eloquenee  boag 
hnahedy/as&et  i^  lightning,  or,  astke 
vulgar  aay,  **  ghMsea  of  gin,**  glesflMd 
about  Good  old  Mr.  Bags  atad, 
horwever,  to  his  blue  ruin,  and  Attie 
te  the  bottle  of  bingo :  aooie,  among 
whom  were  CBfibrd  and  the  vin 
Anguatna,  called  for  wine;  and  Ctf 
fbrd,  who  eserted  himself  to  the 
utmoat  in  aupporting  the  gay  datieB 
of  his  elation,  took  care  that  the  nag 
ahonld  vary  the  pleasuraa  o(  thebovL 
Of  the  Bonga  we  have  only  been  ca- 
abted  te  preserve  two.  ^e  fiist  is 
by  Long  Ned ;  and,  tkeag^  wt  em- 
foaa  we  can  aee  but  little  hi  ityik 
(periuqw  ftmn  sone  familiar  aRi 
or  another,  with  which  we  are 
saiify  unacquainted,)  it  prodaeed  s 
»taonyr— it  lan  thas>' 


1HB  BOOUE1B  XaCIFB. 

"  Yoar  hoBctt  fool  s  rogne  t»  make, 
Af  great  an  can  be  aeen.  •fr,— 
Two  hadnngr'd  n^amytm.  ftntaait  tika 


Ylrtot  'a  a  dnnglrill  oock,  aahamcd 
Of  Mlf  when  pair'd  wtlli  s<un« 

And  wl1d«at  tiaphaati  an  tamed 
If 


The  other  efiuaion  with  whi^  vt 
have  the  honour  to  fovour  ear  nadcit 
is  a  yery  amusing  daet  which  took 
place  between  Fighting  Attie  and  s 
tall  thin  robber^  who  wasa  dangerooi 
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fdlov  in  a  mob,  and  was  therefore 
called  Mobbing  Fxaneii ;  it  was  oom- 
sieneed  by  the  latter : — 


"■  Th«  best  of  an  robbers  es  ever  X  kaoWd, 
btiMbold  FightiBvAttlsbthe  VKUmvt  the 


Fightloc  Attie,  my  hero*  I  asw  joa  to-dej 
A  puree  full  of  yeUow-boys  seiae ; 

And  aa,  jiiat  at  present,  Pm  tow  in  Cfte  lap, 
m  borrow  a  quid.  If  joo  please. 

Oh!  bold  FIshtlDg  Attie   the \ntmla§   die 


"By  vaall  tt  most  snn  be 
Tlioiigh  your  ahoppen  and  snobben  are 
pretty  food  robbers^ 
A  eoldier  la  always  tbe  best* 

VICHTUfO  ATTIB. 

«"  SittbtOe  your  leMd*;^ 
Yoa  wanta  to  tfftde  I. 
Lend  yoamfqmidtf 
2lot  OBe»  by  Dietey." 

MOBBmO  FBAJfaS* 

**  Oh,  what  a  beast  la  a  ofggaidly  rafllsvy 
KabhiBf— frabbtog  all  for  bimeelf ; 

Bang  it,  old  fellow,  I  U  hit  yoo  a  muOsr, 
Since  yoa  won't  giro  me  a  pinch  of  the  pelf. 

Toa  has  act  a  heart  for  the  ff€n€rai  Hit- 


note 


&11, 


And  if  Scarlet  Jem  were  not  good  at  a  picas, 
Bj  Golee,  It  woold  eoon  be  all  up  with  ua 
alll— 
Oh.8ewlet  Jen.  ha  to  trasly  and  trim, 
like  hia  wig  to  hto  poll,  sticks  hla  oonseiaioe 

to  him: 
Bot  I  TOWS  I  despisss  the  fellow  who  prlsce 
More  hie  own  ends  than  the  popular  alock, 
sir; 
Aad  tha  soldier  as  bsnos  for  himseif  and  hto 


Bhonld  be  boned  like  a  traitor  hlmsslfat 
the  block,  sir." 

This  serere  response  of  Mobbing 
Francis's  did  not  in  the  least  rniBe 
the  eonstitutiooal  eafanness  of  Fight- 
ing Attie;  but  the  waiy  Clifford, 
seeing  that  Frsneis  had  lost  his  tem- 
per, and  watchful  orer  the  lesst  sign 
of  disturbance  among  the  company, 

*  Hold  yonr  tonfM» 


instantly  called  for  another  song,  and 
Mobbing  Francis  sullenly  knocked 
down  Old  Bags. 

The  night  was  £ur  gone,  and  so 
were  the  wits  of  the  honest  tax- 
gatherers  ;  when  the  president  com- 
manded silence,  and  the  convlTialists 
knew  that  their  chief  was  about  to 
issue  forth  the  orders  for  the  ensuing 
term.  Nothing  could  be  better  timed 
than  such  dix«ctions,— during  mer- 
riment, and  before  obliyion. 

"  Gentlemen !"  said  the  captain, 
**  I  will  now,  with  your  lea^e,  impart 
to  you  all  the  plans  I  hare  formed  for 
each.  Ton,  Attie,  shall  repair  to 
London:  be  the  Windsor  rcMtd  and 
the  purlieus  of  Pimlieo  your  especial 
care.  Look  you,  my  hero,  to  these 
letters ;  they  will  apprise  you  of  much 
work :  I  need  not  caution  you  to 
siloiee.  Like  the  oyster,  you  nerer 
open  your  mouth  but  for  something. 
— Honest  Old  Bags,  a  rich  grazier  will 
be  in  Smithfield  on  Thursday;  his 
name  is  Hodges,  and  he  will  hare 
aomewhat  like  a  thousand  pounds  in 
his  pondL  He  is  green,  fresh,  and 
aTaticious ;  offer  to  assist  him  in  de- 
frauding his  neighboun  in  a  bargain, 
and  cease  not  till  thou  hast  done  that 
with  him  which  he  wished  to  do  to 
others.  Be — excellent  old  man, — ^like 
the  frog-fish,  which  fishes  for  other 
fishes  with  two  horns  that  resemble 
baits ;  the  prey  dart  at  the  horns,  and 
are  down  the  throat  in  an  instant ! — 
For  thee,  dearest  Jem,  these  letters 
annomee  a  prise: — Ikt  is  Parson 
Pliant !  fbll  is  his  purse ;  and  he  rides 
from  Henl^  to  Oxford  on  Friday — ^I 
need  aty  no  moce  I  As  for  the  rest  of 
yon,  gentlemen,  ear  this  paper  yon  will 
see  yonr  deakinatiotts  fixed.  I  warrant 
yon,  ye  will  find  enongh  work  till  we 
meet  again  this  day  three  montha. 
ICysel^  Augnsttts  Tomlinson,  and  Ned 
Pepper,  namhk  at  Bath;  we  haye 
buuness  in  hand,  gentlemen,  of  paim- 
monnt  importance;  should  you  by 
accident  meet  us,  never  acknowledge 
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us — ^wo  are  incog.;  striking  at  high 
game,  and  putting  on  falcon's  plnmes 
to  do  it  in  character — ^yon  understand ; 
but  this  accident  can  scarcely  occur, 
for  none  of  you  will  remain  at  Bath ; 
by  to-morrow  night,  may  the  road 
receiye  yon.  And  now,  gentlemen, 
speed  the  glass,  and  1 11  give  you  a 
sentiment  by  way  of  a  spur  to  it^— 

"  *  Mnch  tweeter  than  hooey 
It  other  men'e  monqr ! ' " 

Our  hero's  maxim  was  received  with 
all  the  enthusiasm  which  agreeable 
truisms  usually  create.  And  old  Mr. 
Bags  rose  to  address  the  chair;  un- 
happily for  the  edification  of  the 
audience,  the  Teteran's  foot  slipped 
before  he  had  proceeded  fiuiher  than 
"Mr.  President,"  he  fell  to  the  earth 
with  a  sort  of  reel — 


«« 


Lilceehootiiif  Stan  hefdl  to  rlMiMiDora  !** 


His  body  became  a  capital  footstool 
for  the  luxurious  Pepper.  Now  Au- 
gustus Tomlinson  and  Clifford,  ex- 
dunging  looks,  took  every  possible 
pains  to  promote  the  hilarity  of  the 
evening;  and,  before  the  third  hour 
of  morning  had  sounded,  they  had 
the  satisfiMition  of  witnessing  the 
effects  of  their  benevolent  labours  in 
the  prostrate  forms  of  all  their  com- 
panions. Long  Ned,  naturally  more 
capacious  than  tho  rest^  succumbed 
the  last 

"  As  leaves  of  trees,"  said  the  chau> 
man,  waving  his  hand — 

'*  Ae  lemree  of  treee  the  nweof  man  tofonnd, 
^om/rtth  with  dew,  now  witbertng  on  the 
ground." 

"  Well  said,  my  Hector  of  High- 
ways!" cried  Tomlinson;  and  then 
helping  himself  to  the  wine,  while  he 
employed  his  legs  in  removing  the 
supine  forms  of  Scarlet  Jem  and  Long 
Ned,  he  continued  the  Homeric  quo- 
tation, with  a  pompous  and  self-gratu- 
latoiy  tone,— 

"  80  flourish  thete  when  thcte  have  paseed 
away!- 


"  We  managed  to  get  rid  of  oar 
friends,"  began  Cliflbnl— 

"  Uke  Whigs  in  place/  u&tempted 
the  politician. 

"  Rights  Tomlinson,  thanks  to  tbe 
milder  properties  of  our  drink,  and^ 
perchance,  to  the  stronger  qualities  of 
our  heads ;  and  now  tell  me,  my  friend, 
what  think  you  of  onr  chance  of  soe- 
oessl  Shallwe  catch  an  heiress  or  not!' 

"Why  really,"  said  Tomlmsoa, 
"  women  are  like  those  calculations 
in  arithmetic,  which  one  can  never 
bring  to  an  exact  aoeonnt;  for  my 
party  I  shall  stuff  my  calves,  and  look 
out  for  a  widow.  Toa,mygoodleUov, 
seem  to  stand  a  fidr  ehaaoe  with 
Miss " 

"Oh,  name  her  not!"  cried  Clif- 
ford, colouring,  even  through  the  flush 
which  wine  had  spread  over  his  eoua- 
tenanoe.  "Ours  are  not  the  lips  hy 
which  her  name  should  be  breath«d; 
and  fidth,  when  I  think  of  her,  I  do 
it  anonymously." 

"  Whaty  have  you  ever  thought  of 
her  before  this  evening^" 

"  Tesy  for  months,"  answered  Clif- 
ford. "  You  remember  some  time  ago. 
when  we  fonned  the  plan  for  robbiag 
Lord  Mauleverer,  how,  rather  for  frotk 
than  profit,you  robbed  Dr.  Slopperton, 
of  Warlock,  while  I  compassionately 
walked  home  with  the  old  gentlemaa. 
Well,  at  the  parson's  honw,  I  met  Miis 
Brandon; — ^mind,  if  I  speak  of  her 
by  name,  you  must  not;  and,  bj 
Heaven! — but  I  won't  swear.— I tc- 
oompanied  her  home.  Yon  know,  be- 
fore  morning  we  robbed  Lord  Vaxk- 
verer ;  the  affidr  made  a  noise,  end 
I  feaied  to  endanger  yon  all  if  I  sp 
peared  in  the  vleinity  of  the  robbeiy. 
Since  then,  busineea  diverted  my 
thoughts;  we  fonned  the  pisn  of 
trying  a  matrimonial  speculation  at 
Bath.  I  came  hithei^— guess  my  ai- 
prise  at  seeing  her        " 

"  And  your  delight,"  added  Tom- 
linson, "at  hearing  she  is  as  rich  m 
she  is  pretty." 
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«  Ko ! "  aiifwered  Gliflbrd,  quickly ; 
^  iliat  thought  giT w  me  no  plewore — 
yoa  atftre.  I  will  try  and  explain. 
Tou  know,  dear  Tomlinaon,  I  'm  not 
much  of  a  canter,  and  yet  my  heart 
flhrinks  when  I  look  on  that  innocent 
fiMse,  and  hear  that  8oft>  happy  Yoice, 
and  think  that  my  lore  to  her  can  be 
only  rain  and  diigraoe ;  nay,  that  my 
Tery  address  is  contamination,  and  my 
Tcry  glance  towards  her  an  insult." 

"  Hey-day  r  quoth  Tomlinson; 
"hare  yon  been  under  my  instrae- 
ttons,  and  learned  the  true  value  of 
words  1  and  can  yon  hare  any  scraples 
left  on  so  easy  a  point  of  conadenoel 
Trae,  you  may  all  your  representing 
yourself  to  her  as  an  unprofessional 
gentleman,  and  so  winning  her  affec- 
tions, deceit;  but  why  call  it  deceit 
when  a  '  genku  for  intrigue '  is  so 
much  neater  a  phrase:  in  like  manner, 
by  marrying  the  young  lady,  if  you  say 
^cu  have  rtUned  her,  you  Justly  deserre 
to  be  annihilated;  but  why  not  say 
you  hftYe  '  Msecf  yaurae^/  and  then, 
my  dear  fellow,  yon  will  have  done  the 
most  justifiable  thing  in  the  world." 

"  Pish,  man!"  said  Clifibrd,  peer- 
ishly;  "none  of  thy  sophisms  and 
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3y  the  soul  of  Sir  Edward  Coke, 
I  am  serious! — But  look  you,  my 
friend,  this  is  not  a  matter  where  it  is 
amoement  to  hare  a  tender-footed 
conscience.  Tou  see  these  fellows  on 
the  ground !— all  d — d  clcTer,  and  so 
forth;  butyouandlareofadifierent 
order.  I  have  had  a  clisiicsl  educa- 
tion, seen  the  world,  and  mixed  in 
decent  society ;  you,  too,  had  not  been 
long  a  member  of  our  club,  before  you 
diatingnished  yourself  above  us  all. 
Portune  smiled  on  your  youthful 
audacity.  Tou  grew  particular  in 
hones  and  dress,  frequented  public 
haunts^  and  being  a  deuced  good- 
looking  fellow,  with  an  inborn  air  of 
gentility,  and  some  sort  of  education, 
yon  became  sufiiciently  well  received 
to  acquire,  in  a  short  time,  the  manner 


and  tone  ofa—>  what  shall  I  aty, — 
a  gentleman,  and  the  taste  to  like 
suitable  associates.  This  is  my  case 
tool  Despite  our  labours  for  the 
public  weal,  the  ungrateful  dogs  see 
that  we  are  above  them;  a  single 
envious  breast  is  sufficient  to  give  us 
to  the  hangman ;  we  have  agreed  that 
we  are  in  danger,  we  have  agreed  to 
make  an  honourable  retreat !  we  can- 
not do  so  without  money;  you  know 
the  vulgar  distich  among  our  set 
Nothing  can  be  tmer-^ 

<tt  Hanging  is 'nation 

More  nibe  than  •tarratlon  t ' 

Tou  wiU  not  carry  off  some  of  the 
common  stock,  though  I  think  you 
Justly  might,  considering  how  much 
you  have  put  into  it.  What,  then, 
shall  we  do  I  Work  we  cannot  I  Beg 
we  will  not  I  And,  between  you  and 
me,  we  are  cursedly  extravagant  I 
What  remains  but  marriage  1 " 

'<  It  is  true ! "  said  Clifford,  with  a 
half  sigh. 

"  Tou  may  well  sigh,  my  good 
fellow;  marriage  is  a  lackadaisical 
proceeding  at  best;  but  there  is  no 
resource:  and  now,  when  you  have 
got  a  liking  to  a  young  lady  who  is 
as  rich  as  a  she-Croesus,  and  so  gilded 
the  pill  as  bright  as  a  lord  mayor'a 
coach,  what  the  devil  have  you  to  do 
withscruplesf 

Clifford  made  no  answer,  and  there 
wasa  long  pause;  perhaps  he  would  not 
have  spoken  so  frankly  as  he  had  done, 
if  the  wine  had  not  opened  his  heart. 

"  How  proud,"  renewed  Tomlinson, 
"the  good  old  matron  at  Thames 
Court  will  be  if  yon  marry  a  lady  I 
Tou  have  not  seen  her  lately  1 " 

"  Not  for  years,"  answered  our  hero. 
'*  Poor  old  soul!  I  believe  that  she 
is  well  in  health,  and  I  take  care  that 
she  should  not  be  poor  in  pocket." 

"  But  why  not  visit  her  1  Perhaps, 
like  all  great  men,  especially  of  a 
liberal  turn  of  mind,  yon  are  ashamed 
of  old  friends,  eh  1" 
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My  good  fellow,  is  that  like  me  9 
Why,  you  know  the  beaux  of  o«r  let 
look  aakaat  on  me  for  not  keeping  np 
my  dignity,  robbing  only  in  oompeny 
with  weU-drMwd  gentlemen,  and 
■windling  under  the  name  of  a  lord'e 
nephew ;  no,  my  reaaone  aie  theie  >-^ 
first,  you  must  know,  that  the  old 
dame  had  set  her  heart  on  my  taming 
oat  an  honest  man." 

"And  80  you  hare  I"  intemipted 
Augustus;  "hofuest  to  your  party: 
what  more  would  you  haye  from 
either  prig  or  politician?" 

"  I  beUeye,"  continued  Clifford,  not 
heeding  the  interruption,  "that  my 
poor  mother,  before  she  ^ed,  denred 
that  I  might  be  reared  honestly; 
and,  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  you. 
Dime  Lobkins  is  a  eonseienlious 
woman  in  her  own  way — ^it  is  not  her 
fiuilt  if  I  hare  turned  out  as  I  hare 
done.  Now  I  know  well  that  it  would 
grieve  her  to  the  quick  to  see  me 
what  I  am.  8eocmdIy,  my  friend, 
under  my  new  names,  Tarious  as  they 
are,— Jackson  and  Howard,  Bussell 
and  Pigwiggin,  Yilliers  and  Gotobed, 
Cavendish  and  Solomons, — you  may 
well  Buppoae  that  the  good  penons  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Thsmes  Court 
have  no  suspicion  that  the  adventurous 
and  accomplished  m£Ber,  at  present 
captain  of  this  district^  under  the  new 
appellation  of  Lovett,  is  in  reality  no 
other  than  the  obseue  and  suniame- 
less  PSnl  of  the  Mug.  Kow  you  and 
I,  Augustus^  have  read  human  nature, 
though  in  the  bladt  leUer;  and  I 
know  well  that  were  I  to  make  my 
appearance  in  Thamea  Oourt^  and 
wers  the  old  lady— (as  she  oertainly 
would,  not  from  nnkindnw,  but  in- 
sobriety, not  that  she  loves  me  less, 
Imt  heavy  wet  more)— to  divulge  the 
aeeret  of  that  appearanoe  — -*"   . 

"  Yon  know  well,"  intemipted  the 
vivadouB  Tomlinson,  "that  the  iden- 
tity of  your  Ibrmer  meanness  with 
your  present  greatness  would  be  easily 
traced;   the   envy  and  jealousy   of 


your  ear^  friends  aioosed ;  a  hint  of 
your  whereabout  and  year  aliases 
given  to  the  police^  and  younrif 
grabbed,  with  a  slight  poaaibili^  of  a 
hempen  consummation." 

''You  eonoeive  me  ezaetly!"  an* 
swerod  Clifibrd:  "the  iaet  is»  that  I 
have  obesrved  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten  our  bimvest  fellows  have  been 
taken  off  by  the  treaeheiy  of  some 
early  sweetheart  or  the  envy  of  some 
boyish  friend.  My  destiny  is  not 
yet  fixed;  I  am  worthy  of  better 
things  than  a  ride  in  the  eart  with  a 
nosegiqr  in  my  hsnd ;  and  though  I 
can  not  much  about  death  in  itself 
lam  resolved,  if  poaaible^  not  to  die  a 
highwayman:  henee  my  caution,  and 
that  prudential  eate  to  secrecy  and 
safe  asylums,  which  men,  lass  wise 
than  you,  have  ao  often  thought  an 
unnatnral  contrast  to  mj  conduct  ok 
the  toad." 

"Fools!"  said  the  philosophical 
Tomliaaon ; "  what  has  the  braveiy  of 
a  warrior  to  do  with  his  insuring  his 
house  fkom  firel " 

"Howerer,"  said  CliflMI,  "I  aend 
mj  good  nurse  a  fine  gift  eveiy  now 
and  then  to  assure  her  of  my  aafety; 
and  thus,  notwithstanding  my  ah* 
senoe,  I  shew  my  afleetion  by  mj 
preaenii  /—excuse  a  pun." 

"And  have  jon  never  been  de- 
teeted  by  ttay  of  yoor  quondam  asM- 
eiatest" 

"  Never  ^-remeBiber  in  what  a 
mnch  mors  elevated  qiheie  of  life  I 
have  been  thrown;  snd  who  oookL 
recognise  the  scamp  Bsnl  with  a  fba- 
tian  jacket  in  gentleman  Paul  with  a 
laced  waistcoat  t  Besldea^  I  have 
dUigentty  avoided  eveiy  place  where 
I  was  likely  to  encounter  those  who 
saw  me  in  childhood.  You  know 
how  little  I  frequent  flash  housesyaad 
how  scmpulous  I  am  in  admitting 
new  confederates  into  our  band ;  yon 
and  Pepper  are  the  only  two  of  mj 
associates— ^save  my  proUgi,  as  yon 
express  it>  who  never  deserts  the  cav^ 
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po— i  *  knouMge  of  niy 
itetlify  with  the  lost  FiNil;  tmAtiaje 
haen  both  takoi  thai  dread  oath  to 
silenoe,  which  to  diaohey,  until,  in- 
deed, I  be  in  the  gael  or  on  the 
gibbet^  IB  ilmoii  to  be  asaaadnated,  I 
consider  mj  secret  is  little  likely  to 
be  broken,  save  with  my  own  consent." 

"  True,"  said  AngiiBta%  neddii^f ; 
"one  more  gksiy  iad  to  bed,  Mr. 
Chairman.* 

"  I  pledge  yon,  my  friend ;  oar  last 
glsss  shall  be  philaatbrapieally 
quaffed ; — '  All  fools,  and  may  their 
money  soon  be  parted  r  * 


'^ All  ibols  t "  cried  Tomlinson,*  fill- 
ing a  hamper;  "bnt  I  qiiarrel  with 
the  wisdom  of  your  toast , — ^may 
fbols  be  rich,  and  rogues  will  nerer  be 
poor !  I  would  make  a  better  liveli- 
hood of  a  rich  fool  than  a  landed 


80  saying,  the  cMitempIatiTe  and 
erer^agadoas  Tomlinson  tosaed  off 
his  bumper;  and  the  pair,  having 
kindly  rolled  by  pedal  applications 
the  body  of  Long  Ned  into  a  safe  and 
qoiet  comer  of  the  room,  mounted 
the  stairs,  arm-inarm,  in  search  of 
somnambular  accommodations, 
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Tkat  contHHl  of  tke  hsTdnvd  and  nstm^ 
TIm  eslm  brow  taeodlas  o*tr  tbe  projeoi  daifc. 

With  the  ol^ar  lorlag  baut,  aad  qrirlt  piii« 
Of  youth— I  lofw— yet,  buing,  lore  to  mazic  I " 
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On  the  fbNDOon  of  the  day  after 
the  ball,  the  carriage  of  William 
Bnadon,  pa^ed  and  pteparsd,  waa 
St  the  door  of  his  abode  at  Bath ; 
meanwhile,  the  lawyer  was  closeted 
with  his  brother.  "  My  dear  Joaeph," 
aid  the  banister,  « I  do  not  leave 
yen  without  being  fally  sensible  of 
your  Idndneas  evinoed  to  me,  both  in 
coming  l^i^Mr,  oontraiy  to  your 
habitB,  aaid  accompanying  me  ereiy 
where,  despite  of  your  tastea." 

«'  Mention  it  waft,  my  desr  William," 
said  the  kind-hearted  sqnire,  "tor 
yonr  delightftd  society  is  to  me  the 
most  agreeaUo--(snd  that's  what  I 
can  say  of  yeiy  ftw  |MOple  like  yen ; 
lor,  for  my  own  part,  I  generally  find 
the  clei^erest men  the  maaiwipleaBaiiii^ 
— «V»fAetMM4eK/  And  I  think  lawyen 
in  parUcnlar — (veiy  different,  indeed, 
from  your  tribe  s^on  anfy^^peifecUy 
ifaokrahk!" 

**  I  hsYC  now,"  sadd  Brsndon,  who 
with  his  nsaal  nervons  qnieknoni  of 


action  was  walking  with  rapid  strides 
to  sad  fro  the  apartment,  and  scarcely 
noted  his  brothel's  compliment — **  I 
have  now  another  fiKvonr  to  reqnest  of 
yon.^ — Conaider  this  house  and  these 
servanta  yooia,  for  the  next  month  or 
two  at  least.  Don't  intermpt  me — ^it 
is  no  compliment — ^I  speak  for  our 
fiunily  benefit."  And  then  seating 
himself  next  to  his  brother's  arm- 
ehur,  for  a  fit  of  the  goiit  made  Utit 
aquire  a  dose  prisoner,  Brandon  un- 
folded to  his  brother  his  cherished 
sdieme  of  msnying  Lacy  to  Lord 
Mauleverer.  Notwithstanding  the 
constsncy  of  the  eari's  attentions  to 
the  hetr«es,  the  honest  squire  had 
never  dreamt  of  their  palpable  object ; 
and  he  was  overpowered  with  snr- 
prise  when  he  heard  the  lawyer's 
expectations. 

"  Bnt,  my  dear  brother,'*  he  began, 
''  so  grrat  a  match  for  my  Lncy,  the 
Lord-Lieutenant  of  the  Conn ** 

"  And  what  of  that  1  '*  cried  Bnmdon 
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proudly,  and  interrapting  his  brother; 
"  is  not  the  race  of  Brandon,  which 
has  matched  its  scions  with  royalty, 
far  nobler  than  that  of  the  upstart 
stock  of  MauleTerer? — What  is  there 
presumptuous  in  the  hope  that  the 
descendant  of  the  Earls  of  Suffolk 
«hould  r^d  a  fiuled  name  with  some 
-of  the  precious  dust  of  the  quondam 
silversmiths  of  London  1 — Besides," 
he  continued,  after  a  pause,  "  Lucy 
will  be  rich— Tciy  rich>-and  before 
two  yean  my  rank  may  possibly  be 
of  the  same  order  as  Mauleverer's ! " 

The  squire  stared;  and  Brandon, 
not  giving  him  time  to  answer,  re- 
sumed.— ^It  is  needless  to  detul  the 
conversation;  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
the  artful  barrister  did  not  leave  his 
brother  till  he  had  gamed  his  point — 
till  Joseph  Brandon  had  promLaed  to 
remain  at  Bath  in  possession  of  the 
house  and  establishment  of  his  bro- 
ther; to  throw  no  impediment  on 
the  suit  of  Mauleverer ;  to  cultivate 
society  as  before;  and,  above  all,  not 
to  alarm  Lucy,  who  evidently  did  not 
yet  favour  Mauleverer  exclusively,  by 
hinting  to  her  the  hopes  and  expecta- 
tions of  her  uncle  and  fiither.  Bran- 
don, now  taking  leave  of  his  brother, 
mounted  to  the  drawing-room  in 
search  of  Lucy.  He  found  her  leaning 
over  the  giltcageof  one  of  her  feathered 
&vourites»  and  speaking  to  the  little 
inmate  in  that  pretty  and  playful 
language  in  which  all  thoughts,  inno- 
cent, yet  fond,  should  be  clothed.  So 
beautiful  did  Lucy  seem,  as  she  was 
thus  engaged  in  her  giriish  and  caresa- 
ing  employment^  and  so  utterly  unlike 
one  meet  to  be  the  instrument  of 
ambitious  desig^ns^  and  the  sacrifice 
of  worldly  calculations,  that  Brandon 
paused,  suddenly  smitten  at  heart,  as 
he  beheld  her :  he  was  not,  however, 
alow  in  recovering  himself;  he  ap- 
proached. "Happy  he,**  said  the  man 
of  the  world,  "  for  whom  caresses  and 
words  like  these  are  reserved  ! " 
I   Lucy  turned.    "  It  is  ill !"  she  said, 


pointing  to  the  bird,  which  at  with 
its  feathers  stiff  and  erect,  mute  sad 
heedless  even  of  thai  voice  which  vas 
as  musical  as  its  own. 

"Poor  prisoner!"  said  Brsndoa; 
"even  gilt  cages  and  sweet  tocet 
cannot  compensate  to  thee  for  tbe 
loss  of  the  air  and  the  wild  woods  !* 

/<  But^"  said  Lu<7,  anxiously,  "it 
is  not  confinement  which  mikes  it 
iUI  If  you  think  so,  I  wiU  release  H 
instantly." 

"How  long  hare  you  had  iit" 
asked  Brandon. 

"  For  three  years ! "  said  Lucy. 

"  And  is  it  your  o^'^fkvourite  t" 

"  Yea;  it  does  not  sing  so  prettilj 
as  the  other — but  it  is  &r  more  lea- 
sible,  and  so  affectionate." 

"  Can  yon  release  it  thenl"  asked 
Brandon,  smiling.  "  Would  it  not  be 
better  to  see  it  die  in  your  custody, 
than  to  let  it  live  and  to  see  ii  no 
moret" 

"  Oh,  no,  no ! "  sidd  Lucy,  eageriy; 
"  when  I  love  any  one— any  thkig— I 
wish  that  to  be  happy,  not  me !  * 

As  she  sud  this,  she  took  the  bird 
from  the  cage ;  and  bearing  it  to  the 
open  window,  kissed  it>  and  held  it<m 
her  hand  in  the  air.  The  poor  bird 
turned  a  languid  and  sickly  ^ye  around 
it,  as  if  the  sight  of  the  crowded  konaei 
and  busy  streets  presented  nothing 
fiuniliar  or  inviUi^ ;  and  it  was  sol 
till  Lucy,  with  a  tender  couiage,  ihook 
it  gently  from  her,  that  it  availed  itidf 
of  the  proffered  liberty.  It  flew  fint 
to  an  opposite  balcony ;  and  then  reco* 
vering  from  a  shorty  and,  as  it  wen^ 
surprised  pause,  took  a  brief  ditoU 
above  the  houses ;  and  after  diMp- 
pearing  for  a  few  ininntes,  flew  back, 
circled  the  window,  and  leenteriog^ 
settled  once  more  on  the  fair  form 
of  its  mistress  and  nestled  into  ber 
bosom. 

Lucy  coverad it  with  kisses.  "Ton 
Me  it  will  not  leave  me  I"  said  she. 

"  Whoeant "  said  the  uncle,  winnlr. 
charmed  for  the  moment  frcm  CTcry 
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ihoaghti  bat  that  of  kindncfw  for  the 
yonn^  and  soft  creature  before  him — 
"  Who  can,**  he  repeated  with  a  sigh, 
"  but  an  old  and  withered  ascetic  like 
myself  1  I  must  leave  you  indeed ; 
see,  my  carriage  is  at  the  door !  Will 
my  beautiful  niece,  among  the  gaieties 
that  surround  her,  condescend  now 
and  then  to  remember  the  crabbed 
lawyer,  and  assure  him  by  a  line  of 
her  happiness  and  health)  Though 
1  rarely  write  any  notes  but  those 
upon  cases,  you,  at  least,  may  be  sure 
of  aa  answer.  And  tell  me,  Lucy,  if 
there  be  in  ail  this  city  one  so  foolish 
as  to  think  that  these  idle  gems,  use- 
ful only  as  a  rent  for  my  pride  in 
yon,  can  add  a  single  charm  to  a 
beauty  above  all  ornament  1 " 

So  saying,  Brandon  produced  a 
leathern  case ;  and  touching  a  spring, 
the  imperial  flash  of  diamonds,  which 
would  have  made  glad  many  a  patri- 
cian heart)  broke  daszlingly  on  Lucy's 
eyes. 

"  No  thanks,  Lucy,"  said  Brandon, 
in  answer  to  bis  niece's  disclaiming 
and  shrinking  gratitude;  "I  do 
honour  to  myself,  not  you ;  and  now 
bless  you,  my  dear  girl.  Farewell ! 
Should  any  occasion  present  itself  in 
which  yon  require  an  immediate  ad- 
viser, at  once  kind  and  wise,  I  beseech 
you,  my  dearest  Lucy,  as  a  parting 
request,  to  have  no  scruples  in  consult- 
ing Lord  Mauleverer.  Besides  his 
friendship  for  me,  he  is  much  inte- 
rested in  you,  and  you  may  consult 
him  with  the  more  safety  and  assur- 
ance; because  (and  the  lawyer  smiled) 
he  is  perhaps  the  only  man  in  the 
world  whom  my  Lucy  oould  not  make 
in  love  with  her.  His  gallantly  may 
appear  adulation,  but  it  is  never  akin 
to  love.  Promise  me,  that  you  will 
not  hesitate  in  this  1  ** 

Lucy  gave  the  promise  readily,  and 
Brandon  continued  in  a  careless  tone 
— "  I  hear  that  jou  danced  last  night 
with  ft  young  gentleman  whom  no 
one  knew,  and   whose   companions 
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bore  a  very  strange  appearance.  In  a 
place  like  Bath,  society  is  too  mixed 
not  to  render  the  greatest  caution  in 
forming  acquaintances  absolutely  ne- 
cessary. You  must  pardon  me,  my 
dearest  niece,  if  I  remark  that  a 
young  lady  owes  it  not  only  to  her- 
self, but  to  her  relations,  to  observe 
the  most  rigid  circumspection  of  con- 
duct This  is  a  wicked  world,  and 
the  peach-like  bloom  of  character  is 
easily  rubbed  away.  lu  these  points 
Mauleverer  can  be  of  great  use  to  3'ou. 
His  knowledge  of  character — his  pene- 
tration into  men — and  his  tact  in 
manners — are  unerring.  Pray,  be 
guided  by  him  :  whomsoever  he  warns 
you  against,  you  may  be  suro  is  un- 
worthy of  your  acquaintance.  God 
bless  you !  you  wiU  write  to  me  often 
and  frankly,  dear  Lucy;  tell  me  all  that 
happens  to  you— all  that  interests, 
nay,  all  that  displeases." 

Brandon  then,  who  hod  seemingly 
disregarded  the  blushes  with  which, 
during  his  speech,  Lucy's  cheeks  had 
been  spread,  folded  his  niece  in  his 
arms,  and  hurried,  as  if  to  hide  his 
feelings,  into  his  carriage.  When  the 
horses  hod  turned  the  street,  he 
directed  the  postilions  to  stop  at  Lord 
Mauleverer's.  "  Now,"  said  he  to 
himself,  "  if  I  can  get  this  clever  cox- 
comb to  second  my  schemes,  and  play 
according  to  my  game,  and  not  ac- 
cording to  his  own  vanil3%  I  shall  have 
a  knight  of  the  garter  for  my  nephev 
in-law  I  *' 

Meanwhile  Lucy,  all  in  tears,  fo 
she  loved  her  uncle  greatly,  ran  down 
to  the  squire  to  show  him  Brandon's 
magnificent  present. 

"  Ah  ! "  said  the  squire,  with  a  sigh, 
"few  men  were  bom  with  more  good, 
generous,  and  great  qualities— (pity 
only  that  his  chief  desire  was  to  get 
on  in  the  world ;  for  my  part,  I  thUik 
no  motive  makes  greaier  and  mort 
cold-Jieatied  rogues  ) — Uian  my  bro- 
ther WiUiam  /  " 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

"  Why  did  di«  loTe  bfan  ?— Ciulain  fool  be  ■till  I 
la  hrnnan  love  the  growth  of  hunum  wIQ  ? 
To  her  he  might  be  gmUeneM  I  "—IjomD  Btbobt. 


Iv  three  weeks  from  the  time  of 
his  arriyal.  Captain  Clifford  was  the 
most  admired  man  in  Bath.  It  ia  irae, 
the  gentlemen,  who  have  a  qnicker 
tact  as  to  the  respectability  of  their 
own  sex  than  women,  might  have 
looked  a  little  shy  npon  him,  had  he 
not  himself  especially  shnnned  ap- 
pearing intraiive,  and  indeed  rather 
avoided  the  society  of  men  than  conrted 
H;  so  that  after  he  had  fonght  a  duel 
with  a  baronet  (the  son  of  a  shoe- 
maker), who  called  him  ome  Clifford ; 
and  had  exhibited  a  flearbitten  horse, 
allowed  to  be  the  finest  in  Bath,  he 
rose  insensibly  into  a  certain  degree 
of  respect  with  the  one  sex  as  well  as 
popularity  with  the  other.  But  what 
always  attracted  and  kept  alive  sus- 
picion, was  his  intimacy  with  so  pecu- 
liar and  daahtng  a  gentleman  as  Mr. 
Edward  Pepper.  People  could  get 
over  a  certain  frankness  in  Clifford's 
address,  but  the  most  lenient  were 
astounded  b>  the  swagger  of  Long 
Ned.  Clifford,  however,  not  insen- 
sible to  the  ridicule  attached  to  his 
acquaintances,  soon  managed  to  pur- 
sue his  occupations  alone;  nay,  he 
took  a  lodging  to  himself,  and  left 
Long  Ned  and  Augustus  Tomlinson 
(the  latter  to  operate  as  a  check  on 
the  former)  to  the  quiet  enjoyment 
of  the  hairdresser's  apartments.  He 
himself  attended  all  public  gideties ; 
and  his  mien,  and  the  appearance  of 
wealth  which  ba  maintained,  procured 
him  access  into  several  private  circles, 
which  pretended  to  be  exclusive :  as  if 
people  who  hod  daughters  ever  could 
he  exclusive !    Many  were  the  kind 


looks,  nor  few  the  inviting  ictten, 
which  he  reeeived;  and  if  his  sole 
otject  hftd  been  to  mairy  an  heiroi, 
he  would  have  foond  no  difficulty  ia 
attaining  it^  But  he  devoted  hinidf 
entirely  to  Lucy  Brandon ;  and  to  via 
one  glance  frooi  her,  he  would  ban 
renounced  all  the  heiresaes  in  the 
kingdom.  Most  fbrtanately  for  kin, 
Manleverer,  whose  health  was  amij 
deranged,  had  fiiHen  ill  the  voy  di? 
William  Brandon  left  Bath;  and Ui 
lordship  was  thus  rendered  nnaUe  to 
watch  the  movements  of  Locy,  and 
undermine,  or  totally  prevent^  tlie 
sneeess  of  her  lover.  Mias  Bnadoa, 
indeed,  had  at  firsts  melted  by  the 
kindness  of  her  uncle,  and  sirudc  with 
the  sense  of  his  admonitioa  (for  A» 
was  no  self-willed  young  lady,  vbe 
was  determined  to  be  in  love),  recdved 
Captain  Clifford's  advanoes  with  s 
coldness  which,  from  her  msuwr  the 
first  evening  they  had  met  at  Balk, 
occasioned  him  no  less  sorpriis  Ikaa 
mortification.  He  xetrealed,  aadi» 
coiled  oB  the  sqnire,  who,  pateUsad 
bold,  as  usual,  was  sequestered  in  bis 
(kvonrite  comer.  By  accident,  CSt 
ford  trod  on  the  squire's  goaty  digital; 
and  in  apologising  for  the  oflfenee,  sis 
so  struck  by  the  old  gtntknan's  good 
nature  and  peculiarity  of  expresag 
himself,  that  without  knowing  who 
he  wss,  he  entered  into  eonrenstion 
with  him.  There  was  an  off-hand  sort 
of  liveliness  and  csndour,  not  tony 
wit,  al>out  Clifford,  which  alwsys  hsd 
a  charm  for  the  elderiy,  who  gencrsHy 
like  fhmkness  above  all  the  csrdioal 
virtues;  the  squire  was  exoeediosty 
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piawed  with  him.  The  ac^aai&teiice^ 
oBco  began,  wu  luitiinlly  oontiimed 
vithont  difllealty  whca  Cliffiird  asoer- 
Ijuncd  who  mm  his  aew  friend ;  and 
nexft  monung',  meetang  in  the  piimp»> 
room,  the  aqiitfe  Mked  CUflford  to 
dumer.  The  eiOrie  to  the  home  thve. 
gained,  the  rest  was  eaij.  Longbefoxe. 
KaaleTeier  recDvered  hia  healthy  the 
miachief  effected  by  hia  mal  ima 
almeat  beyond  xe&esa;  and  the  heart 
o£  the  pare^  the  aimple,  tiie  afiectionh 
ate  L1U7  Brandon,  waa  more  than  half 
lost  to  the  lawless  and  yagrant  canir 
lier  irho  officktea  as  the  heio  of  this 
tale. 

Qag  morning,  CUfibid  and  Angnatoa 
abolled  oat  together.  "  Let  va,"  said 
the  latter,  who  waa  in  a  melancholy 
mood^  "  leave  the  busy  stveet^  and 
indnlge  in  a  philoaopldcal  conversa- 
tion OB  the  natnre  of  man,  while  we 
aro  enjoying  a.  little  fVesh  air  in  the 
comitxy.''  Clifford  assented  to  the 
proposal,  and  the  pair  slowly  sanni- 
erwl  up  one  of  the  hills  that  aurronnd 
the  city  of  Bladud. 

"  There  are  certain  moments,"  said 
Tomlinaonj  looking  pensively  down,  at 
his  kerseymere  gaiters^  "when  we  are 
like  the  fox  in  the  norsery  rhyme, 
*  The  fbx  had  a  wound,  he  could  not 
lell  where' — we  feel  extremely  un* 
happy«  and  we  cannot  tell  why! — a 
dark  and  sad  melancholy  grows  over 
m — we  shun  the  fitfe  of  man— we 
wrap  onrselvea  in  our  thoughts  like 
nlkworms — ^we   mutter   fag-ends   <^ 
dismal  songs — ^tears  come  into  onr 
eyes — ^we  recall  all  the  misfortunes 
thai  haye  ever  happened  to  us — ^we 
stoop  in  our  gait,  and  buiy  our  hands 
in  oar  breeches-poeketa-— we  say  'what 
la  lifel — a  stone  to  be  shied  into  a 
horecpond !'    We  pine  for  some  eon- 
genial    heart — and  have  an  itching 
desire  to  talk  prodigiously  about  our- 
selvea :  all  other  subjects  seem  weary, 
stale,  and  unprofitable— we  feel  as  if 
a  fly  eouid  knock  us  down,  and  are 
in  a  humour  to  fiill  in  love^  and  make 


ayerysadpieceofboainesBof  it  Yet 
with  all  this  weakness  we  have,  at  these 
momenta^  a  finer  opinion  of  ourselvea 
than  we  ever  had  before.  We  call 
oar  megrims  tiie  melancholy  of  a^ 
snbllme  aoul— the  yearnings  of  an 
indigestion  we  denominate  yearnings 
after  immortaiit^ — nay, sometimes  'a 
pn>of  of  the  natnie  of  the  soul ! '  May 
I  find  some  biographer  who  under- 
atanda  such  sensatuma  well,  and  may 
be  style  those  melting  emotions  the 
oflhpring  of  the  poetieal  character,* 
which,  IB  reality,  are  the  offspring  of 
— ft  mutton-chop  I " 

"Tou  jest  pleasantly  enough  on 
your  low  spirits,"  said  Clifford;  "  but 
I  have  :i  cause  for  mine." 

"What  theni"  cried  Tomlinson. 
"So  much  the  easier  is  it  to  cure 
iheoL  The  mind  can  cure  the  evils 
that  spring^^m  the  mind ;  it  is  only 
a  fbol,  and  a  quack,  and  a  driveller, 
when  it  proihsses  to  heal  the  evils  that 
spring  i^ani  the  body: — my  blue 
deiila  sprang  from  the  body — conse- 
quently, my  mind,  which,  as  you 
know,  is  a  particularly  wise  mind, 
wrestles  net  against  them.  Tell  me 
frankly,"  renewed  Augustus^  after,  a 
pauaei,  "do  you  eTes  repent)  Do  you 
ever  think,  if  you  had  been  a  shop^ 
boy  with  a  white  apron  about  3'our 
middle,  that  you  would  hare  been  a 
happier  and  a  better  member  of 
society  than  you  now  arel" 


'  *  Yidd  Moon's  Lift  <^  Bj/ron,    In  wbioh 
it  Is  Battafkctorlly  •hoim  that,  if  a  man  fast 
forty*«igbt  honn*  tben  cat,  three  lohkten, 
and  drink  BeaT«B  knowa  how  many  bottln 
of  olaiet— lf»  wb«n  ho  wain  tho  next  mom. 
ing,  ho  MOfl  himielf  abased  aa  a  demon  by 
half  the  periodicals    of   the  country— if, 
in  a  word,  he  be  broken  in  hia  health, 
imgolar  in  hia  habitat  unfbrtnnato  in  hia 
affkirs.  unhappy  in  hia  home    and  if  then 
he  should  be  ao  extremely  eocontrio  aa  to  be 
low-fpirited   and  misanthropical,  the  low 
Bpiritaand  themfaantbropy  are  by  no  meant 
to  be  attributed  to  the  above  agreeable  cir- 
cumsUnoee,bat— Cod  wot— to  the  *'  pootloal 
character  t " 
«2 
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"Bepent!"  aud  Oifford,  fiercely; 
and  his  aiiBwer  opened  more  of  his 
seciet  hearty  its  motires^  its  reason- 
ings, and  its  peculiarities,  than  were 
*  often  diaoemible.  '*  Bepent-— that  is 
the  idlest  word  in  onr  langoage.  No, 
-^the  moment  I  repent,  that  moment 
I  reform  I  Never  can  it  seem  to  me 
an  atonement  for  crime  merely  to 
regret  it — ^my  mind  wonld  lead  me 
not  to  regret,  bnt  to  repair ! — Bepent ! 
—no,  not  yet.  The  older  I  grow,  the 
more  I  see  of  men  and  of  the  callings 
of  social  life — the  more  I,  an  open 
knave,  sicken  at  the  glossed  and 
covert  dishonesties  aroond.  I  ac- 
knowledge no  allegiance  to  society. 
From  my  birth  to  this  honr,  I  have 
received  no  single  favonr  from  its 
customs  or  its  laws; — openly  I  war 
against  it,  and  patiently  will  I  meet 
its  revenge.  This  may  be  crime ;  but 
it  looks  light  in  my  eyes  when  I  gaze 
around,  and  survey  on  all  sides  the 
masked  traitors  who  acknowledge 
large  debts  to  society, — ^who  profess 
to  obey  its  laws — adore  its  institu- 
tions— and,  above  all — oh,  how  right* 
eously ! — attack  all  those  who  attack 
it,  and  who  yet  lie,  and  cheats  and 
defraud,  and  peculate— publicly  reap- 
ing all  Uie  comforts,  privately  filching 
all  the  profits.  Bepent! — of  what? 
I  come  into  the  world  friendless  and 
poor — I  find  a  body  of  laws  hostile  to 
the  friendless  and  the  poor  I  To  those 
laws  hostile  to  me,  then,  I  acknow- 
ledge hostility  in  my  turn.  Between 
us  are  the  conditions  of  war.  Let 
tliem  expose  a  weakness — ^I  insist  on 
my  right  to  seise  the  advantage  :  let 
them  defeat  me,  and  I  allow  their 
right  to  destroy."  ♦ 

"Passion,"  said  Augustus  coolly, 
"is  the  usual  enemy  of  reason— in 
your  case  it  is  the  friend  I " 

The  pair  had  now  gained  the  sum- 


*  The  author  need  not,  he  hopei^  obeerre, 
that  tbeee  wtntlmente  are  Mr.  Paul  aifford'a 
—not  hie. 


mit  of  a  hill  which  commanded  a  view 
of  the  city  below.  Here  Augustas, 
who  was  a  little  short-winded,  paused 
to  recover  breath.  As  soon  as  be  hid 
done  so,  he  pointed  with  his  fore> 
finger  to  the  scene  beneath,  and  said 
enthusiastically—"  What  a  subject  fer 
contemplation ! " 

Clillbrd  was  about  to  reply,  wbea 
suddenly  the  sound  of  laughter  and 
voices  was  heard  behind — "Let  n» 
fly  I"  cried  Augustus ;  "on  this  day 
of  spleen  man  delights  me  not— nor 
woman  either.** 

"Stay!"  said  Clifford,  in  a  trem- 
bling accent ;  for  among  those  votoet 
he  recc^^nised  one  which  had  slreadr 
acquired  over  him  an  irresistible  sod 
bewitching  power.  Augustus  sighed, 
and  reluctantly  remidned  motionlen. 
Presently  a  winding  in  the  rotd 
brought  into  view  a  party  of  pleasure, 
some  on  foot^'some  on  horaebaek, 
others  in  the  little  vehicles  which 
even  at  that  day  haunted  wateria; 
places,  and  called  themselves  "  Flies* 
or  "Swallows." 

But  among  the  gay  procesnoD 
Clifford  had  only  eyes  for  one! 
Walking  with  that  elastic  atep  which 
so  rarely  survives  the  first  epoch  of 
youth,  by  the  side  of  the  heavy  cfasir 
in  which  her  father  was  drawn,  the 
fair  beauty  of  Lucy  Brandon  ihitrr, 
at  least  in  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  s 
magic  and  a  lustre  over  the  whole 
group.  He  stood  for  a  moment, 
stilling  the  heart  that  leaped  at  her 
bright  looks  and  the  gladness  of  her 
innocent  laugh ;  and  then  rccorcriD^ 
himself,  he  walked  slowly,  and  with  » 
certain  consciousness  of  the  effect  of 
his  own  singularly  handsome  pema. 
towards  the  party.  The  good  squire 
received  him  with  his  usual  klDdxle»^ 
and  informed  him,  according  to  fhi; 
luMu$  crdo  which  he  so  especiallv 
favoured,  of  the  whole  particulars  of 
their  excursion.  There  waA  Mine- 
thing  worthy  of  an  artist's  sketch  in 
the  scene  at  that  moment — the  o!d 
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sqnirc  in  Lis  chair,  with  hia  beneyo- 
]ent  face  iumed  towards  Clifford,  and 
his  hands  resting  on  his  cane — Clif- 
ford himself  bowing  down  his  stately 
head  to  bear  the  details  of  the  &ther ; 
— the  beaatiful  daughter  on  the  other 
side  of  the  ehair,  her  langh  saddenly 
stilled,  her  gait  insensibly  more  com- 
posed, and  blush  chasing  blush  over 
the  smooth  and  peach-like  loyelineas 
of  her  cheek ; — the  party,  of  all  sizes, 
ages^  and  attire,  affording  ample 
■cope  for  the  caricaturist;  and  the 
pensive  figure  of  Angostns  Tomlinson 
(who,  by  the  by,  was  exceedingly  like 
Lision)  standing  apart  from  the  rest, 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill  where  Clifford 
had  left  him,  and  moraliBing  on  the 
motley  proceMion,  with  one  hand  hid 
in  his  waistcoat^  and  the  other  caress- 
ing his  chin,  which  siowiy  aud  pendu- 
loosly  with  the  rest  of  his  head 
moved  up  and  down. 

As  the  party  approached  the  brow 
of  the  hill,  the  view  of  the  dty  below 
was  so  striking,  that  there  was  a 
general  panse  for  the  purpose  of  sur- 
vey. One  young  lady,  in  particular, 
drew  forth  her  pencil,  and  began 
sketching,  while  her  mamma  looked 
complacently  on,  and  abstractedly 
devoured  a  sandwich.  It  was  at  this 
time,  in  the  general  pause,  that  Clif- 
ford and  Lncy  found  themselves— 
Heaven  knows  how ! — next  to  each 
other,  and  at  a  sufBeient  distance 
from  the  sqnire  and  the  rest  of  the 
party  to  fed,  in  some  measure,  alone. 
There  was  a  silence  in  both  which 
neither  dared  to  break ;  when  Lucy, 
after  looking  at  and  toying  with  a 
flower  that  she  had  brought  from  the 
place  which  the  party  had  been  to 
see,  acddently  dropped  it ;  and  Clif- 
ford and  herself  stooping  a^  the  same 
moment  to  recover  it>  their  hands 
met  Involuntarily,  Clifford  detained 
the  soft  fingers  in  his  own ;  his  eyes, 
that  encountered  bers,  so  spell-bound 
and  arrested  them  that  for  once  they 
did  not  sink  beneath  his  gaze;  his 


lips  moved,  but  many  and  vehement 
emotions  so  suffocated  .his  voice  that 
no  sound  escaped  them.  But  all  the 
heart  was  in  the  eyes  of  each ;  that 
moment  fixed  their  destinies.  Hence- 
forth there  was  an  era  from  which 
they  dated  a  new  existence ;  a  nucleus 
around  which  their  tiioughts,  their 
remembrances,  and  their  passions, 
clung.  The  great  gulf  was  passed ; 
they  stood  on  the  same  shore;  and 
felt»  that  though  still  apart  and  dis- 
united, on  that  shore  was  no  living 
creature  but  themselves  I  Meanwhile, 
Augustus  Tomlinson,  on  finding  him- 
self surrounded  by  persons  eager  to 
gaze  and  to  listen,  broke  from  his 
moodiness  and  reserve.  Looking  full 
at  hie  next  neighbour,  and  flourishing 
his  right  hand  in  the  air,  till  he  suf- 
fered it  to  rest  in  the  direction  of  the 
houses  and  chimneys  below,  he  re- 
peated that  moral  exclamation  which 
had  been  wasted  on  Clifford,  with  a 
more  solemn  and  a  less  passionate 
gravity  than  before-^ 

"  What  a  subject^  ma'am,  for  con- 
templation t " 

"  Yeiy  sensibly  eaid,  indeed,  sir," 
said  the  lady  addreased,  who  was 
rather  of  a  aeriona  turn. 

"  I  never,"  resumed  Auguatns  in  a 
louder  key,  and  looking  round  for 
auditors, — *'  I  never  see  a  great  town 
from  the  top  of  a  hill,  without  thinking 
of  an  apothecary's  shop  I " 

"  Lord,  sir  I "  said  the  lady.  Tom- 
linson's  end  was  gained  :  —  struck 
with  the  quaintness  of  the  notion,  a 
little  crowd  gathered  instantly  around 
him,  to  hear  it  fiurther  developed. 

"  Of  an  apothecary's  shop,  ma'am !  ** 
repeated  Tomlinson.  "  There  lie  your 
simples,  and  your  purges^  and  your 
cordials,  and  your  poisons ;  all  things 
to  heal,  and  to  strengthen,  and  to 
destroy.  There  are  drugs  enough  in 
that  collection  to  save  you,  to  cure 
you  all ;  but  none  of  yon  Imow  how 
to  use  them,  nor  what  medicines  to 
ask  for,  nor  what  portions  to  take; 
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■0  tbat  the  greater  part  cf  yo«  mraUow 
%ymmg  dose,  and  die  of  tbe  remedy  \" 

"  But  if  the  town  be  the  apothe- 
eaoy's  'Shop,  vhs^  in  lUie  plan  of  year 
ideoy  Btanda  for  the  apotkeeaiyl" 
aaked  an  ohl  gentleman,  who  per- 
eeived  at  what  Tomlinaon  waa  driving. 

^'Tfae  apotlieoary«  sir,"  answered 
AngugtuB,  stealing  hie  notion  tram 
Clifford,  and  mnkiag  fa&s  Toio^  lest 
the  tme  proprietor  should  ovexfaear 
him — Clifford  was  otherwise  employed 
—"  The  apotheeaiy,  air,  is  the  LAW  1 
It  is  the  law  that  stands  behind  the 
counter,  -and  diqMnsoB  to  eaoh  man 
the  doBe  he  should  take.  Te  the 
poor,  it  'gires  'bad  drags  grateHoualy ; 
to  the  ridi,  pills  io  stimulate  the 
appetite :  to  the  latteE,  premiums  for 
luxury ;  to  the  ioimor,  «n1y  speedy 
refuges  firom  life  1  Alaai  either  your 
apothecary  is  but  soi  'ignorant  quack, 
or  his  science  itself  is  liut  in  its 
eradle.  He  blunden  as  much  as  you 
would  do  if  left  to  your  own  selection. 
Those  who  have  Teooune  te  Imn 
seldom  speaik  grsteiuHy  of  has  dkill. 
He  relieves  you,  it  is  tme-^nt  of 
your  money,  not  your  onahidy ;  and 
the  only  branch  of  this  profession  in 
which  he  is  an  adept,  is  that  whaoh 
enables  him  to  bUed  you }— 0  Man- 
kind!" continned  Angustas,  '"what 
noblecreatoresyonmight  tobeJ  Tou 
have  keys  to  all  seisnces,  all  Arts,  all 
mysteries,  but  one  I  Yau  b»ve  not  a 
notion  how  you  oug^t  to  be  governed ! 
—you  cannot  fnnnB  a  tolerable  iaiw 
for  the  life  and  soul  of  youl  Tou 
make  yourselves  as  nnoomfortable  as 
you  can  by  all  sorts  of  galling  and 
vexatious  institutions,  and  you  throw 
the  blame  upon  'Fate.'  Ton  la(y 
down  rules  it  is  impoRBible  to  compre- 
hend, much  lees  to  obey;  and  you 
call  each  other  monsters,  becanae  you 
cannot  conquer  the  imxKMsibiltty  1 
Tou  invent  all  sorts  of  vieeiy  under 
pTCteneeof  makinglawB  forpreneiving 
virtue;  and  Ihe  anomalous  artifi- 
eialities  of  eonduot  younelves  pro- 


duce, you  say  you  an  bom  with  ;— 
yea  make  a  Tnachme  by  the  pciiemBit 
art  you  can  think  o^  and  yoa  call  i^ 
with  a  agh, '  Human  Kataxe;  With 
a  boat  of  good  diqyositionB  strqgghqg 
at  your  breasts,  yon  iaast  upon  libel- 
ling (Che  AlmigSxty,  and  deehoiag  thit 
fie  msast  yon  to  he  wicked.  Iti^ 
you  even  cmll  the  man  mischieram 
and  seditious  who  begs  nnd  JmpUni 
you  to  be  one  jot  better  than  yss 
aie. — 0  Mankind  1  yon  are  like  i 
nosegagr  boi^^  st  Covent  fiardca. 
l)he  Aomea  ase  lovely«  the  aeeai 
deUdons; — ^mark  that  ^onoashoe! 
oontemplate  that  buisting  petal  t— 
how  beaflztifid,  how  ndoknt  of  health, 
of  nature,  of  the  dew  and  breath  and 
blesung  of  Heaven,  are  yon  all !  Bot 
aa  for  the  dirty  piece  <»f  string  thai 
Ides  yon  together,  one  would  think 
you  had  picked  it  out  of  the  kemiel !" 

So  saying,  Tomlinaon  turned  on 
•Ids  heel,  broke  away  from  the  crowd, 
«nd  solemnly  descended  the  hiU.  The 
party  of  pleaaase  slowly  fbUoved; 
nnd  Cliffixrdy  reottving  an  inritatioa 
:frioan  the  squire  to  partake  cH  Im 
femily  dinner,  walked  by  the  nde  st 
Lncy,  and  f^  ns  if  hk  qnrit  woe 
'dnmk  with  the  nirs  of  Eden. 

A  brother  squire,  who,  nnumg  the 
gaieties  t)f  Bath,  was  almost  as  Mao. 
as  Joseph  Brandon  himaelC  partook 
of  the  Lord  of  W«rloek*a  hoaptsii^. 
Wben  the  three  gentlemen  myonned 
to  iiic  drawing4oom»  Um  two  dder 
sot  down  to  ft  game  at  baekgaamga, 
and  QBfferd  waa  left  to  the  nadii- 
turbed  eiQoyment  of  Lnqy'a  cimvoiM 
■tiom.  She  was  sitting  by  the  windev 
when  CtifiBBrd  jained  iter.  On  tk 
liable  hyha  side  weiencaitered  bo^ 
the  dhiffm  nf  wludi  (^1^  ^^^u*  thidij 
poetiy)  she  bad  only  of  late  ksned 
to  discover ;  -ffiere  iao  were  stnin 
vmoorns  little  maeteqiifloea  of  femab 
ingenuity,  in  which  the  &iiy  finf0i 
of  Lney  Brandon  weee  espetfy 
fanned  toezceL  The  shades  of  evco- 
ing  were  rapidly  darkening  ever  the 
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iptgr  atzeets ;  and  in  the  Bky,  which 
dondkiB  and  tianapaiently  elear, 
the  sUn  carao  gnulaaUy  oat  one  by 
itil. 


■•  As  WAtcr  does  s  qwnfe,  so  Vutr  $t(fl  i^ftf 
FilTd  Uie  ToM.  hoOow, 


Beaatifol  Erening !  (if  we,  as  well 
ift  Angostns  Tomlinaon,  may  indulge 
in  an  ^oatrophe) — ^Beautifal  Even- 
ing 1  For  thee  all  poets  have  had  a 
aoog,  and  annoonded  thee  with  riUa, 
aad  watei&llfl^  and  dewi,  and  flowery 
and  aheep,  and  bate,  and  mehucholy, 
and  owla;  yet  we  maat  eonfeee  thai 
to  «%  who  in  thia  yeiy  aeotimental 
^e  are  a  hnatUog,  worldly,  hard- 
minded  pezBon,  joetUng  our  neigh- 
bow%  and  thinking  of  the  main 
chance; — to  na,  thou  art  ne?er  m 
efaarmkig,  as  when  we  meet  thee 
walking  in  thy  gregr  hood,  through 
the  emptying  stieete*  and  among  the 
dying  aouida  of  a  city.  We  lore  to 
fioel  the  atiUness,  where  all,  two  hours 
hack,  waa  clamour.  We  lore  to  see  the 
dingy  abodes  of  Trade  and  Lnxory, 
thoae  reatleis  paticnta  of  earth's  oon- 
Iteat  fever,  contrasted  and  canop&ed 
hy  » iMaren  full  of  purity,  and  quiet- 
ness^ and  peaoei  Wo  love  to  fill  our 
theoig^t  wHh  speeula^na  on  man, — 
open  though  the  man  be  the  muffin- 
maa^ — xather  than  with  inanimate 
•Ijeeta — hiUa  and  streams — things 
to  divam  about,  not  to  meditate  on. 
Han  is  the  sal^ieet^  kr  nobler  con- 
templation, of  far  mora  glowing  hope, 
«f  a  fiur  psver  and  loftier  vein  of  senti- 
ment, than  aU  the  "flooda  and  ftlk" 
in  the  universe; — and  that,  sweet 
2s«ning !  ia  one  leaaon  why  we  like 
thai  the  earnest  and  tender  tfaoii^ta 
4ifeoa  eacltest  within  ns,  ahoald  be 
caiher  anmmnded  by  the  laboun  and 
tokens  of  ear  special^  than  by  sheep, 
and  bate,  and  mebneholy,  and  owls. 
Bnt  whether,  moat  blessed  Evening ! 
thon  delightest  us  in  the  oeaniiy  or 
in  the  town,  thoa  equally  disposest 
US  to  make  and  to  feel  love  I — thou 


art  the  cause  of  more  mairiagos,  and 
mere  divorces^  than  any  other  time 
in  the  twenty-four  hours.  Eyes,  thai 
were  common  eyes  to  ns  before^ 
tonched  by  thy  enchanting  and  magie 
shadows,  become  inspired,  and  preadi 
to  us  of  heaven.  A  softness  settles 
on  features  that  were  harsh  to  us 
while  the  sun  shone ;  a  mellow  "  light 
of  love"  reposes  on  the  complexion, 
which  by  day  we  would  have  steeped 
"  IhU  &thom  five" M^  a  sea  of  Mrs. 
Gowlsod's  lotion. — What^  then,  thon 
modest  hypocrite!  to  those  who 
already  snd  deeply  love — what^  then^ 
of  danger  and  of  paradise  dost  thon 
bring) 

Silent,  and  stillii«  the  breath  whioh 
heaved  in  both  quick  and  fitfull|i^ 
Luey  and  dlTord  sat  together.  The 
streets  were  utterly  deserted,  and  the 
londinrais,  as  th^  looked  below, 
made  thion  fioel  the  more  intensely 
not  on^  the  emotions  wliich  swelled 
within  them,  bat  the  undefined  and 
electric  sympathy  which,  in  uniting 
them,  divided  them  from  the  world. 
The  quiet  around  was  broken  by  a 
distant  attain  of  rude  music ;  and  aa 
it  came  nearer,  two  forms  of  no  poeti- 
cal order  grew  visible :  the  one  was  a 
poor  blind  man,  who  was  drawing 
from  his  flute  tones  in  which  the 
melancholy  besnty  of  the  air  compen- 
sated for  any  deficiency  (the  deficien<7 
was  hut  slight)  in  the  execution.  A 
woman  much  younger  than  the  mu" 
aician,  and  with  something  of  beaut| 
in  her  ooontenanee,  accompanied  him, 
holding  a  tattered  hat»  and  looking 
wist&d^  op  at  the  windows  of  the 
siknt  street  We  said  two  forma— 
we  did  the  ij^lnatice  of  forgetfulness 
to  another — a  rugged  and  simple 
friend,  it  is  true,  but  one  that  both 
minstrd  and  wife  had  many  and 
moving  reasons  to  love.  Tlus  was  a 
little  wiry  terrier,  with  dark  piercing 
eyea,  that  glanced  quickly  and  saga- 
dovsly  in  all  quartern  from  beneath 
the  shaggy  covert  that  surroonded 
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them ;  slowly  the  animal  moved  on- 1 
irard,  pulling  gently  against  the  string  \ 
by  which  ho  ^vas  held,  and  by  which  j 
he  gaided  his  master.    Once  his  fide-  • 
lity  was  tempted:  another  dog  inyited 
him  to  play ;  the  poor  terrier  looked 
anxiously  and  donbtingly  round,  and 
then  uttering  a  low  growl  of  denial, 
pursued 

*'  Tbo  noiaeleat  tenonr  of  his  wsy.** 

The  little  procession  stopped  be- 
neath the  window  where  Lucy  and 
Clifford  sat ;  for  the  quick  eye  of  the 
woman  had  perceived  them,  and  she 
laid  her  hand  on  the  blind  man's 
arm,  and  whispered  him.  He  took 
the  hint,  and  changed  his  air  into  one 
of  love.  Clifford  glanced  at  Lucy — 
her  cheek  was  dyed  in  blushes.  The 
air  was  over, — another  suooecded — 
it  was  of  the  same  kind ;  a  third — 
the  burthen  was  still  unaltered ;  and 
then  Clifford  threw  into  the  street 
a  piece  of  money,  and  the  dog  wagged 
his  abridged  and  dwarfed  tail,  and 
darting  forward,  picked  it  up  In  his 
mouth;  and  the  woman  (she  had  a 
kind  face  f)  patted  the  officious  friend, 
even  before  she  thanked  the  donor, 
and  then  she  dropped  the  money 
with  a  cheering  wonl  or  two  into  the 
blind  man's  pockot,  and  the  three 
wanderers  movied  slowly  on.  Presently 
they  came  to  a  place  where  the  street 
had  been  mended,  and  the  stones  lay 
scattered  about  Here  the  woman 
no  longer  trusted  to  the  dog^s  guid- 
anos,  but  anxiously  hastened  to  the 
musician,  and  led  him  with  evident 
tenderness  and  minute  watchfulness 
over  the  rugged  way.  When  th^ 
had  passed  the  danger,  the  man 
stopped ;  and  before  he  released  the 
hand  which  had  guided  him,  he 
pressed  it  gratefully,  and  then  both 
the  husband  and  the  irife  stooped  down 
and  caressed  the  dog.  This  little 
scene — one  of  those  rough  copies  of 
the  loveliness  of  human  Sections,  of 
which  so  many  are  scattered  about 


the  highwa}*8  of  the  world — ])oth  the 
lovers  hod  involuntarily  watched ;  and 
now  as  they  withdrew  thdr  eyes— 
those  eyes  settled  on  each  othcr-i- 
Lucy's  swam  in  tears. 

"  To  be  loved  and  tended  by  the 
one  I  love,"  said  Clifford,  in  a  low 
voice,  "  I  would  walk  blind  and  bare 
foot  over  the  whole  earth ! " 

Lucy  sighed  veiy  gently ;  and 
placing  her  pretty  hands  (the  one 
clasped  over  the  other)  upon  her 
knee,  looked  down  wistfully  on  them, 
but  made  no  answer.  Cliflbrd  drev 
his  chair  nearer,  and  gaaed  on  her  si 
she  sat;  the  long  dark  ^elash  droop- 
ing over  her  eyes»  and  contrasting 
the  ivory  lids;  her  delicate  pro&ls 
half  turned  from  him,  and  borrowing 
a  more  touching  beauty  from  the  soft 
light  that  dwelt  upon  it;  and  her 
full  yet  still  scarcely  developed  bosoa 
heaving  at  thoughta  which  she  did 
not  analyse,  but  was  content  to  fed 
at  once  vague  and  delidoos:  be 
gazed  and  his  lips  trembled— he 
longed  to  speak — he  longed  to  ay 
but  those  words  which  conv^whst 
volumes  have  endeavoured  to  expnee^ 
and  have  only  weakened  by  detsil— 
"/  love."  How  he  reoBted  the 
yearnings  of  his  heart,  we  know  net 
— but  he  did  resist ;  and  Locy,  sfter 
a  conftised  and  embarrassed  passes 
took  up  one  of  the  poems  on  the 
table,  and  asked  him  some  qasitioBi 
about  a  parUcuhur  passage  in  an  old 
balUd  whieh  he  had  once  pointed  to 
her  notice.  The  peasage  related  to  s 
border  chief,  one  of  the  Annstroagi 
of  old,  who,  having  been  aeiaed  by  the 
English  and  condemned  to  desth, 
vented  his  last  feelings  in  a  paMffwite 
address  to  his  own  hooe--his  nde 
tower — and  his  newly  wedded  bride. 
"Do  yon  beUeve,"  said  Lncj,  as  their 
conversation  began  io  flow, ''  that  one 
so  lawless  and  eager  for  bloodshed 
and  strife,  as  this  robber  is  described 
to  be,  could  be  so  capable  of  wft 
afibctionsr' 


PAUL  CUPFOUD. 


137 


€i 


I  do,"  nid  Cllfrord ;  "becaaso  he 
was  BOt  Benaible  that  he  was  as  cri- 
minal as  you  esteem  him.  If  a  man 
cherisli  the  idea  that  his  actions  are 
not  evil,  he  will  retain  at  his  heart  all  \  Miss  Brandon  were  announced.    The 


their  temper,  are  those   wlio    have 
nothing  to  gain  in  return." 

As  Clifford  spoke,  the  doors  were 
thrown  open,  and  some  visitors  to 


its  better  and  gentler  sensations  as 
much  as  if  he  had  never  sinned.  The 
savage  mnrdeis  his  enemy,  and  when 
he  retams  home  is  not  the  less  de- 
voted to  his  friend,  or  the  less  anxious 
for  his  children.  To  harden  and  em- 
brate    the   kindlv  dispositions,    we 


good  squire  was  still  immersed  in  the 
vicissitudes  of  his  game,  and  the  sole 
task  of  receiving  and  entertaining 
"  the  company,"  as  the  chambermaids 
have  it,  fell,  as  usual,  upon  Lucy. 
Fortunately  for  lier,  Clifford  was  one 
of  those  rare  persons  who  possess 


mnst  not  only  indulge  in  guilty  but  eminently  the  talents  of  society, 
feel  that  we  aie  guilty.  Oh !  many  There  was  much  in  his  gay  and  gal- 
that  the  world  load  with  their  oppro-  j  lant  temi)erament,  accompanied  as  it 
brinm  are  capable  of  acts — nay,  have  was  with  sentiment  and  ardour,  that 
committed  acts,  which  in  others  the :  resembled  our  beau  itUal  of  those 
world  would  reverence  and  adore.  {  chevaliers,  ordinarily  peculiar  to  the 
Wonld  yon  know  whether  a  man's  <  Continent  —  heroes  equally  in  the 
heart  Le  shut  to  the  power  of  love ; ;  drawing-room  and  the  field.  Obser^'ant, 
ask  what  he  ii — not  to  his  foes,  but  J  courteous,  witty,  and  versed  in  the 
to  his  friends  I  Crime,  too,"  con-  j  'various  tusoomplishments  that  corn- 
tinned  Clifford,  speaking  fast  and  |  bine  (that  most  unfrequent  of  all 
vehemently,  while  his  eyes  flashed  !  unions !)  vivacity  with  grace,  he  was 
and  the  dark  blood  rushed  to  his  j  especially  formed  for  that  brilliant 
eheek —  "  Crime — what  is  crime  1 1  world  from  which  his  circumstances 
Hen  embody  their  worst  prejudices,  tended  to  exclude  him.  Under  dif- 
th^r  most  evil  passions^  in  a  hetero-  ferent  auspices,  he  might  have  been 

geneoBS  and  oontradictoiy  code,  and  Pooh  1    We  are  running  into  a 

whatever  breaks  this  code  they  term  most  pointless  commonplace ; — what 
a  crime.    When  they  make  no  dis- 
tinction in  the  penalty — that  is  to 


say,  in  the  estimation — awarded  both 
to  morder  and  to  a  petty  thefb  im- 
posed on  the  weak  will  by  famine,  wo 
ask  nothing  else  to  convince  us  that 
they  are  ignorant  of  the  very  nature 
of  guilty  and  that  they  make  up  in 
ferocity  for  tiie  want  of  wisdom." 

Lucy  looked  in  alarm  at  the  ani- 
mated and  fiery  countenance  of  the 
speaker.  Clifford  recovered  himself 
after  a  moment's  pause,  and  rose  from 
his  scat,  with  the  gay  and  frank  laugh 
which  made  one  of  his  peculiar  cha- 
racteristics. "There  is  a  singularity 
in  politics.  Miss  Brandon,"  said  he, 
"  which  I  dare  say  you  have  often 
observed,  vis.  that  those  who  are  least 
important,  are  always  most  noisy ; 
and  that  the  chief  people  who  lose 


might  any  man  be  under  auspices 
different  from  those  by  which  his  life 
has  been  guided  1  Music  soon  suc- 
eeeded  to  conversation,  and  Clifford's 
voice  was  of  necessity  put  into  requi- 
sition. Miss  Brandon  had  just  risen 
from  the  harpsichord,  as  he  sat  down 
to  perform  his  part ;  and  she  stood  by 
him  with  the  rest  of  the  group  while 
he  sung.  Only  twice  his  eye  stole  to 
that  spot  whidb  her  breath  and  form 
made  sacred  to  him;  once  when  ho 
began,  and  once  when  he  concluded 
his  song.  Perhaps  the  recollection 
of  their  conversation  inspired  him  ; 
certainly  it  dwelt  upon  his  mind  at 
the  moment — threw  a  richer  flush 
over  his  brow,  and  infused  a  more 
meaning  and  heartfelt  softness  into 
his  tone. 
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**  When  I  leave  theo,  oh !  ask  not  the  world 
what  that  heart 

Which adoTBB thee  to othera  maf  be! 
I  know  that  I  ain  when  from  thee  I  depart. 

But  my  guUt  ahall  not  light  upon  thee ! 

My  life  ti  a  river  w<faich  glaaeea  raj 
That  hath  deign*d  to  ieneend  frem  ahoves 

fniatever  the  banka  that  oleodiadow   lt» 
way. 
It  minora  the  light  of  thy  1ot& 

Thoo^  the  wavea  may  mn  high  when  llw 
night  wind  awakai, 
And  hurries  the  etream  to  its  fsll ; 
Though  broken  and  wild  be  the  billows  it 
makes. 
Thfaie  hnafe  still  trembles  on  all ! " 

While  tliii  omfauMB  love  between 
diflford  and  Lacy  mm  thiu  findisg 
fresh  food  in  every  Sntenriew  end 
every  opporfennity,  the  vnforttBittte 
Kanlevera',  firmly  perenaded  that 
his  oomplaint  was  a  rdapse  of  what 
he  tenned  the^Wariock  dyspcfwia," 
was  waging  dire  war  with  the  remains 
of  the  beef  and  padding,  which  he 
tearfully  aasored  his  pfaysieians  "  were 
lurking  in  his  oonstitution.''  As 
Maaleverer,  thoagh  ^omphusant — 
like  most  men  of  nnasistakeable  zmnk 
— to  all  his  aeqaaJatanoeSy  whatever 
might  be  their,  grade, — posaessed  bat 
very  few  friends  intimste  enongh  to 
enter  his  sick  chamber,  and  none  of 
that  few  were  at  Bath,  it  will  raadily 
be  peroeived  that  he  was  in  bUaafiil 
ignorance  of  the  growing  fiortanes  of 
Mb  rival ;  and  to  say  the  exaot  troth, 
illness,  which  makes  a  man's  thoughts 
tarn  rery  much  upon  lumarif,  banished 
many  of  the  most  tender  i^eas  usoaUy 
floating  in  his  mind  arenndthe  image 
of  Lncy  Brandon.  His  pill  snpenedod 
his  passion;  and  he  felt  that  there 
are  dnughta  in  the  worid  more 
poweifbl  in  their  effects  than  those  in 
the  phials  of  Alddonii.*    He  veiy 

*  See   Marmontars  pretty  tele  of    Xef 
Quatrts  Ftagoru, 


often  thon^t,  it  is  tme,  howpleMitt 
it  wottld  be  for  Lncy  to  smooth  hit 
pillow,  and  Lucy  to  prq^are  that 
mixtare;  but  then  Manleverer  had 
an  eseelleni  valet^  who  hoped  to  pl^ 
the  part  enaeted  by  Oil  Bias  towudi 
the  honest  Licentiate ;  and  to  nnne 
a  legacy  while  ha  waa  miniag  h» 
master.  And  the  earl,  who  was  toler 
aUy  good-tempered,  was  forced  to 
oonfeas  thai  it  woold  be  acaieelj  pos- 
sible &r  any  one  "to  know  hit  vajt 
better  than  Smoothaon."  Tbe^ 
daring  his  ilhaess,  the  fur  fonn  of  ha 
intended  bride  little  Hwibled  the 
peace  of  the  ndUe  adorer.  And  it 
was  not  till  he  foond  himsdf  aUe  U 
eat  three  good  dinnen  cQnseenuvdj, 
with  a  tolerable  appetite,  thai  JCn- 
leverer  leooUected  that  he  «as  vis- 
lently  in  love.  As  soan  as  this  iia^ 
WM  fully  reinstated  in  his  memoiy, 
and  he  had  been  permitted  by  Us 
doctor  to  aHow  himself  "a  UfcUe 
ohesrful  society,"  MaolavererniolTed 
to  go  to  the  rooms  Jar  an  hoar  or  tve. 
It  nmy  be  obserred  that  meat  giest 
personages  have  some  &voBiite  pbee, 
some  chueriahed  Baise,  at  which  tbcgr 
love  to  throw  off  thoir  state,  and  to 
play  the  amiable  Inafeead  of  the  nfkM- 
did;  and  Batii  at  thai  time,  fromils 
gaiety,  itseas^  the  varied  of  chsraeter 
to  be  ISrand  in  its  haant%  and  the 
obliging  *»*««"*y  in  wfaidi  sadi  eks- 
racten  exposed  themaelves  to  ndienle, 
waa  ezaetly  the  plaoe  calcalstod  to 
please  a  man  like  MaaJererer,  who 
loved  at  once  to  ba  adrnkad  and  to 
aatiiiae.  He  waa  therefore  an  adoIi«<I 
person  atthecityof  Bladnd;  aadai 
he  entered  the  rooan  be  wss  far 
xxnmded  by  a  whole  band  of  imitston 
and  syesphants,  delightad  to  find  hii 
lordship  looking  ae  much  better  sad 
deehoing  hsmseif  ao  convalesesni  Ai 
soon  as  theearl  had  boned  and  snilsd, 

and  shaken  hands  safiekntly  to  •>■- 
tain  his  repatation,  he  sanntmd  t»- 
wardaHhe  dancsra  in  search  of  LocT' 
He  fonnd  her  not  only  exactly  ia  tkt 
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spot  in  wiiieh  he  hid  hsi  beheld 
her,  but  dancing  wHh  exaetly  the 
■une  putner  who  had  befetv  provoked 
an  the  gaBsnt  nobleman's  jealousy 
and  wmth.  Xaideverer,  fhongh  not 
by  any  means  ad£oted  to  prspairiBg 
bia  compUments  belfbreha&d,  had  jtut 
been  conning  a  delicate  speerii  fnr 
liQcy ;  bnt  no  sooner  did  the  person 
of  bcr  partner  flash  on  Lini  than  the 
whole  flattery  vanished  at  onee  from 
bis  recollection.  He  felt  himself  grcw 
pale;  and  when  Lncy  tnmed,  and 
■eelng  him  near,  addnased  him  in 
the  anxions  and  soft  tone  which  die 
tbon^ht  due  to  her  uncles  friend  on 
his  rccoveiy,  Manleverer  bowed,  eon- 
fnaed  and  silent ;  and  that  green-eyed 
paa^n,  which  wonld  have  oenvnlsed 
the  mind  of  a  true  lover,  altern^  a 
little  the  coofse  of  its  fory,  effcetaaHy 
disturbed  the  manner  of  the  coortier. 

Betreating  to  an  obseurepart  of  the 
room,  where  he  could  see  all  without 
being  conspicuous,  Mauleverer  now 
employed  himself  in  watching  the 
motions  and  looks  of  the  young  pinr. 
He  was  naturally  a  penetrating  and 
qtddt  cfbaerver,  and  in  this  instanoe 
jealousy  shatpened  his  talents;  he 
saw  enough  to  eonvinee  him  that 
lioey  was  already  attached  to  Olifford ; 
and  being,  by  tiiat  oonviction,  fully 
persuaded  tAtot  Lucy  was  neeeasory  to 
his  own  happiness,  he  resolved  to  lose 
itot  a  moment  in  banishing  Oaptam 
OBilbrd  from  her  presence,  or  at  leaat, 
in  Instittrting  such  inquiries  into  lOiat 
gentleman's  relatives,  raiik,  and  re- 
spectability, as  would,  he  hoped,  ven- 
der euch  banishmeni  a  neeessssy  con- 
sequence of  the  nsearoh. 

Fraught  with  this  determination, 
Slanleverer  repsdred  at  once  to  the 
retreat  of  the  squire,  and  engaging 
bim  in  conversation,  bluntly  asked 
him,  '^Who  the  deuce  Miss  Brandon 
was  dancing  with  1 " 

The  squire,  a  tittle  piqued  at  this 
hnuquerie,  replied  by  a'longeulogium 
on  Pikul ;  and  Mauleverer,  after  hear- 


ing it  tbronghoDt  with  the  blandest 
smile  imaginable,  told  the  squire,  veiy 
politely,  that  he  waa  sure  Kr.  Bimn- 
don's  good  nature  had  misled  him. 
"aifford!"  said  he,  repeating  the 
name,—"  CHifibrd !  It  ia  one  of  those 
names  wfaidi  are  particnlarly  sdeoted 
by  penons  nobody  knows;  fint,  be- 
cKDse  &e  name  is  good^and,  secondly, 
because  it  is  oommon.  Hy  long  and 
dear  friendship  with  your  brother 
makes  me  feel  peoutiarly  anzioas  on 
any  point  relative  to  his  nieoe ;  and, 
indeed,  my  dear  William,  evenating, 
perhaps,  my  knowledge  of  the  world, 
and  my  inflneBoe  in  society, — bnt  not 
myaflfeotion  for  him, — ^besought  me 
to  assume  the  liberty  of  esteeming 
myself  a  friesid,  nay,  even  a  relation 
of  youvB  and  Miss  &»adon's ;  so  that 
I  trust  you  40  not  consider  my  eautian 
imperfinent." 

Tiie  flattered  squire  aasored  him 
Hast  he  was  particubuiy  koneared,  ao 
&r  from  deeming  his  lordship — (whioh 
never  could  be  the  case  with  people  so 
distinguished  as  Am  lordship  waa, 
mpedaUy  !)^mpmimenL 

Lord  Manlevenr,  enoonmged  by 
this  speedi,  artftiify  renewed,  and  suc- 
ceeded, if  not  in  eonvinoing  the  squire 
that  tiie  Intndsome  captain  was  a 
suspicions  oharneter^  at  least  in  per- 
suading liim  that  common  prudence 
required  that  he  riiould  find  out  ex- 
actly who  the  handsome  captain  was, 
eapeoially  as  he  waa  in  the  habit  of 
dining  with  the  sqoise  thxioo  a-week, 
and  dancing  with  Lucy  oveiy  night. 

«8ee,"  said  Mauleverer,  "he  ap- 
proaches you  now:  I  will  retreat  tc 
the  efaair  by  liM  fireplaae,  and  you 
ahail  cross-esamine  hhn— 4  have  no 
doubt  you  will  do  it  witik  the  utmost 
ddioaey." 

So  saying,  Ifaolevorer  totik  pos- 
session of  a  seat  w<here  he  was  not 
absolutely  beyond  hearing  {slightly 
deaf  as  he  was)  of  the  ensuing  fld- 
loquy,  though  the  position  of  his  seat 
screened  him  from  sight.  Manlovensr 
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was  esteemed  a  man  of  the  most 
punctilious  hononr  in  prirate  life,  and 
he  would  not  have  been  seen  in  the 
act  of  listening  to  other  people's  oon- 
veniation  for  the  world. 

Hemming  irith  an  air  and  resettling 
himself  as  Clifford  approached,  the 
squire  thus  skilfully  oommeneed  the 
attack :  "  Ah,  ha  I  mj  good  Captain 
Cliffbrd,  and  how  do  you  do  1  I  saw 
jou — (and  I  am  veryglady  my  friend, 
as  every  one  eUe  is,  io  see  y«m)— <i<  a 
distance.  And  where  have  you  left 
my  daughter  T 

"Miss  Brandon  is  dancing  with 
Mr.  Muskwell,  sir,"  answered  Clifford. 

"Oh!  she  isI^Mr.  Muskwell— 
humph ! — Good  £unily  the  Muskwells 
—came  from  Primrose  Hall.  Pray, 
Captain, — ^not  that  I  wont  to  know 
for  my  own  sake,  for  I  am  a  strange, 
odd  person,  I  believe,  and  I  am 
thoroughly  convinced — (some  people 
are  censorious,  and  otheis,  thsok 
God,  are  not!)— of  your  respecta- 
bility,— ^what  fiimily  do  yon  come 
from)  Tou  won't  think  my — my 
caution  imperUnAntl"  added  the 
shrewd  old  gentleman,  borrowing  that 
phrase  whidi  he  thought  so  friendly 
in  the  month  of  Lord  Manleverer. 

Clifford  coloured  for  a  moment,  but 
replied  with  a  quiet  archness  of  look, 
"Family!  oh,  my  dear  sir,  I  come 
from  an  old  fiunily, — a  very  old  ikmily 
indeed." 

"  So  I  always  thought ;  and  in  what 
partof  the  woridt** 

"  Scotland,  sir— all  our  fiunily  come 
from  Scotland ;  via.  all  who  live  long 
do— the  rest  die  young." 

"  Ay,  particular  air  does  agree  with 
particular  constitntiona.  I,  for  in- 
stance, could  not  live  in  all  countries ; 
not — ^you  take  m»— in  the  North  t" 

"  Pew  honest  men  eon  live  there," 
said  Clifford,  drily. 

"  And,"  resumed  the  squire,  a  little 
embarrassed  by  the  nature  of  hia  task, 
and  the  cool  assurance  of  his  young 
friend-* 


"  And  pray,  Captiun  Clifford,  wUl 
regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?** 

"Begimentf— oh  the  fitfles!"  sa- 
swered  Clifford.  ("  Deuce  is  in  me," 
muttered  he—"  if  I  can  resist  a  jert, 
though  I  break  my  neck  over  it.") 

"  A  very  gallant  body  of  men  T  ttid 
the  squire. 

''  Ko  doubt  of  tha^  air  I'  i^oiaed 
Clifford. 

"And  do  yon  4hink,  Captain  (^ 
ford,"  renewed  the  squire,  "  that  it  h 
a  good  corps  for  getting  on  1" 

"  It  is  rather  a  bad  one  for  getUog 
off,"  muttered  the  Captain,  and  then 
aloud,  "Why,  we  have  not  modi 
interest  at  courts  sir." 

"  Oh  I  but  then  there  is  a  wider 
scope,  as  my  brother  the  lawyer  ajs 
— ^nd  no  man  knows  better— for 
merit.  I  dare  say  you  have  seen  many 
a  man  elevated  from  the  rsnksl" 

"  Nothing  more  common,  sir,  this 
such  elevation ;  and  so  great  is  the 
virtue  of  our  corps,  that  I  hare  sIm 
known  not  a  few  willing  to  in/ufer 
the  honour  to  their  comrades^" 

"  Ton  don't  say  so !"  ezdaimed  tke 
squire,  opening  his  eyes  at  such  d» 
interested  magnanimity. 

"Bnt>"  said  Clifford,  who  began tft 
believe  he  might  carry  the  eqnivoqse 
too  lar,  and  who  thought^  dnpite  of 
his  jewing,  that  it  wis  poasible  to 
strike  out  a  more  agreeable  vein  of 
conversation — "but^  sir,  if  you  r^ 
member,  you  have  not  yet  finished 
that  youthful  hunting  adventore  of 
yours,  when  the  honnds  loat  at  Bon- 
ham  Copse." 

"  Oh,  veiy  true,"  cried  the  sqsiiti 
quite  forgetting  hla  late  suspieioni: 
and  forthwith  he  began  a  story  thit 
promised  to  be  as  long  aa  the  chsae  it 
recorded.  So  charmed  was  he  vhea 
he  had  finished  it»  with  the  cfaarseter 
of  the  gentleman  who  had  listeaed  to 
it  so  delightedly,  thai  on  rqwaiai 
Manleverer,  he  told  the  eari,  with  aa 
important  air,  that  he  had  stiietl/ 
examined  the  young  captain,  and  that 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


HI 


lie  liad  f  ally  oonTinced  himself  of  the 
tzoellenco  of  his  fiunily,  m  well  as 
the  rectitadeof  his  morals.  Haale- 
▼erer  listened  with  a  oomitenaiice  of 
polite  incredttUty ;  he  had  heard  but 
little  of  the  conTenation  that  had 
taken  place  between  the  pair ;  but  on 
qncstioning  the  squire  upon  sundry 
particulars  of  Clifford's  birth,  parent- 
age, and  property,  he  found  him 
exactly  as  ignorant  as  before.  The 
coortier,  howcTer,  seeing  further  ex- 
poetolation  was  in  vain,  contented 
himsolf  with  patting  the  squire's 
shonlder,  and  siting,  with  a  myste- 
rious urbanity,  "  Ah,  sir,  you  are  too 
good!" 

With  these  words  he  turned  on  his 
heel,  and,  not  yet  despairing,  sought 
the  daughter.  He  found  Atiss  Bran- 
don just  released  from  dancing,  and, 
with  a  kind  of  paternal  gallantly,  he 
offered  his  arm  to  parade  the  apart- 
ments. After  some  preliminaiy 
flonrish,  and  reference,  for  the  thou- 
sandth time,  to  his  friendship  for 
William  Brandon,  the  earl  spoke  to 
her  about  that  "fine-looking  young 
man,  who  called  himself  Captain 
Clifford." 

Unfortunately  for  Mauleverer,  he 
grew  a  little  too  unguarded,  as  his 
resentment  against  the  interfSerence  of 
Clifford  wanned  with  his  language, 
and  he  dropped  in  his  anger  one  or 
two  words  of  caution,  which  especially 
offended  the  delicacy  of  Mies  Brandon. 

"Take  care  how  I  encourage,  my 
lord!"  said  Lucy,  with  glowing 
cheeks,  repeating  the  words  which 
had  so  affronted  her^  "I  really  must 
beg  you 


«( 


Tou  mean,  dear  Miss  Brandon," 
interrupted  Mauleyerer,  squeezing  her 
hand  with  respectful  tenderness,  "that 
you  must  beg  me  to  apologise  for  my 
inadvertent  expression.  I  do  most 
sincerely.  If  I  had  felt  less  interest 
in  3*our  happiness,  belicTe  mc,  I 
sliould  have  been  more  guarded  in 
my  "arguagc." 


Hiss  Brandon  bowed  stiflly,  and  the 
courtier  saw,  with  secret  rage,  that 
the  country  beauty  was  not  easily 
appeased,  even  by  an  apology  from 
Lord  Hauleverer.  "  I  have  seen  the 
time,"  thought  he,  "when  young 
unmarried  ladies  would  have  deemed 
an  qfrxnU  from  me  an  honour  1  They 
would  have  gone  into  hysterics  at  an 
apciogyl**  Before  he  had  time  to 
make  his  peace,  the  squire  joined 
them ;  and  Lucy  taking  her  father's 
arm,  expressed  her  wish  to  return 
home.  The  squire  was  delighted  at 
the  proposition.  It  would  have  been 
but  civil  in  Mauleverer  to  offer  his 
assistance  in  those  little  attentions 
preparatory  to  female  departure  from 
balU.  He  hesitated  for  a  moment— 
"  It  keeps  one  so  long  in  those  cursed 
thorough  draughts,"  thou^t  he,  shi- 
vering. "  Besides,  it  is  just  possible 
that  I  may  not  many  her,  and  it  is  no 
good  risking  a  cold  (above  all,  at  the 
beginning  of  winter)  for  nothing  1 " 
Fraught  with  this  prudential  policy, 
Hauleverer  then  resigned  Luey  to  her 
father,  and  murmuring  in  her  ear 
that  "her  displeasure  made  him  the 
most  wretched  of  men,"  concluded 
his  adieu  by  a  bow  penitentially 
graceful 

About  fire  minutes  afterwards^  he 
himself  withdrew.  As  he  was  wrap- 
ping his  corporeal  treasure  in  his 
roqudaire  of  sables,  previous  to  im- 
mersing himself  in  his  chair,  he  had 
the  mortification  of  seeing  Lucy,  who 
with  her  father,  from  some  cause  or 
other,  had  been  deUyed  in  the  hall, 
handed  to  the  carriage  by  Captain 
Clifford.  Had  the  earl  watched  more 
narrowly  than  in  the  anxious  cares 
due  to  himself  he  was  enabled  to  do, 
he  would,  to  his  consolation,  havo 
noted  that  Lucy  gave  her  hand  with 
an  averted  and  cool  air,  and  that 
Clifford's  expressive  features  bore 
rather  the  aspect  of  mortification  than 
triumph. 

He  did  not,  however,  see  more  than 
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the  aetion ;  and  as  he  waa  home 
homeward  with  his  ilambeatuk  and 
footmen  preceding  idm,  uad  the 
mtehfal  SmeotbBon  by  the  aide  ef 
the  little  vehkle,  he  muttered  his  de- 
terminatioit  of  writing  by  the  Tevj 
Bezt  pest  to  Bnaidea,  ail  hia  anger 
for  Lucy,  and  all  hta  jealeoaj  of  her 
evident  lover, 

While  this  doughty  resolve  was 
animating  the  great  aonl  of  Manle- 
yerer,  Lney  reached  her  own  room, 
bolted  the  door,  and  throwing  herself 
on  her  bed,  burst  into  a  leng  and  bit- 
ter paroxysm  of  tears.  So  unasttol 
were  lacfa  viaitorB  to  her  happy  and 
buoyant  temper,  that  them  was  aosie- 
tdung  almost  ^Harming  in  the  earaest- 
ness  and  obstinaey  with  which  alM 
sow  wept 

"  What  f  eaid  she,  bllterly,  "have 
I  phteed  my  aflTectioaa  upon  a  man  of 
meertain  character  t  and;  is  my  iiif»- 
taation  so  dear,  that  an  acqaaintaace 
dare  hint  at  its  imprudence?  And 
yet  his  maaner—liis  tone!  No,  no, 
there  can  be  no  reason  for  shame  in 
loving  him ! "  And  as  she  aaid  this, 
her  heart  smote  her  for  the  coldness 
of  her  manner  towards  Clifford,  on 
bis  talcing  leave  of  her  for  the  evening. 
"  Am  I,"  she  thought,  weephtg  yet 
mere  vehemently  than  before— "am 
I  B»  worldly,  so  base,  as  to  feel  altered 
towards  him  the  moment  I  hear  a 
syllable  breathed  against  his  name  1  j 
Should  I  not,  en  the  contrary,  have  | 
dung  to  his  image  with  a  greater  love, ' 
if  he  were  attacked  by  others  t  Bat 
my  father,  my  dear  &ther,  and  my 
kind,  prudent  nncle,  something  is 
due  to  them ;  and  they  would  break 
their  hearts  if  I  loved  one  whom  they 
deemed  unworthy.  Why  should  I  not 
summon  courage,  and  tell  him  of  the 
SQspicions  respecting  him  1  One  can- 
did word  would  dispel  them.  Surely 
it  would  be  but  kmd  in  me  towards 
htm,  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
disproving  all  false  and  dishonouring 
conjectures.    AM  why  this  Peserv**.*! 


when  so  often,  by  loj^  aad  iiSmi,  H 
net  by  open  avowal,  he  has  deeiani 
that  he  loves  me,  and  knows— he  vmd 
know— I^Mit  he  is  aoi  ind^fereat  te 
sael  Why  does  he  never  speik  «f 
ho*  parents^  Us  relations,  his  home?* 
And  Loey,  as  she  asked  this  qom^ 
iaaa,  drew  from  a  bosom  whose  hse 
and  shape  might  have  rivalled  hen 
who  wen  Gymon  to  be  wise,*  a  daw- 
ing  which  she  henelf  had  seeietly 
made  of  her  lever,  and  whiefa,  though 
inartifieieily  and  even  rudely  dotte,yei 
had  caught  the  inspiralioB  of  memory, 
and  breathed  the  very  foatmes  and 
air  that  were  stamped  already  iacf- 
iiiceably  upon  a  heart  too  holy  for  m 
suiliedanidol.  She  gaaed  open  thepor- 
trait  as  if  it  eeaM  answer  her  qaestion 
of  theorq^inal ;  and  as  she  leefced,  and 
k>oked,her  tsan  slowly  eeaBed,aad  her 
innocent  eountenaace  relapsed  giadn- 
ally  into  ite  maal  andeloqaent  seieni*  r. 
Kever,  perhaps^  eonld  Lucy's  own  por 
trait  have  been  taken  at  a  mere 
fhvourable  moment.  The  nnconaeioBS 
giaoe  of  her  attitude;  her  drcat 
loosened;  the  modest  and  yoachfal 
voluptuousness  of  her  beaaty;  the 
tender  cheek  to  which  the  viifia 
bloom,  bamshed  Ibr  awhile,  was  nov 
alt  glowingly  zetuming;  the  little 
white  soft  hand  on  wliich  that  eheek 
leaaedy  while  the  ether  contained  the 
picture  upon  which  her  eyes  fed ;  the 
half  smile  Just  conjured  to  her  fall 
red,  dewy  lips»  and  gone  the  meuMst 
after,  yet  again  restoted ;  all  made  s 
picture  of  such  endianting  loveliness 
that  we  question  whether  Shakspeaie 
himself  could  have  f^meied  an  earthly 
shape  more  meet  to  embody  the  viooa 
of  a  Miranda  or  a  Tiohk  The  quiet 
and  maiden  neatness  of  the  apartmeat 
gave  effect  to  the  eharm ;  and  then 
was  a  poetry  even  in  the  anowy  hr- 
nitare  of  tho  bed,  the  shutters  partly 
undosed  and  admitting  a  glimpm  of 

*  See    Drydcn'ft  poem   of  Oatfii  '*' 
TpMfftnia* 
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ilie  ailTer  moon,  and  tbe  solitary  lamp 
just  contending  with  the  purer  lay  c^ 
the  akieSy  and  so  throwing  a  anixcd 
and  aoftened  l%htareimdthaehaaiber. 

She  was  yet  gaaing  on  thediawmgy 
when  a  fiuni  stream  of  smsie  stole 
through  the  air  beneath  her  viadov, 
aad  it  giadaally  rose  till  the  sound  of 
became  cBstiBet  and  dear, 
with,  not  dxrtarbing;  the 
BtiUness  of  the  night  The 
asd  romanee  of  a  former 
day,  though  at  the  tine  of  oar  story 
sabalding,  were  not  quite  diapeUed ; 
and.  nightly  aeienades  imder  the  ease- 
meiita  of  a  dSattncnMhed  beauty  were 
hj  Ko  nacana  ofuafreqoeat  oeearrenoe. 
But  liocy,  as  the  musi6  floated  upon 
her  ear,  IdnAed  deeper  and  deeper, 
aa  if  it  had  a  dearer  source  to  her 
heart  than  ordinary  galhmtry;  and 
laaalHg  heruU  on  one  arm  from  her 
incmnbent  position,  she  leaned  for- 
ward to  catch  the  90«md  with  a  greater 
and  nnore  unerring  certainty. 

Afier  a  prelude  of  some  moments,  a 
ciear  and  sweet  yowe  aeeompaniod  the 
iaatnuaent,  and  thew<»dsof  thesong 
w<epe  aa  foUowa  >- 


CLIFFORD'S  SERENADE. 

*■  Thore  to  A  world  when  every  aigfat 

My  •pirik  znmto  and  w»Uca  with  tbiu ; 
And  hepw— I  dan  not  tell  tbee— light 
Liko  Stan  of  Loy»— that  world  of  nine  i 

Sleep  I— to  the  wakteg  world  my  heart 
Hath  BOW,  Bictikinke*  a  etrangar  grown : 

Ah»  deep  !  that  I  may  feel  thou  art 
Within  oni  world  that  is  my  own."    ^ 

As  the  music  died  anraj,  Lney  sank 
back  once  more,  and  the  drawing 
which  she  held  was  pressed  (wiUi 
cheeks  glowing,  though  unseen,  at 
the  act)  to  her  lips.  And  though  the 
character  of  her  lover  was  uncleared, 
though  she  henelf  had  come  to  no 
distinct  resolution  eren  to  inform  him 
of  the  rumours  against  hia  name,  yet 
so  easily  reatored  was  her  trust  in  him, 
and  so  soothing  the  yeiy  thought  of 
his  Tigiianee  and  liis  lore,  that  before 
an  hour  had  passed,  her  ^ea  were 
closed  in  sleep ;  the  drawing  was  hud, 
as  a  spell  against  grief,  under  her 
pillow ;  and  in  her  dreams  she  mur- 
mured hia  name,  and  unconscious  of 
reality  and  the  future^  smiled  tenderly 
as  she  did  so  I 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


*  Oone,  the  plot  thiekoaa !  and  another  fold 
Of  the  warm  eloak  of  mystery  irrape  ue  arouBd. 

«  «  •  « 

«  «  •  • 

iLDd  lor  thefar  lores  ? 

Behold  the  bmI  is  oa  them !  "— Toimer  tfTpbunu 


We  must  not  suppose  that  Clifford's 
Bunner  and  tone  were  towards  Lucy 
Brandon  aoeh  as  they  seemed  to  others. 
Ijoto  refines  every  roughness;  and 
that  truth  which  nurtures  tenderness 
la  never  barren  of  grace.  Whatever 
the  habits  and  comrades  of  Clifford's 
Ufe,  he  had  at  heart  many  good  and 
generous  qualities.  They  were  not 
often  perceptible  it  is  true — firsts 


becaose  he  was  of  a  gay  and  reckless 
turn;  secondly,  because  he  was  not 
easily  affected  by  any  external  cir- 
cumstances ;  and  thirdly,  becaose  he 
had  the  policy  to  affect  among  his 
comrades  only  such  qualities  as  were 
likely  to  give  him  influence  with  them. 
Still,  however,  his  better  genius  broke 
out  whenever  an  opportunity  presented 
itsell  Though  no  "CorBair,**  romnntic 
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and  unreal,  an  Osslanic  shadow  becom- 
ing more  vast  in  proportion  as  it  re- 
cedes from  Bubstanco;  though  no 
grandly-imagined  lie  to  the  fair  pro- 
portions of  hnman  nature,  bat  an 
erring  man  in  a  very  prosuc  and 
homely  world ;  Clifford  still  mingled  a 
certain  generosity  and  chivalric  spirit 
of  enterprise  even  with  the  practices  of 
his  profession.  Although  the  name 
of  Lovett,  by  which  he  was  chiefly 
known,  was  one  peculiarly  distin- 
guished in  the  annals  of  the  adven- 
turous, it  had  never  been  coupled 
yrith  rumours  of  cruelty  or  outrage ; 
and  it  was  often  associated  with  anec^ 
dotes  of  courage,  courtesy,  good  hu- 
mour, or  forb^rance.  He  was  one 
whom  a  real  love  was  peculiarly  cal- 
culated to  soften  and  to  redeem.  The 
boldness,  the  candour,  the  unselfish- 
ness of  his  temper,  were  components 
of  nature  upon  which  aflTcction  inva- 
riably takes  a  strong  and  deep  hold. 
Besides,  Clifford  was  of  an  eager  and 
aspiring  tarn ;  and  the  same  temper 
and  abilities  which  had  in  a  very  few 
years  nuscd  him  in  influence  and 
popularity  far  above  all  the  chivalric 
band  with  whom  he  was  connected, 
when  once  inflamed  and  elevated  by 
a  higher  passion,  were  likely  to  arouse 
his  ambition  from  the  level  of  his 
present  pursuiU,  and  reform  him,  ere 
too  late,  into  a  useful,  nay,  even  an 
honourable  member  of  society.  We 
trust  that  the  reader  has  already  per> 
ceived  that,  despite  his  early  circum- 
stanccii,  his  manner  and  address  were 
not  such  as  to  unfit  him  for  a  lady's 
love.  The  comparative  refinement  of 
his  exterior  is  easy  of  explanation,  for 
ho  possessed  a  natural  and  inborn 
gentility,  a  quick  turn  for  observation, 
a  ready  sense  both  of  the  ridiculous 
and  the  graceful ;  and  these  arc  mate- 
terials  which  are  soon  and  lightly 
wrought  from  coanencivi  into  polish. 
He  had  been  thrown,  too,  among  the 
leaders  and  heroes  of  his  band ;  many 
not  absolutely  low  in  birth,  nor  de- 


based in  habit    He  Lad 

• 

with  the  Barringtons  of  the  day :  gen- 
tlemen who  wen  admired  at  Banelag h, 
and  made  speeches  worthy  of  Cioero 
when  they  were  aummoned  to  trial 
He  had  played  his  port  in  public 
places;  and,  as  Tomlinaoo  wis  wont 
to  aay  after  hia  claanc  fiuhion,  ^  the 
triumphs  accomplished  in  the  field 
had  been  planned  in  the  ball-room.* 
In  shorty  he  wan  one  of  thooe  accom- 
plished and  elegant  highwaymen  of 
whom  we  yet  read  wondoa,  and  bj 
whom  it  would  have  been  delightfol 
to  have  been  robbed :  and  the  aptnen 
of  intellect  which  grew  into  wit  with 
his  friendsy  softened  into  eentiment 
with  his  mistrtea.  There  iaaomething. 
too,  in  beauty  (and  Clilford's  persoii, 
as  we  have  before  said,  waa  poasessed 
of  even  uncommon  attractions;  which 
lifts  a  beggar  into  nobility ;  and  thexe 
was  a  distinction  in  his  gait  and  look 
which  supplied  the  air  of  rank,  and 
the  tone  of  courts.  Men,  indeed, 
skilled  like  Kauleverer  in  the  subtle 
ties  of  manner,  might  perhaps  have 
easily  detected  in  him  the  want  of 
that  indescribable  essence  possesKd 
only  by  persons  i^cared  in  good  society; 
but  that  want  being  shared  by  so  maay 
persons  of  indispatable  birth  and  for- 
tune, conveyed  no  particular  reproach. 
To  Lucy,  indeed,  brought  up  in  ledo- 
sion,  and  seeing  at  Warlock  none 
calculated  to  re&ie  her  taste  in  the 
fiishion  of  an  air  or  phrase  to  a  veiy 
fastidious  standard  of  perfection,  thii 
want  was  perfectly  imperocpUble:  ehe 
romarked  in  her  lover  only  a  fignrt 
everywhere  unequalled — an  eye  alwan 
eloquent  with  admiration — a  step  from 
which  grace  could  never  be  divorced— 
a  voice  that  spoke  in  a  silver  key.  and 
uttered  flatteries  delicate  in  thooght 
and  poetical  in  word  .*— even  a  certain 
originality  of  mind,  remark,  and 
character,  oceaaionally  approachin; 
to  the  bizarre,  yet  aometimes  abo  to 
the  elevated,  possessed  a  charm  for 
the  imagination  of  a  young  an.!  not 
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nncathasiastic  female,  and  contnuted 
favourably,  rather  than  the  reverse, 
with  the  dull  insipidity  of  those  she 
ordinarily  saw.  I^or  are  we  sure  that 
the  mystery  thrown  about  him,  irk- 
some aa  it  was  to  her,  and  discreditable 
as  it  appeared  to  others,  was  altogether 
ineffectual  in  increasing  her  lore  for 
the  adyenturer ;  and  thus  Fate,  which 
trsnematea  in  her  magic  cmcible  all 
opposing  metals  into  that  one  which 
she  is  desirous  to  produce,  swelled  the 
wealth  of  an  iU-placed  and  ominous 
passion  by  the  very  circumstances 
which  should  have  counteracted  and 
destroyed  it 

We  are  willing,  by  what  we  have 
said,  not  to  defend  Clifford,  but  to 
redeem  Lucy  in  the  opinion  of  our 
readers  for  loving  so  unwisely;  and 
when  they  remember  her  youth,  her 
education,  her  privation  of  a  mother, 
of  all  female  friendship,  even  of  the 
vigihint  and  unrelaxing  care  of  some 
protector  of  the  opposite  sex,  we  do 
not  think  that  what  was  so  natural 
will  be  considered  by  any  inexcusable. 
Maulcverer  woke  the  morning  after 
the  ball  in  better  health  than  usual, 
and,  consequently,  more  in  love  than 
ever.  According  to  his  resolution 
the  night  before,  he  sat  down  to 
write  a  long  letter  to  William  Brandon : 
it  wua  amusing  and  witty  as  usual  ; 
but  the  wily  nobleman  succeeded, 
under  the  cover  of  wit,  in  conveying 
to  Brandon's  mind  a  serious  appre- 
hension lest  his  cherished  matrimonial 
project  should  altogether  ful.  The 
account  of  Lucy  and  of  Captain  Clif- 
ford, contuncd  in  the  epistle,  instilled, 
indeed,  a  double  portion  of  sourness 
into  the  professionally  acrid  mind  of 
the  lawyer;  and  as  it  so  happened 
that  he  read  the  letter  just  before 
attending  the  court  upon  a  case  in 
which  he  was  counsel  to  the  crown, 
the  witnesses  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  question  felt  the  full  effectj>  of  the 
barrister's  ill-humour. 

The  case  was  one  in  whicb  the  de- 
Mo.  SO 


fendanthad  been  engaged  in  swindling 
transactions  to  a  very  large  amount ; 
and,  amongst  his  agents  and  assiat- 
ants,  was  a  person  of  the  veiy  lowest 
orders — but  who,  seemingly  enjoy- 
ing h&rge  connexions^  and  possessing 
natural  acuteness  and  address,  ap- 
peared to  have  been  of  great  use  in 
receiving  and  disposing  of  such  gooda 
as  were  fraudulently  obtained.  As  a 
witness  against  the  latter  person  ap- 
peared a  pawnbroker,  who  produced 
certain  articles  that  had  been  pledged 
to  him  at  different  times  by  this 
humble  agent.  Now,  Brandon,  in 
examining  the  guilty  go-between, 
became  the  more  terribly  severe,  in 
proportion  as  the  man  evinced  that 
semblance  of  unconscious  stolidity 
which  the  lower  orders  can  so  inge- 
niously assume,  and  which  is  so  pecu- 
liarly adapted  to  enrage  and  to  bafllje 
the  gentlemen  of  the  bar.  At  length, 
Brandon  entirely  subduing  and  quell- 
ing the  stubborn  hypocrisy  of  the 
culprit,  the  man  turned  towards  him 
a  look  between  wrath  and  beseeching- 
ness,  muttering : — 

"Aha ! — if  so  be.  Counsellor  Pran- 
don,  yon  knew  vat  I  knows,  you 
vould  not  go  for  to  bully  /  so  I  ** 

**  And  pray,  my  good  fellow,  what 
is  it  that  you  know  that  should  make 
me  treat  you  as  if  I  thought  you  an 
honest  man  1 " 

The  witness  had  now  relapsed  into 
suUenness,  and  only  answered  by  a 
sort  of  grunt.  Brandon,  who  knew 
well  how  to  sting  a  witness  into  com- 
municativeness, continued  his  quea- 
tioning,  till  the  witness,  re-aroused 
into  anger,  and,  it  may  bo,  into  india- 
cretion.  said,  in  a  low  voice, — 

"Has  Mr.  Swoppem  (the  pawn- 
broker) what  I  sold  Im  on  the  15th 
hof  February,  exactly  twenty- three 
yearn  ago  ? " 

Brandon  started  back,  his  lips  grew 

'  white,  he  clenched  his  bauds  with  a 

I  convulsive  spasm ;  and  while  all  hiA 

features   seemed   distorted   with  an 
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earnest,  yet  fearfal  intensity  of  expec- 
tation, he  poured  forth  a  volley  of 
qaestions,  so  incoherent  and  so  irre- 
lerant,  that  he  was  immediately  called 
to  orderby  his  learned  brother  on  the 
opposite  side.  Nothing  Ikrthcr  conld 
hie  extracted  from  the  witness.  The 
pawnbroker  was  re-summoned  :  ho 
appeared  somewhat  disconcerted  by 
an  appeal  to  his  memoiy  so  far  back 
as  twenty-three  years ;  but  after  taking 
some  time  to  consider,  during  which 
the  a^tation  of  the  usually  cold  and 
possessed  Brandon  was  remarkable  to 
all  the  court,  ho  declared  that  he 
recollected  no  transaction  whatsoever 
with  the  witness  at  that  time.  In 
Tain  were  all  Brandon's  efforts  to 
procure  a  more  elucidatory  answer. 
The  pawnbroker  was  impenetrable, 
and  the  lawyer  was  compelled  reluc- 
tantly to  dismiss  him.  The  moment ' 
the  witness  left  the  box,  Brandon  j 
sunk  into  a  gloomy  abstraction — he 
seemed  quite  to  forget  the  business 
and  the  duties  of  the  court ;  and  so 
negligently  did  he  continue  to  con- 
clude the  case,  so  purposeless  was  the 
rest  of  his  examination  and  cross- 
examination,  that  the  cause  was 
entirely  marred,  and  a  verdict  "  Not 
guilty"  returned  by  the  jury. 

The  moment  he  left  the  court> 
Brandon  repaired  to  the  pawnbroker's; 
and  after  a  conversation  with  Mr. 
Swoppem,  in  which  he  satisfied  that 
honest  tradesman  that  his  object  was 
rather  to  reward  than  intimidate, 
Swoppem  confessed  that,  twenty-three 
years  ago,  the  witness  had  met  him 
at  a  public-house  in  Bevereux  Court, 
in  company  with  two  other  men,  and 
sold  him  several  articles  in  plate, 
ornaments,  &c  The  great  bulk  of 
these  articles  had,  of  course,  long  left 
the  pawnbroker's  abode ;  but  he  still 
whought  a  stray  trinket  or  two — ^not 
of  sufficient  worth  to  be  re-set  or  re- 
modelled, nor  of  sufficient  fashion  to 
find  a  ready  sale — lingered  in  his 
drawers.  Eagerly,  and  with  trembling 


hands,  did  Brandon  toss  orer  the 
motley  contents  of  the  maihopaj 
reservoira  which  the  pawnbroker  now 
submitted  to  his  scrutiny.  Nothisg 
on  earth  is  so  melancholy  a  prospect 
as  a  pawnbroker's  drawer!  Thoee 
little,  quaint,  valueless  omamenii,— 
those  tme-lovere'-knots,  those  onl 
lockets,  those  battered  rings,  girdled 
by  initials,  or  some  brief  inscriptioa 
of  regard  or  of  grief, — ^what  tales  of 
past  affections,  hopes,  and  sottowf,  do 
they  not  tell !  But  no  sentiment  of 
so  general  a  sort  ever  saddened  tbe 
hard  mind  of  William  Brandon,  and 
now  less  than  at  any  time  oonld  soeh 
reflections  have  occurred  to  his. 
Impatiently  he  threw  on  ^e  table, 
one  after  another,  the  bsables  ooce 
hoarded,  perchance,  with  the  tendereit 
respect^  till,  at  length,  his  eye 
sparkled,  and  with  a  nervous  gripe  be 
seized  upon  an  old  ring,  which  w 
inscribed  with  letters,  and  cirded  a 
heart  containing  hair.  The  in9crip> 
tion  was  simply,  "W.  B.  to  Johs.' 
Strange  and  dark  was  the  expressum 
that  settled  on  Brandon's  face  as  be 
regarded  this  seemingly  worthkBi 
trinket.  After  a  moment's  gaze,  be 
uttered  an  inarticnlate  exelamadoB, 
and  thrusting  it  into  his  pockety  re- 
newed his  search.  He  found  one  or 
two  other  trifles  of  a  similar  nature; 
one  was  an  ill-done  miniature  set  in 
silver,  and  bearing  at  the  hack  sandzj 
half-effaced  letters,  which  Brandon 
construed  at  once  (though  no  other 
eye  could)  into  ''  Sir  John  Brandon, 
16S5,  iStai  28 ;"  the  other  was  a  ssil 
stamped  with  the  noble  crest  of  tbe 
house  of  Brandon,  'A  bull's  head, 
ducally  crowned  and  armed.  Or.*  As 
soon  as  Brandon  had  possessed  him- 
self of  these  treasures,  and  arrived  at 
the  conviction  that  the  plaoe  heM  no 
more,  he  assured  the  oonsdeatiooi 
Swoppem  of  his  regard  for  thai  per- 
son's safety,  rewarded  him  mniiifi* 
cently,  and  went  his  way  to  Bov 
Street  for  a   wanmnt  a^Unit  tb* 
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viinen  vlio  bad  commended  him  to 
the  pawnbroker.  On  his  road  thither, 
a  nev  resolution  occurred  to  him : 
"  Why  make  all  public,"  ho  muttered 
to  himself,  "  if  it  can  be  avoided  1  and 
it  may  be  avoided !  '*  lie  paused  a 
moment, — ^then  retraced  his  way  to 
the  pawnbroker's,  and,  after  a  brief 
mandate  to  Mr.  Swoppem,  returned 
home.  In  the  course  of  the  same 
evening,  the  witness  we  refer  to  was 
brought  to  the  lawyer's  house  by  Mr. 
Swoppcm,  and  there  held  a  long  and 
private  conversation  with  Brandon; 
the  result  of  this  seemed  a  compact  to 
their  mutual  satisfaction,  for  the  man 
went  away  safe,  with  a  heavy  purse 
and  a  light  heart,  although  sundiy 
shades  and  misgivings  did  certainly 
ever  and  anon  cross  the  latter ;  while 
Brandon  flung  himself  back  in  his 
seat,  with  the  triumphant  air  of  one 
who  has  accomplished  some  great 
measure,  and  his  dark  face  betrayed 
in  eveiy  feature  a  joyousncss  and 
hope,  which  were  unfrequcut  guests, 
it  must  be  owned,  either  to  his  coun- 
tenance or  his  heart. 

So  good  a  man  of  business,  however, 
was  William  Brandon,  that  he  allowed 
not  the  event  of  that  day  to  defer 
beyond  the  night  his  attention  to  his 
dedgns  for  the  aggrandisement  of  his 
niece  and  house.  By  daybreak  the 
next  morning,  he  had  written  to  Lord 
Hauleverer,  to  his  brother,  and  to 
Lucy.  To  Uie  last,  his  letter,  couched 
in  all  the  anxiety  of  fondness,  and 
the  caution  of  affectionate  experience, 
was  well  calculated  to  occasion  that 
mingled  shame  and  soreness  which 
the  wary  lawyer  rightly  judged  would 
be  the  moat  effectual  enemy  to  an 
incipient  passion.  "I  have  accidentally 
heard,"  he  wrote,  "from  a  fiiend  of 
xoine,  jost  arrived  from  Bath,  of  the 
glaring  attentions  paid  to  you  by  a 
Captain  Clifford;  I  will  not,  my 
deweet  niece,  wound  you  by  repeating 
what  also  I  heard  of  your  manner  in 
Koaivingthem.  IkaowiheiU-natavo 


and  the  envy  of  the  world :  and  I  do 
not  for  a  moment  imagine  that  my 
Lucy,  of  whom  I  am  so  justly  proud, 
would  countenance,  from  a  petty- 
coquetry,  the  advances  of  one  whom 
she  could  never  marry,  or  evince  to 
any  suitor  partiality  unknown  to  her 
relations,  and  certainly  placed  in  a 
quarter  which  could  never  receive 
their  approbation.  I  do  not  credit 
the  reports  of  the  idle,  my  dear  niece ; 
but  if  I  discredit,  you  must  not  slight 
them.  I  call  upon  your  prudence, 
your  delicacy,  your  discretion,  your 
sense  of  right,  at  once,  and  effectu- 
ally, to  put  a  stop  to  all  impertinent 
rumours :  dance  with  this  young  man 
no  more ;  do  not  let  him  be  of  your 
party  in  any  place  of  amusement, 
public  or  private ;  avoid  even  seeing 
him  if  you  are  able,  and  throw  in  your 
manner  towards  him  that  decided 
coldness  which  the  world  cannot  mis- 
take." Much  more  did  the  skilful 
uncle  write,  but  all  to  the  same  pur- 
pose, and  for  the  furtherance  of  the 
same  design.  His  letter  to  his  brother 
was  no  less  artful.  He  told  him  at 
once  that  Lucy's  preference  of  the 
suit  of  a  handsome  fortune-hunter  was 
the  public  talk,  and  besought  him  to 
lose  not  a  moment  in  quelling  the 
rumour.  "  You  may  do  so  easily,'*  he 
wrote,  "  by  avoiding  the  youug  man ; 
and  should  he  bo  very  importunate, 
return  at  once  to  Warlock ;  your 
daughter's  welfare  must  lie  dearer  to 
you  than  any  thing." 

To  Mauleverer,  Brandon  replied  by 
a  letter  which  turned  first  on  public 
mattersi,  and  then  slid  carelesaly  into 
the  subject  of  the  earl's  information. 

Among  the  admonitions  which  he 
ventorad  to  give  Mauleverer,  he  dwelt, 
not  withont  reason,  on  the  want  of 
taot  displayed  by  the  earl,  in  not 
manifesting  that  pomp  and  show 
which  his  station  in  life  enabled  him 
to  do.  "  Bemember,"  he  urged,  ''you 
are  not  among  your  equals,  by  whom 
unnecessaiy    panuie    begins    to    bo 
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considered  an  ostentAtious  Yulgaritj. 
The  surest  method  of  dazzling  oar  infe- 
riors is  by  splendour — not  taste.  All 
young  persons — all  women  in  par- 
ticular, are  caught  by  show,  and 
enamoured  of  magnificence.  Assume 
a  greater  state,  and  yon  will  be  more 
talked  of;  and  notoriety  wins  a 
woman's  heart  more  than  beauty  or 
Touth.  You  have,  forgive  me,  played 
the  boy  too  long :  a  certain  dignity 
becomes  your  manhood :  women  will 
not  respect  you  if  you  suffer  yourself 
to  become  '  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar 
company.*  You  are  like  a  man  who 
has  fifty  advantages,  and  uses  only 
one  of  them  to  gain  his  point,  when 
you  rely  on  your  conversation  and 
your  manner,  and  throw  away  the 
resources  of  your  wealth  and  your 
station.  Any  private  gentleman  may 
be  amiable  and  witty;  but  any 
private  gentleman  cannot  call  to  his 
aid  the  Aladdin's  lamp  possessed  in 
England  by  a  wealthy  peer.  Look  to 
this,  my  dear  lord ;  Lucy  at  heart  is 
vain,  or  she  is  not  a  woman.  Dazzle 
her,  then, — dazzle  t  Love  may  be 
blind,  but  it  must  be  made  so  by 
excess  of  light.  Ton  have  a  country- 
house  within  a  few  miles  of  Bath. 
VThy  not  take  up  your  abode  there 
instead  of  in  a  paltry  lodging  in  the 
town?  Qive  sumptuous  entertain- 
ments,— make  it  necessary  for  all  the 
world  to  attend  them, — exclude,  of 
course,  this  Captain  Clifford ;  you  will 

(  then  meet  Lucy  without  a  rival.  At 
present,  excepting  only  your  title,  you 
fight  on  a  level  ground  with  this 
adventurer,  instead  of  an  eminence 

I  from  which  you  could  in  an  instant 
sweep  him  away.  Nay,  he  is  stronger 
than  you ;  he  has  the  opportnnities 
afforded  by  a  partnership  in  balls 
where  you  cannot  appear  to  advan- 
tage; he  \&,  you  say,  in  the  first 
bloom  of  youth, — he  is  handsome. 
Beflect ! — ^yonr  destiny,  so  far  as  Lucy 
ti  concerned,  is  in  yonr  bandar  I 
turn  to  other  snbjeets^"  &«. 


As  Brandon  ro-read,  ere  he  signed, 
this  last  letter,  a  bitter  smile  aat  ob 
his  harsh,  yet  handsome  features 
"  if,"  said  he,  mentally,  « I  can  effect 
this  object ;  if  Manlevercr  does  marry 
this  girl,  why  so  much  the  better  tint 
she  has  another,  a  fairer,  and  a  more 
welcome  lover.  By  the  great  prin- 
ciple of  scorn  within  me,  which  has 
enabled  me  to  sneer  at  what  weaker 
minds  adore,  and  make  a  footstool  of 
that  worldly  honour  which  fools  fict 
up  as  a  throne,  it  would  be  to  nx 
more  sweet  than  fame — ay,  or  eves 
than  power — to  see  this  fine-span 
lord  a  gibe  in  the  mouths  of  men,— 
a  cuckold — a  cuckold !"  and  as  be 
said  the  last  word  Brandon  laughed 
outright  "And  he  thinks,  too" 
added  he,  "that  he  in  sure  of  mj 
fortune ;  otherwise,  perhaps,  be,  tbe 
goldsmith's  descendant,  would  not 
dignify  our  house  with  his  propoeols: 
but  he  may  err  there — he  may  err 
there;" — and  finish  in?  his  soIUoqoy, 
Brandon  finished  also  his  letter  by — 
"Adieu,  my  dear  lord,  your  most 
affectionate  friend  !** 

It  is  not  difficult  to  conjecture  the 
effect  produced  upon  Lucy  by  Brut- 
don's  letter :  it  made  her  wretebed ; 
she  refused  for  days  to  go  ont;  tbe 
shut  herself  up  in  her  apartment,  and 
consumed  the  time  in  teazaand  stref- 
gles  with  her  own  heart  SoIneti]lle^ 
what  she  conceived  to  bo  her  dutj 
conquered,  and  she  resolved  to  (ot- 
swear  her  lover ;  but  the  night  undid 
the  labour  of  the  day :  for  at  night, 
every  night,  the  sound  of  her  lovers 
voice,  accompanied  by  music,  melted 
away  her  resolution,  and  miide  her 
onoe  more  all  tendencsa  and  tnut 
The  words,  too,  sung  under  her  win- 
dow, were  especially  suited  to  ailki 
her;  they  breathed  a  melancholy 
which  touched  her  the  more  from  its 
harmony  with  her  own  thougbtiL  Qae 
while  they  complained  of  aheenee,  it 
another  ^ej  hinted  at  negieci;  bol 
1  there  was  alwaji  in  them  *  loM  <f 
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humiliation,  not  reprotch:  they  he- 
ipoke  t  sense  of  unworthiness  in  the 
loter,  and  confessed  that  even  the 
love  waa  a  erime :  and  in  proportion 
as  they  owned  the  want  of  desert,  did 
Lacy  more  firmly  cling  to  the  belief 
that  her  lover  was  deserving. 

The  old  squire  waa  greatly  discon- 
certed by  his  brother's  letter.  Tbongh 
impressed  with  the  idea  of  self-conse- 
quence, and  the  love  of  tolerably  pure 
blood,    common    to    most    country 
squires,  he  was  by  no  means  ambitious 
for  his  daughter.    On  the  contrary, 
the  same  feeling  which  at  Warlock 
had  made  him  choose  his  companions 
among  the  inferior  gentiy,  made  him 
arene  to  the  thought  of  a  son-in-law 
from  the  peerage.    In  spite  of  Hau- 
lererer's  good  nature,  the  very  ease  of 
the  earl  annoyed  him,  and  he  never 
felt  at  home  in  his  society.    To  Clif- 
ford he  had  a  great  liking ;  and  having 
convinced   himself   that   there   was 
nothing  to  suspect  in  the  young  gen* 
tleman,  he  saw  no  earthly  reason  why 
so  agreeable  a  companion  should  not 
be  an  agreeable  son-in-law.    "  If  he 
be  poor,'*  thought  the  squire,  "though 
he  does  not  seem  so,  Lucy  is  rich  I  ** 
And  this  truism  appeared  to  him  to 
answer  every  objection.  Nevertheless, 
William  Brandon  possessed  a  remark- 
able influence  over  the  weaker  mind  of 
of  his  brother ;  and  the  squire,  though 
Kith  great  reluctance,  resolved  to  adopt 


his  advice.  He  shut  his  doors  agninat 
Clifford,  and  when  he  met  him  in  the 
streets,  instead  of  greeting  him  with 
hia  wonted  cordiality,  he  passed  him 
with  a  hasty  "Good  day,  captain!" 
which,  after  the  first  day  or   two, 
merged  into  a  distant  bow.    When- 
ever very  good-hearted   people   are 
rude,  and  unjustly  so,  the  rudeness  is 
in  the  extreme.    The  squire  felt  it 
so  irksome  to  be  less  familiar  than 
heretofore    with    Clifford,    that    his 
only  remaining  desire  was  now  to 
drop  him  altogether;    and  to  this 
consummation  of  acquaintance   the 
gradually    cooling    salute    appeared 
rapidly  approaching.  Meanwhile,  Clif- 
ford, unable  to  see  Lucy,  shunned 
by    her    father,    and    obtaining   in 
answer   to    all    inquiry  rude   looks 
from  the  footman,  whom  nothing  but 
the  most  resolute  command  over  hia 
muscles  prevented  him  firom  knocking 
down,  began  to  feel,  perhaps,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  that  an  equivocal 
character  is  at  least  no  equivocal  mia- 
fortune.    To  add  to  his  dfistress,  "  the 
earnings  of  his  previous  industry  " — 
we  use  the  expression  cherished  by 
the  wise  Tomlinaon — waxed  gradually 
less  and  less,  beneath  the  expenses  of 
Bath ;  and  the  murmuring  voices  of 
his  two  comrades  began  already  to 
reproach  their  chief  for  his  inglorious 
idleness,  and  to  hint  at  the  necessity 
of  a  speedy  exertion. 


CHAPTEB  XX. 


**  Wkaekum.    Look  yoa  Hum,  now !    Well,  all  Europe  oumot  ihow  a  knot  of  finer  wits 
•nd  braTer  gentlemen. 
Diiiffbojf.    Faith,  they  are  pretty  smart  men.**  Shai^wbll's  8eourer§. 


Tni  world  of  Bath  was  of  a  sudden 
delighted  by  the  intelligence  that 
Lord  Mauleverer  had  gone  to  Beau- 
^le  (the  beautiful  seat  possessed  by 
that  nobleman  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Bath),  with  the  intention  of  there 


holding  a  series  of  sumptuous  enter- 
tainments. 

The  first  persons  to  whom  the  gay 
earl  announced  his  "hospitable  pur- 
pose "  were  Mr.  and  Miss  Brandon ; 
.he  called  at  their  house,  and  declared 
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hiB  resolution  of  not  leaving  it  till 
Lncy  (who  was  in  her  own  room) 
consented  to  gratify  him  with  an  in- 
^Bnriew,  and  a  promise  to  be  the 
jueen  of  his  purposed  festival.  Lnoy, 
teased  by  her  father,  descended  to  the 
drawing-room  spiritless  and  pale; 
and  the  earl,  struck  by  the  alteration 
of  her  appearance,  took  her  hand,  and 
made  his  inquiries  with  so  interested 
and  iceling  a  semblance  of  kindness, 
as  prepossessed  the  father,  for  the 
first  time,  in  his  favour,  and  touched 
even  the  daughter.  So  earnest,  too, 
was  his  request  that  she  would  honour 
his  festivities  with  her  presence,  and 
with  so  skilful  a  flattery  was  it  con- 
veyed, that  the  squire  undertook  to 
promise  the  favour  in  her  name ;  and 
when  the  earl,  declaring  ho  was  not 
contented  with  that  promise  from  an- 
other, appealed  to  Lucy  heneif,  her 
denial  was  soon  melted  into  a  positive, 
though  a  reluctant  assent. 

Delighted  with  his  success,  and 
more  struck  with  Lucy's  loveliness, 
refined  as  it  was  by  her  paleness, 
than  he  had  ever  been  before,  Maule- 
vercr  left  the  house,  and  calculated, 
with  greater  accuracy  than  he  had 
hitherto  done,  the  probable  fortune 
Lucy  would  derive  from  her  uncle. 

No  sooner  wero  the  cards  issued  for 
Lord  Mauleverer's  y^te,  than  nothing 
else  was  talked  of  among  the  circles 
which,  at  Bath,  people  were  pleased 
to  term  "  ihe  World." 

But,  in  the  interim,  caps  are  making, 
and  talk  flowing,  at  Bath ;  and  when 
it  was  found  that  Lord  Maulevcrer — 
the  good-natured  Lord  Mauleverer? 
— the  obliging  Lord  Mauleverer! — 
was  really  going  to  be  exclusive,  and 
out  of  a  thousand  acquaintances  to 
select  only  eight  hundred,it  is  amazing 
how  his  popularity  deepened  into 
respect.  Now,  then,  came  anxiety 
and  triumph ;  she  who  was  asked 
turned  her  back  upon  her  who  was 
not, — old  friendships  dissolved, — In- 
dependence wrote  letters  for  a  ticket. 


— and,  as  England  is  the  freest 
try  in  the  world,  all  the  MistresNi 
Hodges  and  Snodges  begged  to  taki 
the  liberty  of  bringing  their  youngest 
daughters. 

Leaving  the  enviable  Manlepenr— 
the  godlike  occasion  of  so  much  hap- 
piness and  woe,  triumph  and  dejection, 
ascend  with  us,  O  reader,  into  thme 
elegant  apartments  over  the  bsir- 
dresser's  shop,  tenanted  by  Mr.  Edwari 
Pepper  and  Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinaon: 
— the  time  was  that  of  evening; 
Captain  CliflTord  had  been  dining  viih 
his  two  friends ;  the  cloth  was  removed, 
and  conversation  was  flowing  over  a 
table  graced  by  two  bottles  of  port,  a 
bowl  of  punch  for  Mr.  Pepper's  ei^ 
cial  discussion,  two  dishes  of  filberti!, 
another  of  devilled  biscuits,  and  a 
fourth  of  three  Pomarian  cmdidei^ 
which  nobody  touched. 

The  hearth  was  swept  clean,  the 
fire  burned  high  and  clear,  ihe  car- 
tains  were  let  down,  and  the  light 
excluded.  Our  three  adventnrers  aod 
their  room  seemed  the  picture  of 
comfort  So  thought  Mr.  Pepper; 
for,  glancing  round  the  chamber,  and 
putting  his  feet  upon  the  fendtf,  he 
said, — 

"Were  my  portrait  to  be  takei» 
gentlemen,  it  is  just  aa  I  am  now  that 
I  would  be  drawn  ! " 

''And,"  said  Tomlinaon,  em^ag 
his  filberts — ^Tomlinaon  was  fond  of 
filberts — "  were  I  to  choose  a  home,  it 
is  in  such  a  home  as  this  that  I  would 
be  always  quartered." 

"  Ah  !  gentlemen,"  said  Clifibrd, 
who  had  been  for  some  time  silent^ 
"  it  is  more  than  probable  that  both 
your  wishes  may  be  heard,  and  that 
ye  may  be  drawn,  quartered,  aztd 
something  else,  too,  in  the  very  place 
of  your  deaert !  " 

"  Well  I "  said  Tomlinaon,  smifing 

gently,  "  I  am  happy  to  hear  yoo  jert 

again,  captain,  though  it  be  at  oar 

expense." 

"ExpenseJ"  echoed  Ned;  -Ay? 
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there's  the  nib  1  Who  the  deuce  is  to 
pay  the  expense  of  our  dinner  1 " 

"And  our  dinners  for  the  last 
week  1  "*  added  Tomlinson  ; — "  this 
empty  nut  looks  ominous ;  it  eerUunly 
has  one  grand  fefttnre,  strikingly  re- 
sembling my  pockets.** 

"Heigho!"  sighed  Long  Ned  — 
turning  his  waistcoat  commodities 
innde-out  with  a  significant  gesture, 
while  the  accomplished  Tomlinson, 
who  was  fond  of  plaintiTe  poetry, 
pointed  to  the  disconsolate  vacua,  and 
exelaimed, — 

"  E'en  while  Faahloa*a  brigbtfltt  aria  dcooy, 
Tbe  heart  desponding  aalu  if  thit  be  J07  !** 

"  In  truth,  gentlemen,"  added  he, 
solemnly  depositing  his  nut-crackers 
on  the  table,  and  Uying,  as  was  his 
wont,  when  about  to  be  luminous,  his 
right  finger  on  his  sinister  palm — 
"  in  truth,  gentlemen,  afiairs  are  grow- 
ing serious  with  us,  and  it  becomes 
necessary  forthwith  to  dorise  some 
safe  means  of  procuring  a  decent  com- 
petence." 

"  I  am  dunned  confoundedly,"  cried 

:sred. 

"  And,"  continued  Tomlinson,  "  no 
person  of  delicacy  likes  to  be  sub- 
jected to  the  importunity  of  vulgar 
creditors;  we  must,  therefore,  raise 
money  for  the  liquidation  of  our  debts. 
Captain  Lovett,  or  Clifford,  whicheyer 
yon  be  styled,  we  call  upon  you  to 
assist  us  in  BO  praiseworthya  purpose." 

Clifford  turned  his  eyes  first  on 
one,  and  then  on  the  other,  but  made 
no  answer. 

"  /mprtmw,"  said  Tomlinson,  "  let 
ua  each  produce  our  stock  in  hand : 
for  my  part,  I  am  free  to  confess — ^for 
what  shame  is  there  in  that  poverty 
which  our  exertions  are  about  to  re- 
lieve?— ^that  I  have  only  two  guineas, 
four  shillings,  and  threepence  half- 
penny!" 

**  And  I."  said  Long  Ned,  taking 
a  China  ornament  from  the  chimney- 
piece,  and  emptying  its  contents  ip 


his  hand,  "  am  in  a  still  more  pitiM 
condition.  See,  I  have  only  three 
shillings  and  a  bad  guinea.  I  gave  the 
guinea  to  the  waiter  at  the  White 
Hart,  yesterday;  the  dog  brought 
it  back  to  me  to-day,  and  I  was  forced 
to  change  it  with  my  last  shiner. 
Plague  take  the  thing;  I  bought  it 
of  a  Jew  for  four  shillings,  and  have 
lost  one  pound  five  by  the  bargain  I" 

**  Fortune  frnstrates  our  wisest 
schemes!"  rejoined  the  moralldng 
Augustus.  "  Captain,  will  you  produce 
the  scanty  wrecks  of  your  wealth  1 " 

Clifford,  still  silent,  threw  a  purse 
on  the  table;  Augustus  carefully 
emptied  it,  and  counted  out  five 
guineas ;  an  expression  of  grave  sur- 
prise settled  on  Tomlinson's  contem- 
plative brow,  and  extending  the  coins 
towards  Clifibrd,  he  said  in  a  melan- 
choly tone, — 

"  '  AllTonr  pretty  ones  ? 

Did  you  sajr  all  ?  "* 

A  look  from  Clifibrd  answered  the 
interesting  interrogatory. 

**  These,  then,"  said  Tomlinson,  col- 
lecting in  his  hand  the  common  wealth 
— "  theso,  then,  are  all  our  remaining 
treasures  t  "•— As  he  spoke,  he  jingled 
the  coins  moumfally  hi  his  palm,  and 
gazing  upon  them  with  a  parental  air, 
exclaimed, — 

"  Alas  I  rvgnrdlesa  of  their  doom,  the  Uetle 
Yicttms  ploy  I " 

«0h,  d it  I"  said  Ned,  **no 

sentiment !  Let  us  come  to  business 
at  once.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I,  for 
one,  am  tired  of  this  heiress-hunting, 
and  a  man  may  spend  a  fortune  in 
the  chase  before  he  can  win  one." 

"You  despair  then,  positively,  of 
the  widow  you  have  courted  so  longi" 
asked  Tomlinson. 

"Utterly!"  rejoined  Ned,  whose 
addresses  had  been  limited  solely  to 
the  dames  of  the  middling  class,  and 
who  had  imf^ned  himself  at  one- 
time, as  he  punningly  expressed  it 
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tare  of  a  decor  rib  from  Cketqmde, 
**  Utterly  ;  she  was  very  civil  to  me 
at  finit,  bnt  when  I  proponed,  asked 
me,  with  a  blush,  for  my  '  references.' 
— -'  References  V  said  I ;  '  why,  I  want 
the  place  of  yoar  husband,  my  charmer, 
not  your  footman!' — The  dame  was 
inexorable,  said  she  could  not  take 
me  without  a  character,  but  hinted 
that  I  might  be  the  lover  instead  of 
the  bridcg^room ;  and  when  I  scorned 
the  suggestion,  and  pressed  for  the 
parson,  she  told  me  point  blank,  with 
her  unlucky  city  pronunciation, '  that 
she  would  never  accompany  me  to  the 
Aalter!'" 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!"  cried  Tomlinson, 
Jaoghing.  "  One  can  scarcely  blame 
.tho  good  lady  for  that  Love  rarely 
(brooks  such   permanent  titM.      But 

^havo  you  no  other  lady  in  your  eye  1" 
"Not  for  matrimony: — all  roads 
but  those  to  the  church !" 

While  this  dissolute  pur  were  thus 
conrersing,  CliiTord,  leaning  against 

..the  wainscot,  listened  to  them  with  a 
sick  and  bitter  feeling  of  deg^radation, 
which,  till  of  late  days,  had  been  a 
stranger  to  his  breast.     He  was  at 

,  length  aroused  from  his  silence  by 
Ned,  who  bending  forward,  and  pUicing 

t.his  hand  upon  Clifford's  knee,  said 

,  abruptly, — 

"  In  short,  captain,  you  must  lead 
us  once  more  to  glory.  We  have  still 
^ur  horses,  and  I  keep  my  mask  in 
my  pocket-book,  together  with  my 

.  ,comb.  Let  us  take  the  road  to-morrow 

ujiight,  dash  across  the  country  towards 
Salisbuzy,  and  after  a  short  visit  in 
that  neighbourhood  to  a  band  of  old 
friends  of  mine — bold  fellows,  who 
would  have  stopped  the  devil  himself 
when  he  was  at  work  upon  Stonehenge, 
— ^make  a  tour  by  Keadingand  Henley, 
and  end  by  a  plunge  into  London." 

"  Yon  have  spoken  well,  Ned  1 " 
■aid  Tomlinson,  approvingly.  "  Now, 
noble  captain^  your  opinion?" 

"  Messieurs,"  answered  Clifford,  "  I 
!Ughly   approve   of    your  intended, 


excursion,  and  I  only  regret  that  1 
cannot  be  your  companion." 

"Not!  and  why  r  cried  Mr. 
Pepper,  amaxed. 

"  Because  I  have  business  here  tliit 
renders  it  impossible ;  perhaps,  before 
long,  I  may  join  you  in  London." 

"Nay,"  said  Tomlinson,  "there  is 
no  necessity  for  our  going  to  London. 
if  you  wish  to  remain  here ;  nor  need 
we  at  present  recur  U>  so  desperate  aa 
expedient  as  the  road — a  litUe  quia 
business  at  Bath  will  answer  oar 
purpose ;  and  for  my  part,  as  yoa 
well  know,  I  love  exerting  my  wiu  in 
some  scheme  more  worthy  of  them 
than  the  highway; — a  profeaFion 
meeter  for  a  bully  than  a  man  of 
genius.  Let  us  then,  captain,  plan  » 
project  of  enrichment  on  the  propcrtr 
of  some  credulous  tradesman!  «hx 
have  recourse  to  rough  measures  m 
long  as  wo  can  find  easy  fools  1 " 

Clifford  shook  his  head.  "I  wiil 
own  to  you  fairly,"  said  he,  "  that  I 
cannot  at  present  take  a  share  in}ocr 
exploits :  nay,  as  your  chief,  1  mii>: 
lay  my  positive  commands  on  you  to 
refrain  from  all  exercise  of  your  uIcdu 
at  Bath.  Bob,  if  you  please:  tL? 
world  is  before  you ;  but  this  citv  u 
sacred." 

"  Body  o*  me ! "  cried  Ncd,coloaria:r. 
"  bnt  this  is  too  good.  I  will  not  U 
dictated  to  in  this  manner." 

"  But,  sir,"  answered  Cliffonl,  vho 
had  learned  in  his  oligarchical  profe^ 
sion  the  way  to  command,  '*  but,  sir, 
you  shall ;  or  if  yon  mutiny,  y«i 
leave  our  body,  and  then  will  the 
hangman  have  no  petty  chance  of 
your  own.  Come !  come !  ingrale  u 
you  are,  what  would  you  be  without 
me  1  How  many  times  have  I  alres4f 
saved  that  long  carcass  of  ihlne  Ivm 
the  rope,  and  now  would  yon  have  tb« 
baaeness  to  rebel  1   Out  on youl" 

Though  Mr.  Pepper  waa  still  wroih, 
he  bit  his  lip  in  moodj  silcnoe^  uA 
suffered  not  his  passion  to  have  iti 
way:  while  Clifford  rising;  after  s 
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■Ixort  pause,  contmaed :  "  Look  yon, 
Mr.  Pepper,  yon  know  mj  commands; 
consider  them  peremptory.  I  wish 
Toa  raccem,  and  plenty  I  Farewell, 
gentlemen!" 

''Do  yott  leare  ns  already  1"  cried 
Tomlinson.    '^  You  An  offended." 

"  Surely  not ! "  answered  Clifford, 
retreating  to  the  door.  "  But  an 
engagement  elsewhere,  you  know !" 

"Ay,  I  take  you  !"  sud  Tomlinson, 
following  Clifford  out  of  the  room, 
and  shutting  the  door  after  him. 

*'  Ay,  I  tike  you !"  added  he,  in  a 
whisper,  as  he  arrested  Clifford  at  the 
head  of  the  stairs.  "  But  tell  me,  how 
do  you  get  on  with  the  heiress )" 

Smothering  that  sensation  at  his 
heart  which  made  Clifford,  reckless  as 
he  was,  enraged  and  ashamed,  when- 
erer,  through  the  lips  of  his  comrades, 
there  issued  any  allusion  to  Lucy 
Brandon,  the  chief  replied,  "  I  fear, 
Tomlinson,  that  I  am  already  sus- 
pected by  the  old  squire  I  All  of  a 
sudden,  he  avoids  me,  shuts  his  door 
against  me ;  Miss  Brandon  goes 
nowhere :  and  eren  if  she  did,  what 
could  I  expect  from  her  after  this 
sudden  change  in  the  father?" 

Tomlinson  looked  blank  and  dis- 
eoncerted.  "  But»"  said  he,  after  a 
moment's  silence,  "why  not  put  a 
good  face  on  the  matter  1  walk  up  to 
the  squire,  and  ask  him  the  reason  of 
his  unkindness  1" 

"  Why,  look  you,  my  friend ;  I  am 
bold  enough  with  all  others,  but  this 
girl  has  made  me  as  bashful  as  a  maid 
in  all  that  relates  to  herself.  Nay, 
there  are  moments  when  I  think  I  can 
conquer  all  selfish  feeling,  and  rejoice 
for  her  sake  that  she  has  escaped  me. 
Could  I  but  see  her  once  more-~I 
could — ^yes !  I  feel — I  feel  I  eould— 
resign  her  for  erer !" 

"  Humph  !"  said  Tomlinson;  "and 
what  is  to  become  oiui?  Really,  my 
captain,  your  sense  of  duty  should  lead 
you  to  exert  yourself;  your  friends 
Btar\'e  before  your  eyes,  while  you  are 


shilly-shallying  about  your  mistress. 
Have  you  no  Iwwels  for  friendship  t" 

"  A  truce  with  this  nonsense !"  said 
Clifford,  angrily. 

"It  is  sense, — sober  sense, — and 
sadness  too,"  rejoined  Tomlinson. 
"  Ned  is  discontented,  our  debts  are 
imperious.  Suppose  now,— just  sup- 
pose,—  that  we  take  a  moonlight 
flitting  from  Bath,  wiU  that  tell  well 
for  yon  whom  we  leave  behind?  Yet 
this  we  must  do,  if  you  do  not  de%ise 
some  method  of  refilling  our  purses. 
Either,  then,  consent  to  join  us  in  a 
scheme  meet  for  our  wants,  or  pay  our 
debts  in  this  city,  or  fly  with  us  to 
London,  and  dismiss  all  thoughts  of 
that  love  which  is  so  seldom  friendly 
to  the  projects  of  ambition." 

Notwithstanding  the  manner  in 
which  Tomlinson  made  tbis  threefold 
proposition,  Clifford  could  not  but 
acknowledge  the  sense  and  justice 
contained  in  it ;  and  a  glance  at  the 
matter  sufficed  to  show  how  ruinous 
to  his  character,  and,  therefore,  to  his 
hopes,  would  be  the  flight  of  his 
comrades  and  the  clamour  of  their 
creditors. 

"  You  speak  well,  Tomlinson,"  said 
he,  hesitating  ;  "and  yet  for  the  life 
of  me  I  cannot  aid  you  in  any  scheme 
which  may  disgrace  us  by  detection. 
Nothing  can  reconcile  me  to  the 
apprehension  of  Miss  Brandon's  dis- 
covering who  and  what  was  her 
suitor." 

"I  feel  for  you,"  said  Tomlinson, 
"but  give  me  and  Pepper  at  least 
permission  to  shift  for  ourselves ; 
trust  to  my  known  prudence  for 
finding  some  method  to  raise  the 
wind  without  creating  a  dust :  in 
other  words— (this  cursed  Pepper 
makes  one  so  Tulgar !)— of  preying  on 
the  public  without  being  discovered." 

"I  see  no  alternative,"  answered 
Clifford,  reluctantly, "  but,  if  possible, 
be  quiet  for  the  present ;  bear  with 
me  for  a  few  days  longer,  giro  me 
only  suflident  time  onee  mors  to  see 
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Bnmdon,  and  I  will  engage  to  |  the  road, — (for  which  I  confen  thtt  I 
extricate  yoa  from  your  difficultiea ! "  j  think  him  fooUHh,)— he  will  he  moTB 

"  Spoken  like  yooraelf,  frankly  and   ready  to  look  over  our  exploits  in  that 
nobly  r  replied  TomliniK>n :  ''no  one   line  than  in  any  other  more  snbUa 
has   a  greater   confidence   in    yonr   bat  less  heroic" 
genius,  once  exerted,  than  I  hare  1"     |     "  Well,  I  leave  it  to  yon  to  propi- 

So  saying,  the  pair  shook  hands  tiate  the  cove  or  not,  as  yon  please; 
and  parted.    Tomlinson  rejoined  Mr.   and  now  that  we  have  settled  the 


Pepper. 

'*  Well,  have  you  settled  aaythingr' 
quoth  the  latter. 


main  point,  let  us  finish  the  lush  !* 

"  And,"  added  Augustus,  taking  a 
pack  of  cards  from  the  chimney-piec*. 
Not  exactly ;  and  though  Lovett  "  we  can  in  the  meanwhile  have  a 
has  promised  to  exert  himself  in  a  quiet  game  at  cribbage  for  Bhilling&" 
few  days,  yet  aa  the  poor  man  is  in  {  "  Done  1  '*  cried  Ned,  clearing  avay 
love,  and  his  genius  under  a  cloud,  I  the  desert 
have  little  faith  in  his  promises.'*  If   the  redoubted  hearts   of  Mr. 

*'  And  I  have  none !"  sud  Pepper ;  Edward  Pepper,  and  that  Ulysacs  ef 
"  besides,  time  presses  I  A  few  days)  robbers,  Augustus  Tomlinson,  beat 
— a  few  devils  I  We  are  certainly '  high  as  the  hours  brought  on  Lord 
scented  here,  and  I  walk  about  like  a  Mauleverer'sySte,  their  leader  was  not 
barrel  of  beer  at  Christmas,  under  without  anxiety  and  expectation  for 
hourly  apprehension  of  being  toppeii/"  the  same  event.    Hewaa  uninvited, 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  said  the  philo-  it  is  tme,  to  the  gay  scene ;  but  be 
sophic  Augustus;  "  but  I  think  there  had  heard  in  public  that  Miss  Bran- 
iB  an  instinct  in  tradesmen  by  which  \  don,  recovered  firom  her  late  illnesB^ 
they  can  tell  a  rogue  at  first  sight ;  I  was  certainly  to  be  there ;  and  CUf- 
and  I  can  get  (dress  I  ever  so  well)  no  |  ford,  torn  with  suspense,  and  eager 
more  credit  with  my  laundresa  than  '  once  more,  even  if  for  the  last  time,  to 
my  friends  the  Whigs  can  with  the  '■  sec  the  only  perscm  who  had  ever 
people."  I  pierced  his  soul  with  a  keen  scflse 

'*  In  short,  then,"  said  Ned,  "  we  of  his  errors,  or  crimes,  r^olved  to 
must  recur  at  once  to  the  road ;  and  risk  all  obstacles,  and  meet  her  at 
on  the  day  after  to-morrow  there  will ,  Mauleverer's. 
be  an  excellent  opportunity :  the  old  I  "  My  life,"  said  he^  as  he  sat  aloat 
eari  with  the  hard  name  gives  a  in  his  apartment>  eyeing  the  falliog 
breakfast,  or  feast,  or  some  such  '  embers  of  his  still  and  lethargie  fire^ 
mummery.  I  understand  people  will '  "  may  soon  approach  its  termination; 
stay  till  after  nightfall ;  let  us  watch  it  is,  indeed,  out  of  the  chances  of 
our  opportunity,  we  are  fiunously ;  things  that  I  can  long  escape  the 
mounted,  and  some  carriage  later  than  doom  of  my  condition ;  and  when,  as 
the  general  string  may  furnish  us  a  last  hope  to  raise  myself  from  my 
with  all  our  hearts  can  desire  ! "  I  desperate  state  into  respectability  and 

"  Bravo ! "  cried  Tomlinson,  shaking  reform,  I  came  hither,  and  meditated 
Mr.  Pepper  heartily  by  the  hand ;  "  I  purchasing  independence  by  marriage, 
give  you  joy  of  your  ingenuity,  and  I  waa  blind  to  the  cursed  rascality  of 
yon  may  trust  to  me  to  make  our ,  the  action !  Happy,  after  all,  tbal 
peace  afterwards  with  LovetL  Any  my  intentions  were  directed  against 
enterprise  that  seems  to  him  gallant  one  whom  I  so  soon  and  so  adoringly 
he  is  always  willing  enough  to  forgive;  learned  to  love)  Had  I  wooed  one 
and  as  he  never  practises  any  other  whom  I  loved  less,  I  might  not  have 
bnnch  of  the  profession  than  that  of  |  scrupled  to  deceive  her  into  mairiaga 
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As  it  is  I — ^well  t — it  is  idle  in  me  to 
think  thus  of  my  resolution,  when  I 
hare  not  eTen  the  option  to  choose ; 
when  her  father,  perhaps,  has  already 
lifted  the  veil  from  my  assumed 
dignities,  and  the  daughter  already 
shrinks  in  horror  from  my  name. 
Yet  I  will  see  her !  I  will  look  onee 
more  upon  that  angel  face — I  will 
hear  from  her  own  lips  the  confession 
of  her  seorU' — I  will  see  that  bright 
eye  flash  hatred  upon  me,  and  I  can 
then  turn  onee  more  to  my  fatal 
cueer,  and  forget  that  I  have  cTer 
repented  that  it  was  began.  Yet, 
what  else  could  hare  been  my  alter- 
natiye  ?  Friendless,  homeless,  name- 
less— an  orphan,  worse  than  an  orphan 
— the  son  of  a  harlot,  my  father  even 
unknown  I  yet  cursed  with  early 
aspirings  and  restlessness,  and  a  half 
glimmering  of  knowledge,    and  an 


entire  lust  of  whatever  seemed  enter- 
prise—  what  wonder  that  I  chooe 
any  thing  rather  than  daUy  labour 
and  perpetual  contumely  1  After  all, 
the  fiiult  is  in  fortune,  and  the  world, 
not  me  1  Oh,  Lucy  1  had  I  but  beea 
bom  in  your  sphere,  had  I  but  pos- 
sessed the  daim  to  merit  you,  what 
would  I  not  have  done,  and  daxed, 
and  conquered,  for  yourbake !" 

Such,  or  similar  to  these,  were  the 
thoughts  of  Clifford  during  the  inter- 
val between  his  resolution  of  seeing 
Lucy  and  the  time  of  effecting  it. 
The  thoughts  were  of  no  pleasing^ 
though  of  an  exciting  nature;  nor 
were  they  greatly  soothed  by  the  in- 
genious occupation  of  cheating  him- 
self into  the  belief  that,  if  he  was  a 
highwayman,  it  was  altogether  the 
fault  of  the  highways. 


CHAPTEH  XXI. 


'*  Dr€ttm*   Let  me  but  fee  b«r,  dtut  LeontitBi.'' 

Humorotu  Lieutenant, 

"  Jlempskirke.    It  was  the  fellow,  rare. 
Wo^/'ort    What  are  you,  eirrah  J  **'-~Beggar'»  Buth, 


0  TBOV  divine  spirit,  that  bumest 
m  every  breast,  inciting  each  with  the 
sublime  desire  to  be  jSne  /  that  stirrest 
up  the  gjeat  to  become  httle  in  order 
to  seem  greater,  and  that  makest  a 
duchess  woo  insult  for  a  voucher! 
Thou  that  delightcst  in  so  many 
shapes,  multifarious,  yet  the  same; 
spirit  that  makest  the  high  despicsr 
ble,  and  the  lord  meaner  than  his 
valet!  equally  great  whether  thou 
cheatest  a  friend,  or  cuttest  a  finther  I 
lackering  all  thou  touchest  with  a 
bright  vulgarity,  that  thy  votaries 
imagine  to  be  gold ! — thou  that 
sendcst  the  few  to  fashionable  balls 
and  tho  many  to  fashionable  novels ; 
— that  smitest  even  Genius  as  well 


as  Folly,  making  the  favourites  of 
the  Gods  boast  an  acquaintance  they 
have  not  with  the  graces  of  a  mush- 
room peerage,  rather  than  the  know- 
ledge they  have  of  the  Muses  of  an 
eternal  Helicon! — thou  that  leavest 
in  the  great  ocean  of  our  manners  no 
dry  spot  for  the  foot  of  independence ; 
— that  pallest  on  the  jaded  eye  with 
a  moving  and  girdling  panorama  of 
daubed  idlenesses,  and  fritterest  away 
the  souls  of  free-bom  Britons  into  a 
powder  smaller  than  the  angels  which 
dance  in  myriads  on  a  pin's  point. 
Whether,  0  spirit  I  thou  callest  thy- 
self Fashion,  or  Ton,  or  Ambition,  or 
Vanity,  or  Cringing,  or  Cant,  or  any 
title  equally  lofty  and  sublime — ^would 
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that  from  thy  wings  we  oonld  gain 
hut  a  single  plume !  Fain  would  we, 
in  fitting  strain,  describe  the  festiri^ 
ties  of  that  memorable  day,  when  the 
benerolent  Lord  ManleTerer  received 
and  blessed  the  admiring  unirerse  of 
Bath. 

But  to  be  less  poetical,  as  certain 
writers  say,  when  they  have  been 
writing  nonsense — but  to  be  less  poe- 
tical, and  more  exact,  the  morning, 
though  in  the  depth  of  winter,  was 
bright  and  clear,  and  Lord  Mau- 
levcrcr  found  himself  in  particularly 
good  health.  Nothing  could  be  better 
planned  than  the  whole  of  his  arrange- 
ments :  unlike  those  which  are  ordi- 
narily chosen  for  the  express  reason 
ef  being  as  foreign  as  possible  to  the 
nature  of  our  climate,  all  at  Lord 
Mauleyerer's  were  made  suitable  to 
a  Greenland  atmosphere.  The  tem- 
ples and  summerhouses,  interspersed 
through  the  grounds,  were  fitted  up, 
some  as  Esquimaux  huts,  others  as 
Russian  pavilions ;  fires  were  carefully 
kept  up;  the  musicians,  Mauleverer 
took  care  should  have  as  much  wine 
as  they  pleased ;  they  were  set  skil- 
fully in  places  where  they  were  un- 
seen, but  where  they  could  be  heard. 
One  or  two  temporary  buildings  were 
erected  for  those  who  loved  dancing ; 
and  as  Mauleverer,  miscalculating  on 
the  principles  of  human  nature, 
thought  genJtlemen  might  be  averse 
from  ostentatious  exhibition,  he  had 
hired  persons  to  skate  minuets  and 
figures  of  eight  upon  his  lakes,  for 
the  amusement  of  those  who  were 
fond  of  skating.  All  people  who  would 
be  kind  enough  to  dress  in  strange 
costumes,  and  make  odd  noises,  which 
they  called  singing,  the  earl  had  care- 
fully engaged,  and  planted  in  the  best 
places  for  making  them  look  still 
stranger  than  they  were. 

There  was  also  plenty  to  eat,  and 
more  than  plenty  to  drink.  Mau- 
leverer knew  well  that  our  country- 
men and  countiywomen.  whatever  be. 


their  rank,  like  to  hare  their  qnrits 
exalted.  In  short,  the  whole  dfjediRer 
was  so  admirably  contrived,  that  it 
was  probable  the  guests  would  not 
look  much  more  melancholy  during 
the  amusements^  than  th^  wonU 
have  done  had  they  been  otherwise 
engaged  at  a  fimeraL 

Lucy  and  the  squire  were  amoi^ 
the  first  arrivals. 

Mauleverer,  approaching  the  &ther 
and  daughter  with  his  most  courtly 
manner,  insisted  on  taking  ths  latter 
under  his  own  escort,  and  being  her 
cicerone  through  the  round  of  preps- 
rations. 

As  the  crowd  thickened,  and  it  w» 
observed  how  gallant  were  the  atten- 
tions testified  towards  Lucy  by  the 
host^  many  and  envious  were  the 
whispers  of  the  guests  !  Those  good 
people,  naturally  angry  at  the  thought 
that  two  individuals  should  be  mir- 
ried,  divided  themselves  into  tvt 
parties;  one  abused  Lucy,  and  the 
other  Lord  Mauleverer;  the  fonner 
vituperated  her  art,  the  latter  kU 
folly.  "I  thought  she  would  play  her 
cards  well— deceitful  creature !  *  eud 
the  one.  "January  and  May,"  mat- 
tered the  other ;  "  the  man 's  sixty ! ' 
It  was  noticeable  that  the  party 
against  Lucy  was  chiefly  composed  of 
hidies,  that  against  Mauleverer  of 
men ;  that  conduct  must  indeed  be 
heinous  which  drawns  down  the  in- 
dignation of  one's  own  sex ! 

Unconscious  of  her  crimes,  Locj 
moved  along,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
the  gallant  earl,  and  languidly  smil- 
ing, with  her  heart  far  away,  at  his 
endeavours  to  amuse  her.  There  vv 
something  interesting  in  the  mere 
contrast  of  the  pair;  so  touching 
seemed  the  beauty  of  the  young  gir!, 
with  her  delicate  cheek,  maiden  fonn, 
drooping  eyelid,  and  quiet  simplkitj 
of  air,  in  comparison  to  the  woildly 
countenance  and  artificial  grace  of 
her  companion. 

After  some  time,  when  they  were 
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In  »  seqneBtered  part  of  the  grounds, 
Hanlererer,  obaerriDg  that  none  were 
near,  entered  a  rude  hut ;  and  so  fas- 
cinated was  he  at  that  moment  by 
the  beauty  of  his  guest,  and  so  meet 
to  him  seemed  the  opportunity  of  his 
confession,  that  he  with  diflScnlty 
suppressed  the  avowal  rising  to  his 
lips,  and  took  the  more  prudent  plan 
of  first  sounding  and  preparing,  as  it 
were,  the  way. 

"  I  cannot  tell  you,  my  dear  Miss 
Brandon,"  said  he,  slightly  pressing 
the  beautiful  hand  leaning  on  his 
arm,  "  how  happy  I  am  to  see  you 
the  guest— the  queen,  rather— of  my 
house!  Ah!  could  the  bloom  of 
youth  return  with  its  feelings  I  Time 
is  never  so  cruel  as  when,  while  steal- 
ing from  us  the  power  to  please,  he 
leaves  us  in  full  vigour  the  unhappy 
privilege  to  be  charmed  1 " 

Kauleverer  expected  at  least  a 
blushing  contradiction  to  the  implied 
application  of  a  sentiment  so  affect- 
ingly  expressed :  he  was  disappointed. 
Lnpy,  less  alive  than  usual  to  the  sen- 
timental, or  its  reverse,  scarcely  per- 
ceived his  meaning,  and  answered 
amply,  "That  it  was  very  true." 
"  This  comes  of  being,  like  my  friend 
Burke,  too  refined  for  one's  audience," 
thought  Hauleverer,  wincing  a  little 
from  the  unexpected  reply.  "And 
yet  I "  he  resumed,  "  I  would  not 
forego  my  power  to  admire,  futile- 
nay,  painful  as  it  is.  Even  now  while 
I  gaze  on  you,  my  heart  tells  me  that 
the  pleasure  I  enjoy,  it  is  at  your  com- 
mand, at  once,  and  for  ever,  to  blight 
into  misery ;  but  while  it  tells  me,  I 
gaze  on!" 

Lucy  raised  her  eyes,  and  some- 
thing of  her  natural  archness  played 
in  their  expression. 

"I  believe,  my  lord,"  said  she, 
moving  from  the  imi, "  that  it  wouldbe 
better  to  join  your  guests :  walls  have 
ears;  and  what  would  be  the  gay  Lord 
Mauleverer's  self-reproach,  if  he  heard 
again  of  his  fine  compliments  to  —1 " 


"  The  most  charming  person  in 
Europe  1"  cried  Mauleverer  vehe- 
mently, and  the  hand  which  he  before 
touched  he  now  clasped:  at  that 
instant  Lucy  saw  opposite  to  her, 
half  hid  by  a  copse  of  eveigreens,  the 
figure  of  Clifford.  His  face,  which 
seemed  pale  and  wan,  was  not  directed 
towards  the  place  where  she  stood; 
and  he  evidently  did  not  perceive 
Mauleverer  or  herself,  yet  so  great 
was  the  effect  that  this  glimpse  of 
him  produced  on  Lucy,  that  f>he 
trembled  violently,  and,  unconsciously 
uttering  a  funt  cry,  snatched  her  hand 
from  Mauleverer. 

The  earl  started,  and,  catching  the 
expression  of  her  eyes,  turned  instantly 
towards  the  spot  to  which  her  gaze 
seemed  riveted.  He  had  not  heard 
the  rustling  of  the  bonglis,  but  he  saw, 
with  his  habitual  quickness  of  remark, 
that  they  still  trembled,  as  if  lately 
displaced;  and  he  caught  through 
their  interstices  the  glimpse  of  a  re- 
ceding figure.  He  sprang  forward 
with  an  agility  very  uncommon  to 
his  usual  movements ;  but  before  he 
gained  the  copse,  every  vestige  of  the 
intruder  had  vanished. 

What  slaves  we  are  to  the  moment! 
As  Mauleverer  turned  back  to  rejoin 
Lucy,  who,  agitated  almost  to  fUnt- 
ing,  leaned  against  the  rude  wall  of 
the  hut,  he  would  as  soon  have  thought 
of  flying  as  of  making  that  generous 
offer  of  self,  &c.  which  the  instant 
before  he  had  been  burning  to  render 
Lucy.  The  vain  are  always  sensitively 
jealous,  and  Mauleverer,  remember- 
ing Clifford,  and  Lucy's  blushes  in 
dancing  with  him.  Instantly  accounted 
for  her  agitation  and  its  cause.  With 
a  very  grave  air  he  approached  the 
object  of  his  late  adoration,  and  re- 
quested to  know  if  it  were  not  some 
abrupt  intruder  that  had  occasioned 
her  alarm.  Lucy,  scarcely  knowing 
what  she  said,  answered  in  a  low 
voice,  "That  it  was»  indeed!"  and 
1  begged  instantly  to  rejoin  her  fiitber. 
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Hanlererer  offered  his  arm  \vit1i  great 
dignity,  and  the  pair  passed  into  the 
frequented  part  of  the  groands,  where 
Haulercrer  once  more  brightened  into 
fimileB  and  conrtesy  U)  all  around  him. 

"He  IB  certiunly  accepted!"  said 
Mr.  Shrewd  to  Lady  Simper. 

"  What  an  immenae  matuh  for  the 
girl ! "  wag  Lady  Simper's  reply. 

Amidst  the  music,  the  dancing,  the 
throng,  the  noise,  Lucy  found  it  easy 
to  recover  herself;  and  disengaging 
her  arm  from  Lord  Mauleverer,  as  she 
perceived  her  fiither,  she  rejoined  the 
squire,  and  remained  a  patient  listener 
to  his  remarks  till,  late  in  the  noon, 
it  became  an  understood  matter  that 
people  were  expected  to  go  into  a 
long  room  in  order  to  eat  and  drink. 
Hauleverer,  now  alive  to  the  duties  of 
his  situation,  and  feeling  exceedingly 
angry  with  Lucy,  was  more  recon- 
ciled than  he  otherwise  might  have 
been  to  the  etiquette  which  obliged 
him  to  select  for  the  object  of  his  hoe- 
pitable  cares  an  old  dowager  duchess, 
instead  of  the  beauty  of  thejite;  but 
he  took  care  to  point  out  to  the 
flqniro  the  places  appointed  for  him- 
self and  daughter,  which  were,  though 
at  some  distance  from  the  earl,  under 
the  providence  of  his  vigilant  survey. 

While  Hauleverer  was  deifying  the 
Dowager  Duchess,  and  refreshing  his 
spirits  with  a  chicken,  and  a  medi- 
cinal glass  of  Madeira^  the  conversa- 
tion near  Lucy  turned,  to  her  infinite 
dismay,  upon  Clifford.  Some  one 
had  seen  him  in  the  grounds,  booted, 
and  in  a  riding  undress, — (in  that  day 
people  seldom  rode  and  danced  in  the 
same  eonfoimation  of  coat^)— «ndas 
Hauleverer  was  a  precise  person  abont 
those  little  matters  of  eUquette,  this 
negligence  of  Clifford's  made  quite  a 
aa^ect  of  disonsaion.  By  degrees  the 
eonvenation  changed  into  the  old 
inquiry  as  to  who  this  Captain  CUf- 
foid  was ;  and  Just  as  it  had  reached 
that  point,  it  reached  also  the  gently 
d«afoned  ean  of  Lord  Haolevarer. 
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Pray,  my  loid,"  nid  the  eU 
duchess,  "  since  he  is  one  of  yoor 
guests,  yon,  who  know  who  and  what 
every  one  is,  can  poenbly  inform  us  of 
the  real  family  of  this  beantifnl  Mr. 
Cliffordr* 

"  One  of  my  gnests,  did  you  sayt* 
answered  ICanleverer,  irritated  greatly 
beyond  his  usual  quietness  of  manner : 
"  really,  your  grace  does  me  wrong. 
He  may  be  a  g^est  of  my  valet,  bat 
he  assuredly  is  not  mine ;  and  shoald 
I  encounter  him,  I  shall  leave  it  tc 
my  valet  to  give  him  his  oongi  as  well 
as  his  invitation  1 " 

Hauleverer,  heightening  his  voiee 
as  he  observed  athwart  the  table  an 
alternate  paleness  and  flush  upon 
Lucy's  fiMse,  which  stung  all  the  an- 
grier passions,  generally  torpid  ia 
him,  into  venom,  looked  round,  on 
concluding,  with  a  haaghty  and  ar* 
castic  air :  so  load  had  been  his  tone, 
so  pointed  the  insult,  and  so  dead  the 
silence  at  the  table  while  he  qioke^ 
that  everyone  felt  the  affront  mast  be 
carried  at  once  to  Clifford's  hesring, 
should  he  be  in  the  room.  And  ate 
Hauleverer  had  ceased,  there  wu  la 
universal  nervous  and  indistinct  ex- 
pectaUon  of  an  answer  and  a  scoie; 
all  was  still,  and  it  soon  became  eer 
tain  that  Clifford  was  n4»t  in  the 
apartment.  When  Hr.  Shrewd  had 
fhlly  oonvinced  himself  of  this  &et^ 
(for  there  was  a  daring  spirit  aboot 
Olifibid  which  few  wished  to  diav 
upon  themselves), — that  penona^ 
broke  the  pause  by  observing  that  no 
man,  who  pretended  to  be  a  gentle- 
man,  would  intrude  himself,  nassked 
and  unwelcome,  into  any  society ;  and 
Hauleverer,  eatehing  up  the  obsem- 
tioo,  nid— ^drinking  wino  at  the  sue 
time  with  Hr.  ShTewd),~thst  n- 
donbtedly  such  conduct  fully  justified 
the  mmonn  respecting  Hr.  CiiiM, 
and  utterly  exdoded  him  from  thit 
rank  to  which  it  was  before  more 
than  BUBpeeted  he  had  no  chiim. 

So  luminous  and  MUiafaetaiy  <■ 
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opinion  from  such  an  anthority,  once 
broached,  -vna  immediately  and  nniver- 
nlly  ec^ocd;  and,  long  before  the 
repast  ^rns  orer,  it  seemed  to  be  tacitly 
i^recd  that  Captain  Clifford  shoald  be 
sent  to  Coventry,  and  if  he  murmnred 
at  the  exile,  he  would  have  no  right 
to  insist  upon  being  sent  thenee  to 
the  devil. 

The  good  old  squire,  mindful  of  his 
fonner  friendship  for  Clifford,  and  not 
apt  to  veer,  was  about  to  begin  a  speech 
on  the  occasion,  when  I^cy,  touching 
his  arm,  implored  him  to  be  silent ; 
and  BO  ghastly  was  the  paleness  of 
her  cheek  wbUe  Bh«  spoke,  that  the 
squire's  eyes,  obtuse  as  he  generally 
wss,  opened  at  onoe  to  the  rod  secret 
of  her  heart.  As  soon  as  the  truth 
flashed  upon  him,  he  wondered,  re- 
calling Clifford's  great  personal  beauty 
and  marked  attentions,  that  it  had  not 
flashed  upon  him  sooner ;  and  leaning 
hack  on  his  chair,  he  sunk  into  one 
of  the  moat  unpleasant  reveries  he  had 
ever  conceived. 

At  a  given  signal  the  music  for  the 
dancers  reoommenoed,  and,  at  a  hint 
to  that  effect  from  the  host,  persons 
rose  without  ceremony  to  repair  to 
other  amusements,  and  suffer  such 
guests  aa  had  hitherto  been  excluded 
from  eating  to  occupy  the  place  of  the 
relinquishers.  Lucy,  glad  to  escape, 
was  one  of  the  first  to  resign  her 
situation,  and  with  the  squire  the  re- 
tained to  the  grounds.  During  the 
banquet^  evening  had  closed  in,  and 
the  scene  new  really  became  fislry- 
like  and  picturesque; — lamps  hung 
from  many  a  tree,  reteetuig  the  light 
through  the  riduat  and  softest  hoes, 
—the  music  itself  sounded  more  mu- 
sically than  during  the  day, — ^gipsy- 
tents  were  pitehed  at  wild  comers 
and  copees,  and  the  bright  wood-fires 
bunking  in  them  blazed  merrily  upon 
the  cold  yet  cheerfel  air  of  the  in- 
creaaing  night.  The  view  was  really 
novel  and  inviting;  and  as  it  had 
been  an  understood. matter  thai  ladies 


were  to  bring  furs,  cloaks,  and  boots, 
ail  those  who  thought  they  looked 
well  in  such  array  made  little  groups, 
and  scattered  themselves  about  the 
grounds  and  in  the  tents.  They,  on 
the  contrary,  in  whom  '*  the  purplo 
light  of  love  "  was  apt  by  the  frost  to 
be  propelled  from  tiie  cheeks  to  the 
central  ornament  of  the  face,  or  who 
thought  a  fire  in  a  room  quite  as 
agreeable  as  a  fire  in  a  tent,  remained 
within,  and  contemplated  the  scene 
through  the  open  windows. 

Lucy  longed  to  return  home,  nor 
was  the  squire  reluctant ;  but,  unhap- 
pily, it  wanted  an  hour  to  the  time  at 
which  the  carriage  had  been  ordered, 
and  she  mechanically  joined  a  g^up 
of  guests,  who  had  persuaded  the 
good-natured  squire  to  forget  his  gout, 
and  venture  forth  to  look  at  the  illu« 
minations.  Her  party  was  soon  joined 
by  others,  and  the  group  gradually 
thickened  into  a  crowd ;  the  throng 
was  stationary  for  a  few  minutes  before 
a  little  temple,  in  which  fireworks  had 
just  commenced  an  additional  attrac- 
tion to  the  scene.  Opposite  to  this 
temple,  as  well  as  in  its  rear,  the 
walks  and  trees  had  been  purposely 
left  in  comparative  darkness,  in  order 
to  heighten  the  effect  of  the  fire- 
works. 

"I  declare,"  said  Lady  Simper, 
glancing  down  one  of  the  alleys  which 
seemed  to  stretch  away  into  blackness 
— "  I  declare  it  seems  quite  a  lover's 
walk !  how  kind  in  Lord  Mauleverer ! 
— such  a  delicate  attention " 

"To  your  ladyship!"  added  Mr. 
Shrewd,  with  a  bow. 

While,  one  of  this  crowd,  Lucy  was 
vacantly  eyeing  the  long  trains  of 
light  whidi  ever  and  anon  shot  agvnst 
ike  sky,  she  felt  her  hand  suddenly 
seized,  and  at  the  same  time  a  voice 
whispered,  '*  For  God's  sake,  read  ihia 
now  and  grant  my  request  !** 

The  voice,  which  seemed  to  rise 
from  the  very  heart  of  the  speaker, 
Lucy  knew  at  onoe;   she  tremUed 
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violently,  and  remiuned  for  aome 
minatCB  with  eyes  which  did  not  dare 
to  look  from  the  ground.  A  note 
she  felt  had  been  left  in  her  hand,  and 
the  agonized  and  earnest  tone  of  that 
voice,  which  was  dearer  to  her  ear 
than  tlie  fulness  of  all  music,  made 
her  impatient  yet  afraid  to  read  it. 
As  she  recovered  courage  she  looked 
around,  and  seeing  that  the  attention 
of  all  was  bent  upon  the  fireworks, 
and  that  her  father,  in  particular, 
leaning  on  his  cane,  seemed  to  ei^oy 
the  spectacle  with  a  child's  engroned 
delight,  she  glided  softly  away,  and 
entering  unpcrceived  one  of  the  alleys, 
she  read,  by  a  solitary  lamp  that  burned 
at  its  entrance,  the  following  lines 
written  in  pencil  and  in  a  hurried 
Iiand,  apparently  upon  a  leaf  torn 
from  a  pocket-book : — 

"I  implore — I  entreat  you.  Miss 
Brandon,  to  see  me,  if  but  for  a 
moment  I  purpose  to  tear  myself 
away  from  the  place  in  which  you 
reside — to  go  abroad — to  leave  even 
the  spot  hallowed  by  your  footstep. 
After  this  night,  my  presence,  my 
presumption,  will  degrade  yon  no 
more.  But  this  night,  for  mercy's 
sake,  see  me,  or  I  sfaail  go  mad !  I 
will  but  speak  to  you  one  instant: 
this  is  all  I  ask.  If  you  grant  me  this 
prayer,  the  walk  to  the  left  where  you 
stand,  at  the  entrance  to  which  there 
is  one  purple  lamp,  will  afford  an 
opportunity  to  your  mercy.  A  few 
yards  down  that  walk  I  will  meet  you — 
none  can  see  or  hear  us.  Will  you  grant 
this  1  I  know  not — I  dare  not  think : 
but  under  any  case,  your  name  shall  be 
the  last  upon  my  lips.         "  P.  C." 

Ab  Lucy  read  this  hurried  scrawl, 
she  glanced  towards  the  lamp  above 
her,  and  saw  that  she  had  accidentally 
entered  the  very  walk  indicated  in 
the  note.  She  paused — she  hesitated ; 
— the  impropriety— the  singularity 
of  the  request,  darted  upon  her  at 
•nee;  on  the  other  hand,  the  anzioni 


voice  still  ringing  in  her  car,  tki 
Incoherent  vehemence  o.^  the  note, 
the  risk,  the  opprobrium  CliTord  had 
incurred,  solely — ^her  heart  whupered 
— ^to  see  her,  all  aided  her  simple 
temper,  her  kind  feelings,  and  her 
love  for  the  petitioner,  in  indadog 
her  to  consent.  She  cast  one  glsnee 
behind, — all  seemed  occupied  witk 
fiu*  other  thoughts  than  that  of  notice 
towards  her;  she  looked  anxiooily 
before, — all  looked  gloomy  and  iodis- 
tinct;  but  suddenly,  at  some  littk 
distance,  she  descried  a  dark  figure  ia 
motion.  She  felt  her  knees  shake 
under  her,  her  heart  beat  violenUv ; 
she  moved  onward  a  few  paces,  agsia 
paused,  and  looked  back ;  the  figure 
before  her  moved  as  in  approach,  ike 
resumed  courage,  and  advanced—the 
figure  was  by  her  side. 

"  Howgenerous,  howoondeseeodio^ 
is  this  goodness  in  Miss  Bnndoo.** 
said  the  voice,  which  so  struggled 
with  secret  and  strong  emotion,  thst 
Lucy  scarcely  recognized  it  as  Clif^ 
ford's.    "  I  did  not  dare  to  expect  it : 

and  now — ^now  that  I  meet  you * 

Clifibrd  paused,  as  if  seeking  word^; 
and  Lucy,  even  throngfa  the  ds^ 
perceived  that  her  strange  eompaaios 
was  powerfully  excited;  she  waited 
for  him  to  continue,  but  obserrins 
that  he  walked  on  in  silence,  eke 
said,  though  with  a  trembling  voiee, 
**  Indeed,  Mr.  Clifford,  I  lear  thai  H 
is  very,  very  improper  in  mo  to  meet 
you  Uius;  nothing  but  the  strcni: 
expressions  in  your  letter — and— 4sd 
— ^in  shorty  my  fear  that  jou  meditated 
some  desperate  design,  at  which  I 
could  not  guess,  caused  me  to  yield  t» 
your  wish  for  an  interview."  She 
paused,  and  CSliffbrdf  still  preserrisf 
silence,  she  added,  with  aome  littk 
coldness  in  her  tone,  "If  you  have 
really  aught  to  say  to  me^  you  mast 
allow  me  to  request  that  you  spesk  it 
quickly.  This  interview,  yon  lasft 
be  sensible^  ought  to  end  ahnort  u 
soon  aa  it  begina." 
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''Hetr  me  then!*  nid  CUfiTord, 
maetering  hie  embanaaunenty  and 
tpeaking  in  a  firm  and  clear  yoioe— 
"*  it  that  true,  vhich  I  have  but  juet 
heard, — it  it  true  that  I  have  been 
spoken  of  in  yonr  presence  in  terms 
of  insnlt  and  aflront  T 

It  was  now  for  Lncy  to  feel  em- 
harrassed;  fearful  to  giro  pain,  and 
Tot  anxious  that  Clifford  should  know, 
in  order  that  he  mig^ht  disprore,  the 
slight  and  the  suspicion  which  the 
mystciy  around  him  drew  upon  his 
name,  she  faltered  between  the  two 
feelings,  and,  without  satisfying  the 
latter,  succeeded  in  realising  the  fear 
of  the  former. 

"  Enough  r  said  Clifford,  in  a  tone 
of  deep  mortification,  as  his  quick  ear 
caught  and  interpreted,  yet  more  hu- 
miliatingly  than  the  truth,  the  mean- 
ing of  her  stammered  and  confuted 
reply.  "Bnough!  I  see  that  it  is 
true,  and  that  the  only  human  being 
in  the  world  to  whoso  good  opinion 
I  am  not  indifferent  has  been  a  wit- 
ness of  the  insulting  manner  in  which 
others  hare  dared  to  speak  of  me  !** 

"But,"  said  Lucy,  eagerly,  ''why 
g^re  the  cnrious  or  the  idle  any  ez- 
eusel  Why  not  sufifer  your  parentage 
and  family  to  be  publicly  known? 
Wh  J  are  you  here  "-—(and  her  Yoice 
sunk  into  a  lower  key) — "  this  very 
day,  unasked,  and  therefore  subject  to 
the  cavils  of  all  who  think  the  poor 
distinction  of  an  invitation  an  honour? 
Forgive  me,  Mr.  Clifford,  perhaps  I 
offend,— I  hurt  you  by  speaking  thus 
frankly;  hut  yonr  good  name  rests 
with  yonrMlf,  and  your  friends  cannot 
but  feel  angry  that  you  should  trifle 
with  it." 

"Madam  T  said  Clifford,  and  Ln<qr's 
eyes,  now  growing  aocustmned  to  the 
darkness,  perceived  a  bitter  smile 
upon  his  lips,  "my  name,  good  or  ill,  is 
an  object  of  little  care  to  me.  I  have 
read  of  philosophers  who  pride  them- 
selves in  placing  no  value  in  the 
opinions  of  the  world.     Uank   me 
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among  that  seei— but  I  am,  I  own  I 
am,  anxious  that  you  alone,  of  all  the 
worid,  should  not  despise  me ; — and 
now  that  I  feel  you  do — that  you 
must— every  thing  worth  living  or 
hoping  for  is  past ! " 

"  Despise  you !"  said  Lucy,  and  her 
eyes  filled  with  tears— "  indeed  yon 
wrong  me  and  yourself.  But  listen 
to  me,  Mr.  Clifford :  I  have  seen,  it 
is  true,  but  little  of  the  world,  yet  I 
have  seen  enough  to  make  me  wish 
I  could  have  lived  in  retirement  for 
ever ;  the  rarest  quality  among  either 
sex,  though  it  is  the  simplest,  seems 
to  me,  good-nature;  and  the  only 
occupation  of  what  are  termed  fashion- 
able people  appears  to  be  speaking  ill 
of  one  another :  nothing  gives  such  a 
scope  to  scandal  as  mystery ;  nothin|r 
disarms  it  like  openness.  I  know— 
your  friends  know,  Mr.  Clifford,  that 
your  character  can  bear  inspection; 
and  I  believe,  for  my  own  part,  the 
same  of  your  family.  Why  not,  then, 
declare  who  and  what  yon  are  1" 

"That  candour  would  indeed  be 
my  best  defender,"  said  Clifford,  in  a 
tone  which  ran  displeasingly  through 
Lucy's  ear;  "  but  in  truth,  madam,  I 
repeat,  I  care  not  one  drop  of  this 
worthless  blood  what  men  say  of  me ; 
that  time  has  passed,  and  for  ever : 
perhaps  it  never  keenly  existed  for 
me— no  matter.  I  came  hither.  Miss 
Brandon,  not  wasting  a  thought  on 
these  sickening  fooleries,  or  on  the 
hoaiy  idler  by  whom  they  are  given ! 
I  came  hither,  only  once  more  to  see 
you— to  hear  you  speak— to  watch  yon 
move— to  tell  yon— (and  the  speaker  s 
voice  trembled,  so  as  to  be  scarcely 
audible) — ^to  tell  you,  if  any  reason 
for  the  disclosure  offered  itself,  that  I 
have  had  the  boldness — the  crime  to 
love— to  love-^0  God!  to  adore  you  f 
and  then  1o  leave  you  for  ever!" 

Pale,  trembling,  scansely  preserved 
from  falling  by  the  tree  against  which 
she  leaned,  Lucy  listened  to  this 
abrupt  avowal* 
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"  Dare  I  touch  this  hand,"  eon- 
tinned  Clifford,  as  he  knelt  and  took 
it,  timidly  and  rsrerentiy:  "yon 
know  not,  you  cannot  dream,  how 
unworthy  is  ha  who  thus  presumea-— 
yet^  not  all  unworthy,  while  he  is 
sensible  of  so  deep,  so  holy  a  feeling 
as  that  which  he  bears  to  you.  God 
bless  you.  Miss  Brandon  1 — Lacy,.  God 
bless  you! — And  if,  hereafter,  yon 
hear  me  subjected  to  still  blacker  sus- 
picion, or  sererer  scrutiny,  than  that 
which  I  now  sustain — if  even  your 
charity  and  goodness  can  find  no 
defence  for  me, — ^if  the  suspicion 
become  certainty,  and  the  scrutiny 
end  in  condemnation,  beUeve,  at  leasts 
that  circumstances  have  carried  me 
beyond  my  nature ;  and  that  under 
fiuier  auspices  I  might  have  been 
other  than  I  am!"  Lucy's  tear  dropped 
upon  Clifford's  hand,  as  he  spoke; 
and  while  his  heart  melted  within 
him  as  he  felt  it»  and  knew  his  own 
desperate  and  unredeemed  condition, 
he  added, — 

"  Erery  one  courts  you—the  proud, 
the  rich,  the  young,  the  high-bom, 
all  are  at  your  feet !  You  will  select 
one  of  that  number  for  your  husband : 
may  he  watch  over  you  as  I  would 
have  done ! — love  you  aa  I  do  he  om- 
not/  Yes,  I  repeat  it!"  continued 
Clifford,  Tehemently,  ."  he  cannot  / 
None  amidst  the  gay,  happy,  silken 
crowd  of  your  equals  and  followers 
can  feel  for  you  that  single  and  otot- 
ruling  passion,  which  xnakes  you  to 
me  what  all  combined— country, 
power,  wealth,  reputation,  an  honest 
name,  peace,  common  safety,  the 
quiet  of  the  common  air,  alike  the 
least  blessing  and  the  greateat — an 
to  all  others  1  Once  more,  may  God 
in  heaven  watch  over  yon  and  ptia> 
serve  you  I  I  tear  myself,  on  leaving 
you,  from  all  that  cheers,  or  blesses, 
6r  raises,  or  might  have  saved  me ! — 
Farewell ! " 

The  hand  which  Lucy  had  relin- 
quished to  her  strange  suitor  was 


preseed  ardentiy  to  his  lips,  dropped 
in  the  same  tnataot^  and  die  knew 
that  she  was  onee  more  aloncL 

But  Qillbrd,  hnrrying  nfiStj 
through  the  trees,  made  his  naj 
towards  tho  nearest  gate  whidi  kd 
from  Lord  Manlererer'a  doanain; 
when  he  reached  it,  a  crowd  of  the 
more  elderly  guests  ocenpied  the  «»• 
trance,  and  one  of  these  was  a  la4y  of 
each  distinction,  that  Maaleverer,  ia 
spite  of  his  aversion  to  aqy  fafo- 
flnous  ezposore  to  the  night  air,  hsd 
obliged  himself  to  condnet  her  to  her 
carriage.  He  waaina  veiyiUhumoar 
with  this  constraintid  politeness,  eipe- 
cially  as  the  cairiage  was  veiy  slowm 
relieving  him  of  his  chaige,  wlie&  he 
saw,  by  the  lamplight^  CUffiird  pasong 
near  Um,  and  winning  his  way  to  tl» 
gate.  Quite  forgetting  his  woridly 
prudence  which  should  have  nsde 
him  averse  to  scenes  with  anyoae^ 
especially  with  a  flying  enemy,  sad  s 
man  with  whom,  if  he  believed  aiight^ 
Uttie  gloiy  was  to  be  gained  in  eon- 
quest,  much  less  in  contest ;  and  cb]j 
remembering  Clifford'a  rivalship^  and 
his  own  hati«d  towards  him  for  the 
presumption,  Maaleverer,  uttering  a 
hurried  vpoUtgy  to  the  lady  on  bii 
arm,  stepped  forward,  and,  oppotiag 
Clifford's  progress,  said,  with  a  bow  «f 
tranquil  insult^  "  Pardon  me,  sir,  bot 
is  it  at  my  invitation,  or  that  of  one  of 
my  servants,  that  you  have  hoaonred 
me  with  your  company  this  dsy  T 

Clifibrd's  thoughts  at  the  time  of 
this  interruption  were  of  that  natore 
before  which  all  petty  miafeitsaes 
shrink  into  nothing ;  if,  therefore,  be 
started  for  a  moment  at  the  esrt'i 
address,  he  betrayed  no  embamss^ 
ment  in  reply,  but  bowing  witii  bb 
airof  respeet^  and  taking  no  notice  of 
the  afflpont  implied  in  Xaulevenre 
speech,  he  answered, — 

"  Your  lordship  has  only  to  deign 
a  glanoe  at  my  dress,  to  see  tbst  I 
have  not  intruded  myself  on  yoor 
grounds  with  the  intention  of  clainiag 
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jonr  hospiUIity.  The  &et  is,  and 
I  tragi  to  yonr  lordBlup*8  courtesy  to 
admit  the  ezense,  that  I  leave  this 
ndg^boorhood  to-morrow;  and  for 
9ome  length  of  time.  A  person  whom 
I  visTery  anxious  to  see  before  I  left 
vaa  one  of  your  lordship's  guests ;  I 
heard  thi«,  and  knew  that  I  should 
bftre  no  other  opportunity  of  meeting 
the  person  in  question  before  my 
departure;  and  I  must  now  throw 
myself  on  tho  well-known  politeness 
of  Lord  ManleTerer,  to  pardon  a  free- 
dom originating  in  a  business  Teiy 
much  approaching  to  a  necessity  I " 

Lord  MauIeYcrer'saddress  to  Clifford 
had  congregated  an  immediate  crowd 
of  eager  and  expectant  listeners,  but 
80  quietly  respectful  and  really  gen- 
tlemanlike were  Clifford's  air  and  tone 
in  excusing  himself,  that  the  whole 
throng  were  smitten  with  a  sudden 
disappointment. 

Lord  Mauleverer  himself,  surprised 
by  the  temper  and  deportment  of  the 
unbidden  guest,  was  at  a  loss  for  one 
moment;  and  Clifford  was  about  to 
take  advantage  of  that  moment  and 
glide  away,  when  Mauleverer,  with  a 
second  bow,  more  civil  than  the 
former  one,  said : 

''I  cannot  but  be  happy,  sir,  that 
my  poor  place  has  afforded  you  any 
convenience;  but,  if  I  am  not  very 
impertinent,  will  you  allo'w  me  to 
inquire  the  name  of  my  guest  with 
whom  you  required  a  meeting  ? " 

"My  lord,"  said  Clifford,  drawing 
himself  up,  and  speaking  gravely  and 
etcmly,  though  still  with  a  certain 
deference — '*  I  need  not  surely  point 
oat  to  yonr  lordship's  good  sense  and 
good  feeling,  that  your  veiy  qnesticn 
implies  a  doubt,  and,  consequently, 
an  af&ont,  and  that  the  tone  of  it  is 
not  such  as  to  justify  that  concession 
on  my  part  which  ^e  fiirther  expla- 
nation you  require  would  imply  I " 

Few  spoken  sarcasms  could  be  so 
bitter  as  that  silent  one  which  Kau- 
ievcrer  could  command  by  a  smile, 


and,  with  this  complimentary  expres- 
sion on  his  thin  lips  and  raised  brow, 
the  earl  answered:  "Sir,  I  honour 
the  skill  testified  by  your  reply ;  if 
must  be  the  resnlt  of  a  profound 
experience  in  these  afihirs.  I  wish 
yon,  sir,  a  very  good  night ;  and  tho 
n^t  time  you  fiivoor  me  with  a  visit, 
1  am  quite  sure  that  your  motives 
for  so  indulging  me  will  be  no  less 
creditable  to  you  than  at  present." 

With  these  words,  Mauleverer 
turned  to  rejoin  his  Surcharge.  But 
Clifford  was  a  man  who  had  seen  in  a 
short  time  a  great  deal  of  the  world, 
and  knew  tolerably  well  the  theories 
of  socie^,  if  not  the  practice  of  its 
minutin;  moreover,  he  was  of  an 
acute  and  resolute  temper,  and  these 
properties  of  mind,  natural  and  ac- 
quired, told  him  that  he  was  now  in 
a  situation  in  which  it  had  become 
more  necenaiy  to  defy  than  to  con- 
ciliate. Instead  therefore  of  retiring, 
he  walked  deliberately  up  to  MojU- 
leverer,  and  said : 

"My  lord,  I  shall  leave  it  to  the 
judgment  of  your  guests  to  decide 
whether  you  have  acted  the  part  of  a 
nobleman  and  a  gentleman  in  thus, 
in  your  domains,  insulting  one  who 
has  given  you  inch  explanation  of  his 
trespass  as  would  fully  excuse  him  in 
the  eyes  of  all  considerate  or  court- 
eous persons.  I  shall  also  leave  it  to 
them  to  decide  whether  the  tone  of 
your  inquiry  allowed  me  to  give  you 
any  &rther  apology.  But  I  ^lall  take 
it  upon  mya^,  my  lord,  to  demand 
from  ycu  an  immediate  explanation 
of  your  last  speech." 

"  Insolent  I "  eried  Mauleverer,  co- 
louring with  indignation,  and  almost 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life  losing 
absolute  command  over  his  temper ; 
"do  you  bandy  words  "Nvith  me? — 
Begone,  or  I  shall  order  my  servants 
to  thrust  you  forth  I  * 

"  Begone,  sir  J — begone ! "  cried  se- 
veral voices  in  echo  to  Mauleverer, 
from  those   persons  who  deemed  i* 
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now  higU  Umo  to  take  part  with  the 
powerfal. 

Clifford  stood  his  ground,  gazing 
around  with  a  look  of  angry  and  defy- 
ing  oontcmpt,  which,  joined  to  his 
athletic  frame,  his  dark  and  fierce 
eyo,  and  a  heavy  riding-whip,  wiiich, 
as  if  mechanically,  he  half  raided, 
effectually  kept  the  munnurers  from 
proceeding  to  violence. 

"  Poor  pretender  to  breeding  and 
to  sense ! "  said  he,  disdainfully  turn- 
ing to  Maulevercr ;  "  with  one  touch 
of  this  whip  I  could  shame  you  for 
aver,  or  compel  you  to  descend  from 


the  level  of  your  rank  to  that  of  mme, 
and  the  action  would  bo  but  a  mild 
return  to  your  language.  But  I  love 
rather  to  teach  you  than  to  coireet 
According  to  my  croed,  my  lord,  be 
conquers  most  in  good  breeding  vho 
forbears  the  most — wcom  enabtes  m 
to  forbear  !~-Adiou  I " 

With  this,  Clifford  turned  on  hi 
heel  and  strode  away.  A  mannur. 
approaching  to  a  groan,  from  the 
younger  or  sillier  part  of  the  pansites 
(the  mature  and  the  sensible  hare  bo 
extra  emotion  to  throw  away),  fol- 
lowed him  as  ho  disappeared. 


CHAPTEB  XXIL 


**  Outlauf.    Stead,  tlr,  and  throw  iu  that  you  haw  about  ycrai ! 
VaL    Ruffians,  farego  that  rade.  uncivil  tiMich  ! " 

The  Tteo  Gentlemen  ^  r<r«M< 


Ox  leaving  the  scene  !n  which  he 
had  boen  so  unwelcome  a  guest,  Clif- 
ford hastened  to  the  little  inn  where 
he  had  left  his  horse.  He  mounted 
and  returned  to  Bath.  His  thoughts 
were  absent,  and  he  unconsciously 
suffered  the  horse  to  diroct  its  course 
whither  it  pleased.  This  was  natu- 
rally toiviirtls  the  nearest  halting- 
place  which  the  animal  remembered ; 
and  this  halting-place  was  at  that 
illustrious  tavern,  in  the  suburbs  of 
the  town,  in  which  we  have  before 
commemorated  Clifford's  re-election 
to  the  dignity  of  chief.  It  was  a 
house  of  long-established  reputation ; 
and  here  news  of  any  of  the  absent 
confederates  was  always  to  be  ob- 
tained. This  circumstance,  added  to 
the  excellence  of  its  drink,  its  ease, 
and  the  electric  chun  of  early  habits, 
rendered  it  a  favourite  haunt,  even 
despite  their  present  gay  and  modish 
pursuits,  with  Tomlinson  and  Pepper  ; 
and  here,  when  Clifford  sought  the 
pair  at  unseasonable  hours,  was  he 


for  the  most  part  sure  to  find  them. 
As  his  meditations  were  interropted 
by  the  sudden  stopping  of  his  hone 
beneath  the  well-known  sign,  Clifford, 
muttering  an  angry  maledietion  on 
the  animal,  spurred  it  onward  ia 
the  direction  of  his  own  home.  He 
had  already  reached  the  end  of  the 
street,  when  his  resolution  seemed 
to  change,  and  muttering  to  him- 
self, "  Ay,  I  might  as  well  airafige 
this  rery  night  for  our  dopartare!* 
he  turned  his  horse's  head  backmrd. 
and  was  once  more  at  the  tavtm 
door.  He  threw  the  bridle  over  aa 
iron  railing,  and  knocking  with  a 
peculiar  sound  at  the  door,  was  soon 
admitted. 

"  Are and hcreT  asked 

he  of  the  old  woman,  as  he  entered, 
mentioning  the  cant  words  by  whidi. 
among  friends,  Tomlinson  and  Pepper 
were  usually  known.  "  They  are  both 
gone  on  the  sharps  to-night,*  replied 
the  old  lady,  lifting  her  unsnuffcd 
candle  to  the  fiice  of   the  speab? 
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viOi  Ml  intelligent  look ;  "  OliTcr  *  is 
sleepy,  and  the  lads  will  take  advan- 
tage of  bis  nap." 

"  Do  you  mean,**  answered  Clifford, 
replying  in  the  same  key,  whieh  we 
take  the  liberty  to  paraphrase,  "that 
they  afe  out  on  any  actual  expe- 
dition t" 

*'To  bo  sure,"  r^oined  the  dame. 
"  They  who  lag  late  on  the  road  may 
want  money  for  supper  !*' 
"Ha!  which roadr 
*'  You  are  a  pretty  fellow  for  cap- 
tain!** rejoined  the  dame,  with  a 
good-natured  sarcasm  in  her  tone. 
"Why,  Captain  Qloak,  poor  fellow! 
knew  every  turn  of  his  men  to  a  hair, 
and  never  needed  to  ask  what  they 
were  about.  Ah,  he  teas  a  fellow! 
none  of  your  girl-fiu;ed  mudgers^  who 
make  love  to  ladies,  forsooth — a 
pretty  woman  need  not  look  far  for  a 
kiss  when  he  was  in  the  room,  I 
warranty  however  coarse  her  duds 
might  be ;  and  lauk !  but  the  captain 
was  a  sensible  man,  and  liked  a  cow 
aa  well  aa  a  calt** 

"So,  so!  on  the  road  are  theyl** 
cried  Clifford,  musingly,  and  without 
heeding  the  insinuated  attack  on  his 
decorum.  "  But  answer  me,  what  is 
the  plan? — Be  quick.** 

"  Why,"  replied  the  dame,  "there's 
some  swell  cove  of  a  lord  gives  a 
blow-out  to-day,  and  the  lads,  dear 
souls !  think  to  play  the  queer  on 
some  straggler." 

Without  uttering  a  word,  Clifford 
darted  from  the  house,  and  was  re- 
mounted before  the  old  lady  had  time 
to  reoover  her  surprise. 

"  If  you  want  to  see  them,**  cried 
she,  as  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse, 
"they  ordered  me  to  have  supper 

ready  at  • **     The  horse's  hoofs 

drowned  the  last  words  of  the  dame, 
and  carefully  rcbolting  the  door,  and 
muttering  an  invidious  comparison 
between  Captain  Clifford  and  Captain 
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Gloak,  the  good  landlady  returned  to 
those  culinary  operations  destined  to 
rejoice  the  hearts  of  Tomlinson  and 
Pepper. 

Betum  we  ourselves  to  Lucy.  It 
BO  happened  that  the  squire*s  carriage 
was  the  last  to  arrive ;  for  the  coach- 
man, long  uninitiated  among  the 
shades  of  Warlock  into  the  dissipation 
of  ftshionable  life,  entered  on  his 
dibut  at  Bath,  with  all  the  vigorous 
heat  of  matured  passions  for  the  first 
time  released,  into  the  festivities  of 
the  ale-house,  and  having  a  milder 
master  than  most  of  his  comrades, 
the  fear  of  displeasure  was  less  strong 
in  his  aurigal  bosom  than  the  love  of 
companionship;  so  that  during  the 
time  this  gentleman  was  amusing 
himself,  Lucy  had  ample  leisure  for 
enjoying  all  the  thousand -and- one 
reports  of  the  scene  between  Mau- 
leveror  and  Clifford,  which'rcgaled  her 
ears.  Nevertheless^  whatever  might 
have  been  her  feelingsat  these  pleasing 
recitals,  a  certain  vague  joy  predomi- 
nated over  all.  A  man  feels  but 
Alight  comparative  happiness  in  heing 
loved,  if  he  know  that  it  is  in  vain. 
But  to  a  woman  that  simple  knowledge 
is  sufficient  to  destroy  the  memory  of 
a  thousand  distresses  ^nd  it  is  not 
till  she  has  told  her  heart  again  and 
again  that  she  is*  loved,  that  she  will 
even  bc^n  to  ask  if  it  be  in  vain. 

It  was  a  partially  ittarlit,  yet  a  dim 
and  obscure  night,  for  the  moon  had 
for  the  last  hour  or  two  been  sur- 
rounded by  mist  and  cloud,  when  at 
length  the  carriage  arrived ;  and 
Mauleverer,  for  the  second  time  that 
evening  playing  the  escort,  conducted 
Lucy  to  the  vehicle.  Anxious  to 
learn  if  she  had  seen  or  been  addressed 
by  Clifford,  the  subtle  earl,  as  he  led 
her  to  the  gate,  dwelt  particularly  on 
the  intrusion  of  that  person,  and  by 
the  trembling  of  the  hand  which 
rested  on  his  arm,  he  drew  no  deli- 
cious omen  for  his  own  hopes.  "  How- 
ever,*' thought  he,  "the  man  goes 
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to-morrow,  tfnid  then  the  field  will  be 
dear;  the  girPs  a  child  yet,  and  I 
for^ve  her  folly."  And  with  an  air 
of  chivalric  veneration,  Mauleverer 
bowed  the  object  of  his  pardon  into 
her  carriage. 

As  Boon  as  Lucy  felt  herself  alone 
with  her  father,  the  emotions  so  long 
pent  within  her  forced  themselves 
into  vent,  and  leaning  back  against 
the  carriage,  she  wept»  though  in 
lilenoe,  tears,  burning  tears,  of  sorrow, 
•  omfort,  agitation,  anxiety. 

The  good  old  squire  was  slow  in 
perceiving  his  daughter's  emotion ; 
it  would  have  escaped  him  altogether, 
if,  actuated  by  a  kindly  warming  of 
the  heart  towards  her,  originating  in 
his  new  suspicion  of  her  love  for 
Clifford,  he  bad  not  put  his  arm 
round  her  neck ;  and  this  unexpected 
caress  so  entirely  unstrung  her  nerves, 
that  Lucy  at  once  threw  herself  upon 
her  father's  breast,  and  her  weeping, 
hitherto  so  quiet,  became  distinct  and 
audible. 

"  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  dear 
child !  **  said  the  squire,  almost  af- 
fected to  tears  himself;  and  his 
emotion,  arousing  him  from  his  usual 
meutal  confusion,  rendered  his  words 
less  involved  and  equivocal  than  they 
were  wont  to  be.  "And  now  I  do 
hope  that  you  won\vex  yourself;  the 
young  man  is  indeed  —  and,  I  do 
assure  you,  I  always  thought  so — a 
very  charming  gentleman,  there*s  no 
denying  it.  But  what  can  we  do? 
You  sec  what  they  all  iwy  of  him,  and 
it  really  was — we  must  allow  that — 
very  improper  in  him  to  come  with- 
out  l>eing  asked.  Moreover,  my 
dearest  child,  it  is  very  wrong,  very 
wrong,  indeed,  to  love  any  one,  and 
not  know  who  he  is ;  and — and— but 
don't  cry,  my  dear  love,  don't  cry  so ; 
all  will  be  very  well,  I  am  sure — quite 
sure !" 

As  he  said  this,  the  kind  old  man 
drew  his  daughter  nearer  him,  and 
feeling  his  hand  hurt  by  something 


she  wore  unseen  which  pressed  agaiBit 
it,  ho  inquired,  with  some  sa^icioa 
that  the  love  might  have  proceeded 
to  love^tB^  what  it  was. 

"  It  is  my  mother  s  pietuie,*  nid 
Ln<7,  simply,  and  putting  it  aside. 

The  old  squire  had  loved  hit  wife 
tenderly,  and  when  Lucy  made  thifr 
reply,  all  the  fond  and  warm  roeolke- 
tions  of  his  youth  rushed  upon  him : 
he  thought,  too,  how  earnestly  on  her 
death-bed  that  wife  had  recommended 
to  liis  vigilant  care  their  only  child 
now  weeping  on  his  bosom;  he  r^ 
membered  how,  dwelling  on  tbat 
which  to  all  women  seems  the  giaod 
epodi  of  life,  she  had  said,  "Kercr 
let  her  afiecUons  be  trifled  with,— 
never  be  persuaded  by  your  ambittou 
brother  to  make  her  marry  where  the 
loves  not»  or  to  oppose  her,  withoat 
strong  reason,  where  she  does :  though 
she  be  but  a  child  now,  I  know  enough 
of  her  to  feel  convinced  tliat  if  enr 
she  love,  she  will  love  too  well  for  her 
own  happiness,  even  with  all  thiagf 
in  her  favour."  These  words,  thew 
recollections,  joined  to  the  remem* 
brauce  of  the  cold-hearted  scheme  of 
William  Brandon,  which  he  bad 
allowed  himself  to  fiivonr,  and  of  ha 
own  supineness  towards  Lucys  grov- 
ing  love  for  Clifibrd,  UU  resistance 
became  at  once  neeeasazy  and  too 
late,  all  smote  him  with  a  reraonefiil 
sorrow,  and  fairly  sobbing  lunselt  be 
said,  "  Thy  mother,  child  I  ah,  voold 
that  she  were  living  she  would  never 
have  neglected  thee  as  I  have  done! " 

The  squire^s  sdf-repnMch  made 
Lucy's  tears  cease  on  the  instant,  and, 
as  she  covered  her  &thers  hand  viib 
kisses,  she  replied  only  by  vehemeat 
accusations  against  herself,and  prahes 
of  his  too  great  fatherly  fondneflsaitd 
affection.  This  little  borst,  en  both 
sides,  of  honest  and  aimple-heartwl 
love,  ended  in  a  silence  fnU  of  iesder 
and  mingled  thoughts :  and  as  Ixty 
still  clung  to  the  breast  of  the  old 
man,  uncouth  as  he  was  in  temper, 
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Mow  erea  medioerity  in  inidlect, 
and  altogether  the  last  penon  in  «ge, 
or  mind,  or  habit,  that  seemed  fit  for 
a  oonfidaat  in  the  love  of  a  young  and 
enthnaaatie  giri,  she  iUt  the  old 
homelj  tmth,  that  under  all  disad- 
vantages there  are,  in  this  hollow 
worid,  ISbw  in  whom  trust  can  be  so 
safely  reposed,  hnr  who  so  delioately 
and  sabtilely  respect  the  confidence, 
as  those  from  whom  we  spring. 

The  &ther  and  danghter  had  been 
nlent  for  some  minutes,  and  the  former 
was  about  to  speak,  when  the  carriage 
saddenly  stopped.  The  squire  heard 
a  rough  voice  at  the  horses'  heads ;  he 
looked  forth  from  the  window  to  see, 
through  the  mist  of  the  nighty  what 
could  possibly  be  the  matter,  and  he 
encountered  in  this  action^  just  one 
inch  from  his  forehead,  the  protruded 
and  shining  barrel  of  a  hone-pistol. 
We  may  beUeve,  without  a  reflection 
on  his  courage,  that  Mr.  Brandon 
threw  himself  back  into  his  carriage 
with  all  possible  despatch ;  and  at  the 
same  moment  the  door  was  opened, 
and  a  voice  said,  not  in  a  threatening, 
but  a  smooth  accent,  "Ladies  and 
g^itlemen,  I  am  sorry  to  disturb  you, 
but  want  is  imperious :  oblige  me 
with  your  money,  your  watches,  your 
lings,  and  any  other  Uttle  comznodi- 
ties  of  a  nmilar  nature ! " 

So  delicate  a  request  the  squire 
had  not  the  heart  to  resist,  the  more 
especially  as  he  knew  himself  without 
any  weapons  of  defence ;  accordingly 
he  drew  out  a  purse,  not  very  full  it 
must  be  owned,  together  with  an  im- 
mense silver  hunting-watch,  with  a 
piece  of  black  riband  attached  to  it : 
"  There,  sir,"  said  he,  with  a  groan, 
"  don't  frighten  the  young  lady." 

The  gentle  applicant,  who  indeed 
was  no  other  than  the  specious  Augus- 
tus Tomlinson,  slid  the  purse  into  his 
waistcoat-pocket,  after  feeling  its  eon- 
tents  with  a  rapid  and  scientific  finger. 
"  Your  watch,  sir,**  quoth  he,  and  as 
he  spoke  he  thrust  it  carelessly  into 


his  coat-pocket,  as  a  school-boy  would 
thrust  a  peg-top,  "is  heavy;  but 
trusting  to  experience,  since  aa  accu- 
rate survey  is  denied  me,  I  fear  it  is 
more  valuable  from  its  weight  than 
its  workmanship :  however,  I  will  not 
wound  your  vanity  by  affecting  to  be 
fitftidious.  But  surely  the  young  lady, 
as  you  call  her, — (for  I  pay  you  the 
compliment  of  believing  your  word  aa 
to  her  age,  inasmuch  as  the  night  is 
too  dark  to  allow  me  the  happiness  of 
a  personal  inspecUon,) — ^the  young 
lady  has  surely  some  little  trinket  she 
can  diBpense  with;  '  Beauty  when 
unadorned,'  you  know,  jcc." 

Lucy,  who,  thou§^  greatly  fright- 
ened, lost  neither  her  senses  nor  her 
presence  ot  mind,  only  answered  by 
drawing  forth  a  little  silk  purse,  that 
contained  still  less  than  the  leathern 
convenience  of  the  squire ;  to  this  she 
added  a  gold  chain;  and  Tomlinson, 
taking  them  with  an  affectionate 
squeeze  of  the  hand,  and  a  polite 
apology,  was  about  to  withdraw,  when 
his  sagadotttt  eyes  were  suddenly 
stricken  by  the  gleam  of  jewels.  The 
hct  was,  that  in  altering  the  position 
of  her  mother's  picture,  which  had 
been  set  in  the  few  hereditary  dia- 
monds possessed  by  the  Lord  of  War- 
lock, Lu^  had  allowed  it  to  hang  on 
the  outside  of  her  dress,  and  bending 
forward  to  give  the  robber  her  other 
possessions,  the  diamonds  at  onco 
came  in  fiill  sight,  and  gleamed  the 
more  invitingly  from  the  darkness  oi 
the  night. 

"Ah,  madam!"  said  Tomlinson, 
stretching  forth  his  hand,  "  yon  would 
play  me  Ihlse,  would  yon  1  Treachery 
should  never  go  unpanished.  Favour 
me  instantly  with  the  little  ornament 
round  your  neck ! " 

"  I  cannot — ^I  cannot  T  said  Lucy, 
grasping  her  treasure  with  both  her 
hands,-:— "it  is  my  mother's  picture, 
and  my  mother  is  dead  I " 

"  The  wants  of  others,  madam/' 
returned  Tomlinson,  who  could  not 
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for  the  life  of  him  rob  immGrdUy, 
"are  over  more  worthy  your  atten- 
tion than  fibmlly  pr^ndioee.  Seriously, 
giveity  and  that  instantly;  we  are  in 
a  harry,  and  your  horses  are  plung- 
ing like  devils :  they  will  break  yonr 
carriage  in  an  instant— despatch ! " 

The  squire  was  a  brave  man  on  the 
whole,  though  no  hero,  and  the  nen'es 
of  an  old  foxhnnter  soon  recover  from 
a  little  alarm.  The  picture  of  his 
buried  wife  was  yet  more  inestimable 
to  him  than  it  was  to  Lucy,  and  at 
thi«  new  demand  bis  spirit  was  roused 
« ithin  him. 

He  clenched  his  ftsts,  and  advancing 
himself,  as  it  were,  on  his  seat^  he 
cried  in  a  loud  voice : — 

"  Begone,  fellow ! — I  have  given 
you — for  my  own  part  I  think  so— 
too  much  already ;  and  by  G— d  yon 
shall  not  have  the  picture  1 " 

"  Don't  force  me  to  use  violence ! " 
said  Augustus,  and  putting  one  foot 
on  the  carriage-step,  he  brought  his 
pistol  within  a  few  inches  of  Lucy's 
breast,  rightly  judging,  perhaps,  that 
the  »how  of  danger  to  her  would  be 
the  best  method  to  intimidate  the 
ftquire.  At  that  instant  the  valorous 
moralist  found  himself  suddenly  seijsed 
with  a  powerful  gripe  on  the  shoulder, 
and  a  low  voice,  trembling  with  pas- 
sion, huised  in  his  ear.  Whatever 
might  be  the  words  that  startled  his 
organs,  they  operated  as  an  instanta- 
neous charm;  and  to  their  astonish- 
ment, the  squire  and  Lui^  beheld 
their  assaiUnt  abruptly  withdraw.  The 
door  of  the  eaniage  was  clapped  to, 
and  scarcely  two  minutes  had  elapsed 
before,  the  robber  having  remounted, 
his  comrade — (hitherto  stationed  at 
the  horses'  heads)—- set  spurs  to  his 
own  steed,  and  the  weloome  sound  of 
receding  hoofs  smote  upon  the  bewil- 
dered can  of  the  father  and  daughter. 

The  door  of  the  carriage  was  again 
oi>ened,  and  a  voice,  which  made  Lucy 
puler  than  the  preceding  terror,  said, — 

"  I  fear,  Mr.  Brandon,  the  robbers 


have  frightened  5  our  daughter.  There 
is  now,  however,  nothing  to  fear — the 
ruffians  are  gone." 

"God  bless  mcl"  said  the  sqnin: 
"  why,  is  that  Captain  aiffoid  1 " 

"It  is  I  and  he  conceives  himself  too 
fortunate  to  have  been  of  the  smallest 
service  to  Mr.  and  Miss  Brsndon." 

On  having  convinced  himself  tha^ 
it  was  indeed  to  Mr.  Clifford  that  he 
owed  his  safety,  as  well  as  that  of  his 
daughter,  whom  he  believed  to  hate 
lieen  in  a  fitf  more  imminent  peril 
than  she  really  was, — (for  to  tell  thee 
the  truth,  reader,  the  pistol  of  Tom* 
Hnson  was  rather  calculated  for  show 
than  use,  having  a  pecnliariy  loag 
bright  barrel  with  nothing  in  it,) — 
the  squire  was  uttcriy  at  a  lofii  how  to 
express  his  gratitude;  and  when  he 
turned  to  Lucy  to  beg  she  would  hc^ 
self  thank  their  gallant  deliverer,  he 
found  that^  overpowered  with.Tarioiii 
emotions,  she  had,  for  the  first  time 
in  her  life,  fiiinted  away. 

"Good  Heavens ! "  cried  the  alsnned 
fother,  "  she  is  dead, — my  Luey— nj 
LuQ' — ^they  have  killed  her !  * 

To  open  the  door  nearest  to  Lucy, 
to  bear  her  from  the  carriagB  ia  hli 
arms,  was  to  Clifford  the  wo^  of  aa 
instant;  utterly  unoonadous  of  the 
presence  of  any  one  else — unconseioQs 
even  of  what  he  said,  he  poured  forth 
a  thousand  wild,  passionate,  yet  Nf 
audible  expreanona ;  and  as  he  bore 
her  to  a  bank  by  the  roadside,  sod, 
seating  himself  supported  hersgiioct 
his  bosom,  it  would  be  difBcalt»  per- 
hap8»  to  say,  whether  aomethisg  of 
delight — of  burning  and  thrilling  d^ 
light — was  not  mingled  with  hii 
anxiety  and  terror.    He  chafed  her 
small  hands  in  his  own — ^his'irosth, 
all  trembling  and  warm,  glowed  epos 
her  cheek,  and  ono^  and  bot  once; 
his  lips  drew  nearer,  and  bretthias 
aside  the  dishevellod  richncn  «f  her 
tresses,  clung  in  a  long  and  nicDt 
kiss  to  her  own. 

Meanwhile,  by  the  hdp  of  hbibot^ 
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snanywlio  had  notraomewhatreooTored 
kis  astonished  senses,  the  squire  de- 
•oended  from  his  carriage,  and  ap- 
proaehed  vith  faltering  steps  the  pkce 
where  his  daughter  reclined.  At  the 
instant  that  he  took  her  hand,  Lucy 
began  to  revire,  and  the  first  aetion, 
in  the  bewildered  unconsdousness  of 
awaking,  was  to  throw  her  arm  around 
the  neck  of  her  supporter. 

Gould  all  the  hours  and  realities  of 
hope,  joy,  pleasure,  in  Clifford's  pre- 
Tious  life  hav^e  been  melted  down  and 
eoncentrated  into  a  single  emotion, 
that  emotion  would  have  been  but 
tame  to  the  rapture  of  Lucy's  mo- 
mentary and  innocent  caress  i  And 
at  a  later,  yet  no  distant^  period,  when 
in  the  felon's  cell  the  grim  visage  of 
Death  scowled  upon  him,  it  may  be 
questioned  whether  his  thoughts  dwelt 
not  fiu-  moreoflen  on  the  remembrance 
of  that  delightful  moment,  than  on 
the  bitterness  and  ignominy  of  an 
approaching  doom ! 

'*  She  breathes»she  moves — she 
wakes!**  cried  the  fSftther;  and  Lucy, 
attempting  'to  rise,  and  recognising 
the  squire's  voice,  said  faintly,  "Thank 
Qod,  my  dear  father,  you  are  not  hurt ! 
And  are  they  really  gone  )— and  where 
— ^whcre  are  tee  ?" 

The  squire,  relieving  Clifford  of  his 
charge,  folded  his  child  in  his  arms, 
while  in  his  own  elucidatory  manner 
he  informed  her  where  she  was,  and 
with  whom.  The  lovers  stood  &ce  to 
fitce  to  each  other,  but  what  delicious 
blushes  did  the  night,  which  concealed 
all  but  the  outline  of  their  forms,  hide 
from  the  <yes  of  Clifford  1 

The  honest  and  kind  heart  of  Mr. 
Brandon  was  glad  of  a  release  to  the 
indulgent  sentiments  it  had  always 
cherished  towards  the  suspected  and 
maligned  Clifford,  and  turning  now 
from  Luey,  it  fiurly  poured  itself  forth 
upon  her  deliverer.  He  grasped  him 
warmly  by  the  hand,  and  insisted  upon 
his  accompanying  them  to  Bath  in 
the  carriage,  and  allowing  the  footman 


to  ride  his  horse.  This  offer  was  still 
pending,  when  the  footman,  who  had 
been  to  see  after  the  health  and  com- 
fort of  his  fellow-servant,  came  to 
inform  the  party  in  a  dolorous  accent, 
of  something  which,  in  the  confusion 
and  darkness  of  the  nighty  they  had 
not  yet  learned, — namely,  that  the 
horses  and  coachman  were — gone ! 

"  Qone !"  said  the  squire — "  gone  ! 
— why  the  villains  can't— (for  my 
part,  I  never  believe,  though  I  have 
heard  such  wonders  of,  those  sleights 
of  hand) — have  bagged  them !" 

Here  a  low  groan  was  audible,  and 
the  footman,  sympathetically  guided 
to  the  spot  whence  it  emanated,  found 
the  huge  body  of  the  coachman  safely 
deposited,  with  its  fiice  downwanl,  in 
the  middle  of  the  kennel.  Afler  thiH 
worthy  luid  been  lifted  to  his  legs,  and 
had  shaken  himself  into  intelligence, 
it  was  found  that  when  the  robber 
had  detained  the  horses,  the  coach- 
man, who  required  very  little  to  con- 
quer his  more  bellicose  faculties,  had 
— (he  himself  said,  by  a  violent  blow 
from  the  ruffian,  though,  perhaps,  the 
cause  lay  nearer  home) — quitted  the 
ooach-box  for  the  kennel,  the  horses 
grew  frightened,  and  after  plunging 
and  rearing  till  he  cared  no  longer  to 
occupy  himself  with  their  arrest,  the 
highwayman  had  very  quietly  cut 
the  traces,  and  by  tlie  time  present, 
it  was  not  impossible  that  the  horses 
were  almost  at  the  door  of  their  stables 
at  Bath. 

The  footman  who  had  apprised  the 
squire  of  this  misfortune  was,  unlike 
most  news-tellersy  the  first  to  offer 
consolation. 

"There  be  an  excellent  public,*' 
quoth  he,  "  about  a  half  a  mile  on, 
where  your  honour  could  get  horses ; 
or,  mayhap,  if  Mias  Lucy,  poor  heart, 
be  faint  you  may  like  to  stop  for  the 
night," 

Though  a  walk  of  half  a  mile  in  a 
dark  night,  and  under  other  circum- 
stances, would  not  have  seemed  a 
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gmtcfal  propoBition,  yet»  at  present, 
when  the  squire's  imagination  had 
only  pictured  to  him  the  altematiYea 
of  passing  the  night  in  the  carriagey 
or  of  crawling  on  foot  to  Bath,  it 
Heemed  but  a  very  insignificant  hard- 
ship. And  tucking  his  daughter's 
arm  under  his  own,  while  in  a  kind 
Toice  he  told  Clifford  "to  support  her 
on  the  other  side,**  the  squire  ordered 
the  footman  to  Icawi  the  way  with  Clif- 
ford's horse,  and  the  coachman  to  fol- 
low or  be  d^-d,  which  ever  he  pleased. 
In  silence  Clifford  offered  his  srm  to 
Lucy,  and  silently  she  accepted  the 
courtesy.  The  squire  was  the  only 
talker,  and  the  theme  he  chose  was  not 
ungrateful  to  Lucy,for  it  was  the  praise 
of  her  lover.  But  Clifford  scarcely 
listened,  for  a  thousand  thoughts  and 
feelings  contested  within  him ;  and  the 
light  touch  of  Lucy's  hand  upon  his 
arm  would  alone  have  been  sufficient 
to  distract  and  confuse  his  attention. 
The  darkness  of  the  night,  the  late 
excitement,  the  stolen  kiss  that  still 
glowed  upon  his  lips,  the  remembrance 
of  Lucy's  flattering  agitation  in  the 
scene  with  her  at  Lord  Mauleveror's, 
the  yet  wanner  one  of  that  uncon- 
scious embrace,  which  still  tingled 
through  every  nerve  of  his  frame,  all 
conspired  with  the  delicious  emotion 
which  he  now  experienced  at  her 
presence  and  her  contact  to  intoxicate 
and  inflame  him.  Oh,  those  burning 
moments  in  love,  when  romance  has 
just  mellowed  into  passion,  and  with- 
out losing  any  thing  of  its  luxurious 
vagueness,  mingles  the  enthusiasm  of 
its  dreams  with  the  ardent  desires  of 
reality  and  earth !  That  is  the  exact 
time,  when  love  has  reached  its  highest 
point, — when  all  feelings,  all  thoughts, 
the  whole  soul,  and  the  whole  mind, 
are  seised  and  engrossed, — ^when  evety 
difficulty  weighed  in  the  opposite 
scale  seems  lighter  than  dust, — ^when 
tc  renounce  the  object  beloved  is  the 
most  deadly  and  hsting  sacrifice, — 
and  when  in  so  many  breasts,  where 


honour,  oonsdenoe,  vizine,  aie  fi» 
stronger  than  we  can  belkrve  then 
ever  to  have  been  in  a  criminal  like 
Clifford,  honour,  eonacience,  viitoe^ 
have  perished  at  once  end  suddenly 
into  ashes  before  that  mjghty  sad 
irreasti]ile  fire. 

The  aervant,  who  had  had  pnvkms 
opportunities  of  ascertaining  the  topo- 
graphy of  the  "public"  ofiriudihe 
spake,  and  who  was  perhaps  tolenbly 
reconciled  to  his  late  tairor  in  the 
anticipation  of  renewing  his  intiinaey 
with  "the  spirits  of  the  post,"  nov 
directed  the  attention  of  our  travellen 
to  a  small  inn  just  before  them.  Wat 
host  had  not  yet  retired  to  lepoH, 
and  it  was  not  necessaiy  to  knock 
twice  before  the  door  waa  opened. 

A  bright  fire,  an  officions  laad- 
lady,  a  commiserate  landloid,  i 
warm  potation,  and  the  phoiiie  «f 
excellent  beds,  all  i^peared  to  onr 
squire  to  make  ample  amends  far  the 
intelligence  that  the  inn  was  not 
licensed  to  let  post-horses ;  and  suae 
host  having  promised  forthwith  to 
send  two  stout  fellows,  a  ropei,  and  t 
cart-horse,  to  bring  the  carriage  nndar 
shelter  (for  the  squire  valued  the 
vehicle  beeaute  it  waa  twenty  yesR 
old),  and,  moreover,  to  have  the 
harness  repaired,  and  the  hones  nsdr 
by  an  eariy  hour  the  next  d^,  the 
good  humour  of  Mr.  Brandon  nm 
into  positive  hilarity.  Lucy  retized 
under  the  auspices  of  the  lasdladly  to 
bed,  and  the  squire  having  dnak 
a  bowl  of  bishop,  and  disoofoed  t 
thousand  new  virtues  in  Cliff>id. 
especially  that  of  never  interroptinf 
a  good  story,  clapped  the  eapttto  on 
the  shoulder,  and  making  him  pnaniie 
not  to  leave  the  inn  till  he  had  «e& 
him  again,  withdrew  also  to  the  repose 
of  his  pillow.  Cliffi>rd  remained  he- 
low,  gazing  abstractedly  on  the  fin 
for  some  time  afterwards ;  norwttit 
till  the  drowsy  chambermaid  fasd 
thrice  informed  him  of  the  piepsnd 
comforts  of  his  bed,  that  he  adyooned 
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to  his  chamber.  Eren  than  it  aeenu 
that  ileep  did  not  yiatt  hk  ejetids,  for 
•  wealthy  grazier,  who  lay  ia  the  room 
bdow,  compbuned  bitterly  the  next 


monung  of  some  person  walking  over- 
head *'  in  all  manner  of  strides,  just 
for  all  the  worid  like  a  happarition  in 
booto." 


CHAPTBR  XXUL 

"  Flafft^And  dost  tboo  love  me? 

Lptander,     .  Lovsthat,  Tlola? 

Do  I  not  fly  tbeo  when  my  being  drinks 
Ught  from  tblno  eyw  ?— that  flight  Is  all  my  antwcr  I " 

The  Bride,  Act  li.»  8oeno  2. 


TBBenrtainmeditationsof  the  sqaive 
had  not  been  without  the  produce  of 
a  resolre.  His  wann  heart  at  once 
nopened  to  the  liking  he  had  for- 
merly conceived  for  Clifford ;  he 
longed  lor  an  opportunity  to  atone 
for  his  piat  unkindness,  and  to  testify 
hia  present  gratitude;  moreover,  he 
felt  at  once  indignant  at»  end  ashamed 
of,  his  late  conduct  in  joining  the 
popular,  and,  ss  he  nowfiUly  believed, 
the  causeless  prepossession  against  his 
young  friend,  and  before  a  more 
present  and  a  stronger  sentiment  his 
habitual  deference  for  his  brother's 
counsels  £uied  easily  away.  Coupled 
with  these  &vounble  feelings  towards 
Clifford  were  his  sagacious  suspicions, 
or  lather  certainty,  of  Lucy's  attach- 
ment to  her  handsome  deliverer ;  and 
he  had  at  least  sufficient  penetration 
to  perceive  thai  she  was  not  likely  to 
love  him  the  less  for  the  night's 
adventure.  To  ail  this  was  added  the 
tender  recollection  of  his  wife's  parting 
words;  and  the  tears  and  tell-tale 
agitation  of  Lucy  in  the  carriage  were 
sufficient  to  his  simple  mind,  which 
knew  not  how  lightly  muden's  tears 
are  shed  and  dried,  to  confirm  the 
prediction  of  the  dear  deceased.  Kor 
were  the  squire's  more  generous  and 
kindly  feelings  utterly  unmixed  with 
selfish  considerations.  Proud,  but 
not  the  least  ambitious,  he  was  always 
more  ready  to  confer  an  honour  than 


receive  one,  and  at  heart  he  was 
secretly  glad  at  the  notion  of  ex- 
changing, as  a  son-in-law,  the  polished 
and  unfamiUar  Hauleverer  for  the 
agreeable  and  social  Clifford.  Such, 
in  "  admired  disorder,"  were  the 
thoughts  which  rolled  through  the 
teeming  brain  of  Joseph  Brandon, 
and  before  he  had  turned  on  his  left 
side,  which  he  always  did  preparatory 
to  surrendering  himself  to  slumber, 
the  squire  had  fully  come  to  a  deter- 
mination most  fiitfld  to  the  schemes 
of  the  lawyer  and  the  hopes  of  the 
earl. 

The  next  morning,  as  Lucy  was 
knitting 

**  The  looM  truin  of  her  amber-dropping 
hair" 

before  the  little  mirror  of  her  cham- 
ber, which  even  through  its  dimmed 
and  darkened  glass  gave  back  a  £ico 
which  might  have  shamed  a  Qrecian 
vision  of  Aurora,  a  gentle  tap  at  her 
door  announced  her  &ther.  There 
was  in  his  rosy  and  comely  counte- 
nance that  expression  generally  cha- 
racteristic of  a  man  pleased  with 
himself,  and  persuaded  that  he  ii 
about  to  give  pleasure. 

"My  dear  child,''  said  the  squire, 
fondly  stroking  down  the  luxuriance 
of  his  Lucy's  hair,  and  kissing  her 
damask  cheek,  "  I  am  come  to  have 
some  little  conversation  with  you :  sit 
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down  nowj  uid  (for  my  part,  I  love  to 
talk  at  my  ease ;  and,  by  the  by,  shut 
the  window,  my  love,  it  is  an  eaaterly , 
wind)  I  wish  that  we  may  come  to  a  | 
clear   and    distinct    understanding. 
Hem ! — ^^ve  mo  your  band,  my  child, 
— I  think  on  these  matters  one  can  ! 
Hcarooly  speak  too  precisely  and  to 
the  purpose ;    although    I   am  well . 
aware — (for,  for  my  own  part^  I  always  [ 
wish  to  act  to  every  one,  to  you  espe- ' 
cially,  my  dearest  child,    with  the  \ 
greatest  consideration) — that  we  must ' 
go  to  work  with  as  much  delicacy  as 
conciseness.    You  know  this  Captain  { 
CUfford, — 'tis  a  brave  youth,  is  it  I 
not  1 — well  —  nay,    never  .  blush  so 
deeply,  there  is  nothing  (for  in  these 
matters  one  can't  have  all  one's  wishes, 
—  one  can't  have  everything)  to  be 
asltain/ed  of!     Tell  me  now,  child, 
dost  think  he  is  in  love  with  theel" 

If  Lucy  did  not  immediately  answer 
by  words,  her  pretty  lips  moved  as  if 
she  could  readily  reply ;  and,  finally, 
they  settled  into  so  sweet  and  so 
assured  a  smile,  that  the  squire,  fond 
as  he  was  of  "  precise  "  information, 
^ras  in  want  of  no  fuller  answer  to  his 
question. 

"  Ay,  ay,  young  lady,"  said  he, 
looking  at  her  with  all  a  Other's 
affection,  "I  see  how  it  is.  And, 
come  now, — what  do  you  turn  away 
fori  Dost  think  if,  as  I  believe, 
though  there  are  envions  persons  pi 
the  world,  as  there  always  are  when  a 
man  'h  handsome,  or  clever,  or  brave ; 
though,  by  the  way,  which  is  a  very 
droll  thing  in  my  eyes,  they  don't 
envy,  at  least  not  ill-naturedly,  a  man 
for  being  a  lord,  or  rich ;  but,  quite 
on  the  contrary,  rank  and  money 
seem  to  make  them  think  one  has  all 
the  cardinal  virtues.  Humph! — If, 
I  say,  this  Mr.  Clifford  should*  turn 
out  to  be  a  gentleman  of  famUy,-^for 
you  know  that  is  essential,  since  the 
Brandons  have,  as  my  brother  has 
probably  told  you,  been  a  great  race 
many  centuries  ago ;— dost  think,  my 


chUd,  that  then  couldst  give  up  (the 
cat  is  out  of  the  bag)  this  old  lord, 
and  marry  a  simple  gentleman  V 

The  hand  which  the  squire  had 
held  was  now  with  an  arch  tenderness 
applied  to  his  mouth,  and  when  be 
agiun  seized  it  Lucy  bid  her  glowing 
face  in  his  bosom ;  and  it  was  only  by 
a  whisper,  as  if  tlie  very  air  was  gar- 
rulous, that  he  conld  draw  forth  (for 
now  he  insisted  on  a  verbal  reply)  b« 
happy  answer. 

We  are  not  afraid  that  onr  reader 
will  bUme  us  for  not  detailing  the 
rest  of  the  interview  between  the 
father  and  daughter :  it  did  not  lart' 
above  an  hour  longer ;  for  the  squire 
declared  that,  for  his  own  part,  he 
hated  more  words  than  were  ncees- 
sary.  Mr.  Brandon  was  the  fii«t  to 
descend  to  the  breakfiist,  mutterin; 
as  he  descended  the  stairi,  "Well 
now,  hang  me  if  I  am  not  glad  that'* 
off  (for  I  do  not  like  to  think  madi 
of  so  silly  a  matter)  my  mind.  And 
as  for  my  brother,  I  aha'n't  tell  him 
till  it 's  all  over  and  settled.  And  if 
he  is  angry,  he  and  the  old  lord  msj, 
though  I  don't  mean  to  be  unbrotherlr, 
go  to  the  devil  together  !*' 

When  the  three  were  assembled  at 
the  breakfiut-table,  there  could  not, 
perhjqM,  have  lieen  found  any  when 
a  stronger  contrast  than  that  which 
the  radiant  fiu»  of  Lacy  bore  to  the 
haggard  and  worn  expreasion  that 
disfigured  the  handsome  featorei  ot 
her  lover.  So  mariced  was  thechsage 
thatone  night  seemed  to  have  wieoghi 
upon  Clifford,  that  even  the  iqaire 
was  startled  and  alarmed  at  it    Bot 
Lucy,  whose  innocent  vanity  pleised 
itself  with  aooounting  for  the  siten- 
tion;  consoled  herself  with  the  hope 
of  soon  witnessing  a  very  diifaeat 
expression  on  the  connienanoe  of  her 
lover ;  and  though  she  was  silent,  lad 
her  happiness   lay  quiet  and  deap 
within  her,  yet  in  her  eyes  and  fip 
there  was  that  which  seemed  to  OSt 
favd  an  insult  to  hia  own  miae^;  and 
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fttang  him  to  tho  Iicart  Howeror, 
he  exerted  bimtelf  to  meet  the  con* 
Tenmtion  of  the  aqairc,  tad  to  mask 
as  well  an  he  was  ahle  the  eyidenee  of 
the  conflict  which  atill  nged  within 
him. 

l*he  morning' was  wet  and  gloomy ; 
it  was  that  driziling  and  misty  rain 
which  is  00  especially  nutritious  to 
the  growth  of  hluo  devils,  and  the 
jolly  squire  failed  not  to  rally  his 
young  friend  upon  his  feminine  sus- 
ceptibility to  the  influences  of  the 
weather.  Clifibni  replied  jestingly, 
and  the  jest,  if  bad,  was  good  enough 
to  content  the  ndler.  In  this  fiMM^tious 
manner  passed  the  time,  till  Lucy,  at 
the  request  of  her  father,  left  tho 
room  to  prepare  for  their  return 
home. 

Drawing  his  chair  near  to  Clifford's, 
the  squire  then  commenced  in  real 
and  affectionate  earnest  his  operations 
— these  he  had  already  planned — in 
the  following  order :  they  were,  first, 
to  inquire  into,  and  to  learn,  Ciifibrd's 
rank,  ftmily,  and  proHpects ;  secondly, 
having  ascertained  tho  proprieties  of 
the  outer  man,  they  were  to  examine 
the  state  of  the  inner  one ;  and,  thirdly, 
should  our  skilful  inquirer  find  his 
guesses  at  Clifford's  affection  for  Lucy 
confirmed,  they  were  to  expel  the 
modeat  fear  of  a  repulse,  which  the 
squire  allowed  was  natural  enough, 
and  to  lead  the  object  of  the  inquiry 
to  a  knowledge  of  the  happiness  that, 
Lucy  consenting,  might  be  in  store 
for  him.  While,  with  his  wonted 
ingenuity,  the  squire  was  pursuing 
his  benevolent  designs,  Luc}' remained 
in  her  own  room,  in  such  meditation 
and  such  dreams  as  were  natural  to  a 
heart  so  sanguine  and  enthusiastic. 

She  had  been  more  than  half-an- 
honr  alone,  when  the  chambermaid  of 
the  hostelry  knocked  at  her  door,  and 
delivered  a  message  from  the  squire, 
b^ging  her  to  come  down  to  him  in 
the  parlour.  With  a  heart  that  beat 
so  violently  it  almost  seemed  to  wear 


away  its  very  life,  Lucy  slowly,  and 
with  tremulous  steps,  descended  to 
the  parlour.  On  opening  the  door 
she  saw  Clifford  standing  in  the 
recess  of  the  window  :  his  face  was 
partly  turned  from  her,  and  his  eyes 
downcast.  The  good  old  squire  sat  in 
an  elbow-chair,  and  a  sort  of  puuled 
and  half-saUsfied  complacency  gave 
expression  to  his  features. 

*'Come  hither,  child,"  said  he, 
clearing  his  throat ;  "  Captain  Clifford 
— a-hem  .* — has  done  you  the  honour 
—•to-— and  I  dare  say  you  will  be  very 
much  surprised — net  that,  for  xr.y 
own  part,  I  think  there  is  much  to 
wonder  at  in  it,  but  such  may  be  my 
partial  opinion  (and  it  is  certainly 
very  ruxhural  in  me) — to  make  you  a 
dedaraiion  of  love.  lie  declares, 
moreover,  that  he  is  the  most  miser- 
able of  men,  and  that  he  Mould  die 
sooner  than  havo  the  presumption  to 
hope.  Therefore  you  see,  my  love,  I 
have  sent  for  you,  to  give  him  per- 
mission to  destroy  himself  in  any  way 
he  pleases;  and  I  leave  him  to  show 
cause  why  (it  is  a  fate  that  sooner  or 
later  happens  to  all  his  fellow-men) 
sentence  of  death  should  not  Ims  passed 
against  him."  Having  delivered  this 
speech  with  more  propriety  of  word 
than  usually  fell  to  his  Bh.irc,  the 
squire  rose  hastily  and  hobbled  out  of 
the  room. 

Lucy  sank  into  the  chair  her  father 
had  quitted,  and  Clifford,  approaching 
towards  her,  said,  in  a  hoarse  and  low 
voice, — 

"  Your  father,  Miss  Brandon,  saj-s 
rightly,  that  I  would  die  rather  than 
lift  my  eyes  in  hope  to  you.  I  thought 
yesterday  that  I  had  seen  you  for  tbo 
last  time ;  chance,  not  my  own  folly 
or  presumption,  has  brought  mc  again 
before  you ;  and  even  the  few  hours  I 
have  passed  under  the  same  roof  with 
you  have  made  me  feci  as  if  my  love 
— my  madness — had  never  reached 
its  height  till  now.  Oh,  Lucy  !**  con- 
tinued Clifford,  in  a  more  impassioned 
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tone,  and,  or  if  by  a  radden  and  irre- 
Bistible  impnlBC,  throwing  himself  at 
her  feet ;  "  if  I  could  hope  to  merit 
yon — if  I  eould  hope  to  raise  myself 
— if  I  could — but  no — no — ^no  \  I  am 
cut  off  Arom  all  hope,  and  for  ever  t*' 

There  vas  so  deep,  so  bitter,  so 
heartfelt  an  anguish  and  remorse  in 
the  Toice  with  which  these  last  words 
were  spoken,  that  Lucy,  hniried  oiF 
her  guard,  and  forgetting  every  thing 
in  wondering  sympathy  and  compas- 
sion, answered,  extending  her  hand 
towards  Clifford,  who,  still  kneeling, 
seized  and  covered  it  with  kisses  of 
fire, — 

"  Do  not  speak  thus,  Mr.  Clifford ; 
io  not  accuse  yourself  of  what  I  am 
sure,  quite  sure,  you  cannot  deserve. 
Perhaps, — forgive  me, — ^your  birth, 
your  fortune,  are  beneath  your  merits ; 
and  yon  have  penetrated  into  my 
father*s  weakness  on  the  former  point ; 
or,  perhaps,  you  yourself  have  not 
avoided  all  the  errors  into  which  men 
are  hurried ;  periiaps  you  have  been 
imprudent  or  thoughtless ;  perhaps 
you  have  (fashion  is  contagious)  played 
beyond  your  means,  or  incurred  debts: 
these  are  &ults,  it  is  true,  and  to  be 
regretted,  yet  not  surely  irreparable." 

For  that  instant  can  it  be  ^^ondered 
that  all  Clifford's  resolution  and  self- 
denial  deserted  him,  and  liAing  his 
eyes,  radiant  with  joy  and  gratitude, 
to  the  face  which  bent  in  benevolent 
innocence  towards  him,  he  excl^med, 
"  No,  Miss  Brandon  I — ^no,  haey  J — 
dear,  angel  Lucy ! — ^my  faults  are  less 
venial  than  these,  but  perhaps  they 
are  no  less  the  consequence  of  dreum- 
stances  and  contagion;  perhaps  it 
may  not  be  too  late  to  repair  them. 
Would  you — ^you  indeed  deign  to  be 
my  guardian,  I  might  not  despair  of 
being  saved ! " 

"If,"  said  Lucy,  blushing  deeply, 
and  looking  down,  while  i^e  spoke 
quick  and  eagerly,  as  if  to  avoid  hum- 
bling him  by  her  oflfer,— "if,  Mr. 
Clifford,  the  want  of  wealth  has  in  any 


way  occasioned  you  nueaslnesi, 
or  error,  do  beUeve  me — ^I  mean  mn^ 
so  much  your  friends  as  not  for  ta 
instant  to  scmple  in  relieving  as  of 
smne  little  portion  of  our  last  nights 
debt  to  you." 

<*Dear,  noble  giri ! '  said  Cliflbii 
while  there 'writhed  upon  his  lips  oee 
of  those  smiles  of  poverfol  mcsm 
that  sometimes  <Ustorted  his  leatiin% 
and  thrillingly  improsaed  npoin  Lacy 
a  resemblance  to  one  very  diffiHcat 
in  reputation  and  character  to  her 
lover, — "  Do  not  attribote  my  misfor- 
tunes to  BO  petty  a  source ;  it  is  not 
money  that  I  shall  want  while  I  h,^ 
thongh  I  shall  to  my  last  brestk 
remember  this  delicacy  in  you,  sad 
compare  it  with  certain  base  remem- 
brances in  my  own  mind.  Yes !  sll 
past  thoughts  and  recollections  will 
make  me  hereafter  worship  you  evea 
more  than  I  do  now ;  while  in  yoo 
heart  they  will— unless  Heaven  gnat 
me  one  prayer— make  you  seoia  and 
detest  me  1 " 

"  For  mercy's  sake  do  not  speak 
thus ! "  said  Luey,  gaxing  in  indis- 
tinct alarm  upon  the  dark  and  work* 
ing  featvres  of  her  lover.  "Seen, 
detest,  you !  impossible !  How  covld 
I,  after  the  remembrance  of  lait 
nightr 

"Ay!  of  hist  night,'  said  CBffM 
speaking  through  his  ground  teeth ; 
"  there  is  much  in  that  remembnnct 
to  live  long  in  both  of  ns :  but  yoa— 
you — Uar  angel  (and  all  harKhses 
and  irony  vanishing  at  once  from  his 
voice  and  countenance,  yielded  to  s 
tender  and  deep  sadness,  miogied 
with  a  respect  that  bordered  oa 
reverence), — "  you  never  could  hsre 
dreamed  of  more  than  pity  fbr  ose 
like  me, — yon  never  could  hare 
stooped  from  yonr  high  and  danUog 
purity  to  know  for  me  one  mA 
thought  as  that  which  bums  at  dt 
heart  for  you,— yon — ^yes  withdraw 
your  hand,  I  am  not  worthy  to  toadi 
it!"    And  clasping  his  own  hudi 
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before  hu  face,  he  became  abruptly 
silent;  but  his  emotiona  were  but  ill 
concealed,  and  Lmcj  eaw  the  mnaeular 
tnme  before  h^  heaved  and  con- 
vnlied  by  paaaioiu  which  were  more 
intense  and  rending  becaoae  it  was 
only  for  a  few  moments  that  they 
conquered  his  self-will  and  stmggied 
into  vent. 

If  afterwards, — but  long  afterwards^ 
Lucy  recallingthe  mysteiyof  his  words, 
eon&SBed  to  herself  that  they  be- 
tnjed  guilt,  she  was  then  too  much 
affected  to  think  of  any  thing  but  her 
lore  and  his  emotion.  She  bent  down, 
and  with  a  girlish  and  fond  self-aban- 
donment, which  none  ooold  have 
'nisted,  placed  both  her  hands  on 
his :  Clifford  started,  looked  up,  and 
in  the  next  moment  he  had  clasped 
her  to  ius  heart ;  and  while  the  only 
tears  he  had  shed  since  his  career  of 
oime  fell  £Mt  and  hot  upon  her  ooun- 
tcnsnoe,  he  kissed  her  forehead,  her 
cheek,  her  lips,  in  a  passionate  and 
viM  transport  His  voice  died  within 
him,  he  could  not  trust  himself  to 
Bpeak ;  on^  one  thought^  even  in  that 
leeming  foigetfolness  of  her  and  of 
I^imaelf,  stirred  and  spoke  at  his  breast 
—^hL  The  more  he  felt  he  loved, — 
the  more  tender  and  the  more  confid- 
ing the  olgeet  of  his  love,  the  more 
Qigent  beoune  the  necessity  to  leave 
her.  All  otber  duties  had  been  neg- 
lected, but  he  loved  with  a  real  love; 
and  love,  which  (ou^ftt  him  one  duty, 
hort  him  triumphimtly  through  its 
bitter  ordeaL 

''  Tou  will  hear  from  me  to-night^" 
he  muttered;  "believe  that  I  am 
inad,  acewaed,.  criminal,  but  not 
utterly  a  monster  I  I  ask  no  more 
merciful  opinion  i "  He  drew  himself 
fromhispoilous  po8ition,andabnipily 
<^parted. 

When  Clifford  reached  his  home, 
1^  found  his  worthy  coa4]utors  wait- 
ing for  him  with  alarm  and  terror  on 
their  countenances.  An  old  feat,  in 
vhich  they  had  signalised  themselvji^. 


had  long  attracted  the  rigid  attention 
of  the  police,  and  certain  officers  had 
now  been  seen  at  Bath,  and  certain 
inquiries  had  been  set  on  foot,  which 
portended  no  good  to  the  safety  of 
the  sagacious  Tomlinson  and  the 
valorous  Pepper.  They  came,  humbly 
and  penltentially  demanding  pardon 
for  their  unconscious  aggression  of  the 
sijttire's  carriage,  and  entreating  their 
captain's  instant  advice.  If  Clifford 
had  before  wavered  in  his  disinte- 
rested determination, — ^if  visions  of 
Lucy,  of  happiness,  and  reform,  had 
floated  in  his  solitary  ride  too  fre- 
quently and  too  glowiugly  before  his 
eyes,  the  sight  of  these  men,  their 
conversation,  their  danger,  all  sufficed 
to  restore  his  resolution.  "  Merciful 
God ! "  thought  he,  "and  is  it  to  the 
comrade  of  such  lawless  villains,  to  a 
man,  like  them,  exposed  hourly  to 
the  most  ignominious  of  deaths,  that 
I  have  for  one  section  of  a  moment 
dreamed  of  consigning  the  innocent 
and  generous  girl,  whose  trust  or  love 
is  the  only  crime  that  could  deprive 
her  of  the  most  brilliant  destiny  % " 

Short  were  Clifford's  instructions  to 
his  followers,  and  so  much  do  we  do 
mechanically,  that  they  were  delivered 
with  his  usual  forethought  and  pre- 
cision. **  Tou  will  leave  the  town 
instantly ;  go  not,  for  your  lives,  to 
London,  or  to  rqjoin  any  of  your 
comrades.  Ride  for  the  Red  Cave; 
provisions  are  stored  there,  and, 
since  our  late  alteration  of  the  inte- 
rior, it  will  afford  ample  room  to 
conceal  your  horses.  On  the  night  of 
the  second  day  from  this  I  will  join 
you.  But  be  sure  that  you  enter  the 
cave  at  nighty  and  quit  it  upon  no 
account  till  I  come ! " 

"  Tes  I "  said  he,  when  he  was  alone, 
*'  I  will  join  you  again,  but  only  to 
quit  you.  One  more  offence  against 
the  law,  or  at  least  one  sum  wrested 
firom  the  swollen  hands  of  the  rich 
sufficient  to  equip  me  for  a  foreign 
army,  and  I  quit  the  country  of  my 
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hirth  And  my  crimes.  If  I  cannot 
deserre  Lncy  Brandon,  I  will  be  some- 
what lorn  unworthy.  Periiaps  (why 
noti)  I  8m  young,  my  nerves  are  not 
weak,  my  brain  is  not  dnll ;  perhaps 
I  may  in  some  field  of  hononrable 
adventure  win  a  name,  that  before 
my  death-bed  I  may  not  blush  to 
acknowledge  to  her ! " 

While  this  resolve  beat  high  within 
Clifford's  breast,  Lucy  sadly  and  in 
silence  was  continuing  with  the  squire 
her  short  Journey  to  Bath.  The  latter 
was  very  inquisitive  to  know  why 
Clifford  had  gone,  and  what  he  had 
avowed;  and  Lucy,  scarcely  able  to 
answer,  threw  every  thing  on  the 
promised  letter  of  the  night. 

"  I  am  glad,"  muttered  the  squire 
t.0  her,  "  that  he  is  going  to  \mte ; 
fur,  somehow  or  other,  though  1  ques- 
tioned him  very  tightly,  be  slipped 
through  my  cross-examination,  and 
bursting  out  at  once  as  to  his  love  for 
you,  left  me  as  wise  about  himself  as  I 
was  before;  no  doubt  (for  my  own 
part  I  don 't  see  what  should  prevent 
his  being  a  great  man  incog.)  this 
letter  will  explain  all  i  *" 

Ijate  that  night  the  letter  came; 
Lucy,  fortunately  for  her,  was  alone  in 
her  own  room ;  she  opened  it,  and 
read  as  follows : — 

CLIFVORD*8  LBTTBR. 

"  I  have  promised  to  write  to  you, 
and  T  sit  down  to  perform  that  pro- 
mis3.  At  this  moment  the  recollec- 
tion of  your  goodness,  your  generous 
consiilcration,is  warm  within  me ;  and 
while  T  must  choose  calm  and  common 
wonlH  to  express  what  1  ought  to  say, 
mx  heart  is  altematelv  melted  and 
torn  by  thoughts  which  would  ask 
words,  oh  how  different !  Your  father 
has  questioned  me  often  of  my  parent- 
age and  birth. — I  have  hitherto  eluded 
his  interrogatories.  Learn  now  who  I 
am.  In  a  wretched  abode,  surrounded 
by  the  inhabitants  of  poverty  and 
vrco,  I  recall  my  earliest  recollections. 


My  fisther  is  unknown  to  me  as  (• 
eveiy  one ;  my  mother,  to  you  f  dsie 
not  mention  who  or  what  ahe  was, — 
she  died  in  my  infancy.     Without  a 
name,  but  not  without  an  inheritance 
(my  inheritance  waa   Urge — it  was 
infamy!),   I  waa  thrown    upon  the 
worid :  I  had  received  by  accident 
some  education,  and  imbibed  aome 
ideas,  not  natural  to  my  aitnattoB; 
since  then  I  have  played  many  |iarts 
in  life :  books  and  men  I  have  not  so 
u^lected,  but  that  I  have  gleaned  at 
intervals  some  little  knowledge  from 
both.    Hence,  if  I  have  seemed  to 
you  better  than  I  am,  yon  will  per- 
ceive the  cause :  eircumstanoes  made 
me  soon  my  own  master ;  they  made 
mo  also  one  whom  honest  men  do  not 
love  to  look  upon ;  my  deeds  hare 
been,  and  my  character  is,  of  a  par 
with  my  birth  and  my  fortunes.    I 
came,  in  the  noble  hope  to  ratio  and 
redeem  myself  by  gilding  my  fate  with 
a  wealthy  marriage,  to  this  city:  I 
saw  you,  whom  I  had  once  before 
met    1  heard  you  were  rich.    Hate 
me,  Miss  Brandon,  hate  me ! — I  re- 
solved to  make  your  ruin  the  caoae  of 
my  redemption.    Happily  for  yon,  I 
scarcely  knew  you  before  I  loved  you ; 
that  love  deepened, — it  caught  some- 
thing pure  and  elevated  from  youradf. 
My  resolution  forsook  me ;  even  now 
I  could  throw  myself  on  my  knees 
and  thank  God  that  you — ^you,  dearest 
and  noblest  of  human  beluga — are 
not  my  wife.    Now,  is  my  conduct 
clear  to  yon  1— If  not,  imagine  me  all 
that  is  vilUmous,  save  in  one  point, 
where  you  are  concerned,  and  not  a 
ahadow  of  mystery  will  remain.   Your 
kind  father,  over-rating  the  paltry 
service  I  rendered  yon,  would  hare 
consented  to  submit  my  fiite  to  your 
decision.     I   blush   indignantly   fbr 
him — ^for  you — that  any  living  man 
should  have  dreamed  of  such  profana- 
tion for  Miss  Brandon.    Yet  I  myself 
was  carried  away  and  intoxicated  by 
so  sudden  and  so  soft  a  hope*-even  I 
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4arad  to  lilt  my  egres  to  ymt,  to  press 
jon  to  ibis  guilty  heart,  to  forget  my- 
sd^  and  to  dream  that  yoa  might  be 
mine !  Can  yoa  foxgive  me  for  this 
madness  1  And  hereafter,  when  in 
your  lofty  and  glittering  sphere  of 
wedded  happiness,  can  you  remember 
my  presumption  and  check  your 
scorn  t    Perhaps  you  think  that  by 


a  hope.  I  do  not  say,  if  you  could 
pierce  my  soul  while  I  write  that  you 
would  pity  me.  Tou  may  think  it 
strange,  but  I  would  not  haye  your 
pUy  for  worlds ;  I  think  I  would  even 
rather  have  your  hate,  pity  seems  so 
much  like  contempt  But  if  you 
knew  what  an  effort  has  enabled  me 
to  tame  down  my  language,  to  curb 


so  laie  a  confession  I  have  already   my  thoughts,  to   prcrcnt  me  from 


deceired  you.    Alas  I  you  know  not 
what  it  eosts  me  now  to  confess !    I 
had  only  one  hope  in  life, — ^it  was 
that  yon  might  still,  long  after  yon 
had  ceased  to  see  me,  &ncy  me  not 
utterly  beneath  the  herd  with  whom 
yoa  live.    This  burning  yet  selfish 
▼anity  I  tear  from  me,  and  now  I  go 
where  no  hope  can  pnrsue  me.    No 
hope  for  myself,  save  one  which  can 
aearoely  deserve  the  name,  for  it  is 
rather  a  rude  and  visionary  wish  than 
an  expectation: — it  is,  that  under 
another  name,  and  under  different 
anspieee,  yon  may  hear  of  me  at  some 
distant  Ume;  and  when  I  apprise  you 
thai  nnder  that  name  you  may  recog- 
nise one  who  loves  you  better  than  idl 
created  things,  you  may  feel  then,  at 
least,  no   cause  for  shame  at  your 
lover.    What  will  you  be  theni    A 
happy  wife — a  mother — the  centre  of 
a  thousand  joys — ^beloved,  admired — 
bleat  when  the  eye  sees  you  and  the 
ear  hears !    And  this  is  what  I  ought 
to  hope ;  this  is  the  consolation  tibat 
oqght  to  cheer  me ; — perhaps  a  little 
time  hence  it  will.    Kot  that  I  shall 
love  yon  less ;  but  that  I  shall  love 
you  less  bnmingly,  and  therefore  less 
selfishly.    I  have  now  written  to  you 
all  that  it  becomes  you  to  receive  from 
me.    Hy  horse  waits  below  to  bear 
me  from  this  dty,  and  for  ever  from 
your  vicinity.     For  ever! — ay,  you 
are  the  only  blessing  for  ever  for- 
bidden me.    Wealth  I  may  gain — a 
Ikir  name — even  glory  I  may  perhaps 
aspire  tol — to  Heaven  itself  I  may 
find  a  path;   but  of  you  my  very 


embodying  thai  which  now  makes 
my  bndn  whirl,  and  my  hand  feel  as 
if  the  living  fire  consumed  it ;  if  you 
knew  what  has  enabled  me  io  triumph 
over  the  madness  at  my  heart,  and 
spare  yon  what^  if  writ  or  spoken, 
would  seem  like  the  ravings  of  in< 
sanity,  you  would  not,  and  you  could 
not,  despise  me,  though  you  might 
abhor. 

"And  now.  Heaven  guard  and 
bless  you  1  Nothing  on  earth  could 
injure  you.  And  even  the  wicked 
who  have  looked  upon  you  leam  to 
pray — I  have  prayed  for  you  1 " 

Thus  (abrupt  and  signatureless) 
ended  the  expected  letter.  Lucy  came 
down  the  next  morning  at  her  usual 
hour,  and,  except  that  she  was  veiy 
pale,  nothing  in  her  appearance  seemed 
to  announce  past  grief  or  emotion. 
The  squire  asked  her  if  she  had 
received  the  promised  letter?  She 
answered  in  a  clear,  though  faint 
voice,  that  she  had— that  Mr.  Clifford 
had  confessed  himself  of  too  low  an 
origin  to  hope  for  marriage  with  Mr. 
Brandon's  fiunily;  that  she  trusted 
the  squire  would  keep  hia  secret ;  and 
that  Uie  subject  might  never  ag^  be 
alluded  to  by  either.  If,  in  this  speech, 
there  was  something  alien  to  Lnc/s 
ingenuous  character,  and  painful  to 
her  mind,  she  felt  it,  as  it  were, 
a  duty  to  her  former  lover  not  to 
betray  the  whole  of  that  confession  so 
bitterly  wrung  from  him,  Perl^aps, 
too,  there  was  in  that  letter  a  charm 
which  seemed  to  her  too  sacred  to  b# 
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tvers  not  excluded  even  tnm.  a  Itre 
m  ill-plftoed;  and  seemingly  w>  tnnai* 
tOTjf  as  hon. 

Lucy's  answer  touched  ihe  squire 
in  his  weak  point,  "A  man  of  de- 
cidedly low  origin,**  he  conftssed, 
"was  utterly  out  of  the  question; 
nerertheleas  the  young  man  showed 
k  groat  deal  of  candour  in  his  dh- 
dosuro."  He  readily  promised  neter 
to  broach  a  subject  neee88ariIy'Bo-ul^ 
pleasant ;  and  thou^  he  sighed  as  he 
^^nished  his  speecl^  yet  tin  eztreme 


quiet  of  Lucy's  maaner 
him ;  and  when  he  peiueifed  that  she 
resumed,  though  languidly,  herwonCed 
aTOcations,  he  fUt  bat  little  doubt  of 
her  soon  overeoming  the  remembmne 
of  what,  he  hoped,  was  but  a  giittrii 
and  fitting  fimcy.  He  yielded,  with 
avidity,  to  her  proponl  to  retam  to 
Warioek ;  and  in  the  same  we^  is 
that  in  which  Lucy  had  itsoeif«d  her 
lorer's  siytterious  letter,  the  lather 
and  dau^toroommeneedtheir jounu; 
home. 


CHAPTER  xxrr* 


**  Bi»iUr.    Wlmt  are  theMk  *tt  f 
Ttommn.   And  of  wbM  uaiiue    te  utat  !■■■  f  . 
JCoirw.    TawsMw  "  Tit 

"  QHlcM!|r.  He's  lu  ArthiurSi  boaom,  {f»f«r  nma  w«at  to  Artho^s 


Thb  stream  of  our  namtlre  now 
conducts  us  back  to  William  Brandon. 
fRie  law'pnmiotions  previously  in- 
tended were  completed ;  and,  to  the 
mrpriae  of  the  public,  the  envied 
banister,  undergoing  the  degradation 
of  knighthood,  had;  at  the  time  we 
return  to  him,  just  changed  his  toil- 
flome  occupations  fbr  the  serene  dig- 
nify of  the  bench.  Whatever  regret 
this  wily  and  aspiring  schemer  might 
otherwise  have  felt  af  an  elevation 
coosidembly  less  distinguished  than  He 
mightreaaonably  hare  expected;  was 
entirely  removed  by  the  hopes  aAJrded 
to  him  of  a  spee^  tnmslation  to  a 
more  brilHant  office :  itwuawfaiipered 
among  those  not  unlikely  to  foresee 
sioli^  events,  that  the  interest  of  the 
govermneRt  required'*  his  talents  in  i 
the  house  of'  peers.  Just  at  this 
moment^  too,  the  fell  disease^  whose 
lavagee  Brandon  endeavoured,  as  jea" 
lonsly  as  poasible^  to  hide  fiftm  the 
public,  had  appeared  suddenly  to 
yield  to  the  ritlH  of  a  new  physician ; 
aaad  by  th»admlnisttmtian  of'medi- 


r. 


dues,  wMdi  a  man  leas'  stem  or 
resolute  night  have  treubledto  sd^ 
(so  powerftil,  and  fbr  the  most  pert, 
deadly  waa  thdr  nature),  he  paavd 
frem  a  state  of  almoal  insnflbaUe 
torture  to  an  elyslum  of  tiaaquflDtx 
and  ease :  periiapo,  however,  ^ 
medldnee  which  altmd  abo  deeqed 
his  constitatton :  and  iVwaa  oterr- 
able,  that  hi  two  caaes,  where  th» 
physician  had  attained  a  13ce  saen» 
by  the  same  means,  the  patla^lia' 
died  suddenly,  ezaetly  at  the  tine 
wfaiea  tfadr  cure  seemed  to  be  fiul^ 
completed.  However,  Btt  Wilfisa 
Bhmdon  appeared  veiy  UtiM  sstiei- 
pativeofdMiger.  His  manner  beense 
more  cheer  All  and  even  than  it  baa 
ever  been  before ;  there  was  a  luititn 
lightness  in  his  gait,  a  certain  eihib- 
TaMoir  in  his  voiee  and  eye,  lASA 
seemed  the  tokeni  of  one  thmEwfeDB 
a  heavy  burden  had  been  sudiMr 
ndaed,  and  who  wm  no  longer  pis' 
vented  firom  the  eagemesa  of  hspel? 
the  engroaring  daima  oT  a  boo^r 
pain.    Hehad  alwaya  Vee&tiindis 
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mikA9,  Imt  ouir  fatoeonlii^  bveiaad 
1««  of  «tliOT»*-it  took  •  more  hflurty 
toook  Auolker'  attonrtion  uti  dv* 
eetniblo  ift  bkn,  and  UiBtwaopioelsely 
throwmo  of  ivtet  mSgfai  havo  bocn 
oxpoetftd.  Ho  bRtfBo  more  <Ari%. 
^-am«  aMenilvo  to  tlio^  ezpnaoi' of 
life  ihBik  he  had  beenu  Tfaoqgti  a 
desploer  of  ghow  wd  oatoatailoii,  and 
hrt99r  hturd-io'  be  *  laznrioiia^  be  nu 
to»  adeatiie  a»  arehiteet-  of  the 
iwafcmiiM  of'othci*  not  t»  have 
aaiaHaBed  doria^;  hb  -  pvblio  eareer 
as^puloBtafpeanBne  nut  a^hoapH- 
aMe  taUe.  The  iwfcMhm  h»  had 
adopted  lequiw;  pwhapa,  leai-  of 
msttnaM  to  aid^i*  thMm-mf  olfaer; 

flCin  BfBMlMi  faH»4*0ttd  to  pfMMtV 

pwHaBWitaty  «s  irett  «» IcgaMmfurt" 
a»%  thongb!^  Uavhoaaa  imb 


he  hid  beonr  aoioatonied'  to 
aiMunl  hia  faoopMablo'boaad 
atf  iHttiiv«e  eiiBNB^  is  hie  poUtied 
party,  for  rank  or  for  talents  If wr, 
however,  when  hospitality,  and  a 
certain  largeneai  of  expeuei^  better 
beeame^'hli  alttoUy  he  gieir  doser 
and  flRMV  exaei  in-  hia  ecseneny. 
Bnmdmk,  never 'eoald  have  degwe- 
ntedinto a nmmr ;  numey^  to^onorao 
hahllnally  wke  aa  h«  wis;  ooaJd  never 
have  puMd.fieni:  meaaa  into-  an 
objeefc;  but  he  had, .  evlden^j,  fbr 
Bem»  eian  or  aaetlier,  foiled  the 
iiaohitftMir to*aMi9»  Soon  aaklit  wia' 
the  leaalt'  of  ittiraing  health,  and 
the  h»ii»^  i^prolenBfd  life^  te  whfah 
many  oljeeti   fdr  whieh  wealth'  i» 

Bnt-wfutt'it 


iwpemlBS  ■  Ingfl  ealailednithemalgb' 
beiiilMe*:ofkWiiioek,  JMBiftT  iifr  the 
pmiMiuiif  or  Ma.-  fiaoliy,  th»gMri|p 
(for  Brmdon  wna-a^nan-io  be  gOMiped 
ahevt)  <w«v^e*longer/i*'WMi*'  of  « 
niotlv«,  ihlM'  omal,  for-  the'  JndgeTa 
thfilt 

U-WM  ^ovlly  aller  liii  elevation  to 
the  benritr  aai- ei»  theit<ri0M^of! 


ehange  had  beeome  neUoeable,  thai 
the  same  strange  ragamuflln  whom 
we  have  mentioned'  before,  as  intro- 
doeed  by  Mr.  Swoppemto  a  private 
oonfertneewithBrandony  wasadm&tted 
to  the  jpdge'a  presenoe. 

"  WeU;*  said  Bnttdon,  impatiently, 
the  moment'  the  door  wa»  deied^ 
"yownefws!" 

"Vy,  your'  onor/  said  the  mani 
bashfully,  twirling  a  thing  that  stood 
proxy  fera^  hal^  "I  thanks  as  ow^I 
shall'  be  hahle  te^  satisfy  your  vorshlp's 
onor."  Theneipproaehini^thejnds^ 
and  assuming  an  important  aii^^he 
whispiaed; 

TisasowIthMightr 
My  Gedr  oried  Bwndeo,  with 
vf>hentsnee.    '*An4heisalivel  -aad 
where-l* 

"  I  beUevesi''  anaweied  the  seen^ 
eenidaM- of  Si»  WHKaa  Bnmdoa^ 
"  thai  he  be  V  alive;  anA  if-  he  be-'s 
aUve^  .may^  I  flash-  my  iverlse  in«  a 
glma  caaer^  il  I  does,  notfeitet  him 
out;  bQt«e  to  myin^vherehebesi 
thisnick^a'  thermemmty  smash-me4f 
I^sanr 

''Ishemthiaoowtryt"  sald^iiw- 
don ; . "  OP-  do^our'  beUovr  thai  he  has 
0DaeabNndr 

**  Yy^  mneh  of  on»and  not  a«litlle 
of  the  other  r  said  the  eaphoniona 
confidante 

Howl  speak  plain,  man^— what  do 

r 


u 


a 


u 


tf 


Yy;  I  meam^  year  onosv  that-I 
oan't  e^yjvhere'heis.'* 

"  And  thi%''  said  Bmade%  with^ « 
mattered  oath^^— "  this 4s your  boasted 
newi^sitl  Dog4  damned^damned 
dogl  ifyetftrifle^thmfl^4>r^y;me 
lah%Iwtthattgy^,*-^the  living 
O^Iirll^r 

IJhe'Bum  sltfonk^bnelUnirelaBtasi]^ 
fioea  Bmdon's  vindlethrecfoieheed 
aadvkiadled  eyeof  bni  with'  the.  eoa- 
ning  peealinr  te>lo«r  viee  answend, 
thDQgk  in  aathnmbler  tenorr^ 

"And  veignod-vitt  thai  deyenr 
oBort  Use-  be  as  ow-yim  seiagv-I, 
«  2 
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Till  thiii  pnt  your  ronhip  in  the  tij 
of  finding  Aef 

Never  was  there  an  obstacle  in 
grammar  through  which  a  sturdy 
truth  could  not  break ;  and  Brandon, 
after  a  moody  pause,  said  in  a  milder 
voice, — "  I  did  not  mean  to  frighten 
you!  Never  mind  what  I  said;  but 
you  can  surely  guess  whereabouts  he 
i%  or  what  means  of  life  he  pursues  1 
perhaps" — and  a  momentary  pale- 
ness crossed  Brandon's  swarthy  visage : 
— "  perhaps  he  may  have  been  driven 
into  dishonesty  in  order  to  maintain 
himself!" 

The  informant  replied  with  great 
TiafffetS,  that  "  such  a  thing  was  not 
nmposrible!"  And  Brandon  then 
entered  into  a  series  of  seemingly 
eareless  but  artfhl  eross^uestionings, 
which  either  the  ignorance  or  the  craft 
of  the  man  enabled  him  to  baffle.  After 
some  time,  Brandon,  disappointed  and 
dissatisfied,  gave  up  his  professional 
task ;  and,  bestowing  on  the  man  many 
sagacious  and  minute  instructions^  as 
well  as  a  veiy  liberal  donation,  he  was 
forced  to  diBndsshismysterious  visitor, 
and  to  content  himself  with  an  assured 
Msertion,  that  if  the  object  of  his  in- 
qniries  should  not  already  be  gone  to 
the  devil,  the  strange  gentleman  em- 
ployed to  discover  him  would  cer- 
tainly, sooner  or  later,  bring  him  to 
the  Judge. 

l%is  asBcrtion,  and  the  interview 
preceding  it^  oniainly  inspired  Sir 
William  Brandon  with  a  feeling  like 
oomplaoency,  although  it  was  mingled 
with  a  considerable  idloy. 

^  I  do  not,"  thought  he,  concluding 
Ui  meditationa  when  he  was  left 
alone,— <*  I  do  not  see  what  else  I 
ean  do  I  Since  it  appean  that  the 
boy  had  not  even  a  name  when  he 
•et  out  alone  from  his  wretched  abode, 
I  Ibar  that  an  advertisement  would 
have  but  little  ohanee  of  even  desig- 
nating, much  less  of  finding  him,  aftM* 
ao  long  an  absence.  Besides,  It  might 
**^e  me  the  prey  to  imposton ;  and. 


in  aU  probabiUty,  he  has  either  kft 
the  country,  or  adopted  some  mode  of 
living  which  would  prevent  his  dariBg 
to  disclose  himself  I "  This  thought 
plunged  the  soliloqoiflt  into  a  giooiiv 
abstraction,  which  lasted  sereial  mi- 
nutes, and  from  which  be  started, 
muttering  aloud^— • 

"  Tea,  yes!  I  dan  to  bdieve,  te 
hope  it — ^Now  for  the  minister,  snd 
the  peerage ! "  And  from  thai  tirat 
the  root  of  Sir  William  *Brsndoai 
ambition  spread  with  a  firmer  sad 
more  extended  grasp  over  his  mind. 

We  grieve  voy  much  that  tiie 
coune  of  our  stoiy  should  now  oUige 
us  to  record  an  event  which  we  wonU 
wilUogly  have  spared  ouxaelves  tke 
pain  of  nanating.  The  good  old 
Squire  of  Wariobk  ICanor-hooss  bad 
scaroely  reached  hia  home  on  bif 
return  from  Bath,  before  Williia 
Brandon  reoelred  the  fottowiag  H 
ter  from  his  brother^s  gr^y-bcaded 
butler:— 

"HonUBSD  SuBy 

"  I  send  this  with  all  speeds,  tbof 
with  a  bevy  hart,  to  axquainte  yoe 
with  the  sudden  (and  it  is  foered  bf 
his  loving  friends  and  weU-wiiben» 
which  latter,  to  be  sor,  is  all  as  kwn 
him)  dangeros  ilnesa  of  the  Sqaiie.* 
He  was  seeaed,  poor  deer  geatlemtB 
(for  God  never  made  a  better,  do 
offence  to  your  Honnor),  the  aemest 
he  set  footing  in  hia  Own  Hall,  aad 
what  has  hung  rond  m?  like  a  mSI- 
ston  ever  sin,  is  thai  instead  ef  bii 
saying—'  How  do  jon  do,  Saapsoar 
as  was  his  wont^  whenever  he  reUfBed 
from  fonen  parts,  sieh  aaBath^Ua- 
nun,  and  the  like;  heaaid, 'Godbk* 
yon,  Sampaon!'  which  makes  w 
think  somhowthai  it  will  be  hh  iMt 


•  Ti» 

bow  inrarteUy  Mrraata  of  loof  ■■■i  ■ 
•cquiro  a  oortafai  tono  from  0Mt  «f  their 
mnster.  msjr  oboenre  that  hoMik  Ma 
Bampann  had  oanfht  froao  tba  wfiln  tki 
habit  of  ——«.-••— 1  '■—"■■"- 
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vnds;  for  he  has  never  spoke  sin, 
for  all  MiflB  liacy  be  by  his  bedside 
eonljniiaJL  She,  poor  deer,  don 't  take 
on  at  all,  mregard  of  erying  and  such 
voouui's  mirk,  but  looks  nevertheless, 
for  all  the  world,  just  like  a  copse.  I 
sends  Tom  the  postilion  witii  this 
hezpreas,  nowing  he  is  a  good  hand 
at  a  gallop,  having,  not  sixteen  years 
ago,  beat  some  o'  the  best  on  nn  at  a 
raeeng.  Hoping  as  yer  honnnr  will 
lose  no  Ume  in  ooming  to  this  '  hons 
ofmonming,' 

"  I  remane,  with  all  respect, 

"  Yoor  Honnnr's  humble  sanrant 
to  command, 

"JoBH  Sahpsov." 

Sir  William  Brandon  did  not  give 
himself  time  to  re-read  this  letter,  in 
order  to  make  it  more  intelligible, 
before  he  wrote  to  one  of  his  profes- 
sional compeers^  requesting  him  to 
fill  his  place  during  his  unavoidable 
absence,  on  the  melancholy  occasion 
of  his  brother's  expected  death ;  and 
having  so  done,  he  immediately  set 
off  for  Warlock.  Inexplicable  even  to 
himself  was  that  feeling,  so  nearly 
approaching  to  real  sorrow,  which  the 
worldly  lawyer  felt  at  the  prospect  of 
losing  his  guileless  and  unspeculatiog 
brother.  Whether  it  be  that  turbulent 
and  ambitious  minds,  in  choosing  for 
their  wavering  affections  the  very 
opposites  of  themselves^  feel  (on  losing 
the  fellowship  of  those  calm,  fair 
characters  that  have  never  crossed 
their  rugged  path)  as  if  they  lost,  in 
losing  them,  a  kind  of  haven  for  their 
own  restless  thoughts  and  tempest- 
worn  designs ! — ^be  this  as  it  may,  cer- 
tun  it  isi,  that  when  William  Brandon 
arrived  at  his  brother*s  door,  and  was 
informed  by  the  old  butler,  who,  for 
the  first  time,  was  slow  to  greet  him, 
that  the  squire  had  just  breathed  his 
last,  his  austere  nature  forsook  him  at 
once,  and  he  felt  the  shock  with  a 
severity  perhaps  still  keener  than  that 


which  a  more  genial  and  affectionate 
heart  would  have  experienced. 

As  soon  as  he  had  recovered  his  self- 
possession,  Sir  William  made  question 
of  his  niece ;  and  finding  that  after  an 
nnrelazing  watch  during  the  whole  of 
the  squire's  brief  Illness,  nature  had 
failed  her  at  his  death,  and  she  had 
been  borne  senseless  from  his  chamber 
to  her  own,  Brandon  walked  with 
a  step  fiur  different  from  his  usual 
stately  gait  to  the  room  where  his 
brother  lay.  It  was  one  of  the  oldest 
apartments  in  the  house,  and  much  of 
the  ancient  splendour  that  belonged 
to  the  mansion  ere  its  size  had  been 
reduced,  with  the  fortunes  of  its  su^ 
oessive  owners,  still  distinguished  the 
chamber.  The  huge  mantel-piece 
ascending  to  the  carved  ceiling  in 
grotesque  pilasters^  and  scroU-wnk 
of  the  blackest  oak,  with  the  quartered 
aims  of  Brandon  and  Saville  es- 
cutcheoned  in  the  centre, — the  pa- 
nelled walls  of  the  same  dark  wains- 
cot,—the  armoire  of  ebony, — the  high- 
backed  chairs,  with  their  tapestried 
seats, — ^the  lofty  bed,  with  its  hearse*^ 
like  plumes  and  draperies  of  a  crimson 
damask  that  seemed,  so  massy  was 
the  substance,  and  so  prominent  the 
flowers,  as  if  it  were  rather  a  carving 
than  a  silk, — all  conspired  with  the 
size  of  the  room  to  give  it  a  feudal 
solemnity,  not  perhaps  suited  to  the 
rest  of  the  house,  but  well  calculated 
to  strike  a  gloomy  awe  into  the  breast 
of  the  worldly  and  proud  man  who 
now  entered  the  death-chamber  of  his 
brother. 

Silently  William  Brandon  motioned 
away  the  attendants,  and  silently  he 
seated  himself  by  the  bed,  and  looked 
long  and  wistfully  upon  the  calm  and 
placid  fiice  of  the  deceased.  It  is 
difficult  to  guess  at  what  passed  within 
him  during  the  space  of  time  in  which 
he  remtun^  alone  in  that  room.  The 
apartment  itself  he  could  not,  at  an- 
other period,  have  tenanted  without, 
secret  emotion.  It  was  that  in  which. 
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as  A  fMOTf.Ae  lud..UB«rif  ten 
tomed  to  sleep;  •md,  .emo  then  .a 
■dlwver  and  an  :ai^HMik  *lie  ^ftry 
«l^t  of  Um  noin^iiifited  iafiall  iiaek 
til  tbe  iiopfls  and  fiflieiMy  IheriMtlMs 
pnyeeta  .and  the  lefeiiah  AmnB, 
MeAi  had  iio«r.bco«|^t  him  lo  the 
aavied  etalA  olanJKfcnoniadgad  eele* 
hghj  and  a  ahattMdd.ftMne.  Thaie 
mast  iutre  been  eeBMithipga^nl  in 
tiM  coahinalion  >af  thoae  aetive  ro? 
jgMmbranceawtth  iheoanaeiirhiehiMid 
Ao  thataiiaftnent ;  .and  Ahete 
.a  henUy  iniheaeieBe  eanate- 
nanee  «f  the  dead,  ifhich:|iNaelied 
macB  efibetualty  totthe  heart  ef  the 
livang  than  Wittiwn  Bwidon  awaid 
a«erJ)ava.earaitoi«flRD.  JieJiadbean 
Ihao^an  Iwar  iniUhe  znatt^JHMi 


the  eferagr  ^Md  -alnad^Hiesen  4ni 
daq^ahadavathmngh  thajBttlLi 
ef  the  briMaaad  juiodear/ 
dMnwaaatartiad  tya  liighl  wniar  fie 
leaked. yp,  and  hahM  LacT  i|piii> 
to  him.  .  She  4id  -not  <aee  him;  hat 
threwiatg  henelf  «pon.tiia  faed^jhe 
toafc  the  eold  lMNBd«f  JfaedMMwl, 
and,  -after  a  long,  iriiwaf ,  th—t  -mtoM 
of 


M 


Uiid»  goiid  fiither!  vhowiU.levDme 
nowt" 

"  I  r  laid  Bxaadon,  deeplj.aAetod; 
and,  paming  roond  the  bed,  he  took 
hienieoein  his  arms:  ^I  will  bejoor 
father.  Lacy,  and  joa— the  laat  of  ear 
mfm    shatihntfrmt  as  a  daoghterr 
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«0n  wttbtbehmw  .qif  to Cwtq^my, 
Tramp--CniiDp  o'er  pebble,  and  epleeh   epLwh  ttiD*  pnddle ; 
Hurialt  t  honr  MtfUy  epeede  the  pott »  marry ! 

•  mm  •         .^         «•         «• 

' .  Hove  Imts  M«.«Ui»vioUt^ :  aoot  l»f 
Tnipe  for  the  teMtUor ;  eveiy  blfthway**  tAmt  • 
Here  ■  *  be  was  intermpted  by  a  kntfe. 


HxsroRTUHis  are  like  the  creations 
•of  Ciado)LU8-^tbey4eBti«7<0Qe  another! 
Boiuaed  from  the  torpor  of  mind  oc«a- 
aioned  by  the  loss  of  her  lover  at  the 
•sudden  illness  of  the  squire^  Lucy  had 
no  thought  for  henelf— no  thought 
for  auy  one — for  any  thing  but  her 
ftther,  till  lon^  after  the  earth  had 
ekwed  oyer  his  remains.  The  veiy 
activity  of  the  latter  grief  was  lesB 
dangerous  than  the  quiet  of  the 
fenaer ;  and  when  the  £nt  keenness 


of  somow  paaKd.af«af»aBd  hersiid 
gradually  and  merJisViffsHy  muaad 
to  the  xeraembianoe  of  CUffead,  itim 
with  JUL  intensity,  lees  tUoag,^^ 
Ukd  to  her  Jiealthand happuMSi  Ibi 
before.  She  thought  it  mmatuslaai 
criminal  to  ,aUow  aoy  thing  «he  to 
grieve  her,  while  she  had  so  oerod  s 
grief  as  that  of  her  leas;  and  her  ausd. 
onoe  aroused  into  icsistance  topamoo. 
betfayed  a  native  atrengih  little  to 
have  heen  expected  from  herapptnat 
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Sir  WilUna  Bnmdon  lost 
BO  time  umtunusg  to  towa  alter  Uie 
boriel  of  h\»  brother.  He  insiited 
■IMaLtftking  hie  niece  vithliim;  and, 
tliongh  vith  real  relaotanee,  ahe 
TteUbedto  iiis  wiahei,  .and  aceompa- 
jiim.  By  tlie  aqnire'a  ^wUl, 
r  Wiltiam  was  i4>poiated 
gnaidaan  to  Loc^yandalie  jet<«Niatad 
more  than  a  year  of  her  jBi||ozity. 

BnndiOD,  with  «  deUeafy  vexy 
imeonimon  to  him  whsn  ironan 
(far  .he  was  a  confiVmed  ironan- 
faatar)  were  coaeemed,  provided  eveiy 
thing  that  he  thought  could  in  may 
way  eondace  to  her  eomfort.  He 
etdned  it  to  he  midentoed  in  hie 
establishment  tbat  ahe  was  its  mis- 
tnss.  He  airaqged  and  famished, 
aoeording  to  wbat  he  imagined  to  he 
Jher  taate,  a  aoite  of  apartmots  for 
faer  sole  aoeommedalton;  a-s^aiate 
damage  aad  .semnts  wan  iq»pio- 
iniated  to  hernae ;  and heMSght^  hy 
jictpataiAl  pfeaentaof  hoohs»  or  joweis, 
or  music,  to  ocenpy  her  thoitghts^  and 
alene  finr  .the  acdUnde  to  whieh  his 
pKwfiBaional  dntiea  obliged  him  so 
leooataiUly  to  consign  her.  These 
attantiaBB,  which  ahowed  thisatmngc 
man  in  a  new  light,  seemed 'to  biing 
out  many  little  lid«nt  amiabilities, 
.whidi  wsse  nsoally  imbedded  in  the 
tfaUeaities  of  his  rocky  natofe ;  nnd, 
«v«n  deipite  her  caases  &r  gsief  and 
ihe  deep  Tnelanohnly  winch  eoasoaied 
her,  JUicy  was  too^ked  with  gratitude 
at  >?n*Hnft«ft  doubly  soothing  in  one 
i«ho,  howoTer  urbane  and  (polished, 
WIS  by  no  means  addixsted  to  the  little 
attentions  that  are  conflidered  so  g»- 
ilQring  by  womsn,  and  yet  ibr  which 
thqrao  o!len  despise,  while  th^  like, 
him  who  affords  them.  There  was 
aneh  in  Brandon  that  wound  itself 
inaeasibly  around  the  heart  To  one 
moBB  ezpeneneed  than  Iacj,  this 
inifolnntary  attcaetion  might  not  have 
been  ineonqwtible  with  suapioion,  and 
aonld  aoaroely  have  been  sssociatsd 
edih  .esteem.;  aad  yet  for  all  who 


knew  him  intimately,  even  for  the 
penetrating  and  selfish  i&lauieverer, 
the .  attractioQ  existed :  unprinoipled, 
Gssf ty,  hypeeritioal,  even  base  when  it 
auited  his  purpose ;  secretly  sneering 
at  the  ^upes  he  msde,  and  knowing 
no  «»desaTe  that  of  interoat  and  am* 
bition;  viewing  men  only  as  machinei^ 
and  opinions  only  as  ladders,— ^these 
was  yet  a  tone  of  powerful  feeling 
jometimeB  elicited  from  a  heart  that 
eonld  at  the  same  moment  liav«  sacri- 
fieed  a  whole  .peqple  to  the  pettiait 
personal  object :  and  sometimes  with 
La^y  the  eloquence  or  irony  of  his 
conversation  da^ened  into  a  melan- 
chobr — a  hfilf-si^pzeaBed  gentleness  of 
sentiment,  that  accorded  with  the 
atate  of  ker  man  .mind  and  interestsd 
her  kind  fesUngs  poweriully  in  Att. 
It  was  .these  ipeenUsritics  in  his  con- 
^«ene  which  -made  I^icy  love  to  hear 
faun;  and  shegmdnally  learned  to 
antic^te  with  a  gloomy  pleasure  the 
hourin  which,  after  the  occupations  of 
theday,he  wasaecustomed  tojoin  her. 

"  You  look  unweU,4mde,  to-night,** 
she  said, 'When  sue  evening  he  entered 
itheroom  with  looks  more  fatigued 
than  usual;  and,  rising,  she  lesned 
tenderly  ow  bim,  and  kissed  his 
fomhesd. 

"JLy !  '*  said'Biandon,  utterly  nnwon 
by,  SLd  evan  unheeding,  the  eosess , 
^>our  way  of  life  soon  passes  into  tho 
aearand  yellow  leaf;  and  when  Mae- 
beth  gnevedtbat  he  might  not  look  to 
have  tbat  which  should  aoeompaqy 
old  age,  he  had  grown  doting,  and 
grieved  for  what  was  worthless." 

"Ifay,  uncle,  'honour,  love,  obe- 
dience, .troops  of  iriends,*--l/ies0  son^y 
were  worth  Ihe  sighing  for  1  *' 

"  Pooh !  not  worth  a  single  sigh ! 
The  foolish  wishes  we  form  in  youth 
have  somethiog  noble^  and  something 
ItMy  in  them ;  but  those  of  sge  ore 
utter  shadows,  and  the  shadows  of 
pigmies!  Why,  what  is  honour,  after 
alii  What  is  Ihisgood  name  among 
mm  ^On|y  a  sort  of  heathenish  )Mf 
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set  vp  to  be  adored  by  one  set  of  fools, 
and  Bcoraed  by  another.  I>o  you  not 
observe,  Lncy,  that  the  man  you  hear 
most  praised  by  the  party  you  meet 
to-day,  is  most  abused  by  that  which 
you  meet  to-morrow  9  Public  men  are 
only  prusedby  their  party ;  and  thdr 
party,  sweet  Lucy,  are  such  base 
minions,  that  it  moves  one's  spleen  to 
think  one  is  so  little  as  to  be  useful  to 
them.  Thus  a  good  name  is  only  the 
good  name  of  a  sect,  and  the  members 
of  that  soct  are  only  marvellous  proper 
knaves." 

"  But  posterity  does  justice  to  those 
'who  really  deserve  £une." 

"  Posterity  1  Can  you  believe  that  a 
man  who  knows  what  life  is,  cares  for 
the  penny  whistles  of  grown  children 
after  his  death?  Posterity,  Lucy — 
no !  Posterity  is  but  the  same  perpe- 
tuity of  fools  and  rascals ;  and  even 
were  justice  desirable  at  their  hands, 
they  oould  not  deal  it  I>o  men  agree 
whether  Charles  Stuart  was  a  liar  or 
a  martyr  1  For  how  many  ages  have 
we  believed  Nero  a  monster!  A 
writer  now  asks,  a6  if  demonstrating 
a  problem,  what  real  historian  could 
doubt  that  Nero  was  a  paragon  1  The 
patriarchs  of  Scripture  have  been 
declared  by  modem  philosophy  to  be 
a  series  of  astronomical  hieroglyphs ; 
and,  with  greater  show  of  truth,  we 
are  assured  that  the  patriot  Tell 
never  existed!  Posterity!  the  word 
has^lled  men  enough  without  my 
adding  to  the  number.  I,  who  loathe 
the  living,  can  scarcely  venerate  the 
nnbom.  Lucy,  believe  me,  that  no 
man  can  mix  largely  with  men  in 
political  life,  and  not  despise  every 
thing  that  in  youth  he  adored !  Age 
leaves  nsonly  one  feeling---oontempt ! " 

"  Are  you  belied,  thenl**  said  hacsy, 
pointing  to  a  newspaper,  the  organ  of 
the  party  opposed  to  Brandon :  "  Are 
you  belied  when  you  are  here  called 
'  ambitious  t'  When  they  call  yon 
'selfish*  and  'grasping'  I  know 
th^  wrong  yon ;  bat  I  oonfev  that  I 


Jtave  thought  you  ambitious ;  yet 
he  who  despises  men  desire  thorgood 
opinion  t " 

"Their  good  opinion!*  repeated 
Brandon,  mockingly :  <*  Do  we  wint 
the  bray  of  the  aases  we  ridel— No!* 
he  resumed,  after  a  pause.  "  It  it 
power,  not  howmr ;  it  is  the  hc^ 
of  elevating  oneself  in  every  respeet, 
in  the  world  without,  as  well  as  in  the 
world  of  one*s  own  mind :  it  is  thisbope 
which  makes  me  labour  where  I 
might  rest,  and  will  contmue  the 
labour  to  my  grave.  Lucy,*  contimied 
Brandon,  fixing  his  keen  eyes  on  bis 
niece,  "  have  yon  no  ambitioni  hare 
power,  and  pomp,  and  place,  no  efaana 
for  your  mind  f 

"  None ! "  said  Lacy,  quietly  and 
simply. 

"  Indeed !  yet  there  are  times  when 
I  have  thought  I  recognised  my  blood 
in  your  veins.  Tou  are  sprang  from 
a  once  noble,  bnt  a  &llen  raoe.  Are 
you  ever  soaceptible  to  the  weakneai 
of  ancestral  pride  1 " 

"  Yon  say,"  answered  Lacy,  "  tlitt 
we  should  care  not  for  those  who  fire 
after  us ;  much  less,  I  imagine,  shodd 
we  care  for  those  who  have  lived  tgei 
before ! " 

"  Prettily  answered,"  said  Brunko, 
smiling.  "  I  will  tell  you  at  one  time 
or  another  what  eflTect  that  wesknes 
yon  despise  already  once  had,  kn; 
after  your  age,  upon  me.  Yoo  lit 
early  wiae  on  some  points — profit  lu 
my  experience,  and  be  so  on  oJL" 

"  That  is  to  say,  in  despinng  all 
men  and  all  things ! "  said  Locy,  il» 
smiling. 

"  Well,  never  mind  my  creed ;  jee 
may  be  wiae  after  your  own:  Int 
trust  one,  dearest  Lney,  who  loves  701 
purely  and  disinterestedly,  and  vh« 
has  weighed  with  scales  balanced  t9 1 
hair  all  the  advantages  to  be  gleued 
from  an  earth,  in  which  I  rerily  thisk 
the  harvest  was  gathered  before  w 
wei«  put  into  it; — trust  me,  Locr, 
and  never  think  love-— that  maidei^ 
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Tdnable  as  rank  and 
power :  pauae  well  before  yoa  yield  to 
the  former;  accept  the  latter  the 
moment  they  are  offered  you.  Lore 
pntB  you  at  the  feet  of  another,  and 
that  other  a  tyrant ;  rank  pata  others 
at  your  feet,  and  all  those  thus  sob- 
jected  are  your  slarea !  ** 

Lucy  moTed  her  chair  (so  that  the 
new  position  concealed  her  fitce)  and 
did  not  answer;  and  Brandon,  in  an 
altered  tone,  continned, — 

"Would  yon  think,  Lucy,  that  I 
once  was  fool  enough  to  imagine  that 
loTe  was  a  blessing,  and  to  be  eagerly 
sought  for  t  I  gave  up  my  hopes,  my 
chaneea  of  wealth,  of  distinction,  all 
that  had  burned  from  the  years  of 
boyhood  into  my  Tery  heart  I  chose 
porerty,  obseurity,  humiliation, — ^but 
I  chose  also  lore.  What  was  my  re- 
ward f  Jjaey  Brandon,  I  was  deceived 
—deceived!" 

Brandon  paused,  and  Lucy  took  his 
hand  affectionately,  but  did  not  break 
the  ailenoe.    Brandon  resumed : — 

"Tes,  I  was  deceived!  But  I  in 
my  turn  had  a  revenge, — and  a  fitting 
leveng^ ;  for  it  was  not  the  revenge 
of  hatred,  but"  (and  tho  speaker 
laughed  sardonically)  "of  contempt. 
Enough  of  this,  Lucy!  What  I  wished 
to  say  to  you  is  this — ^grown  men  and 
women  know  more  of  the  truth  of 
tilings  than  ye  young  xiersons  think 
for.  Love  is  a  mere  bauble,  and  no 
human  being  ever  exchanged  for  it 
one  solid  advantage  without  repent- 
ance. Believe  this ;  and  if  rank  ever 
puts  itself  under  those  pretty  feet^  be 
sore  not  to  spurn  the  footstool." 

So  saying,  with  a  slight  laugh, 
Brandon  lighted  his- chamber  candle, 
and  left  the  room  for  the  night 

As  soon  as  the  lawyer  reached  his 
own  apartment,  he  indited  to  Lord 
Hauloverer  the  following  epistle :— > 

"Why,  dear  Manleverer,  do  yon 
not  come  to  town]  I  want  you, — 
your  party  wants  you;  perhaps  the 
wants  yon;  and  certainly,  if 


yon  are  serious  abont  my  niece,  tho 
care  of  your  own  love-suit  should 
induce  you  yourself  to  want  to  come 
hither.  I  have  paved  the  way  for  you; 
and  I  think,  with  a  little  manage- 
ment, you  may  anticipate  a  speedy 
success :  but  Lucy  is  a  strange  girl ; 
and  perliaps,  after  all,  though  you 
ought  to  be  on  the  spot,  you  had 
better  leave  her  as  much  as  possible 
in  my  hands.  I  know  human  nature, 
Mauleverer,  and  that  knowledge  is 
the  engine  by  which  I  will  work  your 
triumph.  As  for  tho  young  lover,  I 
am  not  quite  sure  whether  it  be  not 
better  for  our  sake  that  Lucy  should 
have  experienced  a  diBappointment 
on  that  score ;  for  when  a  woman  has 
once  loved,  and  the  love  is  utterly 
hopeless,  she  puts  all  vague  ideas  of 
other  lovers  altogether  out  of  her 
head ;  she  becomes  contented  with  a 
husband  whom  she  eon  esleem  I  Sweet 
canter!  But  ^mc,  Mauleverer,  want 
Lucy  to  love  you  !  And  so  she  will — 
after  you  have  married  her !  She  will 
love  you  partly  from  the  advantages 
she  derives  fjrom  you,  i)artly  from 
fioniliarity  (to  say  nothing  of  your 
good  qualities).  For  my  part>  I  think 
domesticity  goes  so  fiur,  that  I  believe 
a  woman  dways  inclined  to  be  affec- 
tionate to  a  man  whom  she  has  once 
seen  in  his  nightcap.  However,  you 
should  come  to  town ;  my  poor  bro- 
ther*s  recent  death  allows  us  to  see  no 
one, — the  coast  will  be  clear  from 
rivals ;  grief  has  softened  my  niece's 
heart; — ^in  a  word,  you  could  not 
have  a  better  opportunity.    Come ! 

"  By  the  way,  you  say  one  of  tho 
reasons  which  made  you  think  ill  of 
this  Captain  Clifford  was,  your  im- 
pression that,  in  the  figure  of  one  of 
his  comrades,  you  recognised  some- 
thing that  app^Eured  to  you  to  resent 
ble  one  of  the  fellows  who  robbed  you 
a  few  months  ago.  I  understand  that, 
at  this  moment,  the  police  arc  in 
active  pursuit  of  thrco  most  accom- 
plished robbers ;  nor  should  I  be  at  all 
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■orpriMsd  if  in  this  very  Clifford  vere 
.Co  be  found  the  loader. of  the  gang, 
Tiz.  the  notorious  Lovett.  I  hear  that 
the  said  leader  is  a  clerer  And  a  hand- 
some fellow,  of  a  genUflmanlike  ad- 
dress, and  that  his  general  aasodaies 
aire  two  men  of  the  exact  stamp  of  the 
worthies  you  haye  so  amusingly  de- 
scribed to  me.  1  heard  this  y^steiday 
from  I^abbem,  the  poliee-offioer,  widi 
whom  I  onoe  scrapod  acquaintance  on 
ft  trial ;  and  in  my  grudge  against 
your  riral,  I  hinted  at  my  suspicion 
ihat  he,  Captain  Clifford,  might  not 
impossibly  prove  this  Binaldo  Binal- 
dtni  of  the  roads.  Nabbem  caught^ 
my  hint  at  Qnoe;'SO  that,  if  it  be 
founded  on  a  true  guess,  Lmay  flatter 
my  oonseicnoe,  as  well  as  jny  friend- 
^ip,  by  the  hope  that  I  have  had 
some  hand  in  hanging  this  Adonis  of 
my  .niece's.  17hether  my  guess  he 
true  or  not,  Nabbem  says  he  is  jose 
of  this  Lovett ;  for  one  of  ills  gang  has 
promised  to  betray  him.  Bju^  these 
aspiring  dogs!  I  thought  treacheiy 
was  confined  to  ^politics ;  and  that 
thought  makes  me  torn  to  public 
matters^ — ^in  -wliich .  all  people  juds 
toming  with  .the  .anost  edifying  ise- 
krity." 


« 


'Sir  William^  Brandon's  epistl&fonnd 
Hauleyererin  a  fitting  mood  for  loicy 
and  for  London.  Our  worthy  peer 
had  been  not  a  little  chagrined  \^y 
Lucy's  sudden  departure  from  Bath ; 
and  vfhile  in  doubt  whether  or  not. to 
follow  her,  the  papers  had  infonned 
himDf  the  squire's  death.  Uauleverer, 
being  then  fully^aware  of  the  impos- 
fllbllity  Of  immediately  urging  his 
suit,  endeavoured,  like  the  true  philo- 
sopher he  was,  to  reconcile  himself  to 
his  hope  deferred.  Few  people  were 
moic  easily  susceptible  of  consolation 
ihan  Lord  Mauloverer.  He  found  an 
agreeable  lady,  of  a  face  more  unfoded 
than  her  reputation,    to   whom  he 


I  intrusted  the  oaxe  of  reUnvi^g 
I  leisure  momenla   &aai   emmtd; 
being  &  lively  Aroman,  the  trnfidtnOe 
idisduuged  the  trast  with  yre*^  aatis- 
,  (action  to  Lord  Maalofrerer,  for  the 
qwoe  of  ft  fortnight^  ao  thftt  fae  aato- 
I  xaUy  bogan  to  foal  ius  lova.for  Ijokj 
I  gradually  wearing  ftwaj;  hj  ahannri 
I  and   other  ties;    bat   jsat   as    the 
I  .triumph  of  time  over   jaaaiim    w 
!  growing  decisive,  Ihe  ladj  left  Bath 
I  in  company  with  .a  «ftall  guardsniaQ, 
and  tfanleneror  reeeivod  Biawion's 
letter.    These  two  ensnta  i«cftlied  oar 
'  ezoellant- lover  .to  aaeaae  of  bis  «!]•> 
,  giance ;  andihere  heiqg  lUMr.ftt  Bath 
I  BO  particular  attranfcinn  to   naimtflr 
bftlaniy*  the  *M"d^^  of  iiis  afiectioBr 
I  Losd  tfaulevacsr  osdAred  th«.  ibsiMs 
I  to  his  carriage^  and,,  attendod  enly.t^' 
;  his  valet,  set  out  for  Jjondon. 

ICothing,  perhaps,  «auhi  ooavqy* 
better  portr^t  of  the  woridfo'^eiiad 
darling  than  a^ght  of  Lscd  Jfaa- 
levarer's  thin,  fastirtiowB  faatuw^ 
ing  forth  through -the  closed 
of  his  IflTiirioiMi  .trnvalting  ehanat; 
the  .rest  of  jthe.ooter  manhaiaig 
fuUy  jenveks>ed  in  ium,  J 
novels  strewing  ihe  asoi  of  the 
iiage,And  a.lcan  J^tasoh  dqg,. 
in^  like  .its  Aiaater,  snifii«gin 
for  .tJieiresh  air,  whish,  to  the  iau^ 
nation  of  Jlaulevamr,  isaa  paoplad 
with  all  sorts  of  asthmaaand  catanhi! 
Mauleverer.got  out  of  his  earriageAt 
Salisbuiy,  to  itretch.his  limb^,  and  to 
amnse  himaslf  with  «  cutlsL  Oir 
nobleaaan  »was  well  Jknmrn  on  the 
roada ;  and,  jta  nobody  could  be  man 
affable,  he  was  equally  popular.  The 
officious  landlord  bustled  into  the 
room,  to  wait  himself  upon  his  kod- 
ship,  and  to  tellall  thenews  of  the  plaoe. 
"  WcU,  Mr.  Oheerly,"  said  Kanle- 
vorer,  b^towing  avpenetratiagglanee 
on  his  cutlet,  "the  bad  timea,  Imat, 
have  not  ruined  your  cook." 

"  Indeed,  my  lord,  your  lonUiip  is 
voiy  good,  and  the  times,  indeed,  ars 
very  bad — ^veiy  bad  indeed.    Is  theoi 
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taongh  gmTj  t     Pflrhapa  jonr  lonl- 
■hip  will  try  tiie  pklLlod  anions  t " 

aoHuBg  a»  be  b«(tter;  Unt  I  never 
taBeh  them.  So,4«e  the  roads  b^mmIY" 
•^  Your  ioidahip  JiM^  I  l«pe»  JouhI 
,tiMVigoed4oSeliabviy1''  * 

"Ah!  IbdieTOio.  OhtAoheivie, 

•■■otiMwit  to  Sttohwiy.    B«t  ham  ue 

«h«j  to  Iiondeii  t    Wie  h«fe  hid  vet 

ir  Iftlely,  I  fthisk  r 

Ko,  xny  ted.    iieiv,  the  woather 

hee  heoi  m  diy  ee  a  bMie." 

«« Or  a  eetlet  I  *  awfttared  ICm- 
kiperer,  aad  the  heet  cenlimiedi — 

"  As  for  the  voftds  theoMelfiBytiny 
}fmd  leo  fcr  as  the  leeiJii  eve  ooii- 
eeiaeiU^-they  ere  fnl/fy  .good,  any 
knl;  hnt  lew'tMy  esJiowtteie  is 


<« 


bejnended.* 

"  By  a»  mm  JHfiobeUeJ-nXen 
:»«n  the  ins  M^.lke  teniiMkeer' 
xttieiaed  Heakverer. 

^  Tow  .loidiliip  is  pVaiftd  to  lie 
facetious  ^-eio!   I 


''What I  thofODokaY 

<'Noj«Bylerd,--4b 

"  The  highwaymen  I— indeed  I 
\MaiiIavereraiaioasly ;  lor  heliad  with 
ham  ft  ease  of  ulianaadf,  «hieh.  at  tbit 
tnie  wete,  an  «rHid  ooeasioBs,  often 
the  efBanieBlB<ff  a  gontlenan'adfeis, 
in  the  ahape  of  Jbatiens,  hMUea»&c : 
he  ^ad  jdso  *  tolenbtoriaise  iMa  of 
seadymoney  abont  lum,  ftllwringhe 
.had  hitely  begnn  to  find  neiyxare  >— 
":By  the  way,  the  saasals  fobbed  no 
•iMibre  on  this  Tory  load.  Myftiitels 
■faaibei(NKMthisliBM.-^Ms.GhttBriy, 
yon  had  better  ^scder  the  hones;  one 
jnay  as  well  eaeape  the  ni8ht4att.'' 

"  Certainb'f  vy  lord— Hwrtaisiy.— 
Jem>  the  hones  immediate^  1— Your 
ktfdabip  wilt  have  another.  oDtlot  t " 

"Notamonel!" 

"Atartr 

''Adev— !  jMtfertheiworidt'' 

"  Bring  the  cheese,  Jolin ! " 

'"  Jfooh  obliged  toyon,  Jftr.Gheerly, 


bnt  I  haTe;diBad;-aadif  I  have  not 
doaejustise  to  ymcjfpood  cheer»  thank 
younelf  and  the  liighs^nnan.<i— 
Where  do  these  .highwajanan^attaak 
one?" 

"  Why^ny  lerd,  the  naighhoBihoed 
of  Seeding  is»  I  baUere,  the  want 
part;  bnt  th«j  are  very  tcottblnome 
aU  the  way  to^fialthUl." 

"  Dawnationj — ^the  veiy  neighbour- 
hood inwhieh  the  knaves  rolled  me 
before] — Yoa  may  well  oall  them 
trcuUeaomel  Wl^  the  deuce  don'A 
the  poiiee  clear  Abe  ooonty  of  sneh  a 
moTable  species  of  taonble  t " 

" indeed,  my  lend,  I  don't.knasr: 
bnt  they  s^as  how  C^ttain  haw^ 
the  iiunoBS  rohber,  be  one  of  ihoaet; 
.and nobodynan cakeh htm,  Ifiwrl" 

"  Beoaon,.!  snppooe,  the  dog  haa 
the  aanse  to  bnhetas  ^mll  «s  fanl)y. 
— ^What  is  the  ^eneal  namhar  .of 
IhsMnfiaaar 

"  WJbgr,  my  ioid,  aenel&nn  em, 
aoimUmes  two,  hnt  seldom  tnaaa  tha» 
three." 

iIaiileiTBrerdnfirUmself.up.  "Mj 
dear  diameaMls,  and  my  paaM^funa!" 
thoa^t  he ;  "  Imi^r  nave  grou  jra^l " 

"  Have  jQu  haen  laagplagaodiwilh 
theiellowar'  heashad»aftegapanflcu 
MA  ho  waapaifing  his  bilL 

"  Why,  my  lord,  we  have  jmd^m 
have  not  I  iiMi^  as.  how  thoy  have  a 
sort4»f  haont  naar.fiaading,  iofi  seasa- 
times  they  aas-intolenble  jnst  ahont 
theae,  and  aometines  .thcy^ate  ^piOt 
Uxr  aaontha  together  1  For  instance^ 
my  lord,  we  thonght  thsm  all. gone 
aone  time  ago ;  bnt  lately  they  ham 
mgnUrly  stopped  evei^  one,  thngh  I 
hear  as  how  they  have  cleand  no 
gnat  booty  ns  yet." 

Here  the  waiter  announced  the 
hones,  and  .Maaleverer  slowly  .tc- 
mtered  his  eaniige,  -among  the  bova 
and  smiles  of  the  charmed  ^nrita  of 
the  hostelry. 

JOuriag  the  diiytight,  Maidoven^ 
who  was  •natmally  of  a  gallant  and 
fearlen  temnar.  thou|^t  no  .more<af 
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the  highwaymen, — a  species  of  danger 
so  common  at  that  time,  that  men  al- 
most considered  it  disgraceful  to  suffer 
the  dread  of  it  to  be  a  cause  of  delay 
on  the  road.  Trayellersseldom  deemed 
it  best  to  lose  time  in  order  to  save 
money;  and  they  carried  with  them 
a  stoat  heart  and  a  brace  of  pistols, 
inntead  of  sleeping  all  night  on  the 
ro.id.  Maulevorer,  rather  a  preux 
f^tf'vaiier,  was  precisely  of  this  order 
Of  \myfarers ;  and  a  night  at  an  inn, 
when  it  was  posiible  to  avoid  it,  was 
to  him,  aa  to  most  rich  Englishmen, 
a  tedious  torture  zealously  to  be 
shunned.  It  never,  therefore,  entered 
into  the  head  of  our  excellent  noble- 
man, despite  his  experience,  that  his 
diamonds  and  his  purse  might  be 
saved  from  all  danger,  if  he  would 
consent  to  deposit  them,  with  his  own 
person,  at  some  place  of  hospitable 
reception ;  nor,  indeed,  was  it  till  he 
was  within  a  stage  of  Reading,  and 
the  twilight  had  entirely  closed  in, 
that  he  tronbled  his  hMd  much  on 
the  matter.  But  while  the  horses 
were  putting  to,  he  summoned  the 
postboys  to  him ;  and,  after  regarding 
their  countenances  with  the  eye  of 
a  man  accustomed  to  read  physiog- 
nomies, he  thus  eloquently  addressed 
them: — 

"  Gentlemen, — ^I  am  informed  that 
there  is  some  danger  of  being  robbed 
between  this  town  and  Salthill.  Now, 
I  beg  to  inform  you,  that  I  think  it 
next  to  impossible  for  four  horses, 
property  directed,  to  be  stopped  by 
less  than  four  men.  To  that  number 
I  shall  probably  yield;  to  a  less 
number  I  shall  most  assuredly  give 
nothing  but  buUeta.  Yon  understand 
met" 

The  postboys  grinned,  touched 
their  hats,  and  Manleverer  slowly 
continued, — 

"If,  therefore, — ^mark  mo!-H>ne, 
two,  or  three  men  stop  your  horses, 
■ad  I  find  that  the  use  of  your  whips 
and  spun  are  ineffectual  in  releasing  . 


th4  animals  from  the  hold  of  the 
robbers,  I  intend  with  these  pistols— 
you  observe  them ! — to  shoot  at  the 
gentlemen  who  detain  you;  bat  u, 
though  I  am  genersUy  a  dead  shot, 
my  eyesight  wavers  a  little  in  the 
dark,  I  think  it  very  possible  that  I 
may  have  the  misfortane  to  shoot 
you,  gentlemen,  instead  of  the  robbcfs! 
You  see  the  rascals  will  be  dose  by 
you,  sufficiently  so  to  put  you  in 
jeopardy,  unless,  indeed,  yon  knedc 
them  down  with  the  batt-end  of  year 
whips.  I  merely  mention  this,  that 
you  may  be  prepared.  Should  such 
a  mistake  occur,  you  need  sot  be 
uneasy  beforehand,  for  I  wiU  tike 
every  possible  care  of  yourwidovi; 
should  it  not^  and  shoald  we  resdi 
Salthill  in  safety,  I  intend  to  U^ 
my  sense  of  the  excellence  of  ^eiir 
driving  by  a  present  of  ten  gaiaeu 
a-pieee  I  Qentlemen,  I  have  done  with 
you.  I  give  yon  my  honour,  that  I 
am  serious  in  what  I  have  tM  to  joa. 
Do  me  the  fitvour  to  mount" 

Manleverer  then  called  his  iaToarile 
servant,  who  sat  in  the  di^ey  in 
front  (rumble-tumbles  not  being  then 
in  use). 

"Smoothson,"  said  he,  "the  Isit 
time  we  were  attacked  on  this  very 
road,  yon  behaved  damnably.    See 
that  you  do  better  this  time,  or  it  bst 
be  the  worse  for  yon.      Yom  have 
pistols  to-night  about  yon,  eh  t  WeO ! 
that's  right  I  And  you  are  sure  th^'n 
loaded)    Very  wdll    Now,  then,  if 
we  are  stopped,  don*t  loae  a  momeBt 
Jnmp  down,  and  lire  one  of  ynr 
pistols  at  the  first  robber.    Keep  the 
other  for  a  mtre  aim.    One  shot  ii 
to  intimidate,  the  second  to  sUy.  Yoq 
comprehend  1    My  pistob  are  fai  ex- 
cellent order,  I  suppose.    Lend  ne 
the  ramrod.    So,  so !    No  trick  thii 
time!" 

*'  They  would  kill  a  Hy,  my  M, 
provided  your  lordship  fired  sUaight 
upon  it." 

"I  do  notdonbtyoo,"  said  Mask- 
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Terer;  "light  the  lanterns,  and  tell 
the  postboys  to  driTc  on." 

It  was  a  frotty  and  tolerably  clear 
night.  The  duak  of  the  twilight  had 
melted  away  beneath  the  moon  which 
had  just  risen,  and  the  hoaiy  rimo 
glittered  from  the  bnshea  and  the 
sward,  breaking  into  a  thousand 
diamonds  as  it  caught  the  rays  of  the 
starSb  On  went  the  horses  briskly, 
their  breath  steaming  against  the 
fresh  air,  and  their  hoo&  sounding 
cheerily  on  the  hard  ground.  The 
rapid  motion  of  the  carriage — the 
bracing  coolness  of  the  night — ^and 
the  excitement  occasioned  by  anxiety 
and  the  forethought  of  diuiger,  all 
conspired  to  stir  l^e  languid  blood  of 
Lord  Haulererer  into  a  rigorous  and 
exhilarated  sensation,  natural  in  youth 
to  his  character,  but  utterly  contraiy 
to  the  nature  he  had  imbibed  from 
the  customs  of  his  manhood. 

He  felt  his  pistols,  and  his  hands 
trembled  a  little  as  ho  did  so : — not 
the  least  from  fear,  but  from  that 
lestlesaness  and  eagerness  peculiar  to 
nerrona  persons  phMsed  bx  a  new 
litoAtion. 

"  In  this  countiy,"  said  he  to  him- 
sd^  "  I  have  been  only  once  robbed 
in  Uie  course  of  my  life.  It  was  then 
a  little  my  fault ;  for  before  I  took  to 
my  pistols,  I  should  have  been  certain 
thejwere  loaded.  To-night^  I  shall 
be  rare  to  avoid  a  similar  blunder; 
and  my  pistols  have  an  eloquence  in 
their  burels  which  is  exceedingly 
moving.  Humph,  another  milestone  I 
These  fellows  drive  well ;  but  we  are 
entering  a  pretty-looking  spot  for 
Messieurs  the  disciples  of  Bobin 
Hood!" 

It  waa^  indeed,  a  picturesque  spot 
liy  which  the  carriage  was  now  rapidly 
whirling.  A  few  miles  from  liaiden- 
head,  on  the  Henley  Boad,  our  readers 
will  probably  remember  a  small  tract 
of  forestlike  land,  lying  on  either  side 
of  the  road.  To  the  leH,  the  green 
waste  bean  away  among  trees  and 


bushes ;  and  one  skilled  in  the  coun- 
try may  pass  from  that  spot^  through 
a  landscape  as  little  ten«uited  as  green 
Sherwood  was  formerly,  into  the 
chains  of  wild  common  and  deep 
beech-woods  which  border  a  certain 
portion  of  Oxfordshire,  and  contrast 
BO  beautifully  the  general  character- 
iBtics  of  that  county. 

At  the  time  we  speak  of,  the  country 
was  even  far  wilder  than  it  is  now ; 
and  just  on  that  point  where  the 
Henley  and  the  Beading  roads  unite 
was  a  spot  (communicating  then  with 
the  waste  land  we  have  described), 
than  which,  perhaps,  few  places  could 
be  more  adapted  to  the  purposes  of 
such  true  men  as  have  recourse  to  the 
primary  law  of  nature.  Certain  it 
was  that  at  this  part  of  the  road 
Mauleverer  looked  more  anxiously 
from  his  window  than  he  had  hitherto 
done,  and  apparently  the  increased 
earnestness  of  his  survey  was  not 
altogether  without  meeting  its  reward. 

About  a  hundred  yards  to  the  left^ 
three  dark  objects  were  just  discern- 
ible in  the  shade;  a  moment  more, 
and  the  objects  emeiging  grew  into 
the  forms  of  three  men,  well  mounted, 
and  riding  at  a  brisk  trot 

"  Only  three  !**  thought  Mauleverer, 
"  that  is  well ; "  and  leaning  from  the 
front-window  with  a  pistol  in  either 
hand,  Mauleverer  cried  out  to  the 
postboys  in  a  stem  tone,  "  Drive  on, 
and  recollect  what  I  told  you  I — Be- 
member!"  he  added  to  his  servant. 
The  postboys  scarcely  looked  round ; 
but  their  spun  were  buried  in  their 
horses^  and  the  animals  flew  on  like 
lightning. 

The  three  strangers  made  a  halt,  as 
if  in  conference:  their  decision  was 
prompt.  Two  wheeled  round  from 
their  comrade,  and  darted  at  full 
gallop  by  the  carriage.  Mauleverer^s 
pistol  was  already  protruded  from  the 
front-window,  when  to  his  astonish- 
ment, and  to  the  utter  baffling  of  his 
ingenious  admonition  to  his  driven^ 
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he  beheld  the  two  postbo^v  knocked 
from  their  hones  one  eiter  the  other 
with  a  celerity  that  geareely  allowed 
him  an  ezcfaimation;  and  before  he 
had  reooTercd  hU  Belf-posseaaion,  the 
horsea  taking*  fright  (and  their  fright 
being  skilfully  taken  advantage  of  by 
the  highwaymen),  the  carriage  was 
iSarly  whirled  into  a  ditch  on  the 
right  side  of  the  road,  and  upset. 
Meanwhile,  Smoothson  had  leaped 
from  his  station  in  the  fh>nt;  and 
haTing  fired,  though*  without  eflFbct, 
at  the  third  robber,  who  approached 
mvnaeingly  towards  him,  he  gained 
the  time  to*  open  the  cirtlage  d6or; 
and  extricate  his  master. 

The   moment   MauleTerer  fbund 
himself  on  terra  firma,  he  prepared  his* 
oonrage  for  offksiTe  measures,  and 
he  and  Smoothson  standing  side  by: 
side  in  frontof  the  unfortunate  vehlele, 
presented  no  unformldable  aspeet  to 
the  enemy.    The  two  robbers  who*' 
had  so.  docisiTBly  rid  themselres  of 
the  postboys  acted  with  no  less  deter- 
mination  towards  the  horses:    One  of 
them  dismounted,  eut  the  traeesy  and 
snflbred  the  plunging  quadrupeds  t6* 
go  whither  they  listed.    This  measure 
was  not,  howerer,  allowed  to  be  taken* 
irith  impunity;  a  ball  fhmi  BQiulo- 
Terer's  pistol  passed  through  the  hat 
of  the  highwirpnan  with  an  aim  so' 
slfghthr  erring,  thkt  it  whizzed  among 
the  locks  of  the  astounded  hero  wtth> 
a  sound  that  sent  a  terror  to  his 
heart,  no  less  from  a  love  of  Ids  head 
than  fhim  anxiety  for  his  hair.    The 
shock  staggered  him  for  a  moment ; 
and  a  second  shot  from  the  hands 
of  Maolevercr  would  have  probably 
^   finished  his  eartldy  career,  had  not 
the  third  robber,  who  had  hitherto 
remained,  almost    inactive,   throwir 
himself  from,  his  hbrse,  which,  tutored 
to  such,  docility;  remained  perftetl3r 
stin,  and  advancing  "wlth  a  bold  step' 
and  a  levelled  pistol  tcfwud  Maule- 
vereraadhis  servant,  said  in  a  reso- 
lute voice,  "  Gentlemen,  it  IsnBelen 


to  struggle;  w«  vxt  wd&  amed,  fli' 
resolved  on  efftcthigr  eor'  l^np«e* 
your  persons  shaH  be  safe  if  yoa  I9 
down  your  arma,  and  also  sacli  put 
of  your  proper^  as  yon  maypBte> 
Urly  wish  to  retsiii;  Bat  if  joa 
resist,  I  caanol  OBirar  for  year 
lives  I  • 

Maulererer  had  UalBind  patieB^ 
to  this  speech  in  ordertba*  he  nugul 
have  more  time  fbr  adjnstiiq;  his 
aim:  his  reply  was  a  bullet,  which 
gxued  the  side  of  the  speaker  sad 
tore  awqr  the  skin,  witboot  infiictiBg 
any  more  dangenma  wound,  llotiw- 
ing  a  cum  upon  the  ernirof  his  sin, 
and  reaohite  to  the  last'  when  IJs 
Uood  was  oDCVUpf  Haole  wer  basked 
one  pace,  dfeirhia  sword,  aardtfaiew 
himielflnto  theattttede^of  %■  ehsa^ 
pion  wen  skilled  iv  the  on  of  the 
initrnment  hewore. 

But  thfetineompnabferpenoasge 
wsB  in  afUr  wfty  ofweerttifling  wtet 
happiness  iar  the  worid  to  ooBiris 
rtMrved  f^  a  mair^fhohis'^pBred  as 
pains  tomakehimaelf 'couMitahMif 
this.  For- the-  two  fltst'aiid'  idb* 
active  robliers  having  finislMd'tke' 
aohievement*  of'  the  horsey  imir'^ 
proaehed  M&nleveror/ ami  the  taiter 
of  them,  still  indigmuit*  a*  thrliir 
peril  to  hir  hair,  oried  ont  in  a  sIbb' 
torlaavolee,-— 

"ByJbvBl  you  old  fbol,  if  ye» 
don't  throw  down  yoor'teeatlni^ftri; 
ni  be  the  death  of  yon!'* 

The  spei&er  suited  the'  aetfon  te^ 
the'  word,  l^  ooeking'  an  immeflis 
pistol.  Mknleverer  stood  hts  gnmnd ; 
but  Smoothson  retneated,  and  sten- 
bling  agsinstthe-wfaeel  of  the eaRt^» 
fell  backward ;  the  next  instant;  the 
soeend  highwi^mn*  hkd  ynmmm^ 
hlniMtf  of  the  v«let%'  pistol^  nd, 
quietly  seated  ov  the  fUlem  mi^ 

stomaeh,-amaied'hlpiirifbyinspeeil^r 
the  eontants  ofthe  domoslle^  piMket& 
Hiulevonr -was  neirahm^  aad  his 
stebbonmesi  w  emged  tfawti&biriQr 
thiKt  his'  hand  was  •  alraady  oir  Ui 


PAUL  CLTPFORD. 


191 


trigger,  vben  the  third  robber,  Tfhose 
side  MauIererer^B  bnllet  had  gmsed, 
thmst  bimflelf  betvreen  the  twa — 
"Hold,  Nod  r  said  he,  pufthiztg  back 
his  comrade's  piitoL — "  And  yon,  mj 
lord,  whose  Tashnees  ought  to  cost 
yoa  joar  life,  learn  that  men  can  rob 
generously."  So  saying,  ifith  one 
dfiztenms  stroke  from  the  robber's 
riding-whip,  Manleverer's  sword  flew 
iqnrards,  and  alighted  at  the  distance 
often  yards  from  its  owner. 

"Approaoh  now,"  said  the  rietor 
t»  his  comrades.  "  Bifle  the  carriage, 
and  with  all  despatch !  * 

Tlie  tall  highwayman  hastened  to 
ezecnte  this  order;  and  the  lesser 
one  having  satls&ctorily  finished  the 
inquisition  into  Mr.  Smoothson's 
pockets,  drew  forth  from  his  own 
pouch  a  tolerably  thick  rope ;  with 
this  he  lied  the  hands  of  the  prostrate 
valet^  moralising  as  he  woond  the 
rope  round  and  round  the  wrists  of 
tbib  filTen  man,  in  the  following  edi- 
ting strain : — 

^Ue  still,  sfav-Ue  etin,  I  beseeeh 
yoa !  All  wise  men  are  fktalists ;  and 
no  proverb  is  more  pithy  than  that 
which  says, '  what  can't  be  cured  must 
be  endured.*  Lie  still,  1  tell  you  I 
IdiUe,  perhaps,  do  you  think  that  you 
are  performing  one  of  the-  noblest 
functions  of  humanity :  yes,  sir,  yon 
are  filling  the  pockets  of  the  destitute ; 
and  by  my  present  action  I  am  seeur* 
ing  you  from  any  weakness  of  the 
flesh  likely  to  impede  so  praiseworthy 
an  end,  and  so  huard  the  excellenoe 
of  yonr  action.  There,,  sir,  your  hands 
axe  tights— lie  still  and  reflect* 

As  he  said  this,  with  three  gentle- 
applications  of  his  feet,  the  moralist 
rolled  Mr.  Smoothson  into  the  ditch, 
and  hastened  to  J6in  his  lengthy 
comrade  in  his  pleasing  oeeupation. 

In*  the  interim,  Mhnleveverand  the 
third  robber  (who,  in  the  true  spirit 
of  goyemment^  remained  dignified 
and  Inactive  whlld  his  followers  plun- 
detvd  what  /le  certainly" designed  to 


share,  if  not  to  monopolise)  stood 
within  a  few  feet  of  each  other,  faod 
to  face. 

Ifonleverer  had  now  convinced 
himself  that  all  endeavour  to  save 
his  property  was  hopeless,  and  ho  had 
also  the  consolation  of  thinking  he 
had  done  his  best  to  defend  it.  He^ 
therefore,  bade  all  his  thoughts  return 
to  the  care  of  his  person.  He  ad* 
justed  his  far  collar  around  his  seek 
with  great  sang  frcnd^  drew  on  his 
gloves^  and,  patting  his  terrified 
poodlo,  who  sat  shivering  on  ita 
haunches  with  ono  paw  raised,  and 
nervously  trembling;  he  said; — 

"  You,  sir,  seem  to  be  a  civil  p^rson^ 
and  I  realty  should  have  felt  quite 
sorry  if  I  had  had  the  misfortune  to 
wound  you.  Tou  are  not  hurt,  I 
trust.  Pray,  if  I  may  inquire,  how 
am  I  to  proceed  ?  My  carriage  is  in 
the  diidi,  and  my  hones  by  this 
time  are  probably  at  the  end  of  the 
world." 

'*'Ab  for  that  matter,"  said  the 
robber,  whoee  fiM^  like  ihose  of  his 
comxadesy  waa  ekiaeiy  miaked  iu  the 
approved  ihsMon  of  hSghwa^en  of 
that  day,  "  I  believe  yon  will  have  to 
walk  to  Maidenhead, — ^it  is  not  far, 
and  the  ni^t  is  fine !"' 

•*  A  very  trifling-hardship,  indeed  !* 
said  Manleverer,  ironieally;  but  his 
new  aequaintance  made  no  reply,  nor 
did  he  appear  at  all  desirous  of  entei^ 
ing  into  any  farther  convemtion  \nth 
Maulevexsr. 

The  earl,  therefero,  after  wuteMng 
the  operations  of  the  other  robbers 
for  some  moments^  turned  on  his  heel, 
and  remained  humming  an  opera  tune 
with  dignified  indiflbrenoe  until  the 
pair  had  finished  rifling  the  carriage, 
and,  seizing'Manleverer,  proceeded  to 
rifle  him. 

With  a  euzled  lip  and^  raised  brow, 
that  supreme  pcnonag^'sufifbred*  him- 
self to  bb,  as  the  taller  robber  expressed 
it,  *' cleaned  out"  His  watch,  his 
rings,  his  purse,  and  his  snuff-box;  all 
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It.    It  WIS  long  nnoe  the  nMals 
had  c^>tared  coch  a  bootj. 

They  had  scarcely  finiahed  when  the 
poatboysy  who  had  now  bcigon  to  look 
about  them,  nttered  a  ainiultaneoas 
C17,  and  at  some  diatance  a  wagon  was 
aeen  hearily  i4>proaching.  HanleTerer 
really  wanted  his  money,  to  ny  no- 
thing of  hlB  diamonds ;  and  so  soon 
as  he  perceired  assistance  at  hand,  a 
new  hope  darted  within  him.  His 
sword  still  lay  on  the  ground;  he 
sprang  towards  it — seized  it,  uttered 
a  shout  for  help,  and  threw  himself 
fiercely  on  the  highwayman  who  had 
disarmed  him ;  but  the  robber,  ward- 
ing off  the  blade  with  his  whip, 
retreated  to   hia  saddle,  which  he 


managed,  despite  of  Mtalewtnlt 
lunges,  to  regain  with  imponity. 

The  other  two  had  already  mounted, 
and  within  a  minute  aflerwmrds  not  a 
yesUge  of  the  trio  was  riaiblc  "  This 
is  what  mny  fiiirly  be  called  singU 
Uestednen!"  said  Maulererer,  v^ 
dropping  his  useless  sword,  he  thrust 
his  hands  into  his  pockets. 

Leaying  our  peerless  peer  to  find 
his  way  to  Maidenhead  od  fool,  ao- 
companied  (to  say  nothing  of  the 
poodle)  by  one  wagoner,  two  post- 
boys, and  the  released  Mr.  Smooth- 
son,  all  four  charming  him  with  their 
condolences,  we  follow  with  oar 
stoiy  the  steps  of  the  throe  cHeu 
appdenUM, 
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The  rofDMwnv  very  marry  on  th«lr  booty.    TlMy«ddatlionna4thiiigB  that 
wiekedDMt  of  thoir  morals.**— <7i7  BUa, 


*•  Thoy  flzod  on  u  spot  whoro  they  made  a  cave,  which  wae  large  enoa^ 
and  their  horeei.    This  cave  waa  eoeloeed  within  a  eort  of  thicket  of 
From  this  atatioa  they  used  to  iaeue,**  Jic—Jf «me<r«  i^fRickttrd  Turpin, 


to 
and 


It  was  not  for  seyeral  minutes  after 
their  fligh*.  had  commenced  that  any 
conyersation  passed  between  the  rob- 
bers. Their  horses  flew  on  like  wind, 
and  the  countxy  through  which  they 
rode  presented  to  their  speed  no  other 
obstacle  than  an  occasional  hedge,  or 
a  short  cut  through  the  thicknesses  of 
some  leafless  beechwood.  The  stars 
lent  them  a  merry  light,  and  the 
spirits  of  two  of  them  at  least  were 
fully  in  sympathy  with  the  exhilara- 
tion of  the  pace  and  the  air.  Perhaps, 
in  the  third,  a  certain  presentiment 
that  the  present  adventure  would  end 
less  merrily  than  it  had  begun,  con- 
spired, with  other  causes  of  gloom,  to 
chock  that  exaltation  of  the  blood 
which  generally  follows  a  successful 
exploit 

The  path  which  the  robbers  took 


wound  by  the  sides  of  long  woods,  or 
across  large  tracts  of  uncultivated 
land.  Kor  did  they  encounter  any 
thing  living  by  the  road,  save  now 
and  then  a  solitary  owl,  wheeling  its 
grey  body  around  the  skirts  of  the 
bare  woods,  or  occasionally  troops  of 
conies,  pursuing  their  sports  and  en- 
joying their  midnight  food  in  the 
fields. 

"  Heavens ! "  cried  the  uxU  robber, 
whose  incognito  wo  need  uo  longer 
preserve,  and  who,  as  our  rcaden  are 
doubtless  aware,  answered  to  the  name 
of  Pepper,— "Heavens!"  cried  he, 
looking  upward  at  the  starry  skies  in 
a  sort  of  ecstacy,  "what  a  J0II7  life 
this  is !    Some  fellows  like  hunting; 

d it !  what  hunting  la  like  the 

road  1    If  there  be  sport  in  hunting 
down  a  nasty  fox,  how  much  mote  ii 
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there  in  bunting  down  a  nice  clean 
nobleman'i  carrisge !  If  there  be  J07 
in  getting  a  bnuh,  how  much  more  is 
there  in  getting  a  porae !  If  it  be 
pleasant  to  fly  over  a  hedge  in  the 
broad  daylight^  hang  me  if  it  be  not 
ten  times  finer  sport  to  skim  it  by 
night, — here  goes!  Look  how  the 
hedges  run  away  fit>m  na!  and  the 
silly  old  moon  dances  about,  m  it  the 
sight  of  us  put  the  good  lady  in 
spirits !  Those  old  maids  are  always 
glad  to  have  an  ^ye  upon  such  fine 
dashing  young  fellows." 

**  Ay,**  cried  the  more  erudite  and 
sententious  Augustus  Tomlinson, 
roused  by  success  from  his  usual  phi- 
loBophidil  sobriety ;  "  no  work  is  so 
pleasant  as  night- work,  and  the  witches 
our  ancestors  burnt  were  in  the  right 
to  ride  out  on  their  broomsticks^  with 
the  owls  and  the  stars.  We  are  thdr 
eaccessors  now,  Ned.  We  are  your 
true  fly-by-nights ! " 

"  Only/'  quoth  Ned,  "  we  are  a 
cursed  deal  more  clever  than  th^ 
were;  for  they  played  their  game 
without  being  a  bit  the  richer  for  it^ 
and  we— >I  say,  Tomlinson,  where  the 
devil  did  you  put  that  red  morocco 

ir 

Experience  never  enlightens  the 
foolish!"  said  Tomlinson;  "or yon 
would  have  known,  without  asking, 
that  I  had  put  it  in  the  veiy  safest 
pocket  in  my  coat.  'Gad,  how  heavy 
itis!- 

"Well ♦•cried  Pepper,  "I  can't 
ny  I  wish  it  were  lighter !  Only  think 
of  our  robbing  my  lord  twice,  and  on 
the  same  road  too ! " 

"  I  say,  Lovett,"  ezchumed  Tomlin- 
son, "  was  it  not  odd  that  we  should 
have  stumbled  upon  our  Bath  friend 
so  unceremoniously  1  Lucky  for  us 
that  we  are  so  strict  in  robbing  in 
masks!  He  would  not  have  thought 
the  better  of  Bath  company  if  he  had 
«een  our  fiuses." 

Lovett,  or  rather  Clifford,  had 
hitherto  been  silent    He  now  turned 
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slowly  in  hiri  saddle,  and  said, — "  As 
it  was,  the  poor  devil  was  veiy  neariy 
despatched.  Long  Ned  was  making 
short  work  with  him— if  I  had  not 
interposed  t" 

"  And  why  did  you !"  said  Ned. 

"  Because  I  wUl  have  no  killing  1  it 
is  the  curse  of  the  noble  art  of  our 
profession  to  have  passionate  professors 
like  thee." 

"  Passionate ! "  repeated  Nad :  ''well, 
I  am  a  Httle  choleric,  I  own  it ;  but 
that  is  not  so  great  a  fiuilt  on  the  road 
as  it  would  be  in  house-breaking. 
I  don 't  know  a  thing  that  requires  so 
much  coolness  an4  self-poesesaion  as 
cleaning  out  a  house  from  top  to 
bottom,"— quietly  and  civilly,  mind 
you  I" 

"That  is  the  reason,  I  suppose^ 
then,**  said  Augustus,  **  that  you  alto- 
gether renonnoed  that  career.  Yoor 
fint  adventure  was  house-breaking,  I 
think  I  have  heard  you  say.  I  confess 
it  was  a  vulgar  dSlmt — ^not  worthy  of 
your 

"No! — Harry  Cook  seduced  me; 
but  the  specimen  I  saw  that  night 
disgusted  me  of  picking  locks;  it 
brings  one  in  contact  with  such  low 
companions :  only  think,  there  was  a 
merchant — a  rag-merehant,  one  of  the 
partyl" 

"  Paugh  1 "  said  Tomlinson,  in  so- 
lemn disgust 

"  Ay,  you  may  well  turn  up  your 
lip:  I  never  broke  into  a  house  again." 

"Who  were  your  other  compa- 
nions 1  "  asked  Augustus. 

"  Only  Harry  Cook,*  and  %  very 
■inipiUr  woman ** 

Here  Ned's  nanative  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  dark  defile  through  a 
wood,  allowing  room  for  only  one 
horseman  at  a  time.  They  continued 
this  gloomy  path  for  several  minutes, 
until  at  length  it  brou^t  them  to  the 
brink  of  a  large  dell,  overgrown  with 
bushes,  and  spreading  around  some- 

•  A  noted  bif hwajman. 


194 


PAUL  CLIPPOBD. 


whftt  intlie  foran  of  a  mdB  Mnucixda. 
H«re  the  robbcn  diunoimied,  and  lod 
their  reeking  honee  down  the  deeoent 
Long  Ned,  who  went  fint,  penied  at 
a  cluster  of  buBhes,  which  eeemed  so 
thick  as  to  deQr  intrusion,  but  whieh 
yielding,  on  either  side,  to  the  expe- 
rienced hand  ol  the  robber,  presented 
what  appeared  the  mouth  of  a  cavern. 
A  few  steps  along  the  passsge  of  this 
gulf  brought  thnm  to  a  door,  whieh, 
even  seen  by  ioreh-light,  would  have 
appeared  so  exactly  similar  in  colour 
and  material  to  the  rude  waUs  on 
either  side,  aa  to  hare  deceiTed  any 
unsuspeettng  eye^  end  whieh,  in  the 
customary  Avkntm  brooding  over  ity 
might  have  remained  for  centuries 
undiscovered.  Touchinga  secret  latch, 
the  door  opened,  and  the  robbers  were 
in  the  secure  precincts  of  the  "  Bed 
Gave !  **  It  may  be  remenbwsd  that 
among  the  early  studies  of  our  exem* 
plary  hero,  the  menunra  of  Richard 
Tnrpin  had  fomed<  a  oonspieuens 
portion ;  snd  it  may  also  be  remem- 
bened  that>  in  the  miscellaneous  ad- 
wantarea  of  that  gentleman,  nothing 
had  more  delis^ted  the  juvenile  imsr 
ginatMn  of  the  student  than  the  de- 
scription of  the  forest  cave  in  whieh 
the  gslhmt  Turpin  had  been,  aoeus- 
tomed  to  conceal  himself,  his  friend, 
htshorse^ 
•*  And  that  iwMt  aalat  who  ley  1v  Turptai.^ 


.*• 


or,  to  i^ieak  more  domestieally,  the 
respectable  Mrs.  Tnrpin.  So  strong 
a  hold^  indeed,  had  that  early  remi- 
niBoence  fixed  upon  our  hero's  mind, 
that,  no  sooner  had  he  risen  to  emi- 
nence among  his  friends,  than  he  had 
put  the  project  of  his  childhood  into 
execution.  He  had  selected  for  the 
■eene  of  his  ingenuity  an  admiiable 
spot  In  a  thinly-peopled  country, 
surrounded  by  commons  and  woods, 
and  yet  (as  Mr.  Bobins  would  say,  if 
he  had  to  dispose  of  it  by  auction) 
"  within  an  easy  ride "  of  populous 
and  well-frequented  roadi^  it  possessed 


all  the  advantsgea  of  secrecy  for  itsel( 
andconvenience  for  dgMredatioiL  Toy 
few  of  the  gsni^  and  thoae  onlj  who 
had  been  employed  in  its  oonstnictiimt 
were  made  acquainted  with  the  secret 
of  this  cavern;  andasonradventnren 
rarely  visited  it»  andonly  on  orrssions 
of  urgent  want  or  secnze  oonoealmen^ 
it  had  continued  for  more  than  two 
years  undiscovered  and  unanspeeted. 
The  cavern,  original^  hollowed  by 
nature,  owed  but  little  to  the  decora- 
tions of  art;  nevertheleB^  the  rough- 
ness of  the  walla  waa  conccalfld  by  a 
rode  but  comfortable  ama  of  matting: 
four  or  five  of  such  seala  as  the  robbers 
themselves  could  construct  weredxsmL 
around  a  small  but  bright  wood  fiiev 
which>as  thece  wsa  no  chimney,  i^read 
a  thin  volume  of  smoke  over  the  apart- 
ment. The  height  of  the  car^  added 
to  the  univensl  reooneUep— custom — 
prevented,  however,  this  evil  team, 
being  Bcriously  unplessaat;  and,  in- 
deed, like  the  tenants  of  aa  Irish 
cabin,  perh^w  the  inmates  attached 
a  doflpnee  of  comfort  to  a  dreumatance 
which  was  coupled  with  their  dearest 
household  asBoeiat&ons»  A  taMf', 
fofmed  of  a  bosid  coarsely  planed, 
and  supported  by  four  legs  of  irregolar 
siae,  made  equal  by  the  introdnetion 
of  blocks  or  wedgea  between  the  lege 
and  the  iloor,  stood  warming  its  ma- 
couth  self  by  the  fire^  At  one  comer* 
a  covered  cart  made  a  oonapieoooa 
article  of  furniture,  no  doubt  uaefol 
either  in  conveying  plunder  or  pro- 
visions ;  beside  the  wheels  were  care- 
lessly thrown  two  or  three  coarse  car- 
penter's tools,  and  the  more  warlike 
utilities  of  %  blunderbuss,  a  rifie,  and 
two  broad'«words.  In  the  other  comer 
was  an  open  cupboard,  containing  rows 
of  pewter  platters,  mugs,  &C.  Opposite 
the  fire-plaee,  which  wsa  to  the  left  of 
the  entrsnce^  an  excMation  had  been 
turned  into  a  dormitory ;  and  frontiaff 
the  entrance  was  a  pair  of  broad, 
strong,  wooden  steps»  sseending  to  a 
laige  hollow  about  eight  fi^t  from 
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ihe  groiind.  This  was  the  entnnce 
to  the  Btables;  and  as  soon  as  their 
owners  released  the  reins  of  the  horses, 
the  docile  animals  proceeded  one  by 
one  leisnrely  up  the  steps,  in  the  man- 
ner of  qnadrnpeds  educated  at  the 
public  seminairy  of  Astley's,  and  dis- 
appeared withM  the  aperture. 

These  steps,  irhen  drawn  up — 
iriiich,  however,  from  their  extreme 
cfamuiness,  required  the  united 
strength  (tf  two  ordinary  men,  and 
was  not  that  instantaneous  work  which 
it  should  hare  been, — ^made  the  place 
above  a  tolerably  strong  hold,  for  the 
wall  was  perfectly  perpendicular  and 
level,  and  it  was  only  by  placing  his 
bands  upon  the  ledge,  and  so  lifting 
himself  gymnastically  upward,  that  an 
active  assailant  could  have  reached 
the  eminence ;  a  work  which  defenders 
equally  active,  it  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed, would  not  be  likely  to  allow. 

This  upper  cave—for  our  robbers 
pdd  more  attention  to  th«r  hones 
than  themselves,  as  the  nobler  animals 
of  the  two  species — ^was  evidently  fitted 
up  with  some  labour.  The  stalls  were 
nidely  divided,  the  litter  of  diy  fern 
vaa  clean,  troughs  were  filled  with 
oats,  and  a  large  tub  had  been  supplied 
from  a  pond  at  a  little  distance.  A 
cart-hamess,  and  some  old  wagoners' 
frocks,  were  fixed  on  pegs  to  the  wall. 
While  at  the  fiur  end  of  these  singular 
stables  was  a  door  strongly  barred, 
and  only  just  lafge  enough  to  admit 
the  body  of  a  man.  The  confederates 
had  made  It  an  express  law  never  to 
enter  their  domain  by  this  door,  or 
to  use  it,  ezeept  for  the  purpose  of 
ewape,  riionld  the  csve  ever  bo  at- 
^ked ;  in  which  case,  while  one  or 
two  defended  the  entnnoe  from  the 
umer  evre,  another  might  unbar  the 
door,  and  as  it  opened  upon  the  thick- 
^  part  of  the  wood,  tiirough  which 
^th  great  ingenuity  a  labyrinthine 
psth  had  been  ent^  not  easily  tracked 
by  ignorant  pursuers,  these  pvBoau- 
tions  of  the  hi^wi^men  had  jprovided 


a  fiur  hope  of  at  least  a  temporary 
escape  from  any  invading  enemies. 

Such  were  the  domestic  arrange* 
ments  of  the  Bed  Cave ;  and  it  will  be 
conceded  that  at  least  some  skill  had 
been  shewn  in  the  choice  of  the  spot, 
if  there  were  a  hick  of  taste  in  its 
adornments. 

While  the  horses  were  performing 
their  nightly  ascent»  our  three  heroes, 
after  securing  the  door,  made  at  once 
to  the  fire.  And  there,  0  reader ! 
they  were  greeted  in  welcome  by  one, 
— an  old  and  revered  acquaintance  of 
thine, — ^whom  in  such  a  scene  it  will 
equally  astound  and  wound  thee  to 
re-behold. 

Know,    then, — but  first  we   will 
describe  to  thee  the  occupation  and 
the  garb  of  the  august  personage  to 
whom  we  allude.     Bending  over  a 
huge  gridiron,  daintily  bespread  with 
steaks  of  the  fatted  rump,  the  INDI- 
VIDUAL stood ;-— with  his  right  arm 
bated  above  the  elbow,  and  his  right 
hand  grasping  that  mimic  trident 
known   unto   gastronomers  by   the 
monosyllable    "tfuk"    His  wigless 
head  was  adorned  with  a  cotton  night- 
cap.   His  upper  vestment  was  dis- 
carded, and  a  whitish  apron  flowed 
gracefhlly  down  his  middle  man.  His 
stockings  were  ungartered,  and  per- 
mitted between  the  knee  and  the  ealf 
interesting  glances  of  the  rude  camaL 
One  list  shoe  and  one  of  leathern 
manufiieture  cased  his   ample   feet. 
Enterprise,  or  the  noble  g^ow  of  his 
present  culinary  profession,  spread  a 
yet  rosier  blush  over  a  oonntenaaoe 
eariy  tinged  by  generous  libatkns, 
and  from  beneath  the  curtain  of  hie 
pallid  eyelashes  his  huge  and  rotund 
orbs  gleamed  daaaUngiy  on  the  new* 
comers.     Such,  O  rwder!  was  the 
aspect  and   the   occupation   of  the 
venerable  man  whom  we  have  long 
since  taught  thee  to  admire ;  sueh-* 
alas  for  the  mutabilities  of  earth  f— 
was— «  new  chapter  only  can  oontaia 
the  name, 
o  2 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 

«*  God  blaM  oar  Kliif  and  ParUaaMnl^ 
And  amd  h«  may  make  auoh  knavea  rapcnt  I  ** 

Lapal  Songi  ag«iinit  tke  Bump  PmrUmmmL 

**  no»  toeaohary !  my  giiaid%  my  dmailer  I  **— Bramr. 


Whuc  the  irroTerent  Mr.  Pepper 
had  wanned  his  hands  aufficiently  to 
be  able  to  transfer  them  from  the  fire, 
he  lifted  the  right  palm,  and,  with  an 
indecent  joculuity  of  spirits,  accosted 
the  d-devarU  ornament  of  "The  Asi- 
nssnm  "  with  a  sounding  slap  on  his 
back — or  some  such  part  of  his 
conformation. 

"Ah,  old  boyr  said  he,  "is  this 
the  way  you  keep  house  for  us  1  A 
fire  not  large  enough  to  roast  a  nit» 
and  a  supper  too  small  to  fivtten  him 
beforehand!  But  how  the  deuce 
should  you  know  how  to  prorender 
for  gentlemen  1  You  thought  you 
were  in  Scotland,  111  be  bound ! " 

"Perhaps  he  did,  when  he  looked 
upon  you,  Ned!"  said  Tomlinson, 
gravely;  "  'tis  but  rarely  out  of  Scot- 


land that  a  man  can 
rogue  in  so  little  a  compaos  I 

Mr.  Mac  Grawler,  into  whose  eye» 
the  palmiitiy  of  Long  Ked  Ittd 
brought  teaxB  of  sincere  feding^  and 
who  had  hitherto  been  rubbing  the 
affiicted  part»  now  grumbled  forth, — 

"Tou  may  say  what  you  please, 
Mr.  Pepper,  but  it  is  not  often  in  n^ 
country  that  men  of  genius  are  seen 
performing  the  part  of  cook  to  rob- 
bers!" 

"No!"  quoth  Tomlinson,  "thqr 
are  performing  the  more  profitable 
part  of  robbers  to  opoks^  eh ! " 

"Dammee,  you're  out,"  cried  hcmg 
Ned ;  "for  in  that  oountiy,  there  are 
either  no  n>bben»  beeaose  there  is 
nothing  to  rob;  or  the  inhabitants 
are  all  robbers,  who  haye  plundered 
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Mie  mother,  and  made  away  with  the 
booty!" 

"  May  the  de'U  catch  thee  r  said 
Kac  Gfswler,  atang  to  the  quick,-— 
for,  like  all  Scots,  he  was  a  patriot ; 
maeh  on  the  same  principle  as  a 
▼Oman  who  has  the  worst  children 
makes  the  best  mother. 

"  The  de'U  I "  said  Ned,  mimicking 
the  "silver  sonnd,"  as  Sir  W.  Scott 
has  been  pleased  fiusetionsly  to  call  the 
"monntain  tongue," — ^the  Soots  in 
general  seem  to  think  it  issilyer,  th^ 
keep  it  so  carefully.  "The  de'U— 
MaeDeU,  you  mean, — sure  the  gen- 
tleman must  hare  been  a  Scotchman !" 

The  sage  grinned  in  spite;  but 
remembering  the  patience  of  Epicte- 
tas  when  a  slave,  and  mindful  also  of 
the  strong  arm  of  Long  Ned,  he 
curbed  his  temper,  and  turned  the 
beefsteaks  with  his  fork. 

"  Well,  Ned,"  said  Augustus,  throw- 
ing himself  into  a  chair  which  he 
drew  to  the  fire,  while  he  gently  patted 
the  huge  limbs  of  Mr.  Pepper,  as  if  to 
admonish  him  that  they  were  not  so 
transparent  as  glass—"  let  us  look  at 
the  fire ;  and,  by  the  by,  it  la  your 
turn  to  see  to  the  horses." 

"  Plsgue  on  it ! "  cried  Ned,  "  it  is 
always  my  turn,  I  think.  Holla,  you 
Scot  of  the  pot !  can't  you  prove  that 
I  groomed  the  beasts  last?  1 11  give 
you  a  crown  to  do  it." 

The  wise  Mac  Orawler  pricked  up 
his  ears. 

"  A  crown !  "  said  he, — "  a  crown ! 
do  you  mean  to  insult  me,  Mr.  Pepper  1 
But,  to  be  sure,  you  did  see  to  the 
horses  last,  and  this  worthy  gentleman, 
Mr.  Tomlinson,  must  remember  it  too." 

"  How,  I ! "  cried  Augustus ;  "  you 
are  mistaken,  and  1 11  give  you  half  a 
guinea  to  prove  it." 

Mac  Crawler  opened  his  eyes  larger 
and  larger,  even  as  you  may  see  a 
small  circle  in  the  water  widen  into 
•enormity,  if  you  disturb  the  equanimity 
of  the  surfiioe  by  the  obtrusion  of  a 
foreign  substance. 


"  Half  a  guinea ! "  said  he;  "nay, 
nay,  you  joke :  I  'm  not  meroenary, — 
you  think  I  am  I  Pooh,  pooh  I  you 
are  mistaken;  Pm  a  man  who 
means  weei,  a  man  of  veracity,  and 
will  speak  the  truth  in  spite  of  all  the 
half  guineas  in  the  world.  But  cer 
tainly,  now  I  begin  to  think  of  it, 
Mr.  Tomlinson  did  see  to  the  crea- 
tures bst,--and,  Mr.  Pepper,  it  is 
your  ton." 

"  A  v«7  Daniel ! "  said  Tomlinson, 
chuekUng  in  his  usual  dry  manner 
"Ned,  don't  you  hear  the  horses 
neigh]" 

"Oh,  hang  the  horses!"  sail  the 
voktile  Pepper,  forgetting  eveiy  thing 
else,  as  he  thrust  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  and  felt  the  gains  of  the 
night;  let  us  first  look  to  our  win- 
nings!" 

So  saying,  he  marched  towards  the 
table,  and  emptied  his  pockets 
thereon:  Tomlinson,  nothing  loath, 
followed  the  example.  Heavens  t  what 
exclamations  of  delight  issued  from 
the  scoundrels'  lips,  as,  one  by  one, 
they  inspected  their  new  acquisitions. 

"  Here's  a  magnificent  creature  ! " 
cried  Ned,  handling  that  superb 
watch  studded  with  jewels  which  the 
poor  earl  had  onoe  before  unavailingly 
redeemed  :  "  a  repeater,  by  Jove ! " 

"  I  hope  not,"  said  the  phlegmatic 
Augustus;  "repeaters  will  not  tell 
well  for  your  conversation,  Ned  I  But, 
powers  that  be !  look  at  this  ring, — a 
diamond  of  the  first  water ! " 

"  Oh,  the  sparkler  I  it  makes  one's 
mouth  water  as  much  as  itsel£ 
'Sdeath,  here's  a  precious  box  for  a 
sneezer ! — a  picture  inside,  and  rubies 
outside.  The  old  fellow  bad  excellent 
taste !  it  would  charm  him  to  see  how 
pleased  we  are  with  his  choice  of 
jewellery ! " 

"  Talking  of  jewellery,"  said  Tom- 
linson, "  I  had  almost  forgotten  the 
morocco  case;  between  you  and  me, 
I  imagine  we  have  a  prize  there :  it 
looks  like  a  jewel  casket!" 
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So  saying,  the  robber  opened  that 
CAM  which  on  many  a  gala  ^  had 
lant  Inatre  to  the  poUahed  person  of 
JfanleTerer.  0  reader,  the  burst  of 
rapture  that  ensued  1  imagine  it  I  we 
cannot  express  it  I  Like  tiie  Oreoian 
painter,  we  drop  a  veil  over  emotions 
too  deep  for  words. 

''But  here/'  said  Pepper,  when 
ihej  had  ahnost  eyhansted  their 
tnuisporta  at  sight  of  the  diamonds, 
"  here's  a  poia»--fifty gninws »!  And 
what's  this  1  notes,  by  Jupiteori  We 
must  change  them  to-moRt>w  before 
they  are  stopped.  Cune  those  lei- 
lows  at  the  Bank  I  th^  are  always 
imitating  ns;  we  atop  their  moAey, 
and  they  don't  lose  a  moment  in 
■lopping  it  too.  Three  hundred 
ponnds !  Captain,  what  say  yon  to 
our  luck  1" 

CUffirad  had  sat  gloom^Jj  looking 
on,  during  the  opecationa  df  the  rob- 
ben;  he  now,  assuming  a  conres- 
pondent  cheerfulness  of  manner,  made 
a  suitable  reply,  and  after  some  general 
conrersation,  the  work  of  ^vision 
tookpUtoe. 

"  We  are  the  best  arithmetidans  in 
the  world!"  said  Augustus,  as  he 
pouched  his  share:  "addition,  sub- 
traction, division,  reduction,— we  have 
them  all  as  pat  aa  'the  Tutor's 
Assistant;'  and,  what  is  better,  we 
we  make  them  all  applicable  to  the 
JUde  of  Thrte." 

"You  haye  left  out  multiplica- 
tion !"  said  Clifford,  smiling. 

"Ahl  because  that  works  differ- 
ently ;  the  other  rules  iHpply  to  the 
species  of  the  kingdom ;  but  as  for 
multiplication,  we  multiply,  I  fear,  no 
species  but  mr  own ! " 

"  Fie,  gentlemen  t "  said  Mac  Oraw- 
ler,  austerely,— for  there  is  a  wonderful 
decorum  in  your  true  Scotsmen.  Ac- 
tions are  Uifles;  nothing  can  be 
«ieaner  than  their  u)ord»  I 

"  Oh,  yon  thrust  in  yowr  wisdom, 
do  you?"  laid  Ned.  "  I  suppose  you 
want  your  part  of  the  booty  1" 


"  Part !"  said  the  aubtiliaing  Ton 
linson.  "  He  has  nine  times  as  maof 
parts  as  we  have  already.  Is  he  not 
a  critic,  and  has  he  not  the  parts  «f 
speech  at  his  fingers'  end  ?** 

"Nonsense!"  said  Mac  Oiawler, 
instinctiyely  holding  up  his  hands, 
with  the  fork  dropping  between  the 
outstretched  fin^^  of  the  right 
palm. 

"Nonsense  younelf,"  cried  Ked; 
"ytm  have  a  share  in  what  yon  nerer 
took  !  A  pretty  fellow,  tmly  !  Maid 
your  business,  Mr.  Seot^  and  fork 
nothing  but  the  bee&teaks  ! " 

With  this  Ned  tamed  to  the  stables, 
and  soon  disiypeared  among  the 
horses ;  but  Clifford,  eyeing  the  dis- 
appointed and  eager  foce  of  the  cah- 
nary  sage,  took  ten  guineas  firam  hia 
own  share,  and  pushed  them  towards 
his  quondam  tutor. 

"  There  I "  said  he,  emphatically. 

"  Nay,  nay,"  grunted  Mac  Ghrawier ; 
"  I  don't  want  the  money, — ^it  is  my 
way  to  scorn  such  dross !"  So  saying, 
he  pocketed  the  coins^  and  turned, 
muttering  to  himself,  to  the  renewal 
of  his  festiye  preparations. 

Meanwhile  a  whispered  conTerss- 
tion  took  place  between  Augustas  and 
the  captain,  and  continued  till  Ned 
returned. 


•<  And  the  nlfht^  Huids 
bosrd!" 


tbe 


Souls  of  Don  Baphael  and  Ambrose 
Lamela,  what  a  charming  thin^  it  is 
to  be  a  rogue  for  a  litUe  time  t  How 
merry  men  are  when  they  have  cheated 
their  brethren  1  Tour  innocent  nilk- 
sops  never  made  so  joUy  a  sn^er  as 
did  our  heroes  of  the  way.  CUQird, 
perhaps,  acted  a  part,  but  the  hilarity 
of  his  comrades  was  unfeigned.  It 
was  a  delicious  contrast, — ^the  bcis- 
terotts  "ha,  ha!"  of  Long  Ned,  and 
the  secret,  dry,  ealculating  chuckle  of 
Augustus  TomJinson.  It  was  Kahelais 
against  Voltaire.  Th^  united  only 
in  the  ol^ects  of  their  jests^  aatd  foie- 
most  of  those  objeots  (wisdom  is  ever 
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tte  bait  of  the  firiTolou  f)  ww  the 
gnat  Peter  Hac  Qnmkr. 

The  gnoelia  dogs  were  eepeciallj 
neny  upon  the  mibjeet  of  the  nge's 
former  occupation. 

"  Come,  Mac,  yon  oarre  this  ham," 
•aid  Hed ;  ''yon  hsTO had pmetioe  in 
enttiiig  up." 

Tke  leaned  man  whoae  sane  wai 
ihoa  diareapeetfnlly  ahbn^ted  pro- 
ceeded to  perfoim  what  he  waa  bid. 
He  iras  about  to  ait  doum  lor  that 
purpose,  when  Tomlhuon  alily  nb- 
tncted  hia  ehafar, — ^the  aage  fell. 

"  No  jeaU  at  Mac  OnMrler,"  aaid 
the  maliekNia  Auguatna;  "idiatever 
be  his  fiuilts  as  a  critie,  yon  aee  tiist 
he  ia  well  grounded,  and  he  gets  at 
once  io  the  bottom  of  a  sul^iaet — 
Mac,  anppoee  your  next  work  be  en- 
tittedaTMofWoer 

Men  who  have  great  minda  are 
rarely  flexible;  they  do  not  take  a 
jeet  readily;  bo  it  was  with  Mac 
Gnwler.  He  roae  in  a  fident  rage ; 
and  had  the  robbers  been  more  pene- 
trating Aanthej  condesoended  to  be, 
thej  might  have  noticed  something 
dangeions  in  his  eye.  As  it  was, 
CliiFord,  who  had  often  befine  been 
the  protector  of  his  tutor,  intevposed 
in  1^  behalf,  drew  the  sage  a  seat 
near  to  himself,  and  filled  his  plate 
for  him.  It  "was  interestiag  to  see 
this  deference  from  Power  to  Learn- 
ing! It  waa  Alexander  doing  homage 
to  Anstode  1 

"llieie  is  only  one  thmg  I  regret," 
cried  Ned,  with  hU  monthfnl,  ''about 
the  old  lord,~it  was  a  thouaand  pities 
we  did  not  make  him  dance  1  I  re- 
member the  day,  captain,  when  you 
would  haye  insisted  on  it.  What  a 
merry  fellow  you  were  once !  Do  you 
leoolleet,  one  bright  moonlight  night, 
just  like  the  present,  fer  instance, 
when  we  were  doing  duty  near  Staines, 
how  you  swore  every  person  we 
stopped,  aboTB  fifty  years  old,  should 
danee  a  minuet  with  you  t" 

"  Ay  I"  added  Augostus,  " and  the 


first  waa  a  bishop  in  a  white  wig. 
Faith,  how  stiffly  his  lordship  jigged 
it !  And  how  grayely  Lovett  bowed 
to  liim,  with  his  hat  off,  when  it  was 
all  orer,  and  returned  him  his  watch 
and  ten  guineas, — ^it  was  worth  the 
sacrifice  r 

"  And  the  next  was  an  old  maid  of 
quaUty,"  said  Ned,  "as  lean  as  a 
lawyer.  Don't  you  remember  how 
she  curretted  V 

"To  be  sure,"  said  Tomlinson; 
"and  yon  vezy  witti^  called  her  a 
Aop-polef 

"How  delighted  she  was  with  the 
captain's  snaTity  I  When  he  gave  Iter 
back  her  earrings  and  mgreUe,  she 
bade  lum  with  a  tender  sigh  keep 
them  for  her  sake, — ha !  ha  l" 

"  And  the  third  was  a  beau  I"  cried 
Augustus;  "and  Lovett  surrendered 
his  right  of  partnership  to  me.  Do  you 
recollect  how  I  danced  his  beauship 
into  the  ditch  ? — Ah  I  we  were  mad 
fellowB  then;  but  we  get  sated — 
bUuSs,  as  the  French  say— as  we  grow 
older  r 

"  We  look  only  to  the  main  chance 
now,"  said  Ned. 

"Avarice  supersedes  enterprise^" 
added  the  sententiouB  Avgoatns. 

"And  our  captain  takes  to  wine 
with  an  h  after  the  w/*'  continued 
the  metaphorical  Ned. 

"Come,  we  are  melancholy,"  said 
Tomlinson,  tossing  off  a  biunper. 
"  Methinks  we  are  reaUff  growing  old. 
we  ahall  repent  soon,  end  the  next 
step  wUl  be— hanging  r 

"'Fore  Gad!"  said  Ned,  hoping 
himself,  "  dont  be  so  croaking.  There 
are  two  classes  of  maligned  gentry, 
who  should  always  be  particular  to 
avoid  certain  colours  in  dressing:  I 
hate  to  see  a  true  l>oy  in  black,  or  a 
devil  in  blue.  But  here's  my  last 
glass  tonight!  I  am  confoundedly 
sleepy,  and  we  rise  early  to-morrew." 

"Bight,  Ned,"  said  Tomlinson; 
"  give  us  a  song  before  you  retire, 
and  let  it  be  that  one  which  Lovelt 
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composed   (lie   last   time   we   were 
here." 

Ned,  always  pleased  with  an  oppor- 
tunity of  displaying  himself,  cleared 
bis  voice  and  complied. 

A  DITTT  FROM  SHERWOOD. 


Of 


1. 
at  the 


prince  end  the 


"  Leufh  with 
palace. 

In  the  wild  wood-life  there  ie  better  cheer  i 
Would  you  hoard  yonr  mirth  from  your 
neighboar'e  malioe. 
Gather  It  op  in  oor  Kanenhcre. 
Some  kinge  their  wealth  from  their  eal^eoto 
wrings 
While  by  their  foee  they  the  poorer  wax ; 
Ftee  go  the  men  of  the  wiee  wood-king, 

And  it  ie  only  ear  foee  we  tax. 
Leave  the  cheate  of  trade  to  the  ihrewd 
gnde>wl£e: 
Let  the  old  be  knaree  at  eaie ; 
Away  with  the  tide  of  that  daahtog  life 
Which  ie  etined  by  a  constant  breexe ! 


Laugh  with  oe  when  you  hear  deceiTing 

And  solemn  roguee  tell  you  what  knaTee 
we  be; 
Commerce  and  law    haTe  a  method  of 
thiering 

Woree  than  a  stand  at  the  ontlaw'e  tree. 
Say,  wUl  the  maiden  we  love  despise 
•  Osllants  at  least  to  each  other  true  ? 
I  grant  that  we  trample  on  legal  ties. 

But  I  hare  heard  that  Love  scorns  them 
too. 
Courage.  then.--coarage,  ye  joUy  boys, 

Whom  the  fool  with  the  knavish  rates : 
Ob  I  who  that  is  loved  by  the  world  eqjoys 

Half  as  much  aa  the  man  it  hates  ?  " 

"  Bravissimo,  Ned  1 "  cried  Tomlin- 
son,  rapping  the  table ;  "  bravissimo ! 
your  Yoice  is  superb  to-night,  and 
your  song  admirable.  Beally,  Lovett, 
it  does  your  poetical  genius  great 
credit ;  quite  philosophical,  upon  my 
honour." 

"  Bravissimo  r  said  Mae  Grawler, 
nodding  his  head  awfully.  "Mr. 
Pepper's  voice  is  as  sweet  as  a  bagpipe ! 
— Ah  1  such  a  song  would  have  been 
invaluable  to  '  The  Asinseum,'  when  I 
had  the  honour  to  -— *-  " 

"  Be  Vicar  of  JSray  to  that  estab- 
lishment,"   interrupted    Tomlinson 


"Pray,  Mac  Grawler,  why  do  thcf 
call  Edinbuis^  the  Modem  Athensr 

"  Because  of  the  learned  and  great 
men  it  produces,"  returned  Mac  Qom- 
ler,  with  conscious  pride 

"  Pooh !  pooh  !^you  are  thmking 
of  aneierU  Athens.  Your  city  ii 
called  the  modem  Athens,  becanse 
yon  are  all  so  like  the  modem  AUie- 
nians,— the  greatest  aooundrels  imsr 
ginable,  nnlsa  travellers  belie  them." 

«  Nay,"  interrapted  Ned,  who  ▼« 
softened  by  the  applause  of  the  critic, 
"Mae  is  a  good  fellow,  sptn  him. 
Gentlemen,  your  health.  I  am  going 
to  bed,  and  I  suppose  you  will  not 
tarry  long  behind  me." 

"  Trust  us  for  that,"  answered  Toa* 
linson ;  *'  the  detain  and  I  will  cos- 
suit  on  the  business  of  the  morrov, 
and  join  you  in  the  twinkling  of  i 
bedpost^  as  it  has  been  shrewdly  ex- 
pressed." 

Ned  yawned  his  last  "  good  nighC 
and  disappeared  within  the  doimitoiy. 
Mac  Grawler  yawning  also,  but  with 
a  graver  yawn,  as  beoune  his  wisdom, 
betook  himself  to  the  duty  of  renoT- 
log  the  supper  paraphernalia:  sfter 
bustling  soberly  about  fbr  mdc 
minutes,  he  let  down  a  presa-bed  is 
the  comer  of  the  cave  (for  he  did  not 
sleep  in  the  robbers*  apartment),  ud 
undressing  himself,  soon  appeared 
buried  in  the  bosom  of  Morpheoc 
But  the  chief  and  TomlinsoD,  ditwiiv 
their  seats  nearer  to  the  dying  enbeit, 
defied  the  slothful  god,  and  entered 
withlow  tones  into  a  close  and  laxioos 
commune. 

"So  then,"  said  Augustus,  ''dot 
that  you  have  realised  sufficient  fondi 
for  your  purpose,  you  will  really 
desert  us, — have  you  well  weighed  the 
proa  and  comf  Remember,  that 
nothing  is  so  dangerous  to  oor  state 
as  reform ;  the  moment  a  man  giv** 
honest,  the  gang  forsake  him;  tbe 
magistrate  misses  his  fee;  the  vakviott 
peaches ;  and  the  recussnt  hsaga.'   ^ 

"I  have  well  weighed  sli  thB, 
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auBwared  ClifFord,  "  and  haTe  decided 
on  my  eonne.  I  have  only  tarried 
till  my  meins  eonld  anisi  my  irill. 
With  my  Bhare  of  our  present  and 
late  booty,  I  shall  betake  myself  to 
the  Continent  PnuiBia  gives  easy 
tntst,  and  ready  promotion,  to  all 
who  will  enlist  in  her  senrice.  But 
this  language,  my  dear  firiend,  seems 
strange  from  your  lips.  Sorely  you 
will  join  me  in  my  sepaiation  from 
the  eorpaf  What!  you  shake  your 
head  I  Are  yon  not  the  same  Tomlin- 
son  who  at  Bath  agreed  with  me  that 
we  were  in  dan^  from  the  envy  of 
our  comrades,  and  that  retreat  had 
become  neoesaaiy  to  oar  safety  9  Nay, 
was  not  this  your  main  argument  for 
our  matrimoxdal  expedition  1 " 

"Why,  look  yon,  dear  LoTett^" 
said  Augustus,  "we  are  all  blocks  of 
matter,  Ibrmed  from  the  atoms  of 
custom; — in  other  words,  we  are  a 
mechanism,  to  which  habit  is  the 
spring.  What  could  I  do  in  an 
honest  career)  I  am  many  yean 
older  than  you.  I  have  lived  as  a 
rogue  till  I  have  no  other  nature  than 
roguery.  I  doubt  if  I  should  not  be 
a  eowurd  were  I  to  turn  soldier.  I 
am  sore  I  should  be  the  most  con- 
summate of  rascals  were  I  to  affect  to 
be  honest  Ko  :  I  mistook  myself 
when  I  talked  of  separation.  I  must 
e'en  jog  on  with  my  old  oomradesy 
and  in  my  old  ways^  till  I  jog  into 
the  noose  hempen— or,  melancholy 
altematiTe,  the  noose  matrimonial !" 

'*  This  is  mere  folly,"  said  Clifford, 
from  whose  nervous  and  masculine 
mind  habits  were  easily  shaken.  "  We 
have  not  for  so  many  years  discarded 
all  the  servile  laws  of  others,  to  be 
the  abject  slaves  of  our  own  weak- 
nesses. Come,  my  dear  fellow,  rouse 
yourself.  Heaven  knows,  were  I  to 
succumb  to  the  feebleness  of  my  own 
heart,  I  should  be  lost  indeed.  And 
perhi^,  wrestle  I  ever  so  stoutly,  I 
do  not  wresUe  away  that  which  clings 
within  me,  and  will  kill  me,  though 


by  inches.  But  let  us  not  be  cravens, 
and  eafEst  fate  to  drown  us  rather 
than  swim.  In  a  word,  fly  with  me 
•re  it  be  too  late.  A  smuggler's 
vessel  waits  me  off  the  coast  of  Dorset: 
in  three  days  from  this  I  saiL  Be  my 
companion.  We  can  both  rein  a  fieiy 
horse,  and  wield  a  good  sword.  As 
long  as  men  make  war  one  against 
another,  those  accomplishments  will 
prevent  their  owner  from  starving, 
or " 

"  If  employed  in  the  field,  not  the 
road,"  interrupted  Tomlinson,  with  a 
smile,— "from  hanging.  But  it  cannot 
be  I  I  wish  you  all  joy— all  success 
in  your  career :  you  are  young,  bold, 
and  able ;  and  you  always  had  a 
loftier  spirit  than  I  have !  Knave  I 
am,  and  knave  I  must  be  to  the  end 
of  the  chapter ! " 

"  As  you  will,"  said  Clifford,  who 
was  not  a  man  of  many  words,  but 
he  spoke  with  reluctance:  if  so,  I 
must  seek  my  fortune  alone." 

"When  do  you  leave  usi"  asked 
Tomlinson. 

"  To*morrow,.  before  noon.  I  shall 
visit  London  for  a  few  hours,  and 
then  start  at  once  for  the  coast ! " 

"  London  I "  exclaimed  Tomlinson ; 
"what,  the  very  denof  dangerl — Pooh ! 
you  do  not  know  what  you  say :  or, 
do  yon  think  it  filial  to  caress  Mother 
Lobkins  before  you  depart  ] " 

"  Not  that,"  answered  Clifford.  "  I 
have  already  ascertained  that  she  is 
above  the  reach  of  all  want ;  and  her 
days,  poor  soul !  cannot,  I  fear,  be 
many.  In  all  probability,  she  would 
scarcely  recognise  me ;  for  her  habits 
cannot  mnd^  have  improved  her 
memory.  Would  I  could  say  as  much 
for  her  neighbours!  Were  I  to  be 
seen  in  the  purlieus  of  low  thievery, 
you  know,  as  well  ss  I  do,  that  some 
stealer  of  kerchiefia  would  turn  informer 
against  the  notorious  Captain  Lovett." 

"What,  then,  takes  you  to  town? 
Ah  ! — ^you  turn  away  your  fece. — I 
guess !    Well,  Love  has  ruined  many 
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ft  hero  before ;  may  yon  not  be  the 
irone  for  bn  godsbip  1  ** 

Qiiford  did  not  answer,  and  tbe 
oonTenation  made  a  sodden  and  knag 
panee ;  Tomlinion  broke  it. 

''Do  yon  know,  Lovett,"  laid  be, 
^thongb  I  bave  aa  little  beart  aa 
most  men,  yet  I  feel  for  you  more 
than  I  oonld  banre  tbon^^  it  poaa&le. 
I  wouldfoin  join  yon ;  tbere  is  derUiab 
good  tobacco  in  Qeimany,  I  beUeve ; 
and,  after  all,  there  is  not  so  mocb 
di£Ssrence  between  the  life  of  a  thief 
and  of  a  soldier  I" 

"  Do  profit  by  ao  sensible  a  ramatrk," 
Mid  Clififord.  "Befleet  bow  certain 
of  deatmetion  is  tbe  path  yon  now 
tread :  tbe  gallows  and  tbe  bnlka  are 
tbe  only  goiJs  1" 

»  The  prospects  are  not  pleadng,  I 
allow,"  said  Tomlinson;  "nor  is  it 
desirable  to  be  preserved  for  another 
oentmy  in  tbe  immortality  of  a  glass 
case  in  Surgeons'  Hall,  grinning  from 
ear  to  ear,  aa  if  one  had  made  the 
merriest  finale  imaginable^— Well  I  I 
will  sleep  on  it,  and  you  ahaU  baye 
my  answer  to-morrow ;— but  poor 
Nedl" 

"  Would  be  not  join  us  r 

**  Certainly  not :  bis  neck  is  made 
for  a  rope,  and  bis  mind  for  tbe  Old 
Bailey.  There  is  no  hope  for  him; 
yet  he  is  an  excellent  follow.  We 
must  not  even  tell  him  of  our  medi- 
tated desertion." 

"By  no  means.  I  shall  leaive  a 
letter  to  our  London  chief:  it  will 
explain  all.  And  now  to  bed;--nl 
look  to  your  companionship  as 
settled." 

"  Humph  1 "  said  Augustus  Tom- 


So  ended  the  confeienoe  of  the 
robbers.  About  an  hour  alter  it  bad 
eeased,  and  when  no  sound  saye  the 
beary  breath  of  Long  Ned  broke  the 
stillness  of  the  nig^t,  the  intelligent 
countenance  of  Peter  Mac  Qrawler 
slowly  elefvsted  itself  firom  the  lonely 
pillow  on  which  it  had  reclined. 


By  dagxeea  the  faftok   of  the  asge 

stifibned  into  perpendienlantyt  "^ 
be  sat  for  A  few  «m>«*<mi^  eiect  on  hi* 
seat  of  honour,  apparcntl  j  in  listeeiiii: 
deliberatioBi.  fiatMfied  with  the  de^ 
silenee  tbat^  aaye  the  ■Diilaiy  inter- 
mptlon  we  baTe  ^wwifiod,  reigBed 
around,  the  leaned  diaeqile  of  Tatet 
rose  gently  from  ihe  bed, — harried 
on  his  clothes,— stole  on  tiptoe  to  the 
door, — ^nnbaned  it  with  n  noiaetess 
band,-Hmd  vanished.  Sweet  reader ! 
while  thou  art  wonderinff  at  his 
abaenoe,  suppose  we  aoooont  for  bi» 


One  evenmg;  difibrd  and  hta  coB' 
panion  Augnstais  bad  been  eii|oyiii^ 
tbe  mthmal  amnaemont  of  Banelagb, 
and  were  Jnat  Isarang  that  celeinated 
place  when  they  wei«  ameted  by& 
crowd  at  tbe  entnnce.  That  CTCwd 
was  assembled  nmnd  n  pickpooket: 
and  that  pickpocket— O  yvttae  1—0 
wisdom  1—6  AsinsMim! — was  Peter 
Mac  Giawler !  We  have  before  aaid 
that  Clifibrd  was  possessed  of  a  good 
mien  and  an  imposing  mamter,  and 
these  advantages  were  at  that  toae 
espedally  eflhctual  in  preserving  onr 
OrUlinsfram  tbe  pump.  Koaoons 
did  Olifibrd  lecogniae  the  magiaterial 
iisoe  of  tbe  ai4>ient  Scot,  than  be 
boldly  tibmat  himself  into  tiie  middle 
of  tbe  crowd,  and  collaring  the  entei^ 
prising  dtiaen  who  had  eoUared  Mae 
Qiawler,  declared  hvmdf  ready  to 
▼ouch  for  the  honeaty'  of  the  very 
respectable  person  whoae  identity  bad 
evidently  been  ao  grossly  mistaken. 
Augnatns,  probably  foreaeeing  some 
ingenious  ncae  of  bia  oompanion'i, 
instantly  seoonded  tbe  defonee.  The 
mob,  who  never  desory  any  diiforenoe 
between  impndence  and  tnith,  gave 
way ;  a  constabb  came  np — ^took  pan 
witii  the  friend  of  two  gentlemen  ao 
unexoeptionably  dresaed — onr  friends 
walked  off—the  crowd  repented  of 
their  predpitBtion,  and,  by  way  of 
amends,  ducked  the  gentleman  whose 
pockets  had  been  picked,    it  was  in 
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iwin  for  him  to  defend  himBelf,  fbr  he 
hadaaimpeduBfliitin  hietpeeeh;  and 
MawlciuBthemoh,  havingdncked  him 
oooelbr  his  guilty  da^ed  him  a  seoond 
time  fbr  hiB  embamflsment 

In  the  interim,  Gliflbfd  had  with- 
drawn hifl  quondam  Mentor  to  the 
M^limi  of  a  coffee-honfle ;  and  while 
Mae  Gimwler'8  loul  ocpanded  itadf  hj 
wine^  he  narrated  the  cavMS  of  hiiB 
dilemma.  It  eeeme  that  that  inoom- 
parable  jonnial  "The  Ailnmnm/' 
despite  a  aeries  of  most  popular 
artidee  upon  the  wiltingB  of  "  Anlus 
Prodentinsy''  to  which  'were  added  an 
eaqniflile  airing  of  dialogves,  written 
in  a  tone  of  broad  hmnoor,  m.,  broad 
Scotdi  (with  Seotchmen  h  is  aH  the 
mme  thing),  despite  these  inralnable 
auaeellattieB,  to  saj  nothing  of  some 
glotioiiB  potitieal  articles,  in  which  it 
was  dearly  prored  io  the  saCisfiuSlion 
of  the  rich,  that  the  lees  poor  devils 
cat,  tlie  better  f6r  their  constltations, 
—despite,  we  say,  these  grant  aeqni- 
Bitkms  to  British  fiteratnre,  ''The 
Asinvum"  tottered,  fell,  bmied  its 
bookseller,  and  crashed  its  an^or: 
Mac  Orawler  only— escaping,  like 
Theodore  from  the  enormons  helmet 
of  Otranto— Mac  Orawler  only  sor- 
lived.  "  Love,"  says  Bir  Philip  Sid- 
ney, "makes  a  man  see  better  than  a 
pair  of  spectacles."  Lore  of  life  hasa 
very  different  effect  on  the  optics,— it 
makes  a  man  woftdly  dbn  of  inspec- 
tion, and  sometimes  canses  him  to  see 
his  own  property  in  another  man's 
parse!  TbM  deoepHo  vwCU,  did  it 
impose  npon  Peter  Mac  Orawler  1  He 
went  to  Banelagfa.  Beader,  thou 
knoweatthe  rest! 

Wine  and  the  Ingenuity  of  the  rob- 
ben  having  extorted  this  narrative 
from  Mac  Orawler,  the  barriers  of 
sapeiflaouB  delica^  were  easily  done 
away  with. 

Our  heroes  offered  to  the  sage  an 
introduction  to  their  chib ;  the  offer 
was  accepted;  and  Mac  Orawler, 
having  been  first  made  drank,  was 


nert  made  a  robber.  The  gang  en- 
gaged him  in  various  little  matters, 
in  which  we  grieve  to  relate  that, 
though  his  intentions  were  excellent^ 
his  success  was  so  ill  as  thoroug^y  to 
enrage  hie  employers ;  nay,  th^  were 
about  at  one  time,  when  they  wanted 
to  propitiate  justice,  to  hand  him 
over  to  the  secular  power,  when  Olif- 
ford  interposed  in  his  behalf.  From 
a  robber  the  sage  dwindled  into  a 
drudge;  meniid  <rfBees  (the  robbers, 
the  lying  rascals,  declared  that  sach 
offices  were  best  fitted  to  the  genius 
of  his  country  f)  aneceeded  to  noble 
exploits,  and  the  worst  of  robbcra 
became  the  best  of  cooks.  How  vain 
is  all  Wisdom  but  that  of  long  expe- 
rience !  (Hiough  CH£ford  was  a  sen- 
dbfe  and  keen  man,— though  he  knew 
our  sage  to  be  a  knave,  he  never 
dreamed  he  could  be  a  'tadtor.  He 
thought  him  too  indolent  to  be  mali- 
cious, and — diort-eigfated  humanity  I 
— ^too  Billy  to  be  dangerous.  He 
trusted  the  sage  with  the  secret  of  tho 
cavern;  and  Augustus,  who  was  a 
bit  of  an  epicure,  submitted,  l3iough 
forebodingly,  to  the  choice,  be- 
cause of  the  Scotchman's  skill  in 
broiling. 

But  Mac  Orawler,  like  Brutus,  con- 
cealed a  scheming  heart  under  a  stolid 
guise ;  the  apprehension  of  the  noted 
Lovett  had  become  a  matter  of  serioua 
desire ;  the  police  was  no  longer  to  he 
bribed :  nay,  they  were  now  eager  to 
bribe ; — Mac  Orawler  had  watched  his 
time — sold  his  chief,  and  was  now  on 
the  road  to  Beading,  to  meet  and  to 
guide  to  the  cavern  Mr.  Nabbem  of 
Bow  Street  and  four  of  Us  attendants. 

Having  thus,  as  rapidly  as  we  were 
able,  traced  the  causes  which  brought 
so  startlingly  before  your  notice  the 
most  incomparable  of  critics,  we  now, 
reader,  return  to  our  robbers. 

"^st,  Lovett!"  said  Tomlinson, 
half-asleep,  "methought  I  heard  some- 
thing in  the  outer  care." 

"  It  is  the  Scot,  I  suppose,"  answered 
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Clifford :  *'  jou  saw,  of  conne,  to  the 
doorl" 

"To  be  sore!"  muttered  Tom- 
linson,  and  in  two  minutee  more  he 
wag  adeep. 

Not  80  Clifford :  many  and  anziona 
thoughts  kept  him  waking.  At  one 
while,  when  he  anticipated  the  open- 
ing to  a  new  career,  somewhat  of  the 
stirring  and  high  spirit  which  still 
moved  amidst  the  gohij  and  confused 
habits  of  his  mind  made  his  pulse 
feverish,  and  his  limbs  restless :  at 
another  time,  an  agonising  remem- 
brance—the remembrance  of  Lucy  in 
all  her  charms,  her  beauty,  her  love, 
her  tender  and  innocent  heart, — ^Lucy 
all  perfect^  and  lost  to  him  for  eyer, 
banished  every  other  reflection,  and 
only  left  him  the  sick  sensation  of 
despondency  and  despair.  "What 
4kTails  my  struggle  for  a  better  name  ?" 
he  thought  "Whatever  my  future 
lot,  she  can  never  share  it.  My 
.punishment  is  fixed, — it  is  worse  than 
a  death  of  shame ;  it  is  a  life  without 
hope!  Every  moment  I  feel,  and 
shall  feel  to  Uie  last,  the  pressure  of  a 
chain  that  may  never  be  broken  or 
Joosened  !  And  yet,  fool  that  I  am  ! 
I  cannot  leave  this  country  without 
seeing  her  again,  without  telling  her, 
'that  I  have  reaUy  looked  my  last. 
But  have  I  not  ttcice  told  her  that  ? 
Strange  fatality!  But  twice  have  I 
spoken  to  her  of  love,  and  each  time 
it  was  to  tear  myself  from  her  at  the 
moment  of  my  confession.  And  even 
now  something  that  I  have  no  power 
to  resist  compels  me  to  the  same  idle 
and  weak  indulgence.  Does  destiny 
urge  me  1  Ay,  perhaps  to  my  destruc- 
tion I  Every  hour  a  thousand  deaths 
encompass  me.  I  have  now  obtained 
all  for  which  I  seemed  to  linger.  I 
have  won,  by  a  new  crime,  enough^ 
bear  me  to  another  land,  and  to  pro- 
vide me  there  a  soldier's  destiny.  I 
shoald  not  lose  an  hour  in  flight,  yet 
I  rush  into  the  nest  of  my  enemies, 
only  for  one  unavailing  word  with  her; 


and  this,  too,  after  I  have  already  bads 
her  fiu«well !  la  this  &te1  if  it  be 
so,  what  matters  iti  I  no  locgcr 
care  for  a  life  which,  after  all,  I  shoald 
reform  in  vain,  if  I  could  not  refona 
it  for  her :  yet— yet,  selfish,  and  lost 
that  I  am  I  will  it  benothingto  think 
hereafter  that  I  have  redeemed  her 
from  the  disgrace  of  having  loved  aa 
outcast  and  a  felon  1  If  I  can  obtsia 
honour,  will  it  not,  in  my  own  heart 
at  leasts— will  it  not  reflect^  however 
dimly  and  distantly,  upon  hert" 

Such,  bewildered,  unsatialactoiy, 
yet  still  steeped  in  the  colours  of  that 
true  love  which  raises  even  the  lowest 
were  the  midnight  meditatioas  of 
Clifford:  they  terminated,  towards 
the  morning,  in  an  uneasy  and  fiUnl 
slumber.  Tnam  this  he  was  awakened 
by  a  loud  yawn  from  the  throat  of 
long  Ked,  who  was  always  theeariicst 
riser  of  his  set. 

"HoUai"  said  he,  "it  is  ahnost 
daybreak;  and  if  we  want  to  eashonr 
notes,  and  to  move  the  old  ktrd*s 
jewels,  we  should  already  be  on  the 
start." 

"  A  plague  on  you  I "  said  Ton- 
linson,  from  under  cover  of  his  wooUcfi 
nightcap;  "it  was  but  this  instsat 
that  I  was  dreaming  you  were  goiog 
to  be  hanged,  and  now  you  wake  me 
in  the  pleasantest  part  of  the  dresB!" 

"  You  be  shot ! "  said  Ked,  toraii^ 
one  leg  out  of  bed ;  "  by  the  by,  yos 
took  more  than  your  share  last  ni^t, 
for  you  owed  me  three  guineas  for  oar 
last  game  at  cribbage !  You  11  pksie 
to  pay  me  before  we  part  to-day:  short 
accounts  make  long  friends  1 " 

"However  true  that  maxim  suj 
be,"  returned  Tomlinson, "  I  know  one 
much  truer,  namely — ^long  friends  wiS 
make  short  accounts !  You  mustaak 
Jack  Ketch  this  day  month  if  I*a 
wrong!" 

"  That's  what  you  call  wit,  I  sop- 
pose!"  retorted  Ked,  as  he  now, 
struggling  into  his  inexpressibles^  fcU 
his  way  into  the  outer  cave. 
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"  What,  ho )  Kac ! "  cried  he,  as  he  [  right  hand  is  upon  the  throat  of  one 


went,  "stir  those  bobbins  of  thine, 
whidi  thou  art  pleased  to  call  legs ; — 
strike  a  light,  and  be  d^—d  to  7on  r 
''  A  light  for  youT  said  Tomlinson, 
pro&nely,  ss  he  rductanUy  left  his 
coach,  **  will  indeed  be  '  a  light  to 
lighten  the  Gentilesl"* 

"  Why,  Mao— Msc !  **  shouted  Ned, 
"why  don't  yon  answer f—fidth,  I 
think  the  Soot '6  dead ! " 

*'  Seise  yonr  men ! — yield,  sirs ! " 
cried  a  stem,  sadden  Toice  firom  the 
gloom ;  and  at  that  instant  two  dark 
lanterns  wen  tomed,  and  their  light 
streamed  fiill  upon  the  astounded 
fonns  of  Tomlinson  and  his  gaunt 
comrade !  In  the  dark  shade  of  the 
background  four  or  fiye  forms  were 
also  indistinctly  visible ;  and  the  ray 
of  the  Uuxtens  glimmered  on  the 
blades  of  cutlasses  and  the  barrels  of 
weapons  still  less  easily  resisted. 

Tomlinson  was  the  first  to  recover 
his  self-possession.  The  light  just 
gleamed  upon  the  first  step  of  the 
stairs  leading  to  the  stables,  leaving 
the  rest  in  shadow.  He  made  one 
stride  to  the  place  beside  the  cart^ 
where,  we  have  said,  lay  some  of  the 
robbers' weapons :  he  had  been  antici- 
pated— ^the  weapons  were  gone.  The 
next  moment  Tomlinson  had  sprung 
up  the  steps. 
"Lovettt— Lovett  !—Lovettl "  shout- 
ed he. 

The  captain,  who  had  followed  his 
comrades  into  the  cavern,  was  already 
in  the  grasp  of  two  men.  Prom  few 
ordinary  mortals,  however,  could  any 
two  be  selected  as  fearful  odds  against 
such  a  man  as  Clifford;  a  man  in 
whom  a  much  larger  shsie  of  sinews 
and  muscle  than  is  usually  the  lot 
even  of  the  strong  had  been  hardened, 
by  perpetual  exercise,  into  a  eonsist- 
enqr  and  iron  finnness  which  linked 
power  and  activity  into  a  union 
scarcely  less  remarkable  than  that 
immortalised  in  the  glorious  beauty 
of  the  sculptured   gladiator.      His 


assulant^  his  left  locks,  as  in  a  vice, 
the  wrist  of  the  other;  you  have 
scarcely  time  to  breathe ;  the  former 
is  on  the  ground — ^the  pistol  of  the 
latter  is  wrenched  from  his  gripe — 
Clifibrd  is  on  the  step— a  ball  — 
another — whisses  by  him  I — he  is 
by  the  side  of  the  fidthiul  Augustus  I 
"  Open  the  secret  door  ( "  whispered 
CUfford  to  hM  friend;  "I  will  draw 
up  the  steps  alone  I " 

Scarcely  had  he  spoken,  before  the 
steps  were  already,  but  slowly,  ascend- 
ing beneath  the  desperate  strength  of 
the  robber.  Meanwhile,  Ned  was 
struggling,  as  he  best  mighty  with 
two  sturdy  ofilcers,  who  appeared  loath 
to  use  their  weapons  without  an  abso- 
lute necessity,  and  who  endeavoured, 
by  main  strength,  to  capture  and 
detain  their  antagonist. 

"Look  well  to  the  door!"  cried 
the  voice  of  the  principal  officer, "  an^ 
hang  out  more  light !" 

Two  or  three  additional  lanterns 
were  speedily  brought  forward;  and 
over  the  whole  interior  of  the  cavern 
a  dun  but  sufficient  light  now  rapidly 
circled,  giving  to  the  scene  and  to  the 
combatants  a  picturesque  and  wild 
appearance! 

The  quick  eye  of  the  head-officer 
descried  in  an  instant  the  rise  of  the 
steps,  and  the  advantage  the  robbers 
were  thereby  acquiring.  He  and  twa 
of  his  men  Uirew  themselves  forward, 
seized  the  ladder,  if  so  it  may  be 
called,  dragged  it  once  more  to  the 
ground,  and  ascended.  But  Clifford, 
grasping  with  both  hands  the  broken 
shaft  of  a  cart  that  lay  in  reach, 
received  the  foremost  invader  with  a 
salute  that  sent  him  prostrate  and* 
senseless  back  among  Us  companions. 
The  second  shared  the  same  fiite ;  and 
the  stout  leader  of  the  enemy,  who, 
like  a  true  general,  had  kept  himself 
in  the  rear,  paused  now  in  tiie  middle 
of  the  steps,  dismayed  alike  by  the 
reception  of    his   friends  and  th« 
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athletic  fona  towering  above,  irith 
xaiMd  weapon  and  meaadiig  aUitiide. 
Perhaps  that  moment  seemed  to  the 
jadicions  Mr.  Nabbem  more  fiivoar- 
able  to  padey  than  to  conflict  He 
cleared  hia  throaty  and  thnaaddreBied 
the  foe : — 

"Ton,  sir,  G^^tain  LoTctt^  aliaa 
Howard,  alias  Jackson,  aliaa  Gayen- 
dish,  aliaa  Solomons^  aliaa  Devil,  for  I 
knows  yon  well,  and  could  swear  to 
you  with  half  an  eye,  in  your  clothes 
or  without :  you  lay  down  your  dub 
there,  and  let  me  come  alongside  of 
you,  and  you'll  find  me  as  gentle  as  a 
lamb ;  for  I've  been  used  to  gemmen 
all  my  life,  and  I  knows  how  to  treat 
'em  when  I  has  'em ! " 

"But  if  I  will  not  let  you  'oome 
alongside  of  me,' — what  then  ]" 

''  Why,  I  must  send  one  of  these  here 
pops  through  your  skull,  that's  all !" 

"  Nay,  Mr.  Nabbem,  that  would  be 
too  cruel!  You  surely  would  not 
hann  one  who  has  such  an  esteem 
for  you)  Don't  you  remember  the 
manner  in  which  I  brought  you  off 
from  Justice  Bumflat,  when  you  were 
accused,  you  know  whether  justly 
or  "  ■■ ■ 

"You're  a  liar,  captain  1"  cried 
iNabbem,  furiously,  fearful  that  some- 
thing not  meet  for  the  ears  of  his 
companions  should  transpire.  "  You 
knows  you  are !  Come  down,  or  let 
me  mount;  otherwise  I  won't  be 
'sponsible  for  the  consequences !" 

Clifford  cast  a  lookover  his  shoulder. 
A  gleam  of  the  grey  daylight  already 
glimmered  through  a  cl^k  in  the 
aecret  door,  which  Tomlinson  had 
now  unbarred,  and  was  about  to  open. 

"  Listen  to  me,  Mr.  Nabbem,"  said 
be,  "and  perhaps  I  may  gnmt  what 


you  require  I  Wha^  would  yoa  do 
with  me  if  yon  had  meT 

"Yon  ipeaka  like  a  sunihls  bib, 
now,"  answered  Kabbem ; "  and  tt«t's 
after  my  own  heart.  Why,  you  sees, 
captjiin>  your  timie  has  comib,  aai 
you  can't  shilly'«haUy  any  longn; 
You  have  had  your  full  awing ;  yosr 
years  are  up,  and  yon  must  iSb  Bke  a 
man !  But  I  giveo  yon  my  hono«r>  as 
a  gemman,  that  if  yon  san«ndB%  I'A 
take  you  to  the  jostioe  folka  at  tea- 
deriy  aa  if  you  wera  made  of  oottan." 

"  Give  way  one  moment^"  said  Ch^ 
ford,  "that  I  may  plant  th*  steps 
firmer  for  you." 

Kabbem  retieated  to  Ae  grood, 
and  Clifford»  who  had,  good-natendl(y 
enough,  been  unwilling  unneeasssrily 

lost  not  the  oppertanity  now  sAnded 
him.  Down  thnndarad  the  st^^ 
clattering  heavily  among  the  ethsr 
officers^  and  ftlling  like  aa  siaiaMhe 
on  the  shoulder  of  one  of  tko  an  Mil 
of  Long  Ned. 

Meanwhile,  Clifford  spnang  ate 
Tomlinson  through  the  apevtnsa^  sed 
found  himself— in  the  praaenoe  of  fter 
officers;,  conducted  hy  the  shrewd  Mk 
Qrawler.  A  blow  fi^oea  a  bludgsM 
on  the  right  cheek  and  tansiis  ef 
Augustus  feUed  that  here.  Bat  Oi^ 
ford  bounded  over  his  commde's  body, 
dodged  from  the  stroke  aimed  at  bim- 
self,  caught  the  blow  aimed  by  anolhcr 
ussaihnt  in  hia  open  hand,  wnsted 
the  bludgeon  from  the  effieer,  staock 
him  to  the  ground  with  his  own 
weapon,  and  darting  onward  thieq^ 
the  labyrinth  of  the  wood,  iKwniaiiMeH 
his  escape  with  a  step  too  fleet  ts 
allow  the  hope  of  a  sueoessfhl 
suit. 
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'In  ribort^  Iiiibel]ft»  I  ofAr  Tcm  ittTnlf ! 

i  I  *  oritA  laMla.  •  whM  dD  I  tai 


'A  xoTBL  ifl  like  a  weatl&erg]jyu» 
where  tJiie  man  appears  oat  at  one 
timey  the  woman  at  another.  Variable 
as  ,the  atmosphere,  the  changes  of  our 
story  now   re-present   Lacy  to   the 


That  channing    young   person — 
who,  it  may  be  remarked,  is  (her 
hHiker  excepted)  the  only  onsophisti- 
cated  and  unsnllied  character  in  the 
pages  of  a  stoiy  in  some  measore 
lifialgnftd  to  shew,  in  the  depraTitaes 
of  chanoter,  the  depravities  of  that 
social  state  wherein   charsoters  are 
fooned — ^wss  sitting   alone  in  her 
apartment  at  the  period  in  which  we 
xetam  to  her.    Ab  time^  and  that 
innatfi  and  insensible  fond  of  hedUng, 
which  Natare  has  plaoedin  the  bosoms 
of  the  young,  in  order  that  her  great 
law,  the  paaiiLng  away  of  the  old,  may 
not  leave  too  laaiing^and  keen  a  wmmd, 
had  softened  her  first  "»g"»«^  at  her 
father's  death,  the  remembrance  of 
Clifford  sgain  resumed  its  ancient 
sway  in  h^  heart    The  loneUness  of 
her  life, — the  absence  of  amuaementy 
—even  the  sensitiveness  and  languor 
which  Buooeed  to  grie^  con^ired  to 
invest  the  image  of  her  lover  in  a 
tenderer  and  more  impressive  guise. 
She  recalled  his  word%  his  actions, 
his  letters^  and  employed  henelf  whole 
houn,  whole  days  and  nights,  in  en- 
deavooxing  to  decipher  thdr  mysteiy. 
Who  that  has  beian  loved  will  not 
acknowledge  the  singular  and  mighty 
force  with  which  4  glil,  innocent  her- 
self, clings  to  the  belief  of  innocence 
in  her  lover  1    In  breasts  young  and 
unacquainted  with  the  world,  there  is 


f   Ton,  Bjr lord?*" 


BO  pure  a  credulity  in  the  existenoe 
of  unndaed  good,  so  firm  a  relnctanoe 
to  think  that  where  we  love  there  can 
be  that  which  we  would  not  esteem, 
or  where  we  admire  there  can  be  that 
which  we  ought  to  blame,  that  one 
may  almoat  deem  it  an  arjgument  in 
favour  of  our  TuUund  power  to  attain 
a  greater  eminence  in  virtue,  than  the 
habits  and  arts  of  the  existing  world 
will  allow  us  to  reach.  Perhaps  it  is 
not  paradoxical  to  say  that  we  could 
scareely  believe  perfection  in  others^ 
were  not  the  genu  of  perfectibility  in 
our  own  minda  1  When  a  man  has 
lived  some  yesrs  among  the  actual 
contests  of  fiusUon,  without  imbibing 
the  prqudjoe  as  well  aa  the  experience^ 
how  wondaringly  he  smiles  at  hia 
worship  of  former  idols! — how  dil^ 
ferent  a  colour  does  history  wear  to 
him  I — how  cautious  is  he  now  to 
praise  t — how  alow  to  admire ! — how 
prone  to  cavil !  Human  nature  has 
become  the  human  nature  of  art ;  and 
he  estimates  it  not  firom  what  it  may 
be,  but  firom  what>  in  the  comiptions 
of  a  semi-civilisation,  it  is  t  But  in 
the  same  manner  aa  tiio  young  student 
dings  to  the  belief  that  the  sage  or 
the  minstnl,  who  haa  enlightened  hia 
reason  or  duuned  his  imagination,  is 
in  character  aa  in  genius  elevated 
above  the  ordinaxy  herd,  fi^e  from 
the  paasiona^  the  frivolities,  tJie  little 
meannesses,  and  the  daricening  vices 
which  ordinary  flesh  is  heir  to,  does  a 
woman,  who  loves  for  the  fiiat  time^ 
cling  to  the  imsgined  excellence  of 
him  she  loves  I  When  Evelina  is  ao 
shocked  at  the  idea  of  an  occasional 
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fit  of  intoxicatioa  in  her  "  noble,  her 
unrivalled"  lover,  vrho  does  not  ac- 
knoirledge  bow  natnnd  were  her  feel- 
ingsl  Had  Evelina  been  married  Biz 
yean,  and  the  same  lover,  then  her 
husband,  been  really  gnilty  of  what 
she  suspected,  who  does  not  feel  that 
it  would  have  been  very  nnnafconl  to 
have  been  shocked  in  the  least  at  the 
occurrence  1  She  would  not  have  loved 
him  less,  nor  admired  him  less,  nor 
would  he  have  been  less  "the  noble 
and  the  unrivalled," — ^he  would  have 
taken  his  glass  too  much,  have  joked 
the  next  momiog  on  the  event,  and 
the  gentle  Evelina  would  have  made 
him  a  cup  of  tea:  but  that  which 
would  have  been  a  matter  of  pleasantly 
in  the  husbkud  would  have  been 
matter  of  damnation  in  the  lover. — 
But  to  return  to  Lucy. 

If  it  be  so  hard,  so  repellent  to  be- 
lieve a  lover  gnilty  even  of  a  trivial 
error,  we  may  readily  suppose  that 
Lucy  never  fbr  a  moment  admitted 
the  supposition  that  Gliflbrd  had  been 
really  guilty  of  gross  error  or  wilful 
crime.    True,  that  expressions  in  his 
letter  were  more  than  suspicious ;  but 
there  is  always  a  charm  in  the  candour 
of  self-condemnation.  As  it  is  difficult 
to  believe  the  excellence  of  those  who 
praise  themselves,  so  it  is  difficult  to 
fency  those  criminal  who  condemn ! 
What»  too,  is  the  process  of  a  woman's 
reasoning  T  Alas !  she  is  too  credulous 
a  physiognomist  The  turn  of  a  throaty 
with  her,  is  the  unerring  token  of 
nobleness  of  mind ;  and  no  one  can 
be  guilty  of  a  sin  who  is  blest  with  a 
beautiful  forehead !  How  fondly,  how 
fknatically  Lucy  loved  I    She  had  ga- 
thered together  a  preeions  and  secret 
hoard  ^— a  glove— a  pen — a  book— « 
witherad   rose-leaf;-— treasures  ren- 
dered  inestimable  beeause   he   had 
touched  them :  but  more  than  all,  had 
she  the  series  of  his  letters,  from  the 
first  formal  note  written  to  her  father, 
meant  for  her,  in  which  ho  answered 
an  invitation,   and   requested  Miss 


Brandon's  acceptance  of  the  music  tbs 
had  wished  to  have,  to  the  last  wQd 
and,  to  her,   inexplicable  letter  in 
which  he  had  resigned  her  for  ever. 
On  these  relics  her  ^yes  fed  for  honii ; 
and  as  she  pored  over  them,  and  over 
thoughts  too  deep  not  only  for  tesn, 
but  for  all  utterance  or  eonveyance,7oa 
might  have  almost  litermlly  witched 
the  foding  of  her  rich  che^  and  (hf 
pining  away  of  her  rounded  and  elsstk 
form. 

It  was  just  in  such  a  mood  that  iht 
was  buried  when  her  undo  knocked  st 
her  door  for  admittanoe :  she  hnniad 
away  her  treasures,  and  hastiaied  to 
admit  and  greet  him.  "I  have  come,* 
said  he,  smSing,  "to  beg  the  plessBie 
of  your  company  for  an  old  friend  who 
dines  with  us  to-day. — ^But  stay,  Lucy, 
your  hair  is  ill-arranged.  ]>o  not  kt 
me  disturb  so  important  an  oeeupatSaa 
as  your  toilette:  dress  yourself  my 
love,  and  join  us." 

Lucy  turned,  with  a  suppreswd  ngh, 
to  the  glass.  The  uncle  lingered  for 
a  few  moments,  surveying  her  with 
mingled  pride  and  doubt ;  he  then 
slowly  left  the  chamber. 

Lucy  soon  afterwards  descended  to 
the  drawing-room,  and  beheld,  with 
a  little  surprise  (for  she  had  not  had 
sufficient  curiosity  to  inquire  the  name 
of  the  guest),  the  slender  form  and 
comely  features  of  Lord  Hanlevefer. 
The  Mri  approached  with  the  ssme 
grace  which  had.  In  his  earlier  youth, 
rendered  him  almoat  irresistible,  but 
which  now,  fh>m  the  contrast  of  yesis 
with  manner,  contained  a  dight  mix- 
ture of  the  comic.  He  paid  his  com- 
pliments, and  in  paying  them,  declared 
that  he  must  leave  it  to  Us  frieodl 
Sir  William,  to  exphdn  att  the  danger 
he  had  dared,  for  the  sake  of  satisQnnf 
himself  that  Miss  Brandon  was  no  leas 
lovely  than  when  he  had  last  beheld 
her. 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  said  Brandon,  with 
a  scarcely  perceptible  sneer,  "Lord 
Mauleverer  has  litemDy  endvied  the 
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mofrlng  acddentB  of  flood  and  field — 
for  be  WBB  neerly  ezteiminated  by  a 
higfamiynuui,  and  all  but  drowned  in 
aditeh!* 

"  Commend  me  to  a  friend  for  Bet- 
ting one  off  to  the  best  advantage," 
said  Manleyerar,  gaily.  "  Instead  of 
attracting  joor  qrmpathy,  yon  see, 
Brandon  would  ezpoee  me  to  yoor 
ridicule :  judge  for  yoiUBelf  whether  I 
deeerre  it;" — and  Manleverer  pro- 
ceeded to  give,  with  all  the  animation 
which  belonged  to  his  character,  the 
particulars  of  that  adventore  with 
which  the  reader  is  so  well  acquainted. 
He  did  not,  we  may  be  sure,  ibel  any 
scruple  in  representing  himself  and 
his  prowess  in  the  most  &Tonrable 
colours. 

The  stoiy  was  scarcely  ended  when 
diuner  was  announced.  During  that 
meal,  Mauleverer  exerted  himself  to 
be  amiable  with  infinite  address. 
Salting  his  oonTersation,  more  than 
he  had  hitherto  deigned  to  do,  to  the 
tamper  of  Lucy,  and  more  anzioas  to 
soften  than  to  dazzle,  he  certainly 
never  before  appeared  to  her  so  attrao- 
tive.  We  are  bound  to  add,  that  the 
point  of  attraction  did  not  reach  be- 
yond the  confession  that  he  was  a 
Te27  agreeable  <M  man. 

Perhaps,  if  there  had  not  been  a 
certain  half-melancholy  vein  in  his 
conversation,  possibly  less  nncongenial 
to  his  lordship  from  the  remembnuace 
of  his  lost  diamonds,  and  the  impres- 
sion that  Sir  William  Brandon's  cook 
was  considerably  worse  than  his  own, 
he  might  not  have  been  so  successfiil 
in  pleasing  Lucy..  As  for  himself,  all 
the  previous  impressions  she  had  made 
on  him  returned  in  colours  yet  more 
vivid ;  even  the  delicate  and  subdued 
cast  of  beauty  which  had  succeeded  to 
her  earlier  brilliancy,  was  fiir  more 
charming  to  his  iastidioiis  and  courtly 
taste  tlum  her  former  glow  of  spirits 
and  health.  He  felt  himself  very  much 
in  love  during  dinner;  and  after  it  was 
over,  and  Lucy  had  retired,  he  told 


Brandon  with  a  pasdonate  air,  "  that 
he  odofttd  his  niece  to  distraction  I " 

The  wily  judge  affected  to  receive 
the  intimation  with  indifference ;  but 
knowing  that  too  long  an  absence  is 
ix\Jurions  to  a  yrofule  jxiMum,  he  did 
not  keep  Mauleverer  vety  late  over 
his  wine. 

The  earl  returned  rapturously  to 
the  drawing-room,  and  besought  Lucy, 
in  a  voice  in  which  affectation  seemed 
swooning  with  delight,  to  indulge  him 
with  a  song.  More  and  more  en- 
chanted by  her  assent^  he  drew  the 
musioetool  to  the  harpsichord,  placed 
a  chair  beside  her,  and  presently  ap- 
peared lost  in  transport  Meanwhile 
Brandon,  with  his  back  to  the  pair, 
covered  his  fi^e  with  his  handker- 
chief, and  to  all  appearance,  yielded 
to  the  voluptuousness  of  an  after- 
dinner  repose. 

Lucy's  song-book  opened  acciden- 
tally at  a  song  which  had  been  praised 
by  Clifford ;  and  as  she  sang,  her  voice 
took  a  richer  and  more  tender  tone 
than  in  Manleverer's  presence  it  had 
ever  before  assumed. 

THE  COMPLAINT  OF  THE  VIOLETS 

WHICH  LOSE  THEIR  BGBinr 

IN  HAT. 

]. 
**  la  the  ihadow  tbst  lUla  from  th«  dims 
hiU 
We  dept,  in  om  green  retieate : 
And  the  April  ehowen  were  wont  to  fill 
Onr  hearts  with  eweets. 

9. 
And  though  we  toy  in  a  lowly  hower 

Yet  all  things  lored  ue  weU, 
And  the  waUng  bee  left  her  lUrent  flower 

With  ns  to  dweU. 

& 
Bat  the  w«nn  Hay  eame  in  his  pride  to  woo 

The  wealth  of  our  honied  etore ; 
Andour  hoartajoet  felt  hiehreath,  and  knew 
Their  eweets  no  more ! 

4. 
And  the  summer  reigns  on  the  quiet  spot 

Where  we  dwdl,  and  its  suns  and  showns 
Bring  halm  to  evr  ffften*  heartsb  but  not«» 

Ah !  not  to  e«r«. 

p  U 
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TV'«  Utcw  we  Uoom>  but  for  emt  o*«r 
la  the  charm  of  the  earth  aadaky ; 

7b  our  life,  ye  heavaie.  that  balm  rettore^ 
OiwMdiMdte!'' 

As  with  ^yM  loffvMd  with  auuij 
reooUoetione^  wd  ft  toim  irtdch  melted 
away  in  an  indescribable  and  thTJUing 
pftthoe,  lAcqr  eeaiod  her  aonf »  HauI- 
cvwer,  oh*ii&«d  out  of  hiatelf,  gfli&Uj 
took  h«r  haB4»  »m1>  holding  th9  soft 
tTMSore  in  hia  own.  tmntij  lam^foSk, 
he  munnurod, — 

**  Angol !  nnf  on*  Life  wonU  be 
like  jour  own  nvi^io,  if  I  cooM  breathe 
it  awaj  ei  your  Idet  i" 

There  had  been  a  time  when  Lnej 
wcnld  have  lam^bed  ooliii^t  at  this 
deolacaticai ;  and  even  as  it  waa^  a  sop- 
praeed  and  halteeh  Bmile  played  in 
the  ^ples  of  her  beaatifnl  month, 
and  bewitchingly  oontmM  the 
swimitting  aoteeea  of  her  eyea. 

Drawing  rather  an  erroneona  emsn 
ffon  theauHk^HanleTerer  n^tnronsly 
Qontinned,  etiU  detaining  the  hand 
which  Lncy  endeaToniod  to  extri- 
cate. 

"Yesy  enchanting  IdisB  Brandon! 
I  who  httre  for  m  many  yean  beaeted 
of  my  inTnlnemhle  heurt,  am  rabdaed 
at  laat  I  have  long,  very  long,  strug- 
gled against  my  attachment  to  you. 
Alaa !  it  ia  in  Tain;  and  yon  behold 
me  now  utterly  at  your  mercy.  Make 
me  the  most  miserable  of  men,  or 
the  most  enTiaUe.  EnchantrMs, 
.speak!" 

"  Really,  my  lord,*  said  Lucy,  hesi- 
tating, yet  rising,  and  freeing  heisdf 
fi-om  his  hand,  "  I  (bfd  it  difficult  to 
suppose  you  serious;  and,  pei^ps, 
this  is  merely  a  gallantly  to  me,  by 
way  of  praetice  on  othoa." 

"  Sweet  Lucy,  if  I  may  so  call  you," 
answered  Maulererer,  with  an  ardent 
gaze,  "do  not,  I  implore  you,  even 
for  a  moment,  affect  to  mistake  me ! 
do  not  for  a  moment  jest  at  what,  to 
me,  is  the  bane  or  bliss  of  life !  Dare 
1  hope  that  my  hand  and  hearty  whieh 


I  now  ofibr  you,  are  net  deaarriag 
of  your  derision  !** 

Lucy  gaaed  on  her  adorer  with  a 
look  of  serious  inquiry ;  Brandon  sliD 
appeared  to  deep. 

<'  If  yon  are  in  eameal^  my  kri,* 
said  haej,  after  a  pauae^  "I  am  tnij 
and  deeply  seixy;  for  tiie  finend  it 
my  nnele  I  shall  always  have  aitai: 
bdiere  that  I  am  truly  aenaible  ef  thi 
honour  yon  render  me,  when  I  M 
mj  regret^  that  I  ean  hatvn  no  tAtr 
Bentiment  than  estesBL" 

A  blank  and  puMled  bewfldsnnQi^ 
for  a  mement,  cloaded  the  e^qnye 
fMnrea  of  MiMlaveraQ— 'H  paaei 
away. 

"How  sweet  is  yimri«lmke!*aili 
he.  "  Yes  I  I  do  not  yet  deserve  ai^ 
other  sentiment  than  esteem;  ynt 
are  nottobe  w<ni  pnelpilately;  akag 
trial, — a  long  oonrae  of  attantionsr-* 
long  knowledge  of  my  devoted  sad 
ardent  love^  alene  will  entitle  me  te 
hope  for  a  wanMr  ftAig  in  jeer 
breast  Fix  then  your  own  tims  «f 
conrlriiip,  angelio  Lncy!  a  week,^ 
nay,  a  month ! — ^tlil  then,  I  will  nst 
oTen  preas  you  to  appoint  that  di^, 
which  to  me  will  be  the  iHiitest  of  «y 
life!" 

'<My  lord!"  said  Lucy,  nilii^ 
now  no  longer  An^arehly,  "you  mmt 
pardon  me  fbr  beUeving  yoor  propool 
can  be  nothing  but  a  jest ;  bet  b«re^ 
I  beeeeeh  you,  let  it  rest  for  ew: 
do  not  mention  this  nigeet  to  aie 
again." 

"By  heavens r  eried  lfanlem«r, 
"this  is  too  cmel. — Brandon,  i]lte^ 
cede  for  me  with  your  niece." 

Sir  William  started,  nataxany 
enough,  from  Ms  slumber,  and  Xsni- 
everer  eo^tbrned, — 

"  Yes,  intercede  Ibr  me ;  you,  tsj 
oldest  friend,  be  my  greatest  bene- 
fiM)torf  I  sue  to  your  niee^— <1m 
aflbcts  to  disbelioTe, — will  yov  cob> 
▼inee  her  of  my  truth,  my  deroties, 
my  worship)" 

"Disbeliere  you  f"  said  the  bland 
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jadgj^  with  the  same  secret  sneer  that 
vanally  larked  in  the  comers  of  his 
month.  "  I  do  not  wonder  that  she 
is  slow  to  credit  the  honour  you  hare 
done  her,  and  for  which  the  noblest 
damsels  in  Ungland  have  sighed  in 
Tain,  haej,  will  70a  he  cmel  to  Lord 
MaoIeTenrl  Belkreme;, he  has  often 
confided  to  me  hia  loye  for  yon ;  and 
if  the  experience  of  some  yean  avails, 
there  ii  not  a  question  of  his  honour 
and  hia  troth :  I  leaye  his  fate  in  your 
hands." 

Bnndon  tamed  to  the  door. 

"Stay,  dear  sir,"  said  Lu^,  "and, 
instead  of  interceding  for  Lord  Kanl- 
ererer,  intercede  for  me."  Her  look 
now  settled  Into  a  calm  and  decided 
KrlousnesB  of  expression,  "I  fbel 
highly  flattered  by  his  lordship^i  pro- 
posal, whidi,  as  you  say,  I  mj^t  well 
doubt  to  be  graTely  meant  I  wish 
hhn  att  happiness  with  a  lady  of  higher 
daaerts;  but  I  speak  from  an  unalter- 
able determination,  when  I  say,  that 
I  caa  never  accept  the  dignity  with 
which  he  would  inrest  me." 

So  saying,  Lucy  walked  quickly  to 
the  door,  and  vanished,  leaving  the 
two  fHends  to  comment  as  they  would« 
upon  her  conduct 

"You  hare  spoilt  all  with  your 
precipitation,**  said  the  unde. 


€f 


Precipitation !  d — ^n  it,  what  would 
you  have?  I  have  been  fifty  yean 
making  up  my  mind  to  marry ;  and 
now,  when  I  have  not  a  day  to  lose, 
yon  talk  of  precipitation !"  answered 
the  lover,  throwing  himself  into  an 
ea^y  chair. 

"But  yoQ  hkv  not  been  fifty  jtmn 
making  up  your  mind  to  marry  my 
niece,"  said  Brandon,  dryly. 

"  To  be  refused— positively  reftised, 
by  a  country  girll"  continued  Manl- 
everer,  soliloquising  aloud ;  "  and  that 
too  at  my  age,  and  with  idl  my  expe- 
rience 1 — a  country  girl  without  rank, 
km,  accomplishments  I  *  By  heavena ! 
I  don*t  care  if  all  the  world  heard  % 
— for  not  a  soul  in  the  world  would 
ever  believe  it" 

Brandon  sat  speeeUeB^  ^eing  tha 
mortified  fi^e  of  the  courtier  with  a 
malidous  complaoentT;  and  there  waa 
a  pause  of  several  minutes.  Sir 
William  then  mastering  the  strange 
feeling  which  made  him  always  rqoioe 
in  whatever  threw  lidicnle  on  hia 
friend,  i^roached,  laid  his  hand 
kindly  on  Maulererer'a  shoulder,  and 
talked  to  him  of  comfort  and  o§  en- 
couragement The  reader  will  believe^ 
that  Manleverer  was  not  a  man  whonv 
it  waa  imponible  to  encourage. 
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CHAPTBB  XXX. 

••  Before  he  ounct  cvwythinf  toied  me,  end  I  bed  man  tbfage  to 
ndDOB  bj  the  hein  of  mj  beed.   Now,  I  feel  I  cen  love  baft    ~ 


•  •  •  •  • 

*  •  •  i»  • 

Weil,  be  Itto-tet  her  peiWi,  let  her  be  aBythlBf  bpftniaew" 


ElSLT  the  next  morning,  Sir  Wil- 
liun  Brandon  was  doeeted  for  a  long 
time  with  his  nieoe,  prcTious  to  his 
departure  to  the  duties  of  his  office. 
Anzioos  and  alarmed  for  the  sucoess 
of  one  of  the  darling  projects  of  his 
amhiUon,  he  spared  no  art  in  his  oon- 
▼ersation  with  "Lacy,  that  his  great 
ingennity  of  eloquence  and  wonderful 
insight  into  human  nature  could  sag- 
gest,  in  order  to  gain  at  least  a  foun- 
dation for  the  raising  of  his  scheme. 
Among  other  resources  of  his  worldly 
tact^  he  hinted  at  Lu^s  lore  for 
Clifford;  end  (though  darkly  and 
snhtlj,  as  befitting  ti^e  purity  of  the 
one  he  addressed)  this  abandoned 
and  wily  person  did  not  scruple  to 
hint  also  at  the  possibility  of  indulging 
that  loTO  qfier  marriage ;  though  he 
denounced,  as  the  last  of  indecorums, 
the  crime  of  encouraging  it  before. 
This  hhit>  however,  fell  harmless  upon 
the  innocent  ear  of  Lucy.  She  did 
not>  in  the  remotest  degree,  compre- 
hend its  meaning;  she  only,  with  a 
glowing  cheek  and  a  pouting  lip, 
resented  the  allusion  to  a  love  which 
she  thought  it  insolent  in  sny  one 
eren  to  suspect 

When  Brandon  left  the  apartment, 
his  brow  was  clouded,  and  his  ^e 
absent  snd  thoughtftU :  it  was  evident 
that  there  had  been  little  in  the  con- 
ference with  his  niece  to  please  or 
content  him.  Miss  Brandon  herself 
was  greatly  agitated :  for  there  was 
In  her  uncle's  nature  that  ailont  and 


impreasiTe  secrei  of  S"<*"-»"»g  or 
commanding  others,  whidi  almost  so 
invariably,  and  yet  so  quietly,  attatns 
the  wishes  of  its  owner;  and  Lacy, 
who  loved  and  admired  him  ainettdy 
— ^not  the  lees,  perhaps^  for  a  eertun 
modicum  of  fear— waa  greatly  grieved 
at  perceiving  how  rooted  in  him  wu 
the  desire  of  that  marriage  whieh  she 
felt  was  a  moral  impossibility.  Bnt 
if  Brandon  poaseased  the  secret  of 
sway,  Lucy  was  searody  leaa  singolsriy 
endowed  with  the  secret  of  reastsaee. 
It  may  be  remembered,  in  deseribiog 
her  character,  that  we  spoke  of  her 
as  one  who  seemed,  to  the  supeificis], 
as  of  too  yieldiog  and  soft  a  temper. 
But  dreumstanees  gave  the  lie  to 
manner,  and  proved  thai  ahe  emh 
nently  possessed  a  quiet  firmnesi  sad 
latent  resolution,  whieh  gave  to  her 
mind  a  nobleness  and  frusCieorttf 
power,  that  never  would  have  beea 
suspected  by  those  who  met  her  amoag 
the  ordinary  paths  of  life. 

Brandon  had  not  been  longgoae, 
when  Lucy's  maid  eame  to  infuim  her 
thai  a  gentleman,  who  expressed 
himself  veiy  desirous  of  seeing  her, 
waited  bdow.  The  Uood  rushed  fron 
Lucy's  cheek  at  thia  amio«mceBBeBt» 
simple  as  it  seemed.  "  What  gentk- 
man  eomU  be  desirous  of  aeeiBg  herl 
Was  it— was  it  CUfibrdt*  She  re- 
mained for  some  moments  motioiiless 
and  literally  unable  to  move;  st 
length  she  summoned  oou^^  sad 
smUi^g  with  sd^eontempi  ai  a  aotfaia 
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idiidi  appemd  to  her  ci/ier  thonglitB 
utterly 'alMiudy  she  descended  to  the 
dnwhig-rooiiL  The  first  glanoe  she 
directed  towards  the  stnunger,  who 
stood  bj  the  fireplace  with  folded 
arms,  was  snffident, — it  was  impos- 
sible to  mistakey  thongh  the  fitoe  was 
averted,  the  nneqiialled  form  of  her 
loTer.  She  advanced  eagerly  with  a 
&int  C17,  checked  herself,  and  sank 
upon  the  sofiL 

Clifford  tamed  towards  her,  and 
fixed  his^yes  upon  her  coantenance 
with  an  intense  and  melancholy  gaze, 
but  he  did  not  utter  a  q'Uable ;  and 
Lucy,  after  pausing  in  expectation  of 
his  voice,  looked  up,  and  caught,  in 
alarm,  the  strange  and  peculiar  aspect 
of  his  features.  He  approached  her 
slowly,  and  still  silent;  but  his  gace 
seemed  to  grow  more  earnest  and 
moumfol  as  he  advanced. 

"  Yes,"  said  he  at  last,  in  a  broken 
and  indistinct  voices  ''  I  see  you  once 
more,  after  all  my  promises  to  quit 
yon  for  ever,— -After  my  sdenm  &re- 
well,  after  all  that  I  have  cost  you ; — 
for,  Lu<7,  you  love  me, — you  love  me, 
— and  I  dmdder  while  I  feel  it;  after 
all  I  myself  have  borne  and  resisted, 
I  once  more  come  wilfully  into  your 
presence!  How  have  I  burnt  and 
sickened  for  this  moment !  How  have 
I  said, '  Let  me  behold  her  once  more 
—only  once  more,  and  Fate  may  then 
do  her  worst  I'  Lui^l  dear,  dear  Lucy  I 
forgive  me  for  my  weakness.  It  is 
now  in  bitter  and  stem  reality  the 
very  last  I  can  be  guilty  of  t" 

As  he  spoke,  Cli£R>rd  sank  beside 
her.  He  took  both  her  hands  in  )na, 
and  holding  them,  thongh  without 
pressure,  agun  looked  passionately 
upon  httt  innocent  yet  eloquent  fiMse. 
It  seemed  as  if  he  were  moved  beyond 
all  the  ordinary  feelings  of  reunion 
and  of  love.  He  did  not  attempt  to 
kiss  the  hands  he  held ;  and  thongh 
the  touch  thrilled  through  eveiy  vein 
and  fibre  of  his  frame,  his  olai^  was 
as  light  as  that  In  which  the  first 


timidity  of  a  boy's  love  ventures  to 
stamp  itself  I 

"  Ton  are  pale,  Lucy,"  said  he, 
moumlully,  "  and  your  cheek  is  mueh 
thinner  than  it  was  when  I  first  sawyou 
— ^when  I  first  saw  you  I  Ah !  would  for 
your  sake  that  that  had  never  been! 
Tour  spirits  were  light  then,  Lucy. 
Your laughcamefrom  the  heart,— yonf 
stepspnmedtheearth.  Joy  broke  from 
your  eyes,  eveiy  thing  that  breathed 
around  you  seemed  fiiU  of  happiness 
and  mirth!  end  now,  look  upon  me, 
Lucy;  lift  those  soft  eyes,  and  teach 
them  to  flash  upon  me  indignation  and 
contempt !  Oh,  not  thus,  not  thus  1 
I  could  leave  you  happy,  —  yes,  lite- 
rally blest^ — ^if  I  could  baicj  you  less 
fori^ving,  less  gentle,  less  angelic !" 

"What  have  I  to  forgive r  said 
Jalcj,  tenderly. 

"  What !  eveiy  thing  for  which  one 
human  being  can  pardon  another. 
Have  not  deceit  and  ii\juiy  been  my 
crimes  against  youl  Your  peace  ii 
mind,  your  serenity  of  heart,  your 
buoyancy  of  temper,  have  I  mured 
iheae  or  not  V 

"Oh,  Clifford!"  said  Lucy,  rising 
from  herself  and  firom  all  selfish 
thoughts,  "why, — why  will  you  not 
trust  me  1  You  do  not  know  m^ 
indeed  you  do  not — you  are  ignorant 
even  oC  the  veiy  nature  of  a  woman, 
if  you  think  me  unworthy  of  your 
confidence !  Do  you  believe  I  could 
betray  it  1  or,  do  you  think,  that  if 
you  had  done  that  for  which  all  the 
world  forsook  you,  /  could  forsake  1" 

Lucy's  voice  fUtered  at  the  last 
words ;  but  it  sank  as  a  stone  sinks 
into  deep  waters,  to  the  very  core  of 
Clifford's  heart  Transported,  from 
all  resolution  and  all  forbearance  he 
wound  his  arms  around  her  in  one 
long  and  impassioned  caress;  and 
Lu<7,  as  her  breath  mingled  with  las, 
and  her  cheek  drooped  upon  his 
bosom,  did  indeed  feel  as  if  the  past 
could  contain  no  secret  powerful 
enough  even  to  weaken  the  affisotion 
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•with  vhieli  her  keurt  dang  to 
She  was  the  first  to  extiieate  henelf 
from  their  embrace.  She  drew  back 
her  hot  from  hie,  and  smiling  on 
him  tluongh  her  tean,  with  a  bright* 
neaa  that  the  oDilesof  her  eaziieat 
yonth  had  neverampasaed,  ahe  nld, — 

"  Liaten  to  me.  Tell  me  your  hia- 
toiy  or  not,  aa  yon  will  Bat  beUere 
me,  a  woman's  wit  is  often  no  despi- 
oaUe  Qonnaellar.  They  who  aoeaae 
themselvea  the  most  hitteriy,  are  not 
often  those  iHiom  it  ia  most  diiBenU 
to  forgiye ;  and  yoa  maat  pardon  me, 
if  I  donbt  the  extent  of  the  blame 
yon  would  ao  layishly  impute  to  yvor- 
ael£  I  am  now  alone  in  the  world — 
(here  the  amile  withered  from  Lney'li 
lipa). — ^My  poor  fiUlier  ia  dead.  lean 
ii^are  no  ona  by  my  condoet;  there 
is  no  one  on  earth  to  whom  I  am 
boond  by  duty.  I  am  independent, 
I  am  rich.  Ton  prqfeai  to  love  me. 
I  am  fbolidi  and  vain,  and  I  believe 
yon.  Perhaps,  also,  I  have  the  food 
hope  which  so  often  makea  dupes  of 
women>^the  hope,  that,  if  you  have 
erred,  I  may  reclaim  yoa ;  if  youliave 
been  unfortunAte,  I  may  oonaole  yon  I 
I  know,  Mr.  difibrd,  that  I  am  saying 
that  for  which  many  would  deq>ise 
me,  and  lor  which,  perhaps^  I  ought 
to  deq[»ise  myself ;  bat  there  are  timea 
when  we  speak  only  as  if  some  power 
at  our  hearts  oonstrained  as,  despite 
onrselves,— and  it  is  thus  that  I  have 
nowBpoken  to  you.* 

It  was  with  an  air  veiy  unwonted 
to  herKlf  tbat  Lucy  had  concluded 
her  address,  for  her  usual  chaiaeter- 
istie  was  rather  softness  than  dignity ; 
bnt^  aa  if  to  correct  the  meaning  of 
hsr  words,  wliich  might  otherwiw 
appear  nmnaidenly,  there  was  a  diaste, 
a  proud,  yet  not  the  less  n  tender  and 
sweet  propriety  and  dignified  frank- 
ness in  her  look  and  manner ;  so  that 
it  would  have  been  utteriy  impossible 
for  one  who  heard  her  not  to  have 
done  justice  to  the  nobleness  of  her 
motives^  or  not  to  have  felt  both 


toadied  and  penetrated,  as  much  by 
nspett  as  by  any  warmer  or  more 
fioniliar  Caeling. 

ClifTonl,  who  had  risen  while  die 
was  speaUng,  liafeened  with  a  eona- 
tenanee  that  varied  at  eveiywoid  ihs 
uttered  : — now  all  hope— now  all 
despondency.  As  she  eessed,  the 
ezpressbn  hardened  into  n  settled 
and  oompokive  resofartion. 

"ItisweUf  said  he,  mntteriDgiy. 
**  I  am  worthy  of  this — ^veiy— veiy 
worthy  I  Generoos,  noble  giri !— bsd 
I  been  an  emperor,  I  would  have 
bowed  down  to  yoa  in  woiahip ;  but 
to  debase,  to  degrade  yoa — no  f  ao !' 

"U  there  debasement  in  lover 
mvnttared  Jjwsj, 

Cliibid  gaaed  upon  her  with  a  sort 
of  enthoatttlo  and  adf-gntdatoiy 
pride;  periiaps  he  fdt  to  be  thai 
loved,  and  by  sodi  a  creature^  urai 
matter  of  pride,  even  in  the  fewest 
cifoomstanees  to  whkh  he  could  erer 
bo  exposed.  He  drew  his  breath 
haid,  set  his  teeth,  and  answered,— 

''Too  eoold  love,  then,  an  ontcuC, 
without  birth,  Ibrtone,  or  ehaiacterl 
—No  I  you  bdieve  thia  now,  but  yim 
ooold  not  Gould  you  desert  your 
oountiy,  your  friends^  and  your  home 
— all  that  yon  are  bom  and  fitted  fori 
— Could  you  attend  one  ow  whom 
the  sword  hangs,  through  a  life  nb- 
jected  every  hoar  to  diseovexy  ssd 
disgraoet — Oould  you  be  sobjeeted 
yourself  to  the  moodiness  of  sn  evil 
memory,  and  the  gloon^  dlence  of 
remorse  1 — Oould  yon  be  Um  victim 
of  one  who  haa  no  merit  birt  his  lore 
for  you,  and  who,  if  that  love  dsstroj 
you,  becomes  utteriy  redeemed  t  Tei^ 
Lucy,  I  waa  wrong — 1  will  do  yoa 
justice :  aU  thia,  nay  more,  yon  eiwld 
bear,  and  your  generous  nature  ivoold 
disdidn  the  sacrifice  t  Bat  am  /  to 
be  all  selfish,  and  yoti  all  devotedl 
Are  fou  to  yield  eveiy  thing  to  ma, 
and  /to  accept  eveiy  tiling  and  yidd 
none  V-Alas !  I  have  but  one  good, 
one  blessing  to  yield,  and  tliat  ii 
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jomeU  Imsj,  I  deserve  you ;  I 
«afedo  you  in  geneiotiiy :  all  that  yon 
-would  deeert  for  me  is  nothing — 

0  Qod  f — nothing  to  the  laerifice  I 
make  to  ytm  I — And  now,  Lucy,  I 
httfe  aeon  yon,  and  I  moat  onoe  more 
Ud  yon  te«w«U :  I  am  on  the  eve  of 
quitting  this  coontry  for  ever.  I 
ahall  enlist  in  a  foreign  service.  Pe^ 
kapa— (and  Clifford's  dark  eyes  flashed 
irlih  fln)— yon  irill  yet  hear  of  me, 
and  not  hlnah  when  yon  hear  f  But 
— <and  hia  voice  faltered,  for  Lney, 
hiding  her  liMse  with  both  hands,  gave 
way  to  her  tears  and  agitation)^bat, 
in  one  respect,  you  have  conquered. 

1  had  believed  that  yon  oonld  never 
be  mine—that  my  past  life  had  for 

deprived  me  of  that  hope  !    I 


now  begin,  with  a  nptore  that  can 
bear  me  through  all  ordeals,  to  form 
a  more  daring  vision.  A  soU  may  be 
effaced — anevilnamemayberedeemed 
— ^the  past  is  not  set  and  sealed,  wiUi- 
out  the  power  of  revoking  what  has 
been  written.  If  I  can  win  the  right 
of  meriting  your  mevey,  I  will  throw 
myself  on  it  without  reserve ;  till: 
then,  or  til  death,  yon  will  see  me  no 
more!" 

He  dropped  on  his  knee,  left  hb 
kiss  and  his  tears  upon  Lney's  eoM 
hand;  the  next  moment  she  heard 
his  step  <m  the  stain,— the  door 
closed  heavily  and  Jarringly  upon  him, 
— and  Lucy  felt  one  bitter  pang»  and, 
for  some  time  at  least,  she  felt  no 
more! 


CHAPTER  XXXL 


**  Huy  thIagB  fUl  bcftwaeo  the  oop  sad  the  Up ! 
Your  man  dots  piMMind 
WllhUtoonoeit. 

•  •  •  •  • 

ComM  Chaiioii  Huiih  sooontnd  m  you  see 

DtaButoed! 

And  thus  ami  to  gnll  the  oontUbls? 

Vow  have  ftmoag  yoa  for  a  nun  aft  brbs. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Hlf h'«oiMtabl«  WM  mon,  though 
He  laid  Dick  Tfttor  by  the  hMU." 

Bm  Jommv:  Tate^u  IVifr. 


KsaswBna,  Clifford  strode  rapidly 
ifarmi^  the  streets  whieh  muronnded 
'the  judge's  house,  and,  taming  to  an 
olbaeurer  guarUer  of  the  town,  entered 
»  gloomy  lane  or  alley.  Here  he  was 
alvttptly  aoooated  by  a  man  wrapped 
in  a  shaggy  great^soat,  and  of  some- 
what a  suspicious  i^pearsnce : — 

''Aha,  ctsfiam !"  said  he,  "you  are 
beyond  your  time,  but  all 's  well  1" 

Attempting,  with  indifferent  suo- 
oesB,  the  esi^  self-possession  which 
generally  marked  his  address  to  his 
■companions,  Clifford,  repeating  the 
atranger's  words,  leplied,— 


*'  All 's  weU !— what !  are  the  pri- 
soners released  1" 

"Ko,  foithr  answered  the  man, 
with  a  rough  laugh,  "not  yet;  but 
all  in  good  time;  it  is  a  little  too 
nmeh  to  expect  the  Justices  to  do  our 
work,  though,  by  the  Lord  Hany,  we 
often  do  theirs!" 

"  What  thenr  aaked  Clifford,  im* 
patiently. 

"  Why,  the  poor  fellows  had  been 
carried  to  the  town  of  -^«,  and 
brought  before  the  queer  cuiBn*  ere 

•  Xi«btfate. 
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I  amvad,  thoagb  I  set  off  the  moment 
yon  told  me,  and  did  the  jonmej  in 
four  hours..  The  examination  lasted 
all  yesterday,  and  they  were  remanded 
till  to-day; — let's  see,  it  is  not  yet 
noon ;  we  may  be  there  before  it 's 
OTer." 
'<  And  this  is  what  yon  call  well!" 

said  Clifford,  angrily  r 

"  Ko,  captain,  don't  be  gUmflashey  I 
yon  hare  not  hMurd  all  yet  1 — ^It  seems 
that  the  only  thing  bnffed  hard  against 
them  was  by  a  stont  grazier,  who  was 
cried  '  Stand  1 '  to,  some  fifty  miles  off 
the  town ;  so  the  queer  cuffin  thinks 
of  sending  the  poor  fellows  to  the  gaol 
of  the  county  where  they  did  the 
business!'' 

"Ah I  that  may  leave  some  hopes 
for  them  I — We  must  look  sharp  to 
their  journey;  if  they  once  get  to 
prison,  their  only  chances  are  the 
file  and  the  bribe.  Unhappily,  neither 
of  them  is  so  lucky  as  myself  at  that 
trade!" 

"  No,  indeed,  there  is  not  a  stone 
wall  in  England  thatUie  great  Captain 
LoTctt  could  not  creep  through,  1 11 
swear ! "  said  the  ftHmiring  satdlite. 

"Saddle  the  horses  and  load  the 
pistols! — I  will  join  yon  in  ten 
minutes.  HaTe  my  fitfmer^s  dress 
ready,  the  fidse  hair,  &c.  Choose  your 
own  trim.  Make  haste ; — ^the  Three 
Feathers  is  the  house  of  meeting." 

"And  in  ten  minutes  only,  cap- 
taint" 

"  Punctually ! " 

"The  stranger  turned*  a  comer, 
and  was  out  of  sight  Clififbrd,  mut- 
tering— "  Tes,  I  was  the  cause  of  their 
apprehension;  it  was  I  who  was 
sought;  it  is  but  fair  that  I  should 
strike  a  blow  fbr  their  escape,  before  I 
attempt  my  own,"— continued  his 
course  till  he  came  to  the  door  of  a 
public-house.  The  sign  of  a  seaman 
swung  aloft^  portraying  the  joUy  tar 
with  a  fine  pewter  pot  in  his  hand, 
considerably  huger  than  his  own  dr- 
cumferenoe.    An  immense  pug  sat  at 


the  door,  lolling  its  tongue  out,  as  'd, 
hairing  stuffed  itself  to  the  tongue  it 
was  forced  to  turn  that  useful  member 
out  of  its  proper  i^ace.  The  shsttos 
were  half  dosed,  but  the  aonnds  of 
coarse  merriment  issued  jofriaUy  fnik. 

Clifford  disconcerted  ti&e  pug ;  and, 
crossing  the  threshold,  cri^  ia  a 
loud  tone,  "Janseenl*— "Here!" 
answered  a  gruff  Toioe ;  and  Clifod, 
passing  on,  came  to  a  small  pariovr 
a4joiniiig  the  tap.  There,  seated  by 
a  round  oak>table,  he  found  sune 
host^  a  red,  fierce,  weather-beaten,  but 
bloated-looking  personage,  like  Dirk 
Hatteraick  in  a  dropsy. 

"  How  now,  detain  1 "  cried  he,  ia 
a  guttural  accent*  and  interlarding  his 
discourse  with  certain  Dutch  graces^ 
which,  with  our  reader's  leaye,  we  wiU 
omity  as  being  unable  to  speU  them : 
"  how  n'^w ! — not  gone  yet  I " 

"  No  S-— I  start  for  the  coast  to-mor- 
row; business  keeps  me  to-day.  I 
came  to  ask  if  HeUon  may  be  fiilly 
depended  on  1" 

"Ay — honest  to  the  back-bone." 

"  And  you  are  sure  that,  in  ^ite  of 
my  late  delays,  he  will  hare  not  hare 
leftUieyiUagel" 

"  Sure  .(-—what  else  can  I  be  V-don't 
I  know  Jack  Mellon  these  twenty 
years  I  He  would  lie  like  a  1<^  in  a 
calm  for  ten  months  together,  without 
moring  a  hair's  breadth,  if  he  m 
under  orders." 

"And  his  yessel  is  swift  and  weU 
manned,  in  case  of  an  officer's  chase)' 

"The  Black  MoUy  swift  I— Ask 
your  grandmother.  The  Bladt  Molly 
would  outstrip  a  shark." 

"  Then  good-by,  Janseen ;  there  n 
something  to  keep  your  pipe  ali^ : 
we  shall  not  meet  within  the  three 
seas  again,  I  think.  England  is  ii 
much  too  hot  for  me  as  Holland  for 
you!" 

"Ton are  a  o^ital  fellow!"  cried 
mine  host^  shaking  Cliffbrd  by  the 
hand;  "and  when  the  lads  come  to 
know  their  loss,  th^  will  know  they 
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IttTe  lost  the  bnTOst  and  truest  gill 
that  erer  took  to  the  toby ;  so,  good- 
hj,  and  be  d— d  to  yon  1 " 

With  this  Tiledictoiy  benediction, 
aune  host  released  CUfibrd ;  and  the 
fobber  hastened  to  his  appointment 
at  the  Three  Feathers. 

He  found  all  prepared.  He  hastily 
pot  on  his  disgnise,  and  his  follower 
led  ont  his  hone,  a  noble  animal  of 
the  grand  Irish  breed,  of  remarkable 
stivngth  and  bone,  and,  saye  only  that 
it  was  somewhat  sharp  in  the  quarters 
(»  firalt  which  they  who  look  for  speed 
as  well  as  grace  will  easily  for^ye),  of 
almost  unequalled  beauty  in  its  tjior 
metiy  and  proportions.  Well  did  the 
courser  know,  snd  proudly  did  it 
render  obeisance  to,  its  master; 
snorting  impatiently,  and  rearing  from 
the  hand  of  the  attendant  robber,  the 
sagacious  animal  freed  itself  of  the 
rein,  and,  as  it  tossed  its  long  mane 
in  the  breeze  of  the  fresh  air,  came 
trotting  to  the  place  where  Clifford 
stood. 

^So  ho,  Bobin!~eo  hoi— what, 
thou  chafest  that  I  haye  left  thy  fellow 
behind  at  the  Bed  Gaye.  Him  we 
may  neyer  see  more.  But»  while 
I  haye  life,  I  wiU  not  leaye  tkee, 
Bobin!" 

With  these  words,  the  robber  fondly 
stroked  the  shining  neck  of  his  fi^ 
Tourite  steed;  and  as  the  animal 
returned  the  caress,  by  mbbiog  his 
head  against  the  hands  and  the  athletic 
breast  of  its  master,  Clifford  felt  at 
his  heart  somewhat  of  that  old  racy  stir 
of  the  blood  which  had  been  once  to 
him  the  chief  charm  of  his  criminal 
profession,  snd  which,  in  the  late 
change  of  his  feelings,  he  had  almost 
fetgotten. 

"  Well,  Bobin,  weU,"  he  renewed, 
as  he  kined  the  feoe  of  his  steed ; — 
"  well,  we  will  haye  some  days  like 
our  old  ones  yet ;  thou  shalt  say,  ha  f 
ha!  to  the  trumpet,  and  bear  thy 
master  along  on  more  glorious  enters 
prises  than  he  has  yet  thanked  thee 


for  sharing.  Thou  wilt  now  be  my 
only  femiliar, — ^my  only  friend,  Bobin ; 
we  two  shall  be  strangers  in  a  foreign 
land.  But  thou  wilt  make  thyself 
welcome  easier  than  thy  lord,  Bobin ; 
and  thou  wilt  forget  the  old  days,  and 
thine  old  oomrsdeei,  and  thine  old  loyes, 
when— bat"  and  Cliilbrd  turned  ab- 
ruptly to  his  attendant^  who  addressed 
him,  "  It  is  late,  yon  say ;  true  f  look 
you,  it  will  be  unwise  for  us  both  to 
quit  London  together;  you  know  the 
sixth  milestone,  join  me  there,  and 
we  can  proceed  in  company  t" 

Not  unwilling  to  linger  for  a  part- 
ing-cup, the  comrade  assented  to  the 
prudence  of  the  plan  proposed ;  and, 
after  one  or  two  additional  words  of 
caution  and  adyice,  Clifford  mounted 
and  rode  from  the  yard  of  the  inn. 
As  he  passed  through  the  tall  wooden 
gates  into  the  street,  the  imperfect 
gleamofthewintiysunfidlingoyerhim^ 
self  and  his  steed,  it  was  scarcely  pos- 
sible, eyen  in  spite  of  his  disguise  and 
rude  garb,  to  ooneeiye  a  more  gallant 
and  striking  specimen  of  the  lawless 
(uid  daring  tribe  to  which  he  belonged ; 
the  height,  strength,  beauty,  and  ex- 
quisite grooming  yisible  in  the  steed; 
tiie  sparkling  eye,  the  bold  profile, 
the  sinewy  chesty  tlie  giaeefhl  limbs, 
and  the  careless  and  practised  horse- 
manship of  the  rider. 

Looking  after  his  chief  with  a  long 
and  an  admiring  gaie,  the  robber  said 
to  the  ostler  of  the  inn,  an  aged  and 
withered  man,  who  had  seen,  nine 
generations  of  highwaymen  rise  and 
yanish, — 

"  There,  Joe,  when  did  you  oyer 
look  on  a  hero  like  thai?  The  brayest 
heart,  the  frankest  hand,  the  best 
judge  of  a  horse,  and  the  handsomest 
man  that  eyer  did  honour  to  Houns- 
lowr 

'*  For  all  that,"  returned  the  ostler^ 
shaking  his  palsied  head,  and  turn- 
ing back  to  the  tap-room,—"  For  all 
that,  master,  his  time  be  up.  Mark 
my  whids,  Captain  Loyett  will  not  be 
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orer  the  year,— no !  nor  maylup  the 
month !" 

"Why^yon  old  xucal,  what  makea 
yw.  so  iriae  1  Ton  irill  not  peaoh,  I 
rappoBe!" 

"Ipeaoh!  deyiiahit!  Bat  Hiexe 
nssrer  was  the  gemsian  of  the  road, 
i;reat  or  flmaU,  knowing  or  stupid,  as 
oatliTed  hia  serenth  year.  And  this 
will  be  the  o^ptain's  serenth,  come  the 
lilat  of  next  month ;  bat  he  be  a  fine 
<hap,  and  111  go  to  his  hanging ! " 

''Piflh  f**  said  the  robber,  peevishly, 
— ^he  himself  was  vexging  towards  the 
end  of  his  sixth  year,— "  pish  f " 

"  Mind,  I  tells  it  yon,  master ;  and 
aomehow  or  other  I  thinks,— -and  I 
has  ezpeiienoe  in  these  things,— by 
the  Jey*  of  his  eye,  and  the  drop  of 
his  Up,  that  the  o^»tain's  time  will  be 
sptoHEtoy.'" 

Han  the  robber  lost  all  patience, 
and  poshing  the  hoaiy  boder  of  evil 
against  the  wall,  he  tamed  on  his 
hael,  and  eoog^  some  mere  agreeable 
companion  to  share  his  stirrap^snp. 

It  was  in  the  morning  of  the  day 
ibilowing  that  in  wliieh  the  above 
eonvenations  occaned,  that  the  saga- 
-eums  Angostos  Tomlinson  and  ^ 
Talorous  Edward  Pepper,  handeuflbd 
and  fettered,  were  Jogging  along  the 
road  in  a  postchaise,  with  Mr.  Nab- 
bem  squeezed  in  by  the  side  of  the 
fonner,  and  two  other  gentlemen  in 
Mr.  Kabbem's  confidence  mounted  on 
the  box  of  the  chaise,  and  interfer- 
ing sadly,  as  Long  Ned  growUngly 
remarked,  with  "the  beauty  of  the 
prospect." 

"Ah,  well!"  quoth  Nabbem,  una- 
Toidably  thrusting  his  elbow  into 
Tomlinson's  side,  while  he  drew  out 
his  snufT-box,  and  helped  himself 
laigely  to  the  intoxicatiag  dust 
"  Ton  had  best  prepare  yourself,  Mr. 
Pepper,  for  a  dtange  of  prospects.    I 


^  A  word  dlfBcnlt  to  tnuulatc ;  but  the 
cloaest  interpretatian  of  whidi  is  perhaps, 


believesas  how  there  is  little  to  ph 
yon  in  qikod  (prison)." 

"  Nothing  makes  men  so  fiMsetioos 
as  misfortone  to  others!"  said  Au- 
gustus, moralising;  and  tnzning  him- 
self as  well  as  he  was  aUe,  in  order 
to  deliver  his  body  fimn  the  painted 
elbow  of  Mr.  Nabbem.  ^'When  a 
man  is  down  in  the  woiid,  all  the 
bystanders,  very  dull  fellows  heUotf, 
anddenly  beoome  wits  1" 

"  You  reflects  on  I,"  said  Mr.  Nab- 
bem: "well,  it  does  not  sinnify  a 
pin,  for  direot^  we  does  our  duty, 
yon  chaps  become  howdacioualy  un- 
grateful!" 

*'  Ungatefia !"  said  Pepper :  "what 
a  plague  have  we  got  to  be  gsatefial 
for  t  I  suppose  you  think  we  ought 
to  tell  yon,  you  are  the  best  friend  we 
have,  beoause  you  have  aorof^etf  n^ 
neck  and  crop,  into  this  horrible  hol^ 
like  turkeys  &tted  for  Christmas. 
'SdeathI  one'a  hair  is  flatted  down 
like  a  paneake ;  and  as  for  one's  leg^ 
you  had  better  cut  them  off  at  oaea 
than  tuck  them  up  in  a  i^aoe  a  foot 
square, — to  say  nothing  of  these 
blaokgoardly  irons !" 

"  The  only  irons  pardonable  in  year 
eyes,  Ned,"  said  Tomlinson,  "are the 
curling-irons,  eht" 

"Now  if  this  is  not  too  mnehl" 
cried  Nabbem,  crossly;  "you  ol^eelB 
to  go  in  a  cart  like  the  rest  of  your 
profesiden;  and  when  I  puts  myself 
out  of  the  wi^  to  obleedge  you  wUh 
a  shay,  yon  alangs  I  for  it !" 

"Peace, good  Nabbem!"  said  An- 
gnstns,  with  a  sage!s  dignity;  "yon 
must  allow  a  littte  bad  humour  in 
men  so  unhi^pily  situated  as  we 
are." 

The  soft  answer  tumeth  away  wrath. 
Tomlinson's  answer  softened  Kabfaem ; 
snd,  by  way  of  oondliatiM^  he  held 
his  snuff-bca  to  the  nose  of  his  unfor- 
tunate prisoner.  Shutting  his  ^y«^ 
Tomlinson  long  and  eameeUy  sniffed 
up  the  luxury,  and  as  soon  as,  with 
his  own  kerchief  of  spotted  yellow. 
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the  ofiieer  had  viped  from  the  pro- 
houoB  some  lingoriag  gnuna,  Tom- 
tlmaqpoke: — 
Ton  see  us  now,  Mr.  Kabbem,  la 
a  state  of  twoken-dewii  oppontioii; 
but  our  qpixiU  an  not  broken  too. 
In.  our  tune  we  have  had  Bomething 
to  do  with  the  admioiatntion ;  and 
OQT  comfort  atpreseaty  is  the  confort 
of  fiOlen  minlBtere  r 

"  Oho  1  joa  wen  in  the  Methodist 
line  befoce  yon  took  to  the  roadl" 
asid  Kahbem. 

"Not  so!"  aaswered  Angii8tii% 
giaTely.  "We  were  the  Methodists 
of  politiei^noiof  theehnrch;  tiz.,  we 
lived  upon  our  floek  without  a  legal 
authority  to  do  so^  and  that  whidi  the 
law  withheld  frsn  us,  our  wits  gave. 
Bat  teU  me^  Mr.  IMihem,  are  yoa 
addicted  to  politics  r 

"Why,  thflj  sajs  I  be,"  said  Mc 
Habbem,  with  a  grin ;  "and  ior  mj 
party  I  thinks  all  who  sarves  the  King 
ahoflJd  stand  np  for  him,  aad  take 
ofthdrUttlefiBniliesI" 
Toa  speak  irtiat  others  tiUfO;  /  " 
answered  Tomlins(»,  smiling  slso. 
"And  I  will  now,  since  jon  like  poli- 
tics^ point  out  to  you  what  I  dare  say 
yon  have-sot  obs^red  before." 

"  What  be  thatr  said  Nabbem. 

"  A  woodgcfiil  likeaesB  between  the 
life  of  the  gentlemen  adorning  his 
M^'esty's  senate  and  the  life  of  the 
gentleoMn  whom  you  are  condnctii^ 
to  his  M^esty's  gaoL" 


4t 


SEB  LUOLLOUS  PARALLEL  OF  AVOITSTUB 

TOKLnrsoir. 

^  We  enter  our  career,  Mr.  Nabbem, 
as  yoor  embryo  minieterB  enter  par- 
liament,-—by  bribery  and  ocnmptaen. 
There  is  this  diffisrenoe,  indeed, 
between  the  two  eases : — toe  are  en- 
ticed to  enter  by  the  bribery  aad 
corruption  of  othen, — ftey  enter  spon- 
taneously by  dint  of  their  otnk  At 
firsts  deluded  by  romantic  visions,  we 
like  the  glory  of  our  career  better 
than  the  profit^  and  in  our  youthful 


generosity  we  profem  to  attack  the 
rich  solely  ftem  ecmsideration  for  the 
poorl  By  and  by,  as  we  grow  more 
hardened,  we  laqgh  at  these  boyish 
dreams,  ^- peasant  or  prince  ijuea 
equally  at  our  impartial  hands;  we 
grasp  at  the  bucket,  but  we  scorn  not 
tiie  thimble^hil ;  we  use  the  word 
glory  only  as  atrap  for  proselytes  and 
ai^rentices ;  our  fingers,  like  an 
office  door,  are  open  ior  aU  that  caa 
possibly  come  into  them:  we  consider 
the  wealthy  as  our  sahuy,  the  poor  as 
our  perquisites.  What  is  thi%  but  a 
pictme  of  your  member  of  parliament 
ripeningiato  a  minister, — yoor  patriot 
mellowing  into  your  plaeeman  ?  And 
mark  me^  Mr.  Nabbem!  is  not  the 
very  language  of  both  as  similar  ss  the 
deedsl  What  is  the  phrise  either  ef 
us  loves  to  employ) — ^'To  deliver.' 
What^'The  PnUie.'  And  do  we 
not  both  invariably  ddiver  it  of  the 
same  thing  9 — viz.,itsjpMrse/  Do  we 
want  an  excuse  for  sharing  the  gold 
of  our  ndghbonrs,  or  abusing  t^m, 
iftheyrenst)  Is  not  our  mutoat^ 
oar  pithieet  plea— '  Dktreas ! '  Trae^ 
your  patriot  calls  it '  distress  of  the 
country ; '  but  does  he  ever,  a  whit 
more  tiiaa  we  do,  mean  any  distress 
but  his  ownl  Wlien  we  axe  broni^t 
low,  and  our  coats  are  shabby,  do  we 
not  both  shake  our  heads  and  talk  of 
'reform)'  And  iriien—oh  1  when  we 
aro  up  in  the  woild,  do  we  not  both 
kick  'reform'  to  the  devil)  How 
often  yoor  parliament  man  'vacates 
his  seat,'  only  for  the  purpose  of 
resoming  it  with  a  weightier  purse ! 
How  often,  dear  Ned,  have  our  seata 
been  vacated  for  the  same  endl 
Sometimes,  indeed,  he  reaSy  finishes 
his  career  by  accepting  the  hundreds, 
— 4t  is  by  'aeoepting  the  hundreds' 
that  ours  may  be  finished  too  ! — ^(Ned 
drew  a  long  si^)— Note  us  now,  Mr. 
Nabbem,  in  the  zenith  of  our  proa* 
perity— we  have  filled  our  pockets,  we 
have  become  great  in  the  mouths  of 
our  party.    Our  pals  admiro  us,  aad 
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our  blowenB  adore  t  Wbat  do  we  in 
this  flhort-liTod  summer !  Bare  and 
be  thrifty?  Ah,  no!  we  must  give 
our  dimien^  akid  make  light  of  our 
lush.  We  sport  hones  on  the  race- 
course,  and  look  big  at  the  mnltitade 
^e  have  bubbled.  Is  not  this  your 
minister  come  into  office  1  Does  not 
Shis  remind  yon  of  Ma  equipage,  hu 
ipalaoe,  hia  plate?  In  both  cases^ 
lightly  won,  layishly  wasted ;  and  the 
public,  whose  cash  we  hare  fingered, 
may  at  least  hare  the  pleasure  of 
gaping  at  the  figure  we  make  with  it  t 
This,  then,  is  our  harvest  of  happiness; 
our  foes,  our  firiends,  are  ready  to  eat 
us  with  enTy— yet  what  is  so  little 
enviable  as  our  station  ?  Hare  we  not 
both  our  common  yexations  and  our 
mutual  disquietudes  ?  Do  we  not  both 
bribe-— (Nabbem  shook  his  head  and 
buttoned  his  waistcoat) — our  enemies, 
ojole  our  partisans,  bully  our  depend- 
ants, and  quarrel  with  our  only  firiends, 
vis.,  ounelres?  Is  not  the  secret 
question  with  each — 'It  is  all  con- 
foundedly fine ;  but  how  long  will  it 
last?'  Now,  Mr.  Kabbem,  note  me, 
— rererse  the  portrait :  we  are  fidlen, 
our  career  is  over — ^the  road  is  shut  to 
us,  and  new  plunderers  are  robbing 
the  carriages  that  once  we  robbed.  Is 
not  this  the  lot  of— no,  no  1  I  deceiye 
myself  t  Tour  ministers,  your  job- 
men,  for  the  most  part  milk  the  popu- 
lar cow  while  there 's  a  drop  in  the 
ndder.  Tour  chancellor  declines  on 
a  pension, — your  minister  attenuates 
on  a  grant, — the  feet  of  your  great 
rogues  may  be  gone  from  the  treasury 
bcnaches,  but  Siey  have  their  little 
fingers  in  the  treasury.  Their  past 
serrioes  are  rembmbered  by  his  Ka- 
jesty,--<nirs  only  noted  by  the  Bo- 
oorder :  they  save  themselves,  for  they 
hang  by  one  another;  we  go  to  the 
devU,  for  we  hang  by  ourselves :  we 
have  our  little  day  of  the  public,  and 
all  ia  over ;  but  it  is  never  over  with 
them.  We  both  hunt  the  same  fox : 
hot  we  are  your  &ir  riders :  they  are 


your  knowing  ones— we  take  the  lespb 
and  our  necki  are  broken:  theysna^ 
throng  the  gatei^  and  keep  it  up  to 
the  last!" 

As  he  concluded,  TomBnaon's  heid 
drooped  on  hia  boaom,and  it  wasea^ 
to  see  that  painftil  eompansani, 
mingled  perhaps  with  secret  mnimiin 
at  the  injustice  of  fintone^  were  rank- 
ling in  his  breast  Long  Ked  est  in 
gloomy  silence;  and  even  the  hazd 
heart  of  the  severe  Hr.  Nabbem  w 
softened  by  the  afi^Mttng  panlkl  to 
which  he  had  listened.  They  hid 
proceeded  without  speaking  hr  two 
or  three  miles,  when  Long  Ned,  fiziBg 
his  eyes  on  Tomlinson,  exclaimed,— 

*'  Do  yon  know,  Tomlinson,  I  thiak 
it  was  a  burning  shame  in  Lovett  te 
suffer  us  to  be  carried  off  like  mut- 
tons, without  attempting  to  reeene  m 
bythewayl  It  ia  all  his  firalt  that  ve 
are  here  t  for  it  was  he  whom  Nabbem 
wanted,  not  ua  f " 

"Very  true,"  said  the  cunning 
policeman ;  "and  if  I  were  yon,  Mri 
Pepper,  hang  me  if  I  would  not  behsve 
like  a  man  of  spirit^  andahew  as  Bttk 
consam  for  him  aa  he  shews  fsr  yon! 
Why,  Lord  now,  I  doesn't  want  to 
'tloe  you ;  but  this  I  <io6t  know,  the 
,mstiees  are  very  anxiooa  to  catek 
Lovett ;  and  one  who  gives  him  np. 
and  says  a  word  or  two  about  U» 
crscter,  so  as  to  make  ootmetiaB 
eartain,  may  himaelf  be  sartafai  of  t 
free  pardon  fix*  all  Utile  apreea  and  to 
forth!" 

"Ah  1"  said  Long  Ned,  with  t 
sigh,  "that  ia  all  very  well  Hr. 
Nabbem,  but  111  go  to  the  er^  like 
a  gentleman,  and  not  peadi  of  ny 
comrades;  and  now  I  think  of  H» 
Lovett  could  scarody  have  asri^ 
us.  One  man  alone^  even  Lontt. 
clever  aa  he  is,  could  not  have  iantd 
us  out  of  the  clutches  of  you  and  yoor 
myrmidons^  Mr.  Nabbem !  iad 
when  we  were  once  at  >  tbi|r 

took  excdlent  care  of  ua.    But  ted 
me  now,  my  dear  Nabbem/  aad  iMf 
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Ned's   Toioe    wKeedled    itwlf   into 
Miiietliiiig  like  loftneM, — ^"tell  me 
do  yoa  tUnk  the  gnuder  irill  buff  it 
homel"  • 

"No  donbt  of  HuA,"  nid  the  un- 
mored  Nibbem.  hoag  Ned*a  ikoe 
felL  "And  vhiii  if  be  doesT  nid 
he;  "thejambnttnuuportuB!* 

"  Dont  dennre  yonnelf,  Huter 
Pepper ! "  tM  Nab^m  :  "  jon  'n 
too  old  a  band  for  the  bening^pond. 
They're  rnolved  to  make  giUom 
i^pfeff  of  all  aaeh  nompreU  {ifon- 
pareUi)  as  yon  1  * 

Ned  caat  a  snllen  look  ai  the  officer. 

"A  pretty  comforter  yon  are!" 
said  be.  "  I  bayebeen  in  a  pottobaiBe 
with  a  pleaeanter  fellov,  111  swear  t 
Too  may  call  me  an  apple  if  yon  will, 
but,  I  take  it,  I  am  not  an  apple 
yon'd  like  to  see  peML" 

With  this  pugilistic  and  menacing 
pan,  the  lengthy  hero  rsUpsed  into 
me^tatiye  silenoe. 

Our  traTellers  were  now  entering  a 
road  skirted  on  one  side  by  a  common 
of  some  extent,  and  on  the  other,  by 
a.lhick  hedgerow,  which  through  its 
breaks  gSTe  occasional  glimpses  of 
woodland  and  iUUow,  interspersed 
with  erosB>roads  and  tiny  brooUets. 

"There  goes  a  jolly  fellow  r  said 
Nabbem,  pointing  to  an  athletio- 
looking  man,  riding  before  the  car- 
riage, dressed  in  a  fumer's  garb,  and 
mounted  on  a  large  and  powerful 
horse  of  the  Irish  breed.  "  I  day  say 
he  is  well  acquainted  with  your 
grasier,  Mr.  Tomlinson;  he  looks 
mortal  like  one  of  the  same  kidney  ; 
and  here  comes  another  chap,"  — (as 
the  stranger  was  joined  by  a  short, 
stont,  ruddy  man  in  a  carter's  frock, 
riding  on  a  horse  less  showy  than  his 
comrade's,  but  of  the  lengthy,  reedy, 
lank,  yet  muscular  race,  which  a 
knovring  jockey  would  like  to  bet  on). 
— ."  Noif  that's  what  I  calls  a  comely 
lad  1"  continued  Nabbem,  pointing  to 
the  latter  horseman;  "none  of  your 
thin -fkcedy^  dark,  strapping  Mows 


like  that  Captain  Lorett^  as  the 
blowens  rayes  abont^  but  a  nioe,  tight^ 
little  body,  with  a  fooe  like  a  carrot  t 
That's  a  beauty  for  my  money! 
honesty's  stamped  on  his  fooe^  Mr. 
Tomlinson !  I  dare  says— {and  the 
officer  grinned,  for  be  bad  been  a 
lad  of  Uie  cross  in  Ms.  own  day)— -I 
dare  says,  poor  innocent  booby,  he 
knows  none  of  the  ways  of  Luonun 
town ;  and  if  he  has  not  as  merry  a 
life  as  some  folks,  mayhap  he  may 
baye  a  longer.  But  a  merry  one  for 
oyer,  for  such  lads  as  us,  Mr.  Pepper  f 
I  say,  has  you  heard  as  how  BUI  Fang 
went  to  Scratchland  (Scotland)  and 
was  stretehed  for  smashing  <ineer 
screens  1  (i.  e.  hung  for  uttering  forged 
notes).  He  died  'nation  game ;  for 
when  bis  fother,  who  was  a  gny- 
headed  parson,  came  to  see  him  after 
the  sentence,  he  says  to  the  goyemor^ 
says  he, '  Giye  us  a  tip,  old  'un,  to  pay 
the  expensesi,  and  die  daoently.'  The 
parson  forks  him  out  ton  shinersy 
preaching  all  the  while  like  wink^. 
Bob  drops  one  of  the  guineas  between 
bis  fingers,  and  says, '  Holla,  dad,  yon 
haye  only  tipped  us  nine  of  the  yellow 
boys;  just  now  you  said  as  how  it 
was  ten!'  On  this  the  parish-buU, 
who  was  as  poor  as  if  he'd  been  a 
mouse  of  the  church  instead  of  the 
curate,  lugs  out  another;  and  Bob, 
turning  round  to  the  gaoler,  cries, 
'  Flung  the  goyemor  out  of  a  guinea, 
byO-41'*  Now,  that's  what  I  calls 
keeping  it  up  to  the  last !" 

Mr.  Nabbem  had  scarcely  finished 
this  anecdote,  when  the  fiirmer-like 
stranger,  who  had  kept  up  by  the  side 
of  the  chaise,  suddenly  rode  to  the 
window,  and,  touching  his  bgt,  said 
in  a  Norfolk  accent,  "  Were  the  gen- 
tlemen we  met  on  the  road  belonging 
to  your  party?  They  were  asking 
after  a  chaise  and  pair." 

"  No ! "  Bald  Nabbem,  "there  be  no 
gentlemen  as  belongs  to  our  par^ !  * 

«  Fact 
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So  Baying;,  lie  tipped  a 

at  the  &imer,  uid  gbmeed  orer  hii 

fehonlder  at  the  priBonen. 

"  What!  you  are  going  ail  aknef 
■aid  the  farmer. 

"  Aj,  to  he  Ban,"mamertd  Kabbem ; 
« not  maeh  danger,  I  think,  in  fiM 
day-time,  with  the  ran  o«t  aa  big  aa  a 
aixpence,  wiiioh  ia  aa  hig  aa  ever  I 
aee'd  liim  in  thia  ooontiy !" 

At  tliat  moment^  the  ahorter 
atnnger,  whoee  appearanoa  liad  at- 
tracted the  praiae  of  Mr.  Kabbem 
(that  personage  was  liimaelf  Teryakert 
and  mddy),  and  who  had  hitherto 
been  riding  dose  to  the  peat-hGnea, 
and  talking  to  the  offioeia  on  the  bos, 
mdden^  threw  himaelf  fimn  hia 
ateed,  and  in  the  aame  inatant  thai  ha 
arreated  the  hecaea  of  the  chaiae^ 
atniek  the  peatilien  to  the  groond 
with  a  abort  lieaiy  blndgeen  wbkh 
ho  drew  from  liia  frodc  A  whiatk 
waa  heard  and  anawnod^  aa  if  by  a 
aignal:  tiuee  fellowa,  amied  with 
Undgeona,  leaped  tma  the  hedge; 
and  in  the  interim  the  pretended 
fiumer,  diamoontini^  tang  open  the 
door  of  the  diaiae,  and  aeizfaig  Mr. 
Nabbem  by  llie  eoUar,  swong  him  to 
the  ground  with  a  celerity  thai  bo* 
came  the  drcnlar  rotundity  of  the 
poUceman'a  figure^  rather  tlian  the 
delibeiate  giavitj  of  liia  dignified 
office. 

Bapid  and  instantaneous  as  liad 
been  this  work,  it  was  not  without  a 
check.  Although  the  policemen  had 
not  dreamed  of  a  rescue  in  the  Tory 
face  of  the  day,  and  on  Uie  high  road, 
their  profession  was  not  that  which 
soifered  them  easily  to  be  surprised. 
The  two  guardians  of  the  dicky  le^wd 
nimbly  to  the  ground;  but  before 
they  liad  time  to  use  their  firearms, 
two  of  the  new  aggrcsson,  who  had 
appeared  from  the  hedge,  closed  upon 
them,  and  bore  them  to  the  ground : 
while  this  scuffle  took  place,  the 
farmer  had  disarmed  the  prostrate 
Kabbem,  and  giving  him  in  charge 


to  the 

eated  Tomlinoon  and  hia 

from  the  chaise. 

"Hist!"   said  he,  in  a 
'^beware  my  namo;   mj 
hidea  me  at  pwscnt    lean  on 
only  through  tlio  hedge,  noart  watts 
there,  and  yon  Be  wA  I" 

With  thSae  broken  WOTda  he  avsted 
the  robbery  e^  well  aa  he  conld»  ia 
i^lte  of  thdr  manadei^  thrwngh  the 
same  pari  of  the  hedge  horn,  which 
the  three  aUiea  had  iprang.    Ihir 
were  already  through  the  hanier; 
only  the  long  lege  of  Ned  Pepper 
lingered  behind;  when  al  tha  Ihr  end 
of  the  roady>  which 
stcaig^t,  a  gentltiman 
oBBse  vkibl^    A  strong 
the  interiar  of  the 
Pepper,  dragged  him 
GHffnd-for  tho 
told  wi»  waa  the 
ing  the  approachivg- 
shouted  at  onea  ftir 
robber  who  had 
and  iriia  indeed 
(Md  Begs^  slesraa  he  hahihMl\y 
lost  not  an  instani  in  profiding  fer 
himaelf ;  before  yen  ooidd  saj  "Le»> 
damaa,"  he  waa  oft  tiia  other  tide  ef 
the  hedge:  tlia  two   mi 
with    the    pdioe^vfieers 
capable   of  an  equal  oeleri^;  bet 
Clifford,  throwing  himself  into  the 
contest  and  engaging  the  pulkeaea, 
gave  the  robbers  the  opportanityaf 
eecape.    They  scfambled  throng  the 
fenoe^  the  offieen,  tou^  ftOowa  eni 
keen,  cUufing  Inrtily  to  then,  tiU  one 
was  felled  by  GUlford,  and  the  othv 
catdiing  against  a  stnmp,  was  fcreid 
to  relinquish   hia  heU ;    he    thm 
sprang  baek  into  the  road  and  pre* 
pared  for  Cliflbrd,  who  now,  howetfr, 
occupied  himaelf  rather  in  fugitife 
than  warlike  measures.    Meanwhik^ 
the  moment  tlie  other  reacders  bsi 
pasaed  the  Bubioon  of  the  hedges 
their  flight,  and  that  of  the  gentlema 
who  had  paseed  belbie  ilifm. 
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menoed.  On  thia  myBUc  tide  of  the 
hedge  was  a  crom-roady  striking  at 
once  through  an  intricate  and  wooded 
part  of  the  conntiy,  which  allowed 
speedy  and  ample  opportunities  of 
^persion.  Here  a  light  cart,  drawn 
by  two  swift  horses,  in  a  tandem 
fiishion,  awaited  the  fiigitiYea.  Long 
Ked  and  Augustus  were  stowed  down 
at  the  bottom  of  this  Tehicle ;  three 
fellows  filed  away  at  tMr  iraw^  and 
a  fourth,  who  had  hitherto  remained 
inglorious  with  the  cart»  gsTo  the 
la^— and  he  gare  it  handsomely — to 
the  oonzserB.  Away  rattled  the  equi- 
page ;  and  thus  was  aehtoied  a  iHght> 
till  memorable  in  the  annals  of  the 
lecty  and  long  quoted  a»  one  of  the 
boldest  and  most  daxfbg  exploits 
that  illifidi  enterprise  erer  aceom- 
plished. 

Clifford  and  his  equestrian  comrade 
only  renuuned  in  the  field,  or  rather 
the  road ;  the  former  ■pnng  at  once 
on  his  horse, — ^the  latter  was  net  long 
in  following  the  ea— ipie.  But  the 
policeman,  who,  it  has  been  said, 
baflM  m  detaining  the  ftgithes  of 
tlie  hedge,  had  leaped  ha^  into  the 
road,  was  net  idle  in  the  meanwhfle. 
When  he  aanr  CHfllnd  aiboat  to  mount, 
iasteaa  of  attempting  to  seiie  the 
enemy,  he  i^ecuned  to  his  pistol, 
which  in  the  late  struggle  hand  to 
hand  he  had  been  unahle  to  use,  and 
taking  sore  aim  at  Clifibrd,  whom  he 
judged  at  once  to  he  the  leader  of  the 
i^^Bsene,  he  lodged  a  bail  in  the  right 
side  of  the  robber,  at  the  yery  moment 
be  had  set  spurs  in  his  horse  and 
^unedtofly.  Ctifibrd's  head  drooped 


to  the  saddle-bow.  Fierce'iy  the  horse 
sprang  on;  the  robber endeaTonred, 
despite  his  reeling  senses,  to  retain 
his  seat— once  he  raised  his  head — 
once  he  neryed  his  slackened  and 
listless  limbs — and  then,  with  a  faint 
groan,  he  fell  to  the  earth.  The  horse 
bounded  but  one  step  more,  and,  true 
to  the  tutorship  it  had  received, 
stopped  abruptly.  Clifford  raised  him- 
self witii  great  diflculty  on  ono  ann ; 
with  the  other  hand  he  drewfortha  pis- 
tol; he  pointed  it  deliberately  towa^ 
the  officer  that  wounded  him ;  the  msn 
Aood  motionless,  cowering  and  spell- 
bound, beneath  the  dilating  eye  of 
the  robber.  It  was  but  for  a  moment 
that  the  man  had  cause  for  dread;  for 
muttering  between  his  ground  teeth, 
^Why  waste  it  on  on  enemy/"  Clif- 
ford turned  the  muzzle  towards  the 
head  of  the  unconscious  steed,  which 
seemed  soRowfolly  and  wistfully  to 
incliDe  towards  him.  "Thou,"  he 
sBid^  "whom  I  hare  fed  and  loTod 
shalt  neyer  know  hardship  from 
another ! "  and  with  a  merciful  cruelty 
he  dragged  himsdf  one  pace  nearer 
to  his  beloTed  steed,  uttered  a  wdl- 
known  word,  which  brou^t  the 
docile  creature  to  his  ride,  and  plaehni^ 
the  muzzle  of  the  pistol  close  to  his 
ear  he  fired,  and  fell  baek  senselees  at 
the  eiertiott.  The  animal  staggered, 
and  dropped  down  dead. 

Meanwhile  Cliflbrd's  comnde,  pro- 
fiting by  the  surprise  snd  sudden 
panic  of  the  officer,  was  already  out 
of  reach,  and  darting  across  tiie  com- 
mon, he  and  his  ragged  courser 
speedily  Tanished. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIL 

«*Lot0liiot 
With  him  what  fortune  oould  In  UHb  mllot  t 
LoM  I  not  hop^  life'te  cardial  r 

•  •  •  •  • 

la  fMiC.  the  iMHBshe  frain  prntaioa  look 
Were  written  in  hie  mind  m  in  n  book. 
There  what  to  do  he  read,  and  what  to  dmn. 
And  all  commanded  waa  with  pnwnptnem 
Heeeemed  without  a  pamian  to  proceed. 

Yet  eome  heUered  thoae  paeilona  only  iiipt  1" 


•  •  •  •  • 

Rallca  of  lore  and  lifele  enchanted  qalng ! " 

A.  WAtre,  on  bwrtUmg  i 


•  •  •  •  « 

I  Many  and  sad  and  deep 
Were  the  thoughta  folded  In  thy  rftaH 
T3kou»  took  couldet  watoh  and  weep  !** 


Wbiu  Sir  Williain  Brandon  waa 
punning  hia  ambitioua  Bchemea,  and, 
notwithatanding  Lucy*8  firm  and 
ateadj  refoaal  of  Lord  Mauleyerer, 
waa  atill  determined  on  that  ill- 
assorted  marriage ;  while  Hauleverer 
himself,  day  after  day,  attended  at  the 
judge's  house,  and,  though  he  spoke 
not  of  love,  looked  it  with  all  his 
might;  It  became  obyions  to  every 
one  but  the  lover  and  the  guardian, 
that  Lucy  herself  waa  rapidly  declin- 
ing in  appearance  and  health.  Ever 
dnce  the  day  she  had  last  seen  Clifford, 
her  spirit,  before  greatly  shattered, 
had  refused  to  regain  even  a  likeness 
to  their  naturally  cheerful  and  happy 
tone.  She  became  silent  and  ab- 
stracted; even  hergentleness  of  temper 
altered  at  times  into  a  moody  and 
fketftil  humour.  Neither  to  booka 
nor  music,  nor  any  art  by  which  time 
is  beguiled,  she  recurred  for  a  mo- 
mentary alleviation  of  the  bitter  feel- 


ings at  her  hearty  or  for  a  tmuBcal 
foigetfulneai  of  their  ating.  Thewhola 
world  of  her  mind  had  been  ahaksa. 
Her  pride  waa  wounded;  her  loit 
galled ;  her  fidth  in  Cliffonl  gav^  wv 
at  length  to  gloomy  and  daik  so*- 
picion.  Nothings  die  now  felt,  bat 
a  name  as  well  aa  fortunes  uttoif 
abandoned,  could  have  jnattfied  him 
for  the  siubbomnesa  of  heart  in  wkiA 
he  had  fled  and  deserted  her.  Her 
own  self-acquittal  no  longer  oonsoled 
her  in  affliction.  She  oondemned 
herself  for  her  weaknessi  from  the 
birth  of  her  ill-starred  affection  to  the 
crisis  it  had  now  acquired.  "Khj 
did  I  not  wrestle  with  it  at  first  f  At 
said  bitterly.  «*  Why  did  I  altot 
myself  so  eaidly  to  love  one  unkjum 
to  me,  and  equivocal  In  station,  despite 
the  cautions  of  my  unde  sad  tiw 
whispera  of  the  world  I "  Alas !  Imt 
did  not  remember,  that  at  the  tine 
she  waa  guilty  of  thia  weaknecs,  ib 
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had  not  learned  to  reason  as  she  since 
reaaoned*  Her  ftcnltiea  were  but 
imperfectly  awakened ;  her  experience 
of  the  world  was  ntter  ignorance.  She 
scarcely  knew  that  she  loved,  and  she 
knew  not  at  all  that  the  delidona  and 
excited  sentiment  which  filled  her 
being,  could  erer  become  as  produo- 
tire  of  evil  and  peril  as  it  had  done 
now ;  and  even  had  her  reason  been 
more  developed,  and  her  resolutions 
more  strong,  does  the  exertion  of 
reason  and  resolution  always  avail 
agunat  the  master  passion)  Love, 
it  is  true,  is  not  unconquerable;  but 
how  few  have  ever,  mind  and  soul, 
coveted  the  conquest!  Disappoint- 
ment makes  a  vow,  but  the  heart 
records  it  not.  Or  in  the  noble 
image  of  one  who  has  so  tenderiy  and 
so  truly  portrayed  the  feelings  of  her 
own  sex, — 

"  We  malw 
A  ladder  of  our  thoafhto  where  aogele  ttep* 
Bat  sleep  oomlTee  at  the  foot  I  "• 

Before  Clifford  had  last  seen  her, 
we  have  observed  that  Lucy  had  (and 
it  was  a  consolation)  dung  to  the 
belief  that,  despite  of  appeaianoes 
and  his  own  confession,  his  past  life 
had  not  been  such  as  to  place  him 
without  the  pale  of  her  just  affections; 
and  there  were  frequent  moments 
when,  remembering  that  the  death 
of  her  father  had  removed  the  only 
being  who  could  assert  an  unanswer- 
able claim  to  the  dictation  of  her 
actions,  she  thought  that  Clifford, 
hearing  her  hand  was  utterly  at  her 
own  disposal,  might  again  appear, 
and  again  uige  a  suit  which  she  felt 
■0  few  circumstanoes  could  induce  her 
to  deny.  All  this  half-acknowledged 
yet  earnest  train  of  reasoning  and 
hope  vanished  from  the  moment  he 
had  quitted  her  uncle's  house.  His 
words  bore  no  miuntexpretation.  He 
had  not  yielded  even  to  her  own  con- 
deaoension,  and  her  cheek  burnt  as 

«  "The  History  of  the  Lyre,"  hyL.E.L. 
iro.35. 


she  recalled  It.  Yet  he  loved  hsr. 
She  saw,  she  knew  it  in  his  everr 
word  and  look!  Bitter,  then,  and 
dark  must  be  that  remorse  which 
could  have  conquered  every  argument 
but  that  which  uiged  him  to  leave 
her,  when  he  might  have  claimed  her 
forever.  True,that  when  his  letter  for- 
merly bade  her  fiiffeweU,  the  same  self-  * 
accusing  language  was  recnned  to, 
the  same  dark  hints  and  allusions  to 
in&my  or  guilt;  yet  never  till  now 
had  she  Interpreted  them  rigidly, 
and  never  till  now  had  she  dreuned 
how  &r  their  meaning  could  extend. 
Still,  what  crimes  could  he  have  com- 
mittedl  The  true  ones  never  occurred 
to  Lucy.  She  shuddered  to  ask  herself, 
and  hushed  her  doubts  in  a  gloomy 
and  torpid  silence !  But  through  all 
her  accusations  against  herself,  and 
through  all  her  awakened  suspidons 
against  Clifford,  she  could  not  but 
admowledge  that  something  noble 
and  not  unworthy  of  her  mingled  in 
his  conduct,  and  occasioned  his  re- 
sistance to  her  and  to  himself;  and 
this  belief,  perhaps,  irritated  even 
whUe  it  touched  her,  and  kept  her 
feelings  in  a  perpetual  struggle  and 
conflict^  which  her  dct^cate  frame  and 
soft  mind  were  littie  able  to  endure. 
When  the  nerves  once  break,  how 
breaks  the  character  with  them  1  How 
many  ascetics,  withered  and  soured, 
do  we  meet  in  the  world,  who  but  for 
one  shock  to  the  heart  and  form 
might  have  erred  on  the  side  of 
meekness!  Whether  it  come  from 
woe  or  disease,  the  stroke  which  mars 
a  single  fibre  plays  strange  havoc 
with  tiie  mind.  Slaves  we  are  to  our 
muscles,  and  puppets  to  the  spring  of 
the  capricious  blood ;  and  the  great 
soul,  with  all  its  capacities,  its  solemn 
attributes,  and  sounding  claims,  is, 
while  on  earth,  but  a  jest  to  this 
mountebank — the  body — from  the 
dream  which  toys  with  it  for  an  hour, 
to  the  lunacy  which  shivers  it  into  a 
driveller,  laughing  as  it  plays  with 
a  15 
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its  own  fingmentd,  and  reding  be- 
nighted and  blinded  to  the  gnTe  t 

We  hare  before  eaid,  that  Lney 
was  fond  both  of  her  uncle  and  his 
Bociety;  and  still,  whenoTer  the  snb- 
jeet  of  Lord  Maalereier  and  his  salt 
was  left  untouched,  there  was  that 
in  the  conyersation  of  Sir  William 
Brandon  which  aroused  an  interest 
fa  her   mind,  engrossed    and   self- 
consoming  as  it  had  beoome.    Sor- 
row, indeed,  and  sorrow^  compaBion, 
reflection,  made  her  more  and  more 
capable    of  comprehending  a  yerj 
mbtle  and  intricate  character.    There 
is    no    secret   for    discovering    the 
homan  heart  like  aflliction— espe- 
dallj  the   affliction  which  wrings 
from  passion.    Does  a  writer  startle 
yon  with  his  insight  into  yoor  na- 
tore,  be  sore  that  he  has  monined : 
snch  lore  is  the  alchymj  of  tears. 
Hence  the  insensible  and  abnoet  nni- 
versal  confbsion  of  idea  i^iich  con- 
founds melancholy  with  depth,  and 
linds  but  hollow  inanity  in  the  symbol 
of  a  laugh.    Pitiable  error  1    Beflee- 
tlon  first  leads  us  to  gloom,  but  its 
next   stage  is  to  bri^tneas.     The 
Laughing  Philosopher  had  reached 
the    goal    of   Wisdom:    Heraelitus 
whimpered  at  the  starting-post    But 
enough  for  Lucy  to  gain  eren  the 
Testibnle  of  philosophy. 

Notwithstanding  the  soreness  we 
naturally  experience  towards  all  who 
perunacioudy  arouse  an  unpleasant 
subject^  and  in  spite  therefore  of 
Brandon*fe  fortheranee  of  Maulererer^s 
courtship,  Lucy  folt  herself  incline 
strangely,  and  with  something  of  a 
daughter's  affection,  towards  this 
enigmatical  being;  in  spite,  too,  of 
all  the  cold  and  measured  vice  of  his 
character, — the  hard  and  wintiy  grey- 
ness  of  heart  with  which  he  reguded 
the  welfare  of  others,  or  the  substances 
of  Truth,  Honour,  and  Virtue,— the 
calloosnefls  of  his  foBsilised  aflections, 
which  no  human  being  softened  but 
for  a  moment^  and  no  warm  and 


healthful  impulse  stro^,  save  into 
an  eyanesceni  and  idle  flash ; — ^in  vfiia 
of  this  consummate   obduracy  and 
woridliness  of  temperament,  it  ianoi 
paradoxical  to  say  that   there  wai 
something  in  the  man  which  Lucy 
found  at  times  analogoas  to  her  own 
TiTid  and  generoos  seH    This  was, 
howerer,  only  noticeable  when  she  led 
him  to  talk  OTer  earlier  days,   and 
when  by  degrees  the  sareastie  lawyer 
forgot  tiM  present,  and  grew  eloquent, 
net  ever  the  actions  bat  the  feelings 
of  the  past.    He  woold  speak  to  her 
for  hovn  of  his  yoothfol  dreams^  his 
ocenpatMms^  or  hia  projects^  as  a  boy. 
Abore  all  ^^  lored  to  oonTerae  with 
her  upon  Waiioek,   its  remains  of 
ancient  magnificencey  the  green  hanks 
of  the  pfaMdd  rivsr  that  enriched  Ite 
domains,  and  the  summer  pomp  of 
wood  and  heath-land,  amidst  whidi 
his  noon-day  risions  had  been  nursed. 
When  he  spoke  of  these  scenes  and 
days,  his  countenance  softened,  and 
something  in  its  expreision,  reealling 
to  Lu^  Hib  imsge  oi  one  still  dearer, 
made  her  yearn  to  him  the  more.  An 
ice  seemed  broken  from  his  mind,  and 
streams  of  released  and  gentle  fieelingi^ 
mingled  with  kindly  and  genemu 
sentiment^  flowed  forth.    SaddenJ^y, 
a  thought^  a  word,  brought  him  bad: 
to  the  present — ^his  foatares  withered 
abnip4y  into  their  cold  placidity  er 
latent  sneer;  the  seal  dosed  suddenly 
on  the  broken  spell,  and,  like  the 
▼ictim  of  a  foiry^ale^  condemned,  at 
a  stated  hour,  to  assume  another  shap^ 
the  very  being  you  had  liitened  to 
seemed  yanished,  snd  replaced  by  one 
whom  you  startled  to  behold.    Bnt 
there  was  one  epoch  of  his  life  oa 
which  he  was  always  silent^  and  that 
was,  his  first  onset  into  the  aetoal 
world-*-the  period  of  his  early  strug- 
^e  into  wealth  and  fome.    AU  tktU 
space  of  thne  seemed  as  a  dark  goU^ 
oyer  which  he  had  passed,  and  beoome 
changed  at  once — as  a  tiaydler  land- 
ing on  a  strange  dimate  may  adopt. 
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the  moment  lie  touches    its  shore, 
its  oostume  and  its  language. 

All  men — ^the  most  modest — have 
a  common  failing,  but  it  is  one  which 
often  assnmes  the  domino  and  mask — 
pride  !  Brandon  was,  howerer,  proud 
to  a  degree  yeryrare  in  men  who  lutTC 
risen  and  floniished  in  the  world. 
Out  of  the  wrecks  of  all  other  feelings, 
this  imperial  surriyor  made  one  great 
palace  for  its  residence,  sad  called  the 
iabrie  "  Disdain.**  Scorn  was  the  real 
eflsence  of  Brandon's  nature :  eyen  in 
the  blandest  disgniaes,  the  smoothness 
of  his  yoic^  the  insinnation  of  his 
smile,  the  popular  and  sapple  graces 
of  his  manners,  an  oily  derision  floated, 
rarely  discernible,  it  is  true,  bnt  pro- 
portioning its  strength  and  quantum 
to  the  calm  it  produced. 

In  the  interim,  whUe  his  character 
ihns  displayed  and  contradicted  itself 
in  priyate  life,  his  fiune  was  nq>idly 
rising  in  public  estimation.  Unlike 
sinny  of  his  brethren,  the  brilliant 
lawyer  had  exceeded  expectation,  and 
shown  eyen  yet  more  oonspicuoDsly 
in  the  less  adyentitioualy  aided  duties 
of  the  judge.  Enyy  itself, — and  Bran- 
don's political  yirulence  had,  despite 
his  personal  affability,  made  him  many 
foes, —  waa  driyen  into  acknowledg- 
ing the  profundity  of  his  legal  know- 
ledge, and  in  admiring  the  manner 
in  which  the  peculiar  functions  of 
his  noyel  dignity  were  discharged. 
Ko  jnyenile  lawyer  browbeaty  no  hack- 
ii^ed  casuist  puzzled,  him ;  eyen  his 
attention  neyer  wandered  from  the 
dullest  case  subjected  to  his  tribunal. 
A  painter,  desirous  of  stamping  on  his 
canyass  the  portrait  of  an  upright 
judge,  could  scarcely  haye  found  a 
finer  realisation  for  his  heau  iddal  than 
the  austere,  collected,  keen,  yet  ma- 
jestic countenance  of  Sir  .William 
Brandon,  such  as  it  seeme4  in  the 
trappings  of  office  and  from  the  seat 
of  jnsUce. 

The  newspapers  were  not  slow  in 
recording  the  singular  capture  of  the 


notorious  Loyett  The  boldness  with 
which  he  had  planned  and  executed 
the  rescue  of  his  comrades,  joined  to 
the  suspense  in  which  his  wound  for 
some  time  kept  the  public,  as  to  his 
escape  from  one  death  by  the  po*- 
tern  gate  of  another,  oansed  a  yeiy 
considerable  Imnent  and  excitation 
in  the  popular  mind:  and,  to  feed  the 
impulse,  the  journalists  were  little 
skihfnl  in  retailing  eyery  anecdote 
true  or  fiJae,  which  they  could  coll«c^ 
touching  the  past  adyentures  of  the 
daring  highwayman.  Many  a  good 
story  then  came  to  light,  which  par- 
took as  much  of  the  comic  as  the 
tragic ;  for  not  a  single  one  of  the 
robber's  adyenturea  was  noted  for 
cruelty  or  bloodshed ;  many  of  them 
betokened  rather  an  hilarious  and 
joyial  spirit  of  mirthftd  enterprise. 
It  seemed  aa  if  he  had  thought  the 
highway  a  eapital  arena  for  jokes,  and 
oxJy  robbed  for  the  sake  of  yenting 
a  redundant  affection  for  jesting. 
Persons  Iblt  it  rather  a  sin  to  be 
seyere  with  a  man  of  so  merry  a  dia- 
position ;  and  it  was  espedaUy  obserr- 
aUe  that  not  one  of  the  ladies  who 
had  been  despoiled  by  the  robber 
could  be  preyailed  on  to  prosecute : 
on  the  contrary,  they  always  talked 
of  the  eyent  as  one  of  the  most  agree- 
able remembrances  in  their  liyes,  and 
seemed  to  bear  a  proyoking  gratitude 
to  the  comely  offender,  rather  than 
resentment.  AU  the  gentiemen  were 
not,  howeyer,  of  so  placable  a  temper; 
and  two  sturdy  farmers,  with  a  grazier 
to  boot,  were  ready  to  swear,  "throogh 
thick  and  thin,'*  to  the  identity  of  tiie 
prisoner  with  a  horseman  who  had 
cirilly  borne  each  of  them  company 
for  an  hour  in  their  seyeral  homeward 
rides  from  certain  fairs,  and  had 
carried  the  pleasure  of  his  society, 
they  yery  grayely  asserted,  considei^ 
ably  beyond  a  joke;  so  that  the  state 
of  the  prisoner'a  affiurs  took  a  yeiy 
sombre  aspect,  and  the  counsel— an 
old  hand^intrusted  with  his  cause 
q2 
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declared  confidentiaUy  that  there  was 
not  a  chance.  But  a  yet  more  weighty 
accusation,  because  it  came  from  a 
much  nobler  quarter,  awaited  Clif- 
ford. In  the  robbers*  cayem  were 
found  seyeral  articles  answering  ex- 
actly to  the  description  of  those 
valuables  feloniously  abstracted  from 
the  person  of  Lord  Mauleverer.  That 
nobleman  attended  to  inspect  the 
articles,  and  to  view  the  prisoner. 
\The  former  he  found  himadf  able  to 
swear  to,  with  a  very  tranquillised 
conscience;  the  latter  he  beheld 
feverish,  attenuated,  and  in  a  moment 
of  delirium,  on  the  sick-bed  to  which 
his  wound  had  brought  him.  He  was 
at  no  loss,  however,  to  recognise  in 
the  imprisoned  felon  the  gay  and 
conquering  Clifford,  whom  he  had 
once  even  honoured  with  his  envy. 
Although  his  former  dim  and  vague 
fiuspicions  of  Clifford  were  thus  con- 
firmed, the  good-natured  peer  felt 
some  slight  compunction  at  appearing 
as  his  prosecutor :  this  compunction, 
however,  vanished  the  moment  he 
left  the  sick  man's  apartment;  and, 
after  a  little  patriotic  conversation 
with  the  magistrates  about  the  neces- 
sity of  public  duty — a  theme  which 
brought  virtuous  tears  into  the  eyes 
of  those  respectable  functionaries — 
he  re-entered  his  carriage,  returned 
to  town,  and,  after  a  lively  dinner 
tite'd4ite  with  an  old  chire  amie,  who, 
of  all  her  charms,  had  preserved  only 
the  attraction  of  conversation  and  the 
capacity  of  relishing  a  talmi,  Maul- 
everer,  the  very  evening  of  his  return, 
betook  himself  to  the  house  of  Sir 
William  Brandon. 

When  he  entered  the  hall.  Barlow, 
the  judge's  &vourite  servant,  met  him, 
with  rather  a  confused  and  myste- 
rious air,  and  arresting  him  as  he  was 
sauntering  into  Brandon's  libraxy, 
informed  him  that  Sir  William  was 
particularly  engaged,  but  would  join 
his  lordship  in  the  drawing-room. 
While  Barlow  was  yet  speaking,  and 


Mauleverer  was  bending  his  right 
ear  (with  which  he  heajni  the  ben) 
towurds  him,  the  libraiy-door  opened, 
and  a  man  in  a  very  ooaiae  and 
ruffianly  garb  awkimdly  bowed 
himself  out  "  So  this  is  the  par- 
ticular engagement,"  thought  Ibal- 
everer ;  "  a  stiange  Sir  Pandans: 
but  those  oid  feQows  have  droll 
tastes." 

**  I  may  go  in  now,  my  good  feOor, 
I  suppose  V  said  his  lordship  to  Btr- 
low ;  and,  without  waiting  an  answer, 
he  entered  the  library.     He  found 
Brandon  alone,  and  bending  eaneaUy 
over  some  letters  which  strewed  his 
table.       Mauleverer    carelenly  ap- 
proached, and  threw  himself  into  an 
opposite  chair.     Sir  William  lifted 
his  head,  as  he  heard  the  movement, 
and  Mauleverer  (reckless  as  wis  that 
personage)  was  chilled*  and  almost 
awed  by  the  expression  of  his  friend's 
countenance.  Brandon's  &ce  was  one 
which,  however  pliant,  nearly  always 
wore  one  pervading  character— €oi»- 
nets :  whether  in  the  smoothness  of 
social  courtesy,  or  the  austerity  of  his 
official  station,  or  the  bitter  sarcaaa 
which  escaped  him  at  no  nnfrequent 
intervals;  still  a  certain  hard  and 
inflexible  dryness  stamped  both  his 
features  and  his  aur.  But  at  this  time 
a  variety  of  feelings  not  ordinarilr 
eloquent  in  the  outward  man  stiug' 
gled  in  his  dark  &ce,  expresdve  of 
all  the  energy  and  passion  of  hii 
powerful  and  masculine  nature ;  there 
seemed  to  speak  from  his  features 
and  eyes  something  of  shame,  and 
anger,  and  triumph,  and  regret,  and 
scorn.     All  these  various  emotioitf, 
which,  it  appears  almost  a  psradoz 
to  assert,  met  in  the  nme  expressioB, 
nevertheless  were  so  individaaUy  ud 
almost  fearfully  stamped,  as  to  oooTcy 
at  once  their  signification  to  the  niad 
of  Mauleverer.     He  glanced  towards 
the   letters,   in  which   ike  writing 
seemed  funt  and  discoloured  by  time 
or  damp;  and  then  once  more  r^ganiiag 
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the  fikce  of  Brandon,  said  in  rather  an 
anzioua  and  rabducd  tone, — 

"  Heavens,  Brandon !  are  yon  ill  f 
or  has  any  thing  happened? — yon 
alarm  me!" 

"  Do  you  recognise  these  locks  1" 
said  Brandon  in  a  hollow  voice;  and 
from  under  the  letters  he  drew  some 
ringlets  of  an  auburn  hue,  and  pushed 
them  with  an  averted  &ce  towards 
Kanleverer. 

The  earl  took  them  up— r^[arded 
them  for  a  few  moments— changed 
colour,  but  shook  his  head  with  a 
negative  gesture,  as  he  laid  them  once 
more  on  the  table. 

"This  handwriting,  thenr  renewed 
the  judge  in  a  yet  more  impressive 
and  painful  voice ;  and  he  pointed  to 
the  letters. 

Mauleverer  raised  one  of  them,  and 
held  it  between  his  fiice  and  the  lamp, 
so  that  whatever  his  features  might 
have  betrayed  was  hidden  from  his 
eompanion.  At  length  he  dropped 
the  letter  with  an  effected  wml^iar 
lance,  and  said, — 

"  Ah,  I  know  the  writing  even  at 
this  distance  of  time;  this  letter  is 
directed  to  you!" 

"  It  is,— so  are  all  these,"  said  Bran- 
don, with  the  same  voice  of  pretema* 
tural  and  strained  composure.  "  They 
liave  come  back  to  me  after  an  ab- 
sence of  nearly  twenty-five  years; 
they  are  the  letters  she  wrote  to  me 
in  the  days  of  our  courtship — (here 
Brandon  laughed  soomfhUy)  —  she 
carried  them  away  with  her,  you  know 
when ;  and  (a  pretty  clod  of  conais- 
teuey  is  woman !)  she  kept  them,  it 
asems,  to  her  d^ng  day  t" 

The  subject  in  diseuadon,  whatever 
it  might  be,  appeared  a  sore  one  to 
Hauleverer;  he  turned  uneasily  on 
his  chair,  and  said  at  length, — 

"  Well,  poor  creature !  these  are 
painful  remembrances,  since  it  turned 
out  so  unhappily ;  but  it  was  not  our 
fiiult,  dear  Brandon ;  we  were  men  of 
the  world. — we  knew  the  value  of — 


of— women,  and  treated  them  accord- 
ingly !" 

"  Bight  I  right!  right!"  cried  Bran- 
don,  vehemently,  laughing  in  a  wild 
and  loud  disdain ;  the  intense  force  of 
which  it  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt 
expressing. 

"Right !  and  fidth,  my  lord,  I  re- 
pine not»  nor  repent" 

"  So,  so,  that's  weU ! "  said  Haul- 
everer, still  not  at  his  ease,  and 
hastening  to  change  the  conversation. 
"Buty  my  dear  Brandon,  I  have 
strange  news  for  you !  You  remem- 
ber that  fellow  Clifford,  who  had  the 
insolence  to  address  himself  to  your 
adorable  niece  1  I  told  you  I  sus- 
pected that  long  friend  of  his  of 
having  made  my  acquaintance  some- 
what unpleasantly,  and  I  therefore 
doubted  of  Clifford  himself.  Well, 
my  dear  friend,  this  Clifford  is — 
whom  do  you  think  1 — ^no  other  than 
Mr.  Lovett,  of  Newgate  celebrity ! " 

"You  do  not  say  sol"  rejoined 
Brandon,  apathetically,  as  he  slowly 
gathered  his  papers  together,  and 
deposited  them  in  a  drawer. 

"  Indeed  it  is  true ;  and  what  is 
more,  Brandon,  this  fellow  is  one  of 
the  very  identical  highwaymen  who 
robbed  me  on  my  road  from  Bath. 
No  doubt  he  did  me  the  same  kind 
office  on  my  road  to  Hauleverer  Park." 

"  Possibly,"  sud  Brandon,  who  ap- 
peared absorbed  in  a  revery. 

"  Ay  I  "answered  Hauleverer,  piqued 
at  this  indifference.  "  But  do  you 
not  see  the  consequences  to  your 
niece  1" 

"Hy  niece!"  repeated  Brandon, 
rousing  himself. 

"  Certainly.  I  grieve  to  say  it,  my 
dear  friend, — but  she  was  young,  very 
young,  when  at  Bath.  She  suffered 
this  fellow  to  address  her  too  openly. 
Nay, — for  I  will  be  frank, — she  was 
suspected  of  being  in  love  with  him !" 

"  She  teas  in  love  with  him,"  said 
Brandon  dryly,  and  fixing  the  malig- 
nant coldness  of  his  eye  upon  the 
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suitor.  "And,  for  anglit  I  know,** 
added  he,  "  she  is  so  at  tliis  moment." 

"  Ton  are  cmel ! "  said  Manleverer, 
disooncerted.  "  I  inisi  not»  for  the 
sake  of  my  continued  addresses." 

"Mj  dear  lord,"  said  Brandon, 
urbanely  taking  the  courtier's  hand, 
irfaile  the  a$iguia  in  haM  of  his  sneer 
played  around  his  oompreased  lips, — 
"my  dear  lord,  we  are  old  Mends, 
and  need  not  deoeiTe  each  other. 
Ton  wish  to  many  my  nlece^  becanse 
ahe  is  an  heiress  of  great  fortane,and 
yon  suppose  that  my  wealth  will  in  all 
probabiUty  swell  her  own.  MoreoTer, 
ahe  is  mors  beautiful  than  any  other 
young  lady  of  your  aoquaintance; 
and,  polished  by  your  example,  may 
do  honour  to  your  taste  as  well  as 
your  prudence.  Under  these  circum- 
stanees  you  will,  I  am  quite  sure,  look 
with  lenity  on  her  gizUsh  errors,  and 
not  love  her  the  less  because  her 
foolish  fimcy  persuades  her  that  she  is 
in  loTe  with  another." 

"Aheml"  s^d  Maaleverer,  "you 
?iew  the  matter  with  more  sense  than 
sentiment ;  but  look  you,  Brandon,  we 
must  try,  for  both  our  sakes,  if  possi- 
ble, to  keep  the  identity  of  Lovett 
with  Clifford  from  being  known.  I 
do  not  see  why  it  should  be.  No 
doubt  he  was  on  his  guard  while  play- 
ing the  gallant,  and  oommitted  no 
atrocity  at  Bath.  The  name  of  Clif- 
ford is  hitherto  perftetly  unsnllied. 
Ko  fraud,  no  violenoe  are  attached 
to  the  appellation ;  and  if  the  rogue 
will  but  keep  his  own  counsel,  we 
may  hang  him  out  of  the  way  without 
the  secret  transpiring." 

"  But,  if  I  remember  right,"  said 
Brandon,  "the  newsp^ters  say  that 
this  Lovett  will  be  tried  some  seventy 
or  eighty  miles  only  from  Bath,  and 
that  gives  a  chance  of  recognition." 

"  Ay,  but  he  will  be  devilishly 
altered,  I  imagine ;  for  his  wound  has 
already  been  but  a  bad  beautifier  to 
his  fitce :  moreover,  if  the  dog  has  any 
delicacy,  he  will  naturally  dislike  to  be 


known  as  the  gallant  of  that  gay  axj, 
where  he  shone  so  sncoessfelly,  sad 
will  disguise  himsdf  as  well  as  he  is 
able.  I  hear  wonders  of  hispowea  of 
self-transformation." 

"  But  he  may  commit  himself  on 
the  point  between  this  and  his  tnal," 
said  Brandon. 

"I  think  of  aaoertaining  how  frr 
that  is  likely,  by  nfsiding  my  valet 
down  to  him  (you  know  one  tnate 
these  gentlemen  highwaymen  with  a 
certain  consideration,  and  hangs  thsB 
with  all  due  respect  to  their  fodingi), 
to  hint  that  it  will  be  doubtless  veo* 
unplessant  to  him,  under  his '  piesaat 
nnfortonate  drcnmstaaeea '  (is  not 
that  the  phnaet),  to  be  known  as  the 
gentleman  who  enjoyed  so  deserved  a 
popularity  at  Bath,  and  that,  thoqgk 
'  the  laws  of  my  country  oompd  me' 
to  prosecute  him,  yet,  should  hedesiie 
it,  he  may  be  certain  thai  I  will  pre- 
serve his  seevet — Oome,  Biandaa, 
what  aay  you  to  that  manosuvie !  it 
will  answer  my  purpose^  and  mske 
the  gentleman— for  dosbtless  he  is 
all  sensibility— abed  tean  at  my 
generous  fori>eanuMe !  * 

"It  is  no  bad  idea,"  said  Brantai 
"I  commend  yon  for  it.  At  all  events, 
it  is  neceasaiy  that  my  nieee  shooid 
not  know  the  situation  of  Iwr  lover. 
She  is  a  giri  of  a  singular  tun  of 
mind,  and  fortune  has  made  her  ind» 
pendent  Who  knows  bnt  what  she 
might  commit  some  ftilly  or  another, 
write  petitions  to  the  Kin&  and  Itg 
me  to  present  them,  or  go— for  si» 
has  a  world  of  nunanoe  in  her— Is 
prison,  to  console  him;  or,  at  aH 
events,  she  would  beg  my  kind  offieei 
on  his  behalf —a  request  pecniiaiiy 
awkward,  as  in  all  probability  I  shaD 
have  the  honour  of  trying  him." 

"  Ay,  by  the  by,  so  yon  wUL  Ami 
I  fkney  the  poor  rogue's  audacity  will 
not  cause  you  to  bu  less  aevere  thsa 
you  usually  are*  Th^  say  you  pn- 
mise  to  make  more  human  pMidulams 
than  aay  of  your  bietfaien." 
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Bnadon.  "Well^Iowml  haveabito 
against  mj  apeoiaB ;  I  loaittie  tlieir 
fcOywd  ihair  lialf  TkM.  '  Bidet  H 
Miit '*  ia  my  motto ;  and  I  allow,  that 
H  ia  BOt  the  pUkaophy  that  aakM 
nan  BMreifta ! '* 

**  Well,  Jnyeaal'g  wiadoai  be  joora  1 
— alne  be  Hecaee's  I "  rqoined  Maal- 
wnnr,  aa  he  picked  hia  teeth ;  ^  bat 
Ian  glad  ywiBee  thembaolnteiieoei- 
al^  of  keeping  thk  Mcret  from  Lacy's 
■Mpklon  fflkeneternadathep^Mn^ 
I  aappoeet — Giria  nerer  do ! " 

'Ko !  and  I  will  take  can  not  to 
htm  them  thrown  in  her  way;  and 
tm,  in  coaaeqneBee  of  my  poor  br^ 
ilMii^e  TCoeat  deeih,  the  eeaa  nobody 
hot  11%  there  ia  litUe  ehancei  ehonld 
IiOfvtt'e  rigiit  to  the  name  of  OUibrd 
be  diicofwed,  that  it  ahonkl  leach 
herein}* 

"  Bat  thoee  contNuded  eemmtat " 

Trae  enoo^ !  bnt  oomider,  that 
befan  Ch^  know  it^  the  newipapen 
will;  eo  that»  ehoald  it  be  needlal,  we 
AaU  haTe  oar  own  time  to  caation 
them.  I  need  only  my  to  Locy^e 
woman,  '  A  poor  gentleman,  a  fHend 
of  the  late  aqoin'e,  whom  yonr  mia> 
oiod  to  dance  with,  and  yea 
hare  Bom  fleptain  Gliffsrd— -li 
to  be  tried  Ibr  hia  life :  it  wiU  diock 
her,  poor  thing  I  in  her  preaent  state 
•f  health,  to  teU  her  of  so  sad  an 
efent  to  her  fiither^s  friend;  therefcn 
be  silent,  aa  yon  Taloe  yoor  plaee  and 
ten  gnineas,'— and  I  may  be  toknUy 
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Ton  oaght  to  be  chaimnnn  to  the 
'  ways  and  mesne'  committee  1 "  cried 
ICanlererer.  "  My  mind  is  now  eaiiy ; 
and  when  once  poor  Clifibrd  is  gone— 
'fatten  Jrom  a  ki^  etlate,'—m%  may 
break  the  matter  gently  to  her;  and, 
aa  I  intend  thereon  tobereiyrespeet- 
ftd,  very  delicate,  kc^  she  csnnot  bat 
be  sensible  of  my  kindnem  and  real 
aflectaanl" 

*  •  Bt  toiv*f  end  kaUi.' 


And  if  a  lire  dog  be  betterthan  a 
dead  lion,"  added  Brandon,  "  sorely 
a  lord  in  existence  will  be  better  than 
a  highwayman  hanged ! " 

"According  to  ordinaiy  logic," 
rained  Maaleverer,  "  that  syllogism 
is  ciear  cnoa|^ ;  and  though  I  beUeTO 
a  gill  may  ciing,  now  and  then,  to  the 
nwmoiy  of  a  departed  lover,  I  do  not 
think  she  wiU  when  the  memory  is 
aUied  with  shame.  Love  is  nothing 
more  than  vanity  pleased ;  wonnd  the 
vanity,  and  yon  destroy  the  love  I 
Lacy  will  be  forced,  after  having 
made  so  bad  a  choioe  of  a  lover,  to 
make  a  good  one  in  a  ha8band,--4a 
order  to  reoover  her  selfesteem  l" 

**  And  thenfon  yov  an  certain  of 
her!"  mid Bnmion, innically. 

"  nianks  to  my  Btai^-4ny  gazter^^ 
my  ancestor,  the  first  baron,  and  my- 
self, the  fint  eari-4  hope  I  am,"  said 
Msnlenrer,  and  the  oonvezsation 
tamed.  Hanleverer  did  not  stay  mach 
koger  with  the  Jndge ;  and  Bmndoi^ 
left  alone,  nearred  onee  mon  to  tho 
perasal  of  his  letters 

We  SQsroely  know  what  awimtimii 
it  weold  have  ooeadoned  in  one  who 
had  known  Brsndon  only  in  his  later 
yesn,  cooldhe  have  rsad  those  letten, 
relinringto  so  maoh  earlier  a  date. 
Then  was  in  the  keen  and  arid  cha- 
racter of  the  man,  so  little  that  recsUed 
any  idea  of  coortship  or  yonthfiil  gal- 
lantly, that  a  comspondence  of  that 
natan  would  have  ^>peared  almost  aa 
annatnnd  as  the  loves  of  planta^  or  the 
amatory  aoAsnings  of  a  mineral.  The 
oorraspondence  now  befon  Brsndon 
was  descriptive  of  various  ladings,  bat 
all  appertaining  to  the  asme  dam : 
most  of  them  wen  appannt  answers 
to  letters  from  him.  One  while  thqf 
rq»lied  tenderiy  to  expreaocns  of 
tenderness,  but  intimated  a  doaht 
whether  the  writer  would  be  able  to 
constitate  his  fiitun  hiH[>pitten,  and 
atone  for  certain  sacrifices  of  birth  and 
fartnne,  and  ambitioaa  pnMi>eeta,  to 
which  she  allnded :  at  other  timoB,  a 


282 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


▼ein  of  latent  ooqnatiy  aeeined  to 
pervade  the  style — an  indescribable 
air  of  coolness  and  reserre  contrasted 
former  passagesin  thecorrespondenee, 
and  was  calculated  to  convey  to  the 
reader  an  impression  that  the  feelings 
of  the  lover  were  not  altogether 
adequately  retomed.  Frequently  the 
writer,  aa  if  Brandon  had  expressed 
himself  sensible  of  this  conviction, 
reproached  him  for  ux\{uBt  jealonqr 
and  unworthy  suspicion.  And  the 
tone  of  the  reproach  varied  in  each 
letter:  sometimes  it  was  gay  and 
satirising ;  at  others,  soft  and  expostu- 
latory ;  at  others,  gravely  reasoning ; 
and  often,  haughtily  indignant.  Still, 
throughout  the  whole  correspondence, 
on  the  part  of  the  mistress,  there  was 
a  sufficient  stamp  of  individuality  to 
give  a  shrewd  examiner  some  probable 
guess  at  the  writer's  chancier.  He 
would  have  judged  her,  perhaps, 
capable  of  strong  and  ardent  feeling, 
but  ordinarily  of  a  light  and  capricious 
tun,  and  seraiingly  prone  to  imagine 
and  to  resent  offinice.  With  these 
letters  were  mingled  others  in  Bran- 
don's writing— of  how  different,  of 
how  impassioned  a  description !  All 
that  a  deep,  proud,  meditative,  exact- 
ing character  could  dream  of  love 
given,  or  require  of  love  returned, 
was  poured  bnmingly  over  the  pages ; 
yet  they  were  fhU  of  reproach,  of 
jealousy,  of  a  nice  and  torturing 
observation,  aa  calculated  to  wound 
as  the  ardour  might  be  fitted  to 
charm ;  and  often  the  bitter  tendency 
to  disdain  that  distinguished  his 
temperament  broke  through  the 
fondest  enthusiasm  of  courtship,  or 
the  softest  outpourings  of  love.  "  You 
saw  me  not  yesterday,"  he  wrote  in 
one  letter,  "  but  I  saw  you ;  all  day  I 
was  by  you;  you  gave  not  a  look 
which  passed  me  unnoticed;  you 
made  not  a  movement  which  I  did 
not  chronicle  in  my  memory.  Julia» 
do  you  tremble  when  I  tell  yon  thisf 
Tes^  if  you  have  a  hearty  /  know  these 


words  would  stab  it  to' the  core !  You 
may  affect  to  answer  me  indignantly! 
Wise  diflsembler ! — ^ii  is  very  skilful 
— very,  to  aasome  anger  when  yon 
have  no  rep^.    I  repeat^  dwing  the 
whole  of  that   party  of  pleasore — 
(pleasure  1  well,  your  tastes,  it  must 
be    acknowledged,   are    exquisite!) 
which  you  enjoyed  yesterday,   and 
which  yon  so  fidntly  asked  me  to 
share,  my  eye  was  on  yon.    Yon  did 
not  know  that  I  was  in  the  wood  when 
you  took  the  arm  of  the  ineompoiable 
Digby,  with  so  pretty  a  semblsnoe  of 
alarm   at  the   moment  the  snski^ 
which    my   foot    disturbed,   glided 
across  your  path.    Yon  did  notkaow 
I  was  within  hearing  of  the  tent  when 
yon  made  so  agreeable  a  repaat^  and 
from  which  your  lan^ter  sent  peals 
somenyandsonumerona.  Laughter  I 
0,  Julia,  ooityon  tell  me  that  you  lore^ 
and  yet  be  happy,  even  to  mirth, 
when  I  am  awayf    Lovel    OGod, 
how  different  a  sensation  is  mine! 
Mine  makes  my  whole  principle  of 
lifel  Yours!   I  tell  you,  that  I  think, 
at  moments,  I  would  rather  have  your 
hate  than  the  lukewarm  sentimeat 
yon  bear  to  me,  and  honour  hj  the 
name  of  '  affection.'    Pretty  phrase ! 
I  have  no  u^beUon  for  yon  !    Give  ne 
not  that  sickly  word;  bnt  ttj  with 
me,  Julia»  to  invent  some  expresMon 
that    has    never    filtered   a  paltiy 
meaning  through  the  lips  of  another  t 
Affection  1   why  that  Is   a  aster's 
word — a   giri's   word    to   her  pet 
squiiiel !  never  was  it  made  for  tbat 
ruby  and  most  ripe  month  I    Shall  I 
come  to  your  housethiaeveningt  Yoor 
mother  has  asked  me,  and  yoiH-yos 
heard  her,  and  said  nothing.    Oh! 
but  that  was  maiden  reaerre — ^wssit! 
and  midden  reserve  caused  yoa  to 
take  up  a  book  the  moment  I  left 
yon,  aa  if  my  company  made  but  aa 
ordinary  amusement  instantly  to  be 
replaced  by  another !    When  /  hsve 
seen  you,  society,  booksy  food,  sU  are 
hateful  to  me;  but  jfou,  sweet  Jolis, 
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you  can  read, can  yonl  Wby^when 
/  left  yon,  I  lingered  by  the  parlour 
windov  for  hoara,  till  diuk,  and  yoa 
nereroiioe  lifted  yonr  eyeaynorsaw 
me  paaa  and  repaaa.  At  leaat^  I 
thought  yoa  would  have  watched  my 
atepa  when  I  left  the  hoaae ;  bnt  I 
err,  charming  moralist  1  According 
to  yon,  that  vigilanoe  would  have  been 


<« 


In  another  part  of  the  corre* 
apondence,  a  more  gntTe,  if  not  a 
deeper,  guah  of  feeling  stniggled  for 
ezpreeeion. 

You  flay,  Julia,  that  were  you  to 
one  who  thinka  bo  much  of 
wh»t  he  anrrendera  for  you,  and  who 
requirea  from  yourself  ao  Test  a  return 
of  loTe,  you  ^ould  tremble  for  the 
iixture  happiness  of  both  of  us.  Julia, 
the  triteness  of  that  fear  proTcs  that 
yon  love  not  at  alL  I  do  not  tremble 
for  our  future  happiness;  on  the 
contrary,  the  intenaity  of  my  pasaion 
for  you  makea  me  know  that  we 
never  can  be  happy  1  never  beyond 
the  first  rapture  of  our  union.  Happi- 
ness is  a  quiet  and  tranquil  feeling. 
Ko  feeling  that  I  can  possibly  bear  to 
you  will  ever  receive  those  epithets, — 
I  know  that  I  shall  be  wretched  and 
accursed  when  I  am  united  to  you. 
Start  not;  I  will  presently  tell  you 
why.  But  I  do  not  dream  of  happi- 
ness, neither  (could  you  fathom  one 
drop  of  the  dark  and  limitless  ocean 
of  my  emotions)  would  you  name  to 
me  that  word.  It  ii  not  the  mercan- 
tile and  callous  cslculation  of  chances 
for  'future  felicity'  (what  homily 
supplied  you  with  so  choice  a  termf ) 
that  enters  into  the  heart  that 
cherishes  an  all-pervading  love. 
Pasaion  looks  only  to  one  object,  to 
nothing  beyond, — I  thirsty  I  consume, 
not  for  happiness,  but  ytm.  Were 
your  possession  inevitably  to  lead  me 
to  a  gulf  of  anguish  and  shame,  think 
you  I  should  covet  it  one  Jot  the  less? 
If  you  cany  one  thought^  one  hope, 
one  dim  &ncy,  beyond  the  event  that 


makea  yon  mine,  you  may  bo  more 
worthy  of  the  esteem  of  others ;  but 
you  aro  ntteriy  undeserving  of  my 
love. 

i         m  m  m  m 

•  •  •  • 

"  I  will  tell  yon  now  why  I  know 
we  cannot  be  happy.  In  the  first 
place,  when  you  say  that  I  am  proud 
of  birth,  that  I  am  morbidly  ambitious, 
that  I  am  anxious  to  sUne  in  the 
great  worid,  and  that  after  the  first 
intoxication  of  love  has  passed  away 
I  shall  feel  bitterness  agiunst  one  who 
has  so  humbled  my  pride  and  dark- 
ened my  prospects,  I  am  not  sure  that 
you  wholly  err.  But  I  am  sure  that 
the  instant  remedy  is  in  your  power. 
Have  you  patience,  Julia^  to  listen  to 
a  kind  of  history  of  myself,  or  rather 
of  my  feelingat  if  so,  perhaps  it  may 
be  the  best  method  of  explaining  aU 
that  I  would  convey.  -You  will  see, 
then,  that  my  fiunily  pride  and  my 
worldly  ambition  are  not  founded 
altogether  on  those  basements  which 
move  my  laughter  in  another : — ^if  my 
fiaelings  thereon  are  really,  however, 
aa  yon  would  insinuate,  equal  matter 
for  derision,  behold,  my  Jnlia»  I  can 
laugh  equally  at  them  1  So  pleasant 
a  tUng  to  me  is  sooin,  that  I  would 
rather  despise  myself  than  have  no 
(me  to  despise ; — but  to  my  narrative ! 
You  must  know  that  there  are  but 
two  of  us,  sons  of  a  country  squire,  of 
old  fiunily,  which  onoe  possessed  huge 
possessions  and  something  of  histori- 
cal renown.  We  lived  in  an  old 
country  place ;  my  fiither  was  a  con- 
vivial dog,  a  fox-hunter,  a  drunkard, 
yet  in  his  way  a  fine  gentleman, — and 
a  very  disreputable  member  of  society. 
The  first  feelings  towards  him  that  I 
can  remember  were  those  of  shame. 
Not  much  matter  of  fiunily  pride 
here,  you  will  say !  True,  and  that  is 
exactly  the  reason  which  made  me 
cherish  fiunily  pride  elsewhere.  Hj 
fiiiher's  house  was  filled  with  guests, 
some  high  and  some  low, — they  aU 
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nslMd  in  lidicnle  of  the  host  I  soon 
detected  the  laogfater,  and  yon  may 
fanagine  that  it  did  not  pleaae  me. 
Meanwhile  the  old  huntsman,  vhoee 
family  was  about  as  ancient  aa  oun,* 
and  whose  aneeston  had  officiated  in 
hia  capacity  for  the  anoeatoia  of  his 
master  time  out  of  mind,  tdd  me 
•toiy  after  story  about  the  Brandona 
ofyore.  I  turned  from  the  stories  to 
more  legitimate  histoiy,  and  found 
the  legaids  were  tolefaUy  true.  I 
learned  to  glow  at  tids  disoovwy :  the 
ptide — humbled  when  I  remembered 
my  sire — reviyed  when  I  remembered 
my  ancestors;  I  became  resotred  to 
emulate  them,  to  restore  a  smken 
name,  and  vowed  a  worid  of  nonsense 
on  the  subject  The  habit  of  brooding 
ofver  these  ideas  grew  en  me;  I  never 
heard  a  Jest  broken  on  my  patamai 
guardian — ^I  nevereanghtthe  mandlin 
look  of  his  reeling  eyes,  nor  listened 
to  some  exquisite  inanity  from  his 
besotted  lips,  but  what  my  thoughts 
flew  instantly  back  to  the  SirChaiieses 
and  the  Sir  Roberts  of  my  race,  and 
I  eomfbrted  myself  with  the  hope  that 
the  present  degeneracy  should  pass 
sway.  Hence, Julia» my fiunily pride; 
henoe,  too,  another  feeUng  yesi  dislike 
in  me, — <Usdain !  I  first  learned  to 
despise  my  fiither,  the  hoet,  and  I 
then  despised  my  aequaintanoes,  his 
guests ;  fi»r  I  saw,  while  they  langhed 
at  him,  that  th^  flattered,  and  that 
their  menriment  was  not  the  only 
thing  sufibred  to  feed  at  his  expense, 
nius  contempt  grew  up  with  me,  and 
I  had  nothing  to  ehedc  it ;  for  when 
I  looked  around  I  saw  not  one  living 
thing  that  I  could  rsspeet  This 
ihth^  of  mine  had  the  sense  to  think 
I  was  no  idiot  He  was  proud  (poor 
man  1)  of  '  my  talents,'  vis.,  of  priaes 
won  at  school,  and  congratulatory 
lettns  fhan  my  masters.  He  sent  me 
to  ooUege:  my  mind  took  a  leap 
there :  I  will  tell  you,  prettiest,  what 
it  was !  Befote  I  went  thither  I  had 
some  fine  vague  visions  about  virtue. 


I  thought  to  revive  mj 
honours  by  being  good;  in  short,  I 
was  an  embiyo  King  Pepin.  I%w6k» 
from  this  dream  at  the  imivetaity. 
Thero,  for  the  first  time,  I  peroeifvd 
the  real  eonseqnenee  of  rank. 

''At  eehool,  you  know,  Jnlia^  boya 
oaro  nothing  Ibr  a  lofd.  A  good 
erieketar,  an  exodlent  fdlow,  ia  worth 
all  the  earls  in  the  peerage.  But  at 
ooll^ge  all  <Aa<  ceases:  bate  and  balk 
sink  into  the  nothingness  in  whidi 
corals  and  beUshad sunk  befbre.  One 
grows  manly,  and  worships  coronets 
and  carriages.  I  saw  it  was  a  fine 
thing  to  get  a  prize,  but  it  was  ten 
times  a  finer  thing  to  get  drunk  with 
a  peer.  So,  when  I  had  done  the 
first,  my  resolve  to  be  worthj  of  my 
sirss  made  me  do  the  seeood — ne^ 
indeed,  exactly;  I  neter  got  dntnk; 
my  flither  disgusted  me  with  thai 
vice  betimes.  To  his  gluttony  I  owe 
my  vegetable  diet,  and  to  his  inebrie^ 
my  addiction  to  water.  No ;  I  did 
not  get  drunk  with  peers :  but  I  was 
Just  as  agreeable  to  them  as  if  I  had 
been  equally  embruted.  I  knew 
intimately  aU  the  'Hate'*  in  the 
university,  and  I  was  henoeferlh 
looked  up  to  by  the  '  O^s,'  as  if  my 
head  had  gained  the  height  of  emy 
hat  that  I  knew.  But  I  did  not  de 
this  Immediately.  I  must  tell  you 
two  Uttto  aneodotes^  that  first  initteted 
me  into  the  secret  of  real  greatnees. 
The  fint  was  this :  I  was  sittii^  at 
dinner  with  some  fellows  of  a  college^ 
grave  men  and  <dever ;  two  of  them, 
not  knowing  me,  wne  conversing 
about  me :  th^  heard,  they  said,  that 
I  should  never  be  so  good  afeUow  as 
my  fether, — ^bave  such  a  cellar,  or 
keep  such  a  house. 

"  *  I  have  met  six  earis  then  and  a 
marquess,'  quoth  the  other  senior. 
*  And  his  son,'  returned  the  first 
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the  eldest  woom  of  benmete,  are  allowed  te 
wear  tamta  Inilead  of  tke  aoadHDiasl  cap. 
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doDy '  only  keeps  compmy  with  tban, 
I  believe.' 

"  <So  then,'  said  I  to  myBelf,  '  to 
deeerve  the  praiae  eren  of  deyer  men, 
one  most  have  good  winea,  know 
plenty  of  earia^  and  forswear  aiara.' 

"  Nothing  coold  be  tmer  than  my 
eondnaion. 

"  Anecdote  the  aeecmd  la  thia : — 
On  the  dfty  I  gained  a  high  nniveraity 
prize,  I  invited  my  fiienda  to  dine 
with  me :  four  of  them  refiigedybecanao 
they  were  engaged  (they  had  been 
aaked  Mtnee  I  aabed  them)— to  whoml 
the  richest  man  at  the  nnivanity. 
These  oeeuRenoes  happening  at  the 
aame  time,  threw  me  into  a  profoond 
nvay :  I  ftwoke,  and  became  a  man 
of  the  world.  I  no  longer  resolved  to 
be  virtoous^  and  to  hunt  after  the 
gioiy  of  your  Romans  and  your 
Athenians — I  resolved  to  become  rich, 
powerfol,  and  of  world^  r^nte. 

"  I  abjured  my  honest  siian^  and, 
as  I  said  before,  I  courted  some  rich 
'  Hats.'  Behold  my  first  grand  at^ 
in  the  world  1  I  became  the  paraaite 
and  the  flatterer.  What  1  would  my 
pride  suffer  this)  Yeiily  yes,  my 
pride  delighted  in  it;  for  it  soothed 
s^  spirit  of  contempt  to  put  these 
line  fellows  to  my  use  J  it  soothed  me 
to  see  how  eaaily  I  could  c^ole  them, 
and  to  what  a  variety  of  purposes  I 
oonid  apply  even  the  weariaome  dis- 
gust of  thdr  acquaintance.  Nothing 
ia  80  foolish  aa  to  say  the  idle  great 
axe  of  no  use ;  they  can  be  put  toany 
nae  whatsoever  that  a  wise  man  ia 
inclined  to  make  of  themt  Well, 
Julia,  lo  1  my  character  already  formed; 
fiunily  pride,  disdain,  and  worldly 
ambition, — ^there  it  ia  for  you ;  alter 
circumstances  only  strengthened  the 
impression  already  made.  I  desired, 
on  leaving  college,  to  go  abroad ;  my 
&ther  had  no  mon^  to  give  me. 
What  aignified  that?  I  looked  care- 
lessly round  for  some  wealthier  oonve- 
nicDce  than  the  paternal  hoard :  I 
found  it  in  a  Loid  Mauleverer;  he 


had  been  at  college  irith  me,  and  I 
endured  him  eaaily  as  a  companion, — 
for  he  had  aooompUahmente,  wit,  and 
good-nature ;  I  made  him  irish  to  go 
abroad,  and  I  made  him  think  he 
should  die  of  enmd  if  I  did  not 
accompany  him.  To  hia  request  to 
that  effect^  I  rdudcmUy  agreed,  and 
saw  everything  in  Europe,  which  he 
neglected  to  see,  at  his  expense. 
What  amused  me  the  most  was  the 
perception  that  I,  the  parasite,  waa 
req)eeted  l^him ;  and  he,  the  patron, 
waa  ridienled  by  me  1  It  would  not 
have  been  so  if  I  had  depended  on 
'my  virtue.'  Well,  sweetest  Julia, 
the  worid,  aa  I  have  sud,  gave  to  my 
college  experience  a  sacred  authority. 
I  retamed  to  England,  and  my  father 
died,  leaving  to  me  not  a  aixpenoe, 
and  to  my  brother  an  estate  ao 
mortgaged  that  he  could  not  ei^<^  it^ 
and  80  restricted  that  he  could  not 
sell  it.  It  waa  now  the  time  for  me 
to  profit  by  the  experience  I  boasted 
of.  I  saw  that  it  waa  necessary  I 
ahonld  take  some  profession.  Pro- 
fessions are  the  masks  to  your  pauper- 
rogue;  they  give  respectability  to 
dieating,  and  a  diploma  to  fised  upon 
others.  I  analysed  my  talents,  and 
looked  to  the  customs  (^  my  oonntiy : 
the  result  was  my  resolution  to  tske 
to  the  bar.  I  had  an  inexhaustible 
power  of  i4»plieation ;  I  waa  keen, 
ahrewd,  and  andadous.  All  these 
qualities '  tell '  at  the  courts  of  justice. 
I  kept  my  Intimate  number  of  terms, 
— I  was  called^ — ^I  went  the  drcuit>^ 
I  obtained  not  a  brief — not  a  brief, 
Julia!  My  heall^,  never  robust,  gave 
way  beneath  study  and  irritation ;  I 
waa  ordered  to  betake  myself  to  the 
country ;  I  came  to  this  village,  as 
one  both  salnbrioos  and  obscure.  I 
lodged  in  the  house  of  your  aunt,-* 
you  came  thither  daily, — I  saw  you, — 
you  know  the  rest.  But  where,  all 
this  time,  were  my  noble  friends,  you 
will  say)  'Sdeath,  since  we  had  left 
college,  they  had  learned  a  little  of 
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the  wisdom  I  had  then  possessed; 
they  were  not  disposed  to  giro  some- 
thing for  nothing ;  they  had  younger 
brothers,  and  consins,  and  mistresses, 
and,  for  anght  I  know,  children  to 
provide  for.    Besides,  they  had  their 
own  expenses :  the  richer  a  man  is, 
the  less  he  has  to  give.    One  of  them 
would  have  bestowed  on  me  a  living, 
if  I  had  gone  in  the  church ;  another, 
a  commission,  if  I  had  joined  his 
regiment    But  I  knew  the  day  was 
past  both  for  priest  and  soldier;  and 
it  was  not  merely  to  liye,  no,  nor  to 
live  comfortably,  but  to  ex\joy  power, 
that  I  desired;  so  I  dedined  these 
offers.    Others  of  my  friends  would 
have  been  delighted  to  have  kept  me 
in  their   house,  feasted   me,  joked 
with  me,  rode  with  me,  and  nothing 
more !    But  I  had  already  the  sense 
to  see,  that  if  a  man  dances  himself 
into  distinction,  it  is  never  by  the 
steps  of  attendance.  One  must  receive 
favours  and  court  patronage,  but  it 
must  be  with  the  air  of  an  independent 
man.    My  old  friends  thus  rendered 
useless,  my  legal  studies  forbade  me 
to  make  new,  nay,  they  even  estranged 
me  from  the  old ;  for  people  may  say 
what  they  please  about  a  similarity  of 
opinions  being  necessary  to  friendship, 
— a  similarity  of  habits  is  much  more 
so.    It  is  the  man  you  dine,  break&st, 
and  lodge  with,  walk,  ride,  gamble, 
or  thieve  with,  that  is  your  friend; 
not  the  man  who  likes  Yirgil  aa  well 
as  you  do,  and  agrees  with  yon  in  an 
admiration  of  Handel.     Meanwhile, 
my  chief  prey.  Lord  Mauleverer,  was 
gone;  he  had  taken  another  man's 
dulcinea,  and  sought  out  a  bower  in 
Italy ;  fh>m  that  time  to  this,  I  have 
never  heard  of  him  nor  seen  him ;  I 
know  not  even  his  address.  With  the 
exception  of  a  few  stray  gleanings 
from  my  brother,  who,  good   easy 
man !  I  could  plunder  more,  were  I 
not  resolved  not  to  ruin  the  family 
stock,  I  have  been  thrown  on  myself; 


my  fellows,  I  have  narrowly  shunned 
starvation :  had  my  wants  been  leas 
simple,  there  would  have  been  no 
shnnnbig  in  the  case.    Bat  a  man  is 
not  easily  starved  who  drinks  water, 
and   eata  by  the  ounce.     A  more 
effectual  &te  might  have  befidlen  me : 
disappointment,  wrath,  baffled  hope, 
mortified    pride,    all    these,   which 
gnawed  at  my  hearty  might    have 
consumed  it  long  ago ;  I  might  have 
fretted  away  as  a  garment  which  the 
moth  eateth,  had  it  not  been  for  that 
ftmd  of  obstinate  and  iron  hardness, 
which  nature, — ^I  beg  pardon,  there 
is  no  nature, — eircunuianee  bcaitowed 
upon  me.    This  has  borne  me  up,  and 
will  bear  me  yet  through  time^  and 
shame,   and   bodily  weakness,   and 
mental  fever,  until  my  ambition  has 
won  a  certain  height,  and  my  disdaia 
of  human  pettiness  rioted   in  the 
external  sources  of  fortune,  as  well  ss 
an  inward  fountain  of  bitter  and  self- 
fed  consoUtion.     Tet,  oh,  Julia!  I 
know  not  if  even  this  would  have 
supported  me,  if  at  that  epoch  of  life, 
when   I   was  most  wounded,  most 
stricken  in  body,  most  soured  in  mind, 
my  heart  had  not  met  and  fitstened 
itself  to  yours :  I  saw  you,  loved  yoo, 
and  life  became  to  me  a  new  object 
Even  now,  as  I  write  to  you,  all  my 
bitterness,  my  pride,  vanish;  every- 
thing I  have  longed  for  disappesn; 
my  very  ambition  ia  gone.    I  have 
no  hope  but  for  you,  Julia;  beautifnl, 
adored  Julia ! — when  I  love  you,  I  love 
even  my  kind.    Oh,  you  know  not 
the  power  you  possess  over  me !    Do 
not  betray  it :  you  can  yet  make  me  ill 
that  my  boyhood  once  dreamed ;  or 
yon  can  harden  eveiy  thought,  feding; 
sensation,  into  stone. 

*  *  «  4t  « 

*  *  *  *  « 

"  I  waa  to  tell  yon  why  I  look  not 
for  happiness  in  our  nnion.  Youbavs 
now  seen  my  nature.  You  have  tneed 
the  history  of  my  life,  by  tracing  tlie 


the  result  is,  that,  though  aa  clever  as  |  histoiy  of  my  character.  You  see  vfait 
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I  snrrender  in  gaining  yon.    I  do  not 
deny  the  Bacrifice.    I  sonender  the 
yeiy  easentialB  of  my  present  mind 
and  BouL    I  eeaae  to  be  worldly.    I 
cannot  raise  myself,  I  cannot  revive 
my  ancestral  name :  nay,  I  shall  re- 
linquish it  for  ever.    I  shall  adopt  a 
disguised  appellation.    I  shall  sink 
into  another  grade  of  life.    In  some 
remote  village,  by  means  of  some 
humbler  profession  than  that  I  now 
follow,  we  must  earn  onr  snbsistenoe, 
and  smile  at  ambition.    I  tell  yon 
frankly,  Jnlia»  when  I  dose  the  eyes 
of  my  heart, — ^when  I  shut  yon  from 
my  gaze,  this  sacrifice  i^pals  me. 
Bat  even  then  yon  force  yonnelf  before 
me,  and  I  feel  that  one  glance  from 
your  eye  is  more  to  me  than  all.    If 
you  could  bear  with  me, — ^if  yon  could 
soothe  me, — ^if  when  a  cloud  is  on 
me  you  could  suffer  it  to  pass  away 
unnoticed,  and  smile  on  me  the  mo- 
ment it  ia  gone,  oh,  Julia !  there  would 
be  then  so  extreme  of  poverty, — ^no 
abasement  of  fortune, — ^no  abandon- 
ment of  early  dreams  which  would 
not  seem  to  me  rapture  if  coupled 
with  the  bliss  of  knowing  that  you 
are  mine.    Never  sl^ould  my  lip- 
never  should  my  eye  tell  you  that 
there  is  that  thing  on  earth  for  which 
I  repine,  or  which  I  could  desire.   No, 
Julia,  could  I  flatter  my  heart  with 
this  hope  you   would  not  find  me 
dream  of  unhappineas  and  you  united. 
But  I  tremble,  Julia,  when  I  think  of 
your  temper  and  my  own :  you  wiU 
conceive  a  gloomy  look  from  one  never 
mirthfiil  is  an  insult;  and  you  will 
feel  every  vent  of  passion  on  FoHune 
or  on  others  as  a  reproach  to  you. 
Then,  too,  you  cannot  enter  into  my 
nature;  you  cannot  descend  into  its 
caverns;  you  cannot  behold,  much 
less  can  you  deign  to  lull,  the  exact- 
ing and  lynx-eyed  jealousy  that  dwells 
there.    Sweetest  Julia!  eveiy breath 
of  yours,  every  touch  of  yours,  every 
look  of  yours  I  yearn  for  beyond  all  a 
mothers  longing  for  the  child  that 


has  been  torn  from  her  for  years. 
Your  head  leaned  upon  an  old  tree 
(do  you  remember  it  near  *  **%  and 
I  went  every  day,  after  seeing  you,  to 
kiss  it.  Do  you  wonder  that  I  am 
jealous  1  How  can  I  love  you  as  I  do 
and  be  otherwise  1  My  whole  being  is 
intoxicated  with  you  1 


"  This,  then,  your  pride  and  mine, 
your  pleasure  in  the  admiration  of 
others,  your  lightness,  Julia,  make 
me  foresee  an  eternal  and  gushing 
source  of  torture  to  my  mind.  I  care 
not; — I  care  for  nothing  so  that  you 
are  mine,  if  but  for  one  hour." 

It  seems  that,  despite  the  strange, 
sometimes  the  unlover-like  and  fiercely 
selfish  natnre  of  these  letters  from 
Brandon,  something  of  a  genuine  tone 
of  passion, — ^perhaps  their  originality, 
— aided,  no  doubt,  by  some  uttered 
eloquence  of  the  writer,  and  some 
treacherous  inclination  on  the  part 
of  the  mistress,  ultimately  conquered ; 
and  that  a  union  so  little  likely  to 
receive  the  smile  of  a  prosperous  star 
was  at  length  concluded.  The  letter 
which  terminated  the  correspondence 
was  from  Brandon  :  it  was  written  on 
the  eveningbefore  the  marriage,  which, 
it  appeared  by  the  same  letter,  was  to 
be  private  and  concealed.  After  a 
rapturous  burst  of  hope  and  joy,  it 
continued  thus : — 

"  Yes,  Julia,  I  recant  my  words :  I 
have  no  belief  that  you  or  I  shall  ever 
have  cause  hereafter  for  unhappiness. 
Those  eyes  that  dwelt  so  tenderly  on 
mine ;  that  hand  whoi^c  pressure  lin- 
gen  yet  in  every  nerve  of  my  frame ; 
those  lips  turned  so  coyly,  yet,  shall 
I  say,  reluctantly  1  from  mc ;  all  tell 
me  tiiat  you  love  me ;  and  my  fears 
are  banished.  Love,  which  conquered 
my  nature,  will  conquer  the  only  thing 
I  would  desire  to  see  altered  in  yours. 
Nothing  could  ever  make  me  adore 
you  less,  though  you  affect  to  dread 
it ;  nothing  but  a  knowledge  that  yon 
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an  imworUiy  of  me,  thtt  yon  hiiTe  a 
thought  Ibr  anotlier, — then  I  shonld 
not  hate  yon.  No :  the  priyilege  of 
my  put  exittence  ▼oald  reriTe;  I 
ahonld  rerel  in  a  hixuxy  of  contempt, 
I  should  despite  yon,  I  should  mock 
yon,  and  I  shonld  be  once  more  irhat 
I  was  before  I  kneir  yon.  Bnt  why 
do  I  talk  thus  1  My  bride,  my  blessing, 
'foigiyemel" 


In  condnding  oar  extnets  ftnm 
thiseorrespondence, wewiah  the  reader 
to  not^  first»  that  the  lore  professed 
by  Brandon  seems  of  that  ydiement 
and  corporeal  natue  which,  while  it 
is  often  the  least  dnraUe,  is  also  the 
most  BDSoeptible  of  the  fiereest  ex- 
tremes of  hatred,  or  even  of  d^^gvst. 
fieoondly,  that  the  character  opened 


by  this  sapeastie  candour  evidently 
required  in  a  mistress  either  an  otter 
dcTotion  or  a  skUinl  address.  And 
thirdly,  that  we  hare  hinted  at  soch 
qualities  in  the  &ir  correspondent  as 
did  not  seem  sangninely  to  piHsuuse 
either  of  those  essentialB. 

While  with  a  eoilad,  yetoflen  with 
a  quifering,  lip  the  austere  and  sar> 
castir  Brandon  sloiriy  compelled  kis^ 
sdf  te  the  tsak  of  proceeding  throni^ 
these  monuments  of  fonner  Mfy  nd 
youthftd  emotion,  the  lurtker  ehKi> 
dation  of  those  eventB,  now  rapidly 
urging  on  a  &tal  and  dread  catas^ 
trophe,  qweads  before  u  a  BamtiTe 
occnrring  many  years  prior  to  the 
time  at  which  w«  an  at 
arriTcd. 


CHAFTBB  XXXm. 


Ufl  the  dsBk  veil 

▲  homan  h«rt    Vui  etij,  wImm 
AU  f  loriM  and  aU  TfleneiMt  I— while  foul, 
Tet  tilent.  through  th«  itwr  of  p—wlom  roQi 
The  river  of  the  Dsrllny  Bin— and 

▲  life  and  jet  a  polioa  on  itatlda. 
•  •  e  • 


**  Clem,  Thy  wi/k  ?— 
Vict,  ATannt?  I >r«  changed  that  word  to 'nam  I 

Clem.  TbydiUd?— 
Viet,  Ay,  that  atilkaB  ho—    my 


£oM  «ikI  italretf,  69 


To  an  obscure  town  in  *  *  *  *  shire, 
there  came  to  reside  a  young  couple^ 
whose  appearance  and  habits  drew 
towards  them  from  the  neighbouring 
gossips  a  more  than  ordinary  atten- 
tion. They  bore  the  name  of  Wd/ord, 
The  man  assumed  the  profession  of  a 
solicitor.  He  camewiUiout  introduc- 
tion or  recommendation ;  his  manner 
of  life  bespoke  poverty ;  his  address 
was  reserved,  and  even  sour;  and 
despite  the  notice  and  scrutiny  with 
which  he  was  regarded,  he  gained  no 


clients,  and  made  no  lawsnitk  The 
want  of  all  those  decent  chaHaiawumt 
which  men  of  eveiy  profession  sn 
almost  necessitated  to  employ,  and 
the  sudden  and  unushcred  nature  of 
his  coming  were,  perhi^ps,  the  caoie 
of  this  ill-success.  "  His  house  wai 
too  smalt,"  people  said,  "  for  req>ecta> 
bility."  And  little  good  could  be  goi 
from  a  solicitor,  the  very  rails  twad 
whose  door  were  so  sadly  in  vast 
of  repainting !  Then,  too,  Hrs.  Wei- 
ford  made  a  vast  number  of  euenueL 
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Ske  wBSy  beyond  tU  exprcMiop,  baiBr 
tilnl ;  and  ibeie  WM  a  oerUun  QoqiMtiy 
m  her  aanner  whieh  sheirad  she  was 
«ware  of  her  attzaetioiis.  All  the 
ladies  of  *  *  *  *  hated  her.  A  few 
people  called  on  the  yooncr  eoapla 
W^ofd  reeeiTed  them  eoldlj ;  their 
inTitaUons  irera  imaoeepted^  aiid,  what 
via  wocMy  thej  veie  nerer  retaraed. 
The  devil  himeelf  eonld  not  ha;?e 
aai^rted  an  attomeor  vnder  meh 
nTmmirtawfiTt  Beserred-— ehabl^ — 
poor — rode—introdnctionkw  i  had 
hoase— an  vnpainted  railing  and  a 
beantifolwife!  Kerertheleai,  thoogh 
Welfi^  was  aotemplojed,  he  was^  as 
we  have  laid,  watched.  On  theb 
fimt  aniTal,  which  was  in  simuner, 
the  yonng  pairwere  often  seen  walking 
tog^er  in  the  fields  or  groves  whidi 
sanonnded  their  home.  Sometimes 
thej  walked  aflfecttonately  together, 
and  it  was  observed  with  what  esre 
Welford  adjusted  his  wile's  doak  or 
shawl  aroond  her  slender  shape,  ss 
the  cool  of  the  evening  increased. 
BaA  often  his  ann  was  withdrawn, — 
helingered  behindhand  thejoGntlnaed 
their  walk  or  retnmed  homeward  in 
dkaee  and  apart  Bjdegress  whispers 
drcalated  thionghont  the  town  that 
the  new-maoied  couple  lived  bj  no 
means  happilj.  The  men  laid  the 
&nlt  on  the  stem-looking  husband ; 
the  women,  on  the  minx  of  a  wife. 
However,  the  soUtaiy  servant  whom 
thegr  kept  dedared,  tiiat  thoogh  Mr. 
Welford  did  sometimes  frown,  and 
Mrs.  Welford  did  sometimeB  weep, 
th^  were  extremelj  attached  to  eadi 
other,  and  only  quarrelled  throngh 
love.  The  maid  had  had  four  lovers 
henelt  and  was  poesibly  enperienced 
in  each  matters.  Thqr  reedved  no 
visitors,  near  or  from  a  distamre ;  and 
the  postman  dedared  he  had  never 
seen  a  letter  duected  to  either.  Thns 
a  kind  of  mTstery  hang  over  the  pair, 
and  made  Uiem  still  more  gaaed  on 
and  still  more  disliked — which  is 
flsying  a  great  deal-^han  th^  wovld 


have  otherwise  been.  Poor  as  Welford 
wasy  his  dr  and  milk  eminently 
beqM)kewhat  common  pereons  term 
peniililjy.  And  in  this  he  had  greatly 
the  advantage  of  his  beantifiil  wifo, 
who,  thongh  there  was  certainty 
nothing  vnlgar  or  plebeian  in  her 
aapeet,  altogether  wanted  the  refine- 
ment of  manner,  look,  and  phrase^ 
which  characterised  Welford.  For 
about  two  years  they  lived  in  this 
msnner,  and  sofrogdly  snd  tranquilly, 
that  thoogh  Wdford  had  not  any 
visible  means  of  sabsistence,  no  one 
conld  well  wonder  in  what  manner 
ansfdid  sabsist.  Abont  the  end  of 
that  time,  Welford  suddenly  embarked 
a  small  som  in  a  coonty  speculation. 
In  the  coarse  of  this  adventure,  to  the 
great  sorprise  of  his  ndn^bonrs,  he 
evinced  sn  eztiaordinaiy  turn  for 
calcnlation,  and  his  habits  plainly 
bespoke  a  man  both  of  business  and 
ability.  This  disposd  of  capital 
bioaght  a  suiBdent  return  to  support 
the  WelfordSy  if  th^  had  been  so 
diqKMod,  in  rather  a  better  style  thsn 
heretofore.  Th^  remained,  however, 
in  much  the  sJme  state;  and  the 
only  dilforenoe  that  theevent  produced 
was  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Welford 
from  the  profession  he  had  embraced. 
Hewasnolongerasolidtort  It  must 
be  allowed  that  he  resigned  no  great 
advantages  in  this  retirement  About 
this  time  some  oflicers  were  quartered 
at  *  *  *  * ;  and  one  of  them,  a  hand- 
some lieutenanty  was  so  struck  with 
the  charms  of  Mrs.  Welford,  whom  he 
saw  at  church,  that  he  lost  no  oppor^ 
tunity  of  testifying  his  admiration. 
It  was  mdidously,  yet  not  unfound- 
edly, remarked,  that  thoogh  no  abso- 
lute impropriety  could  be  detected 
in  the  manner  of  Mrs.  Welford,  she 
certainly  seemed  fer  from  displeased 
with  the  evident  homage  of  the  young 
lieutenant.  A  blush  tinged  her 
cheek  when  she  saw  him ;  and  the 
gallant  coxcomb  asserted  that  the 
blush  was  not  dways  without  a  smile. 
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Emboldened  by  the  interpretations  of 
hifi  vanity,  and  contrasting,  as  eyeiy 
one  else  did,  his  own  animated  iisoe  and 
glittering  garb  with  the  ascetic  and 
gloomy  countenance,  the  nnstadied 
dress,  and  austere  gait,  which  de- 
stroyed in  Welford  the  effect  of  a 
really  handsome  person,  our  lieutenant 
thought  fit  to  express  his  passion  by 
a  letter,  which  he  conveyed  to  Mia. 
Welford's  pew.  Mrs.  Welford  went 
not  to  church  that  day ;  the  letter  was 
found  by  a  good-natured  neighbour, 
and  enclosed  anonymously  to  the 
husband. 

Whatever,  in  the  secret^  of  domes- 
tic intercourse,  took  place  on  this 
event  was  necessarily  unknown ;  but 
the  next  Sunday  the  &co  of  Mr.  Wel- 
ford, which  had  never  before  appeared 
at  church,  was  discerned  by  one  vigi- 
lant neighbour — probably  the  anony- 
mous friend, — ^not  in  the  same  pew 
with  his  wife,  but  in  a  remote  comer 
of  the  sacred  house.  And  once,  when 
the  lieutenant  was  watching  to  read 
in  Mrs.  Welford's  fiu!0  some  answer 
to  his  epistle,  the  same  obliging  in- 
spector declared  that  Welford's  coun- 
tenance assumed  a  sardonic  and  with- 
ering sneer  that  made  his  veiy  blood 
to  creep.  However  this  be,  the 
lieutenant  left  his  quarters,  and  Mrs. 
Welford's  reputation  remained  dissa- 
tis&ctorily  untarnished.  Shortly  after 
this  the  county  speculation  fisiled, 
and  it  was  understood  that  the  Wel- 
forda  were  about  to  leave  the  town, 
whither  none  knew, — some  said  to 
gaol ;  but  then,  unhappily,  no  debts 
could  be  discovered.  Their  bills  had 
been  "  next  to  nothing ; "  but»  at  leasts 
they  had  been  regularly  paid.  How- 
ever, before  the  rumoured  emigration 
took  place,  a  circumstance  equally 
wonderful  to  the  good  people  of  *  *  *  * 
occurred.  One  bright  spring  morn- 
ing, a  party  of  pleasure  from  a  great 
house  in  the  vicioity  passed  through 
that  town.  Most  conspicuous  of  these 
was  a  young  horieman,  richly  dressed. 


and  of  a  remarkably  showj  and  hand- 
some appearance.  Not  a  little  aenaihls 
of  the  sensation  he  created,  this  cava- 
lier lingered  behind  hia  oompaniooi 
in  order  to  eye  more  deliberslely 
certain  damsels  stationed  in  a  window, 
and  who  were  quite  ready  to  retrnn 
his  glances  with  interesL  At  this 
moment  the  horsey  which  waa  fretting 
itself  fiercely  agdnst  the  rein  thsi 
restrained  it  from  ita  fellows,  took 
fright  at  a  knifegrinder,  started  vio- 
lently to  one  side,  and  the  gneelU 
cavalier,  who  had  been  thinking*  not 
of  the  attitude  best  adapted  to  pie* 
serve  his  equilibrium^  but  to  di^by 
his  figure,  waa  thrown  with  some 
force  upon  a  heap  of  bricks  and  nh- 
bish  which  had  long,  to  the  scandil 
of  the  neighbourhood,  atood  before 
the  paintleas  railings  around  Mr. 
Welford's  house.  Wellbrd  himsdf 
came  out  at  the  time^  and  felt  coib- 
pelled,  for  he  was  by  no  means  one 
whose  aympathetic  emotions  flowed 
OA^ily*  to  give  a  glanee  to  the  con- 
dition of  a  man  who  lay  motlonlea 
before  his  yesrj  door.  Ilie  honensa 
quickly  recovered  his  aenseSy  but 
found  himself  unable  to  rise ;  one  tt 
his  legs  was  broken.  Supported  in 
the  anns  of  his  groom  he  looked 
around,  and  his  eye  met  Welford's. 
An  instant  recognition  gave  life  to 
the  fiice  of  the  former,  uid  tiuew  a 
dark  blnah  over  the  aollea  featores  of 
the  Utter.  "Heavenal*  said  tbe 
cavalier,  "is  that "* 

"  Hist,  my  lord!"  cried  WdM 
quickly  interrupting  him,  and  glMae- 
ing  round.  "  But  you  are  huxty— viO 
you  enter  my  house  1" 

The  horseman  signified  his  asMOl, 
and,  between  the  groom  and  Welford, 
was  borne  within  the  shabby  door  of 
the  ex-solicitor.  The  groom  was  tbes 
despatched  with  an  excuse  to  t^ 
party,  many  of  whom  were  siraadr 
hastitning  around  the  honie ;  sad 
though  one  or  two  did  force  them* 
selresaerosa  the  inhospitable  threihold 
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jei  so  won  as  they  had  uttered  a  paint;  but  the  coautenance  of  Welford 
few  expletives,  and  felt  their  stare  was  more  lofty,  as  well  as  comeliery 
sink  beneath  the  sullen  and  chilUng ;  in  character,  though  not  less  malig- 
afiperity  of  the  host,  they  satisfied  j  nant  in  expression,  than  that  which 

themselves,  that  though  it  was  d djthe  inoomparable  Betsch  has  given 

unlucky  for  their  friend,  yet  they  to  the  mocking  fiend.  So  utter,  so 
could  do  nothing  for  him  at  present; '  congiatuJatoiy,  so  lordly  was  the  con- 
and  promising  to  send  to  inquire  i  tempt  on  Welford's  dark  and  striking 
sfter  him  the  next  day,  they  re-  features,  that  though  he  was  in  that 
mounted  and  rode  homeward,  with  i  situation  in  whieh  ridicule  usually 
an  eyo  more  attentive  than  usual  to  {  attaches  itself  to  the  husband,  it  was 
the  motion  of  their  steeds.  They  did*  the  gallant  and  the  wife  that  would 
not»  however,  depart  till  the  suigeon  have  appeared  to  the  beholder  in  a 
of  the  town  had  made  his  appearance,  humiliating  and  unenviable  light, 
and  declared  that  the  patient  must ,  After  a  momentaiy  pause,  Welford 
not  on  any  account  be  moved.  A  '  approached  with  a  heavy  step, — the 
lord's  1^  was  a  windfall  that  did  not  wife  started ; — ^but»  with  a  bland  and 
happen  every  day  to  the  suigeon  of ,  smooth  expression,  which,  since  his 
*  *  *  *.  All  this  while  we  may  ima-  sojourn  in  the  town  of  *  ♦  *  *,  had 
gine  the  state  of  anxiety  experienced  been  rarely  visible  in  his  aspect,  the 
in  the  town,  and  the  agonised  en-  host  joined  the  pair,  smiled  on  the 
durance  of  those  rural  nerves  which  nurse,  and  congratulated  the  patient 
are  produced  in  scanty  populations,  on  his  progress  towards  recovery, 
and  have  so  Tatiacotian  a  sympathy  |  The  nobleman,  well  learned  in  the 
with  the  affairs  oi  other  people.  One  usages  of  the  world,  replied  easily 
day — ^two  days — ^three  days — a  week  |  and  gaily ;  and  the  conversation  flowed. 
— a  fortni^t>  nay,  a  month,  passed, ;  oncheeiiulenoughtillthe  wife,  who  had 
and  the  lord  was  still  the  inmate  of  \  sat  abstracted  and  apart,  steoling  ever 
Mr.  Welford's  abode.  Leaving  the  and  anon  timid  glances  towards  her 
gossips  to  feed  on  their  curiosity,-—  j  husband,  and  looks  of  a  softer  mean- 
"  Cannibals  of  their  own  hearty" —  |  ing  towards  the  patient,  retired  from 
we  must  give  a  glance  towards  the  |  the  room.  Welford  then  gave  a  turn 
interior  of  the  inhospitable  mansion  I  to  the  conversation :  he  reminded  the 
of  tlie  ex-solicitor.  '  nobleman  of  the  pleasant  days  they 

It  was  towards  evening,  the  sufferer  had  passed  in  Italy,— of  the  adven- 
was  supported  on  a  sofa,  and  the  tures  they  had  shared,  and  the  intri> 
beautiful  Mrs.  Welford,  who  had  offi- 1  gues  they  had  ei\joyed ;  as  the  con 
oiated  as  his  nurse,  was  placing  the  !  versation  i(*anned  it  assumed  a  mon 
pillow  under  the  shattered  limb.  He  free  and  licentious  turn ;  and  not  s 
himself  was  attempting  to  seiae  her  |  little  we  ween,  would  the  good  folkf 
hand,  which  she  coyly  drew  back, '  of  *  *  "^  *,  have  been  amazed  could 
and  uttering  things  sweeter  and  more 
polished  than  she  had  ever  listened 
to  beforo.  At  this  moment  Welford 
softly  entered ;  he  was  unnoUced  by 
either;  and  he  stood  at  the  door 
contemplating  them  with  a  smile  of 
calm  and  self  hugging  derision.  The 
face  of  Mephistophiles  regarding  Mar- 
garet and  Faust  might  suggest  some 
idea  of  the   picture   we  design  to 
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they  have  listened  to  the  gay  jests 
and  the  libertine  maxims  which 
flowed  from  the  thin  lips  of  that  cold 
and  severe  Welford,  whose  counte- 
nance gave  the  lie  to  mirth.  Of  women 
in  general  they  spoke  with  that  lively 
contempt  which  is  the  cnstomaty  tono 
with  men  of  the  world,— only  in  Wel- 
ford it  assumed  a  bitterer,  a  deeper, 
and  a  more  pbMosophical  cost,  than 
a  16 
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it  did  in  Us  more  animated  yet  lew 
energetic  gaest. 

The  nobleman  seemed  channed  with 
his  Mend ;  the  eonvenation  waa  jnat 
to  Ms  taste ;  and  when  Welfoid  had 
BOpported  him  np  to  bed,  he  shook 
that  person  cordially  by  the  hand, 
and  hoped  he  shonld  soon  see  him  in 
veiy  d^erent  circamstanees.  When 
the  peer's  door  was  dosed  on  Welford, 
he  stood  motionless  for  some  mo- 
ments ;  he  then  with  a  soft  step  as- 
cended to  his  own  chamber.  His 
wife  slept  soundly;  beside  the  bed 
was  the  infimt's  cradle.  As  his  eyes 
fell  on  the  Uttter,  the  rigid  irony,  now 
habitual  to  his  features,  relaxed ;  he 
bent  over  the  cradle  long,  and  in  deep 
silence.  The  mother's  hce,  blended 
with  the  sire's,  was  stamped  on  the 
deeping  and  cherab  countenance  be> 
fore  him ;  and  as  at  length,  rousing 
from  his  revery,  he  kissed  it  gently, 
he  murmured, — 

*'  When  I  look  on  you  I  will  beliere 
that  she  once  loved  me. — ^Pahfhe 
said  abruptly,  and  rising,  —  "this 
&therly  sentiment  for  a  -— ^'s  oifiif- 
ing  is  exqtiisito  mme/**  So  saying, 
without  g^dng  towards  his  wife, 
who,  disturbed  by  the  loudness  of  his 
last  words,  stirred  uneasily,  he  left 
the  room,  and  descended  into  that 
where  he  had  eonrersed  with  Ms 
guest  He  shut  the  door  with  caution, 
and  striding  to  and  firo  the  humble 
apartment,  gave  vent  to  thoughts 
marshalled  somewhat  in  the  broken 
array  in  wMch  they  now  appear  to 
the  reader. 

"  Ay,  ay,  she  has  been  my  rain ! 
and  if  I  were  one  of  your  weak  fools 
who  make  a  gospel  of  the  silliest  and 
most  mawkish  follies  of  this  sodal 
state,  she  would  now  be  my  disgrace ; 
but,  instead  of  my  disgnce,  I  will 
make  her  my  footstool  to  honour  and 
wealth.  And,then,tothedeTilwiththe 
footstool  1  Yes  1  two  years  I  have  borne 
what  was  enough  to  turn  my  whole 
blood  into  gall:  inaetivity,  hopelessness 


— a  wastedheart  and  life  in  mysdf,eo^ 
tumely  from  the  world,  coldness,biii^e^ 
ing,  ingmtitude,  firom  the  one  forwhon 
—oh,  ass  that  I  was ! — ^I  gave  up  the 
most  cherished  part  of  my  natara^ 
rather  my  nature  itself!  Two  yean  I 
have  borne  this,  and  now  will  I  have  my 
revenge; — I  win  sell  her — ssll  her! 
Qod !  Iwill  sell  her  like  the  cofmiaonwt 
beast  of  a  market  f  And  this  paHiy 
pieoeof  fiUse  coin  shall  buy  me — ny 
woridi  Other  men's  veogeanee  eomei 
firom  hatred — a  haae^  raah,  nnplule 
sopMcal  sentiBent  I  mine  oomes  fraa 
scorn — the  only  wise  stale  lor  ths 
reason  to  rest  in.  Other  men's  ven* 
geanee  ruins  theraselvea— mine  sksfl 
save  me  I  Hah! — how  my  seal 
chuckles  when  I  look  at  thispitifel 
pair,  who  think  I  see  them  not^  sni 
knowthat  every  moTnnent  th^  make 
is  on  a  mesh  of  my  web !  Tet^"  sb4 
Welfbrd  paused  slowly,— "  yet  I  csn- 
not  but  mock  mysdf  when  I  think 
of  the  arch  guU  that  thia  boy's  mad- 
ness, love,— 4ove,  indeed  l-^tibe  vny 
word  turns  me  sick  with  loathings- 
made  of  me.  Had  that  woman,  siOj, 
weak,  automatal  as  she  is,  real^ 
loved  me, — ^had  she  been  aensihleflir 
the  unspeakable  saciifiee  I  had  made 
to  her  (Antony's  was  nothing  to  it- 
he  lost  a  real  world  only ;  mine  was 
the  world  of  imagination), — had  she 
but  oondesoended  to  leam  my  natoie^ 
to  subdue  the  woman's  devil  at  her 
own,  I  could  have  lived  on  in  this 
babbling  hennitage  fbr  ever,  sad 
Tancied  myself  luqppy  and  le^gnedL 
— I  could  have  beeome  a  dilfistBt 
being.  I  fimcy  I  could  have  beoome 
what  your  momlSato  (quaekaf)  call 
'good.'  But  thia fretting  frivoUly of 
heart,— this  left  of  fool's  praise,— this 
peevishness  of  temper,  — this  sallcn- 
ness  in  answer  to  the  moody  thoegbt, 
which  in  me  she  neither  fathomed 
nor  forgave, — this  vulgar,  daily, 
hourly  pining  at  the  paltry  pinches 
of  the  body's  poverty,  the  domeide 
whine,  the  household  complain!,— 
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wh«i  I— I  hare  not  a  thought  for ! 
such  pitiftil  trials  of  afieetion ;  and  ! 
all  this  while  m j  cones,  my  buried ! 
hope,  and  disguised  spirit,  and  sunken 
name  not  thought  of;  the  magnitade 
of  my  surender  to  her  not  eren 
comprehended;  nay,  her  '  ineonve- 
nienoee,'— a  dim  hearth,  I  suppose, 
or  a  dalntileas  taUe,— eompared,  aj. 
Absolutely  oompaced  with  all  which 
I  abandoned  for  her  sake  1  As  if  it 
were  not  enough, — ^had  I  been  a  fool, 
an  ambitionleis,  soulless  fool, — the 
mere  thought  that  I  had  linked  mj 
name  to  ihtA  of  a  tradesman — I  beg 
pardon,  a  rethed  tradesman  1 — as  if 
that  knowledge,  —  a  knowledge  I 
would  strsni^e  my  whole  race,  erery 
one  who  has  erer  met,  seen  me,  rather 
than  they  should  penetrate,  —  were 
not  enoi^h  when  she  talks  of  'eom- 
puring,' — ^to  make  me  gnaw  the  Teiy 
flesh  horn  my  bones  1  Ko,  no,  no! 
ITerer  was  there  so  bright  a  turn  in 
my  fate  as  when  this  titled  coxcomb, 
with  his  imooth  Toioe  and  gaudy 
fripperies,  came  hither !  I  will  make 
her  a  tool  to  carve  my  escape  firom 
this  cavern  wherein  she  has  plunged 
me.  I  will  foment  'my  lord's' pas- 
sion, till '  my  lord'  thinks  the  'passion' 
(a  butterfly's  passion!)  worth  any 
price.  I  will  then  make  my  own 
terms,  bind '  my  lord'  to  Beereqr^  and 
get  rid  of  my  wife,  my  shsme,  and 
the  obscurity  of  Mr.  Welford,  for  ever. 
Bright,  bright  prospects !  let  me  shut 
my  eyes  to  eiyoy  you !  But  softly, — 
my  noble  Mend  calls  himself  a  man 
of  the  world,  skilled  in  human  nature, 
and  a  derider  of  its  pr^odices ;  true 
enough,  in  his  own  little  way — thanks 
not  to  enlarged  views  but  a  vicious 
experience— so  he  is !  The  book  of 
the  world  is  a  vast  miscellany;  he 
is  perfectly  well  acquainted,  doubtless, 
with  those  pages  that  treat  of  the 
£whions, — profoundly  versed,  I  war- 
rant, in  the  MoffOBin  duModis  tacked 
to  the  end  of  the  index.  But  shall 
I,  even  with  all  the  masterihip  which 


my  mind  TMui  exercise  over  his, — 
shall  I  be  able  utterly  to  free  myself 
in  this '  peer  of  the  world's '  mind  from 
a  degrading  remembrance  7  Cuckoldl 
oudLold!  'tis  an  ugly  word;  a  con- 
venient, willing  cuckold,  humph  l—^ 
there  is  no  grandeur,  no  philosophical 
varmsh  in  the  phrase.  Let  me  see^ 
—yes !  I  have  a  remedy  for  all  that. 
I  was  married  privately,-^well  I  under 
disguised  names,  —  well !  it  was  a 
stolen  marriage,  &r  firom  her  town, — 
weU!  witnesses  unknown  to  her,^ 
well!  proofe  easily  secured  to  my 
possession,— excellent !  the  fool  shall 
believe  it  a  forged  marriage,  an  in- 
genious gallantry  of  mine;  I  will 
wash  out  the  stain  cuckold  with  the 
water  of  another  word ;  I  will  make 
market  of  a  mistress,  not  a  wife,  I 
will  warn  him  not  to  acquaint  het 
with  this  secret ;  let  me  oonsider  for 
what  reason,— oh  !  my  son's  Inti- 
macy may  be  convenient  to  me  here- 
after. He  will  understand  that  rea> 
son,  and  I  will  hare  his  'honour' 
thereon.  And  by  the  way,  I  do  care 
for  that  legitinuu^,  and  will  guard 
the  proofs ;  I  love  my  child, — ambi- 
tious men  do  love  their  chjldr^i;  I 
nugr  become  a  lord  myself  and  may 
wish  for  a  lord  to  succeed  me ;  and 
that  son  u  mine;  thank  Heaven!  I 
am  sure  on  that  point, — the  only 
childy  too,  that  ever  shall  arise  to  me. 
Never,  I  swear,  will  I  again  put  my- 
self beyond  my  own  power !  All 
my  nature,  save  one  passion,  I  have 
hitherto  mastered;  that  passion  shall 
henceforth  be  my  slave,  my  only 
thought  be  ambition,  my  only  mistress 
be  the  world !" 

As  thus  terminated  the  revery  of  a 
man  whom  the  social  circumstances 
of  the  world  were  calculated,  as  if  by 
system,  to  render  eminently  and  basely 
wicked^  Welford  slowly  ascended  the 
stairs,  and  re-entered  his  chamber:  his 
wife  was  still  sleeping ;  her  beauty  was 
of  the  fiur,  and  girlish,  and  harmon- 
ised order,  which  lovers  and  pceta 
a  2 
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woald  express  by  the  word  "  angelic;" 
and  as  Welford  looked  upon  her  fiiee, 
hushed  and  almost  hallowed  by  slum- 
ber, a  certain  weakness  and  irresolution 
thlg^ht  have  been  discernible  in  the 
strong  lines  of  his  haughty  featnrea. 
At  that  moment,  as  if  for  erer  to  de- 
stroy the  return  of  hope  or  virtue  to 
either,  her  lips  moved,  they  uttered 
one  word, — ^it  was  the  name  of  Wei* 
ford's  courtly  guest. 

About  three  weeks  from  that  even- 
ing, Mrs.  Welford  eloped  with  the 
young  nobleman,  and  on  the  morning 
following  that  event,  the  distracted 
husband  with  his  child  disappeared 
for  ever  from  the  town  of  *  *  *  *. 
From  that  day  no  tidings  whatsoever 
respecting  him  ever  reached  the  titil- 
lated ears  of  his  anxious  neighbours ; 
and  doubt,  curiosity,  discussion,  ^¥a- 
dually  settled  into  ihe  belief  thai  his 
despair  had  huxried  hbn  into  suicide. 

Although  the  unfortunate  Mrs.  Wel- 
ford was  in  reality  of  a  light  and  frivo- 
lous turn,  and,  above  all,  susceptible 
to  personal  vanity,  she  was  not  without 
ardent  affections  and  keen  sensibilities. 
Her  marriage  had  been  one  of  love, 
that  is  to  say,  on  her  part>  the  ordinary 
love  of  girls,  who  love  not  through 
actual  and  natural  feeling  so  much  as 
fbrced  predisposition.  Her  choice  had 
fallen  on  one  superior  to  herself  in 
birth,  and  &r  above  all,  in  person  and 
address,  whom  she  had  liabitually 
met  Thus  her  vanity  had  assisted  her 
affection,  and  something  strange  and 
eccentric  in  the  temper  and  mind  of 
Welford  had,  though  at tbnesit  aroused 
her  fear,  greatly  contributed  to  inflame 
her  imagination.  Then,  too,  though 
^  on  nncourtly,  he  had  been  a  passionate 
and  a  romantic  lover.  She  was  sensi- 
ble that  he  gave  up  for  her  much  that 
he  had  previously  conceived  necessary 
to  his  existence ;  and  she  stopped  not 
to  inquire  how  far  this  devotion  was* 
likely  to  last,  or  what  conduct  on  her 
part  might  best  perpetuate  the  feelings 
from  which  it  sprung.  She  had  elopmi 


with  him.  She  had  consented  to  a 
private  marriage.  She  had  paoed 
one  happy  month,  and  then  ddosion 
vanished !  Mrs.  Welford  wis  not  a 
woman  who  oould  give  to  reality,  or 
find  in  it^  the  charm  equal  to  delanoi. 
She  was  perfectly  unable  to  compie> 
hend  the  intricate  and  dangerous  cha- 
raeter  of  her  husband.  She  had  not 
the  key  to  hia  virtue^  nor  the  spdl 
for  his  vices.  Neither  was  the  state 
to  which  poverty  compelled  them  one 
well  calculated  for  that  teader  medi- 
tation, heightened  by  abaenee,  and 
cherished  in  indcdenoe,  which  so  often 
supplies  one  who  loves  with  the  secret 
to  the  natQM  of  the  one  beloted. 
Though  not  equal  to  her  husband  in 
birth  or  early  prospects,  Mr&  WelfiDrd 
had  been  accustomed  to  certain  com- 
forts, often  more  felt  by  those  who 
belong  to  the  inferior  daasea  than  by 
those  appertaining  to  the  more  de- 
vated,  who,  in  losing  one  Inxniy,  wiO 
often  eheerfhlly  snnender  all.  A  fine 
lady  can  submit  to  more  hardships 
than  her  woman ;  and  every  gentleman 
who  traveia  smiles  at  the  privationfi 
which  agonise  his  valet.  Poverty  and 
its  g^im  comrades  made  way  for  a 
whole  host  of  petty  irritationa  and 
peevish  complaints ;  and  as  no  guest 
or  visitor  ever  relieved  the  domestic 
discontent,  or  broke  on  the  domestic 
bickering,  they  generally  ended  ia 
that  moody  sullenneas  which  so  often 
finds  love  a  grave  in  lepentance. 
Nothing  makes  people  tire  of  eaeh 
other  like  a  fiuniliarity  that  admits  of 
carelenness  in  quarreUing  and  eoazs^ 
ness  in  complaliUng.  The  Utang  sneer 
of  Welford  gave  acrimony  to  the  mnr- 
mur  of  hie  wifis ;  and  iriien  once  each 
conceived  the  other  the  iajnrer»  or 
him  or  herself  the  wronged,  it  wm 
vain  to  hope  that  one  would  be  mors 
wary,  or  the  other  more  indnlgeot 
They  both  exacted  too  much,  and  the 
wife  in  especial  conceded  too  little. 
Mrs.  Welford  was  altogether  and  em- 
phatically what  a  libertine  calls  **  a 
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womaJDy'* — wck  a$  a  frivqloua  eduoor 
turn  maies  a  woman, — generous  in 
great  things^  petty  in  small;  yam^ 
irritable,  full  of  thelittieneas  of  herself 
and  her  complaints,  ready  to  plunge 
into  an  abyss  with  her  lover,  but 
equally  ready  to  fret  away  all  love  with 
reproaches  when  the  plunge  had  been 
made.  Of  all  men,  Welford  eould  bear 
this  the  least.  A  woman  of  a  larger 
heart,  a  more  settled  experience,  and 
an  intellect  capable  of  appreciating  his 
character,  and  soandioig  all  his  quali- 
ties, might  have  made  him  periiaps  an 
useful  and  a  great  man;  and,  at  leasts 
her  lover  for  li£3.  Amidst  a  harvest  of 
evil  feelings^  the  mere  strength  of  his 
nature  rendered  him  especially  eapa* 
ble  of  intense  feeling  and  generousemo- 
tion.  One  who  relied  on  him  was  safe,— 
one  who  rebelled  against  him  trusted 
only  to  the  caprice  of  his  scorn.  Still, 
however,  for  two  years,  love,  though 
weakening  with  each  hour,  fought  on 
in  either  breast,  and  could  scarcely  be 
said  to  be  entirely  vanquished  in  the 
vpifet  even  when  she  eloped  with  her 
huidsome  seducer.  A  French  writer 
has  said,  pithily  enough,  "  Compare 
for  a  moment  the  apathy  of  a  husband 
with  the  attention,  the  gallantly,  the 
adoration  of  a  lover,  and  caai  you  ask 
the  result )"  He  was  a  Frttich  writer; 
but  Mis.  Welford  had  in  her  temper 
much  of  the  Frenchwoman.  A  suf- 
fering patient,  young,  handsome,  well 
versed  in  the  arts  of  intrigue,  con- 
trasted with  a  gloomy  husband  whom 
she  had  never  contpieheiifled,  long 
feared,  and  had  lately  doubted  if  she 
disliked; — ahl  a  much  weaker  con- 
trast has  made  many  a  much  better 
woman  food  for  the  lawyemi  Mrs^ 
Welford  eloped ;  but  she  felt  a  reviyed 
tenderness  for  her  husband  on  the  very 
morning  that  she  did  so.  She  carried 
away  with  her  his  letters  of  love  as 
well  as  her  own,  which  when  they  fint 
married  she  had  in  an  hour  of  fondness 
collected  together — ihm  an  inesti- 
mable hoard  1  and  never  did  her  new 


lover  receive  firom  her  beautiful  lips 
half  so  passionate  a  kiss  as  she  left  on 
the  cheek  of  her  infant.  For  some 
months  she  eiQoyed  with  her  paramour 
all  for  which  she  had  alghed  in  htt 
home.  The  one  for  whom  she  had 
forsaken  her  legitimate  ties  was  a 
person  so  habituaJly  eheeriul,  cour- 
teous, and  what  is  ordinarily  tenned 
good-natured  (though  he  had  in  him 
as  much  of  the  essence  of  selfishneai 
as  any  nobleman  can  decently  have), 
that  he  continued  gallant  to  her  with- 
out an  effort  long  after  he  had  begun 
to  think  it  possible  ta  tire  even  of  to 
lovely  a  lace.  Tel  there  were  moments 
when  the  fickle  wife  recaUed  her  huft< 
band  with  regret;  and,  contiusting 
him  with  her  seducer,  did  not  find  aH 
the  colourings  of  the  contrast  flattering 
to  the  latter.  There  is  something  in 
a  powerful  and  marked  character 
which  women,  and  all  weak  natures, 
feel  themselveft  constrained  to  respect; 
and  Welfoid's  character  thus  stood 
in  bold,  and  therefore  advantageous 
though  gloomy,  relief  when  opposed 
to  the  levities  and  foibles  of  this  guilty 
woman's  present  adorer.  Howsiver 
this  be,  the  diewas cast ;  and  it  would 
have  been  policy  for  the  lady  to  have 
made  the  best  of  her  present  game. 
But  she  wh«  had  murmured  as  a  wifo 
was  not  complaisant  as  a  mistress^ 
Beproaohes  made  an  interlude  to 
esnsses,  which  the  noble  lover  by  no 
means  adairedi  He  was  not  a  man 
to  retort^  he  was  too  indolent-;  hot 
neither  was  he  one  to  forbear.  '*  My 
dmnnjag  friend,**  said  he  one  day, 
after  a  scene,  **  you  weary  of  me,— ^ 
nothing  more  natural  I  Why  torment 
eaoh  other  1  Yon  say  I  have  ruined 
you;  my: sweet  friend,  let  me  make 
you  repamtion^-rbeeome  independent ; 
I  wiU  settie  an  annuity  upon  you ;  fly 
me--^seek  happiness',  ekewhero,  and 
leave  your  unfiMrtanate,  your  deflpai^ 
ing  lover  to  his-fote^" 

«Do  you  taunt  me,   my  lordt* 
cried  the  angry  fair ;  '<  or  do  yon 
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beliere  Uuit  money  can  replace  the 
yightB  of  whicli  you  hare  robbed  mel 
Can  you  make  me  again  a  wife— a 
liappy,  a  reapectod  irifeT  Do  this, 
By  lord,  and  yon  atone  to  me ! " 

The  nobleman  amiled,  and  ahrogged 
his  ahoolderB.  The  lady  yet  more 
angrily  repeated  her  qneetion.  The 
lorer  answered  by  an  innendo,  which 
at  once  astonished  and  doubly  enraged 
her.  She  eageiiy  demanded  expla- 
nation; and  his  lordship,  who  had 
gone  farther  than  he  intended,  left 
the  room.  But  his  words  had  Bunk 
deep  into  the  breast  of  this  unhappy 
woman,  and  she  resolyed  to  procure 
an  elucidation.  Agreeably  to  the 
poUoy  which  stripped  the  fiU>led  tra- 
Teller  of  his  cloak,  sbt'  laid  aside  the 
atonn,  and  preferred  the  sunshine: 
she  watched  a  moment  of  tenderness^ 
turned  the  opportunity  to  adyantage, 
and,  by  little  and  little,  she  possessed 
herself  of  a  secret  whidi  slekened  her 
with  shame,  disgust>  and  dismay. 
Sold !  bartered  !  th«  object  of  a  con- 
temptuous huxteiing  to  the  purchaser 
and  the  seller;  sold,  too,  with  a  lie 
that  debased  her  at  once  into  an  object 
I6r  whom  e^en  pity  was  mixed  with 
■com.  Bobbed  already  of  the  name 
and  honour  of  a  wife^  and  transferred 
as  a  hariot,  from  the  wearied  arms  of 
one  leman  to  the  c^nieioaB  caresses 
of  another.  Such  was  the  image  that 
loae  before  her;  and,  tdiUe  it  roused 
at  one  moment  ail  herfieroer  passions 
Into  madneas,  hmnbled,  with  the  next> 
her  yanity  into  the  dust  She,  who 
knew  the  ruling  passion  of  Welfbrd, 
saw,  at  a  glance,  tiie  object  of  seom 
and  derision  which  she  had  beoome  to 
him.  While  she  imagined  heraelf  the 
betrayer,  she  had  been  the  betrayed ; 
■he  saw  Tiridly  before  her  (and  shud- 
dered 88  she  saw)  her  husband's  icy 
smile — ^his  eerpent  eye— -Ids  futures 
steeped  in  sarcasm,  and  ail  his  mock- 
ing soul  stamped  upon  the  counte- 
nance, whose  lightest  derision  was  so 
galling.  She  turned  from  this  picture, 


and  saw  the  courtly  face  of  tiie  pu^ 
chaser — his   subdued   smile   at  her 
reproaches — ^his  latent  sneer  at  her 
claims  to  a  station  which  he  had  been 
taught^  by  the  arch  plotter,  to  believe 
she  had  nerer  poaseseed.    She  saw  his 
early   wearineas  of  her   sttractioBi, 
expresaed  with   respect   indeed— sa 
insulting  respect, — ^bnt  felt  without  a 
scruple  of  remorse.    She  saw  in  dtiwr 
^^M  around— only  a  redprocatien  of 
contempt.    She  was  in  a  web  of  pie- 
found  abasement  Bren  that  hanghtj 
grief  of  conscience  for  crime  commit- 
ted to  another,  which  if  it  stingi, 
humbles  not»  was  swallowed  up  in  a 
hi  more  agonising  sensation,  to  one 
so  Tain  as  the  adulteress — ^the  boning 
sense  of  shsme  at  haying  heradf  while 
sinning,  been  tho  duped  and  deceiTcd. 
Her  very  soul  was  appalled  with  her 
humiliation.    The  curse  of  Wdfofd*a 
Tengeance  was  on  her — and  it  wia 
wroikkedtothelastf  WhatcTcr  kindly 
sentiment  she  might  haTe  experienced 
towards  her  protector,  was  swallowed 
up  at  once  by  this  discoTery.    She 
eouM  not  endure  the  thought  of  meet- 
ing the  eye  of  one  who  had  been  the 
gainer  by  this  ignominious  barter, 
the  foibles  and  weaknesses  d  the  lover 
sssumed  a  despicable  as  well  aM  hat^ 
fal   dye.     And  in    fbding    kem^ 
degraded,  ahe  loathed  hinu    The  day 
alter  she  had  made  the  diseoTciy  ira 
have  referred  to,  Mrs.  Wdford  left  the 
house  of  her  protector,  none  knev 
whither.    For  two  yean  from  that 
date^  all  trace  of  her  history  was  loit 
At  the  end  of  tliat  time,  what  me 
Welfbrd  V-A  man  rapidly  rising  la 
the  worid,  distinguished  at  the  ber, 
where  his  first  brief  had  lifted  him 
into  notice,  commencing  a  flatterisg 
career  in  the  aenate,  holding  lucntiTe 
and  honourable  offioea,  eatecmed  tat 
the  auatere  rectitude  of  his  moral  eha^ 
raoter,  gathering  the  golden  opfaiioBi 
of  all  men,  as  he  slxode  onward  te 
public  reputation.  He  had  re-asanaed 
his  hereditary  name;  hia  early  hiiAecy 
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mm  unknown;  and  no  one  in  the 
obscure  end  dietant  town  of'*'  '*'  *  * 
had  ever  gueesed  thet  the  hnmble 
Welford  was  the  WiUiam  Bkandon 
whoae  pnuse  was  echoed  in  ao  many 
joamala,  and  whose  rising  geniu.i  was 
Mknowledged  by  all.  That  asperity, 
xmighness,  and  gloom  which  had 
noted  him  at  *  *  *  *  and  which, 
being  natural  to  liim,  he  deigned  not 
to  disguise  in  astation  ungenial  to  his 
talents  and  below  his  hopes,  were  now 
g^teringly  vamished  over  by  an 
hypocriiy  wdl  calculated  to  aid  his 
ambition.  Bo  learnedly  could  this 
singular  man  fit  himself  to  others, 
that  few  among  the  great  met  him  as 
a  companion,  nor  left  him  without  the 
tfomper  to  become  his  friend.  Through 
liis  noble  rival,  that  is  (to  make  our 
nader's  "suretydonbly  wan")  through 
Iiord  Mauleverer,  he  had  acquired  his 
first  IncratiTe  office,  a  certain  patron- 
age from  goreniment^  and  his  seat 
in  parliament.  If  he  had  penerered 
at  the  bar,  rather  than  given  himself 
entirely  to  state  intrigues,  it  was  only 
because  his  talents  were  eminently 
more  calculated  to  advance  him  in  the 
Ibnner  path  to  honour,  than  in  the 
latter.  So  devoted  was  he  become  to 
pnblio  life,  that  he  had  only  pennitted 
himself  to  cherish  one  private  source 
of  enjoyment, — ^his  son.  As  no  one, 
not  even  his  brother,  knew  he  had 
been  married — (during  the  two  years 
of  his  disguised  name,  he  had  been 
supposed  abroad,) — ^the  appearance  of 
this  son  made  the  only  piece  of  scan- 
dal whispered  against  the  rigid  mo- 
lality of  his  &ir&me;  but  he  himself, 
waiting  his  own  time  for  avowing  a 
legitimate  heir,  gare  out  that  it  was 
the  orphan  child  of  a  dear  friend  vdiom 
he  had  known  abroad ;  and  the  puri- 
tan demureness  not  only  of  life,  but 
manner,  which  he  assumed,  gained  a 
pretty  large  belief  to  the  statement. 
This  son  Brandon  idolised.  As  we 
have  represented  himself  to  say, — 
ambitious  men  arc  commonly  fond  of 


their  children,  b^ond  the  fondncM  of 
other  sirea.  The  perpetual  reference 
iriiich  the  ambitious  make  to  poste- 
rity, ia  perhaps  the  main  reason.  But 
Brandon  was  also  Ibnd  of  children 
genemlly;  philoprogenitiTenesswasa 
marked  trait  in  his  character,  and 
would  seem  to  beUe  the  hardness  and 
artifice  belonging  to  that  character, 
were  not  the  same  love  so  frequently 
nottoeable  in  the  harsh  and  the  arti- 
ficial. It  seems  as  if  a  half-conscious 
but  pleasing  feeling,  that  tAey  too  were 
once  gentle  and  innocent,  makes 
them  delight  in  reviving  any  lym- 
patiiy  with  their  early  state. 

Often  after  the  i^planse  and  labour 
of  the  day,  Brandon  would  repair  to 
hia  son's  chamber,  and  watch  his 
alumber  for  hours;  often  before  his 
morning  toil  commenced,  he  would 
nurse  the  in&nt  in  his  arms  with  all  a 
woman's  natnral  tenderness  and  gush- 
ing joy.  And  often,  as  a  graver  and 
more  characteristie  sentiment  stole 
over  him,  he  would  mentally  say,*- 
"  Tou  shall  build  up  our  broken  name 
on  a  better  foundation  than  your  sire. 
I  begin  too  late  in  life,  and  I  bbour  up 
a  painfol  and  stony  road ;  but  I  shall 
make  the  journey  to  Fame  smooth 
and  accessible  for  yon.  Never,  too, 
while  you  aspire  to  honour,  shall  you 
steel  your  heart  to  tranquillity.  For 
yon,  my  child,  shall  be  the  joys  of 
home  and  love,  and  a  mind  that  does 
not  sicken  at  the  past,  and  strain, 
through  mero  fretfolness,  towards  a 
solitary  and  barren  dtstiaction  forthtf 
foture.  Not  only  what  your  fother 
gains  you  shall  enjoy,  but  what  has 
cursed  him,  his  vigUance  shall  lead 
you  to  ahun  1 " 

It  was  thus  not  only  that  his  softer 
feelings^  but  all  the  better  and  nobler 
(mes,  which,  eyen  in  the  worst  and 
hardest  bosom,  find  some  root,  turned 
towards  his  child ;  and  that  the  hol- 
low and  -vicious  man  promised  to  be- 
come the  affectionate  and  perhaps  the 
wise  parent. 
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One  mghU  Brandon  was  returning 
home,  on  foot,  from  a  ministerial 
dinner.  The  night  vhb  frosty  and  dear, 
the  hour  was  late,  and  hia  way  lagr 
through  the  longest  and  best^Sf^ted 
streets  of  the  metropolis.  He  was,  as 
usaal,  buried  in  thought^  when  hrwas 
suddenly  aroused  from  his  roTcry  by  a 
light  touch  laid  on  his  arm.  He  turned, 
and  saw  one  of  the  unhappy  persons 
who  haunt  the  midnight  strseta  of 
cities,  standing  right  before  his  path. 
Tho  gaze  of  each  fiell  upon  the  other ; 
and  it  was  thus,  for  the  first  time 
since  they  laid  their  heads  on  the 
same  pillow,  that  the  husband  met 
the  wife.  The  skies  w«rs  intensely 
clear,  and  the  lamplight  was  hright 
and  calm  upon  the  fiices  of  both. 
There  was  no  doubt  in  the^  mind 
of  either.  Suddenly,  and  with  a 
startled  and  ghastly  conaciouaDesB, 
they  recognised  each  other.  The 
wife  staggered,  and  clung  to  a  post 
for  support:  Brandon's  look  was 
calm  and  unmoved.  The  hour  that 
his  bitter  and  malignant  spirit  had 
yearned  for  was  come:  his  nerres 
expanded  in  a  voluptaous  calmness, 
as  if  to  give  him  a  deliberate  ei\joy* 
ment  of  his  hope  fulfilled.  Whaterer 
the  words  that,  in  that  unwitnessed 
and  almost  awfal  interriew,  passed 
between  them,  we  may  be  sure  that 
Brandon  spared  not  one  atom  of  his 
power.  The  lost  and  abandoned  wife 
returned  home,  and  all  her  nature, 
embruted  as  it  had  become  by  guilt 
and  rile  habits,  hardened  into  re- 
venge,— that  preternatural  feeling 
which  may  be  termed  the  hope  of 
despair. 

Three  nights  Ax>m  that  meeting, 
Brandon'shou'se  was  broken  into.  Like 
the  houses  of  many  legal  men,  it  lay 
in  a  dangerous  and  thinly-populated 
outskirt  of  the  town,  and  was  easily 
accessible  to  robbery.  He  was 
awakened  by  a  noise:  he  started,  and 
found  himself  in  the  grasp  of  two 
mcu.    At  the  foot  of  the  bed  stood  a 


female,  raiaing  a  light,  and  her  fece, 
haggard  with  searing  pasdona,  and 
ghaatly  with  the  leprous  whiteness  of 
disease  and  approaching  death,  glared 
full  upon  him. 

"It  is  now  mjf  turn,"  aaid  the 
female,  with  a  grin  of  seom 
Brandon  himself  might  have 
''yon  have  cursed  me,  and  I  retam 
the  onrse  1  Ton  have  told  me  that  my 
child  shall  never  name  me  but  te 
blush.  Fooll  I  triumph  over  yoa: 
fou  he  shall  never  know  to  his  dyi^g 
day  f  You  have  told  me,  that  to  my 
child  and  my  child^s  child  (a  loag 
tranamission  of  ezecnttion),  my  name 
-*the  name  of  the  wife  you  basely 
sold  to  ruin  and  to  hcU,  should  be 
left  as  a  legacy  of  odium  and  ahame ! 
Man,  you  shall  teach  that  child  no 
ferther  lesson  whatever:  yon  shall 
know  not  whether  he  live  or  die,  or 
have  children  to  carry  on  your  boated 
raoe;  or  whether,  if  he  have,  those 
children  be  not  outcasts  of  the  earth 
— the  accursed  of  man  and  Ood— -the 
fit  o&pring  of  the  thing  yon  have 
made  me.  Wretch  I  I  huri  back  on 
yon  the  denunciation  with  which, 
when  we  met  three  nights  sinee,  yoa 
would  have  cmahed  the  victim  ofyoor 
own  perfidy.  You  shall  tread  tiie 
path  of  your  ambition  diildlesB,  and 
objectless,  and  hopeless.  Disease  shall 
set  her  stamp  upon  your  frame.  The 
worm  shall  batten  npon  your  heart 
You  shall  have  hononra  and  eajo^ 
them  not :  you  shall  gain  your  amhi- 
tion,  and  despair :  you  ahall  pine  for 
your  son,  and  find  him  not ;  or,  if  yoa 
find  him,  yon  shall  curse  the  hour  ia 
which  he  was  bom.  Marie  me;,  osa 
— *I  am  dying  while  I  speak-— I  know 
that  I  am  a  prophet  in  my  curse. 
From  this  hour  I  am  avenged,  sodyom 
are  my  Bcom ! " 

As  the  hardest  naturessink  appalled 
before  the  stony  eye  of  the  maniac,  so, 
in  the  dead  of  the  night,  pinioned  b; 
ruffians,  the  wild  and  solemn  voiec 
(sharpened  by  passion   and   psrtisl 
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madness)  of  the  ghastly  figure  before 
him  curdling  through  his  reins,  even 
the  haughty  and  daring  eharacter  of 
William  Brandon  quailed !  He  uttered 
not  a  word.  He  was  found  the  next 
morning,  bound  by  strong  cords  to  his 
bed.  He  spoke  not  when  he  was 
released,  but  went  in  aUenee  to  his 
child's  chamber :  —  the  child  was 
gone  I  Several  articles  of  property 
were  also  stolen :  the  desperate  tools 
the  mother  had  employed  woriced  not 
perhaps  without  their  own  rawwd. 

We  need  scarcely  add,  that  Brandon 
set  every  engine  and  channel  of  justice 


in  motion  for  the  discovery  of  his  son. 
All  the  especial  shrewdness  and  keen- 
ness of  his  own  character,  aided  by 
his  profoasional  experience,  he  em- 
ployed for  years  in  the  same  pursuit. 
Every  research  was  wholly  in  vain : 
not  the  remotest  Tcstige  towards 
discovery  could  be  traced,  until  were 
found  (we  havo  recorded  when)  some 
of  the  articles  that  had  been  stolen. 
Fate  treasured  in  her  gloomy  womb, 
altogether  uiidescried  by  man,  the 
hour  and  the  scene  in  which  the  most 
ardent  wish  of  William  Brandon  was 
to  be  realised. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


•>  O  Foitmia,  tMs  iiiTida  fortibaB 
Qumh  doo  squa  bonis  pnemia  dirldU.*' 

SSKCCA. 

•  «  «  «  • 

«  And  as  ahsre^  wbom  hounds  and  horns  purrae, 
fants  to  tha  place  from  whvnee  at  first  ha  flew." 

«  •  •  •  « 

*  Herei  to  the  houselese  ohild  of  want, 
3I7  door  is  open  still.** 

OoLDaumt. 


Su>WLT  for  Lucy  waned  the  weeks 
of  a  winter,  which,  to  her,  was  the 
most  dreary  portion  of  life  she  had 
ever  passed.  It  became  the  time  for 
the  judg^  to  attend  one  of  those 
periodical  visitations  so  fraught  with 
dread  and  dismay  to  the  miserable 
inmates  of  the  dark  abodes  which  the 
complex  laws  of  this  country  so 
bounteously  supply— those  times  of 
great  hilarity  and  eating  to  the  legal 
gentry, 

•'  Who  feed  on  crimes  and  fatten  on  distress, 
And  wring  vile  mirth  from  soffering's  last 


Ah !  excellent  order  of  the  world, 
which  it  is  so  wicked  to  disturb! 
How  miraculously  beautiful  must  be 
that  system  which  makes  wine  out  of 
the  scorching  tears  of  guilt;  and  from 


the  suffocating  suspense,  the  agonised 
fear,  the  compelled  and  self-mocking 
bravery,  the  awful  sentence,  the 
despairing  death-pang  of  one  man, 
ftimishes  the  smirking  expectation  of 
fees,  the  jovial  'meeting,  nnd  the 
mercenary  holiday  to  another !  "  Of 
Law,  nothing  less  can  be  said,  than 
that  her  scat  is  the  bosom  of  Ood."* 
To  be  sure  not ;  Richard  Hooker,  you 
are  perfectly  right.  The  divinity  of 
a  sessions,  and  the  inspiration  of  the 
Old  Bailey,  are  undeniable  ! 

The  care  of  Sir  William  Brandon 
had  effectually  kept  from  Lucy's  ear 
the  knowledge  of  her  lover's  ignomi- 
nious situation.  Indeed,  in  her  deli- 
cate health,  even  the  hard  eye  of 
Brandon,  and  the  thoughtless  glance 
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of  Manleverer,  perceived  the  danger 
of  each  a  discoTery.  The  earl  now 
indiing  the  main  attaek  on  Lacy, 
till  the  curtain  had  for  erer  dropped 
on  Clifford,  proceeded  with  great 
caution  and  delicacj  in  his  suit  to 
his  purposed  bride.  He  waited  with 
the  more  patience,  inaemueh  aa  he 
had  dnwn  in  adyaace  on  hla  filend 
Sir  William  for  some  portion  of  the 
heiren'e  fortune ;  and  he  readily 
allowed  that  he  could  not^  in  the 
meanwhile,  have  a  better  adToeate 
than  he  found  in  Brandon.  So  per- 
auasire,  indeed,  and  so  subtle  was  the 
eloquence  of  this  able  sophist,  that 
oftcoi,  in  his  artful  oonyersations  with 
his  niece,  he  left  even  on  the  unyi- 
tiated,  and  strong  though  simple, 
mind  of  Lucy  an  uneasy  and  restless 
impression,  which  time  might  haye 
ripened  into  an  inclination  towarda 
the  worldly  adyantages  of  the  mar- 
riage at  her  command.  Brandon  was 
no  bungling  mediator  or  yiolent  per- 
secutor. Heseemedtoaeqnieioeinher 
rejection  of  Manleverer.  He  scarcely 
recurred  to  the  eyent  He  rarely 
praised  the  earl  himself,  saye  for  the 
obyious  qualities  of  liveliness  and 
good-nature.  But  he  spoke,  with  all 
"^e  yivid  colours  he  could  infuse  at 
will  into  his  words,  of  the  pleasures 
and  the  duties  of  rank  and  wealth. 
Well  could  he  appeal  alike  to  all  the 
prejudices  and  all  the  foibles  of  the 
human  breast,  and  goyem  virtue 
through  its  weaknesses.  Lucy  had 
been  brought  up,  like  the  daugh* 
ters  of  most  country  gentlemen  of 
ancient  £unily,  in  an  undue  and  idle 
consciousness  of  superior  birth ;  and 
she  was  far  from  inaccessible  to  the 
warmth  and  even  feeling  (for  here 
Brandon  was  sincere)  with  which  her 
uncle  spoke  of  the  duty  of  raising  a 
gallant  name  sunk  into  disrepute, 
and  sacrificing  our  own  inclination, 
for  the  redecorating  the  mouldered 
splendour  of  those  who  have  gone 
before  ua.    If  the  confusion  of  idea 


oocasioned  by  a  vague  pomposity  of 
phrase,  or  the  infiuit  inculestioa 
of  a  sentiment  that  is  mistaken  for  s 
virtue,  so  often  makes  fools  of  the 
wise  on  the  snljeet  of  aneesCiy;  if 
it  clouded  even  ti^  sarcastic  and  keen 
sense  of  Brandon  himself,  we  mi^ 
forgive  its  influence  over  a  giri  is 
little  versed  in  the  arts  of  sound  na* 
soning  as  poor  Ln^,  who,  it  may  he 
said,  had  never  learnt  to  think  ontfl 
she  had  leamt  to  love.  However,  the 
impression  made  by  Braadon,  in  hli 
happiest  moments  of  persaasion,  was 
as  yet  only  ticanalent;  it  vanished 
before  the  first  thought  of  Clif!oid, 
and  never  suggested  to  her  even  a 
doubt  as  to  the  suit  of  Manleverer. 

When  the  day  arrived  for  Sir  ¥rn- 
Uam  Brandon   to  set   out   on   the 
circuity  he  called  Barlow,  and  enjoined 
that  acute  and   intelligent   seivsnt 
the  strictest  caution  with  respect  to 
Lucy.    He   bade  him  deny  her  to 
every  one^  of  whatever  rank,  and  esre- 
fully  to  look  into  eveiy  newspaper 
that  was  brought  to  her,  aa  well  as  to 
withhold  every  letter,  save  soeh  ss 
were  addressed  to  her  in  the  judge's 
own  hand-writing.  Ln<^a  maid  Bran- 
don had  already  won  over  to  silenee ; 
and  the  undo  now  pleased  himself  with 
thinking  that  he  had  pat  an  effeetaal 
goard  to  every  chanoe  of  discoveiy. 
The  identity  of  Lovett  with  Cliirenl 
had  not  yet  even  been  romoared,aBd 
Maoleverer  had  rightly  jodged  of 
Clifford,  when  he  believed  the  pri- 
soner woold  himself  take  every  prs' 
caution  against  the  detectioa  i  that 
&ct.    Clifford  answered  the  eari's  note 
and  promise,  in  a  letter  couched  in 
BO  afiecting  yet  so  manly  a  tone  of 
gratitude,  that  even   Brandon   was 
touched  when  he  read  it    And  since 
his  confinement  and  partial  leeoieiy 
of  health,  the  prisoner  had  kept  him- 
self closely  secluded,  and  refiued  all 
visitors.     Encouraged  by  this  refle^ 
tion,  and  the  belief  in  the  safisty  of 
his  precaution)!,  Brandon  took  leave 
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of  Lncy.  "  Farewell !"  eaid  he,  as  lie 
embraeed  her  affectionately.  "  Be 
sure  that  yon  write  to  me,  and  forgive 
me  if  I  do  not  answer  you  punctually. 
Take  care  of  yourself,  my  sweet  niece, 
and  let  me  see  a  fresher  eolour  on 
that  soft  cheek  when  I  return  !" 

**  Take  care  of  yourself  rather,  my 
dear,  dear  uncle,**  said  Lucy.  cUnging 
to  him  and  weeping,  as  of  late  her 
weakened  nerres  caiued  her  to  do  at 
the  least  agitation.  "  Why  may  I  not 
go  with  you  1  You  hare  seemed  to 
me  paler  than  usual  the  last  three 
or  four  days,  and  you  complained 
yesterday.  Do  let  me  go  with  you ; 
I  will  be  no  trouble,  none  at  all ;  but 
I  am  sure  you  require  a  nurse." 

"You  want  to  frighten  me,  my 
pretty  Lucy,"  said  Brandon,  shaking 
his  head  with  a  smile.  "  J  am  well, 
very  well :  I  felt  a  strange  rueh  of 
blood  towards  the  head  yesterday,  it 
is  true ;  but  I  feel  to-day  stronger  and 
lighter  than  I  have  done  for  years. 
tece  more,  Ood  bless  you,  my  child!" 

And  Brandon  tore  himself  away, 
and  commenced  his  journey. 

The  wandering  and  dramatic  course 
of  our  story  now  conducts  us  to  an 
obscure  lane  in  the  metropolis,  lead- 
ing to  the  Thames,  and  makes  us  spec- 
tators of  an  affecthig&rewell  between 
two  persons,  whom  the  iigustice  of 
Irte,  and  the  persecutions  of  men, 
were  about  perhaps  for  ever  to  divide. 

"  Adieu,  my  friend  t"  said  Augus- 
tus Tomlinson,  as  he  stood  looking 
full  on  that  segment  of  the  fkce  of 
Edward  Pepper  which  was  left  uncon- 
eealed  by  a  huge  hat  and  a  red  belcher 
handkerchief.  Tomlinson  himself 
was  attired  in  the  full  costume  of  a 
dignified  clergyman.  "  Adieu,  my 
friend,  since  you  tdU  remain  in  En- 
gland,— ^adieu  I  I  am,  I  exult  to  say, 
no  less  sincere  a  patriot  than  you. 
Heaven  be  my  witness,  how  long  I 
looked  repugnantly  on  poor  Lovett's 
proposal  to  quit  my  beloved  countiy. 
But  all  hope  of  life  Aere  is  now  over ; 


and  really,  during  the  last  ten  daya^ 
I  have  been  so  hunted  from  comer 
to  comer,  so  plagued  with  polite 
invitations,  similar  to  those  given  by 
a  ihrmer's  wife  to  her  ducks, '  Dilly, 
dilly,  dilly,  come  and  be  killed  V  thai 
my  patriotism  has  been  prodigiously 
cooled,  and  I  no  longer  recoil  from 
thoughts  of  self  banishment.  '  The 
earth,'  my  dear  Ned«  as  a  Qreek  sage 
has  very  well  observed, — 'the  earth 
is  the  same  every  where  V  and  if  I 
am  asked  for  my  home,  I  can  point, 
like  Anazagoras,  to  heaven !" 

"Ton  my  soul,  you  affect  me!" 
said  Ned,  speaking  thick,  either  from 
grief  or  the  pressure  of  the  belcher 
handkerchief  on  his  mouth;  "it  is 
quite  beautiful  to  hear  you  tiJk ! " 

"  Bear  up,  my  dear  fHend,"  con- 
tinued Tomlinson ;  "  bear  up  against 
your  present  aillictions.  What,  to  a 
man  who  fortifies  himself  by  reason 
and  by  reflection  on  the  diortness 
of  life,  are  the  little  calamities  of  the 
body!  What  is  imprisonment,  or 
persecution,  or  cold,  or  hunger  1— By 
the  by,  you  did  not  forget  to  put  the 
sandwiches  into  my  coat-poeket !" 

"Hnshl"  whispered  Ned,  and  he 
moved  on  involuntarily;  "I  see  a 
man  at  the  other  end  of  the  street." 

"  Let  us  quicken  our  pace,"  said 
Tomlinson;  and  the  pair  proceeded 
towards  the  river. 

"  And  now,"  began  Ned,  who  thought 
he  mi^t  as  well  say  something  about 
himself,  for  hitherto  Augustus,  in 
the  ardour  of  his  friendship,  had  been 
only  discussing  his  own  plans  y"— - 
**  and  now, — that  is  to  say,  when  I 
leave  you, — ^I  shall  hasten  to  dive  for 
shelter,  until  the  storm  blows  over. 
I  don't  much  like  living  in  a  cellar 
and  wearing  a  smock-frock,  —  but 
those  oonc^slments  have  something 
interesting  in  tiiem,  after  all !  The 
safest  and  snuggest  place  I  know  of 
is  the  Pixy9  Btu,  about  Thames  Court ; 
so  I  think  of  hiring  an  apartment 
under  ground,  and  taking  my  meals 
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at  poor  Lovett'B  old  quarters,  the  Mug, 
— the  police  will  never  dream  of  look- 
ing in  ihoee  vulgar  haunts  for  a  man 
of  my  fashion." 

"  You  cannot  then  tear  yourself 
from  England  1"  said  Tomlinson. 

"  No,  hang  it !  the  fellows  are  so 
cursed  unmanly  on  the  other  side 
of  the  water.  I  hate  their  wine  and 
thttr  parley  woo.  Besides,  there  ia 
no  fun  there." 

Tomlinson,  who  was  absorbed  in 
his  own  thoughts,  made  no  com- 
ment on  his  friend's  excellent  reasons 
-against  travel,  and  the  pair  now  ap- 
proached the  brink  of  the  river.  A 
boat  was  in  waiting  to  iseoeive  and 
conduct  to  the  vessel  in  which  he 
had  taken  his  place  for  Calais,  the 
illustrious  emigrant.  But  as  Tom- 
linson's  eye  fell  sudd^y  on  the  rude 
boatman  and  the  little  boat  which 
were  to  bear  him  away  from  hia 
native  land ;  as  he  glanced  too,  across 
the  blue  waters,  which  a  bruJc  wind 
wildly  agitated,  and  thought  how 
much  rougher  it  would  be  at  sea, 
where  "  his  soul"  invariably  "  sick- 
ened at  the  heaving  wave,"  a  whole 
tide  of  deep  and  eoixowful  emotions 
rushed  upon  him. 

He  turned  away: — ^the  spot  on 
which  he  stood  was  a  piece  of  ground 
to  be  let  (as  a  board  proclaimed)  upon 
a  building  lease;  below,  descended 
the  steps  which  were  to  conduct  him 
to  the  boat;  around,  the  desolate 
space  allowed  him  to  see  in  &r  and 
broad  extent  the  spires  and  domes, 
and  diimneys  of  the  great  city  whose 
inhabitants  he  might  never  plunder 
more.  As  he  looked  and  looked,  the 
tears  started  to  his  eyes,  and  with  a 
gust  of  enthusiaBm  little  consonant 
with  his  temperate  and  philosophi- 
cal character,  he  lifted  his  right 
hand  from  his  black  breeches-pocket, 
and  burst  into  the  following  fare- 
well to  the  metropolis  of  his  native 
shores: — 
"Farewell,   my  beloved   London. 


farewell .'    Where  shall  I  ever  find  a 
city  like  you  1    Never,  till  now,  did  I 
feel  how  inexpresfiibly  dear  you  were 
to  me.    Tou  have  been  my  father, 
and  my  brother,  and  my  nusties^ 
and  my  tailor,  and  my  shoemaker, 
and  my  hatter,  and  my  cook,  and  my 
wine-merchant!     Tou  and  I  never 
misunderstood  each  other.    I  did  not 
gnmible  when  I  saw  what  fine  houses 
and  good  strong  boxes  3'on  gave  to 
other  men.    No  I  I  rejoiced  at  their 
prosperity.    I  delighted  to  see  a  rich 
man — my  only  disappointment  was  in 
stumbling  on  a  poor  one.     Tou  gave 
riches  to  my  neighbours ;  but»  0  gene- 
rous London,  you  gave  those  neigh- 
bours to  me  1  Magnificent  streets,  all 
Christian  virtues  abide  witMn  you  I 
Charity  is   as   common  as  smoke! 
Where,  in  what  comer  of  the  habitable 
world,  shall  I  find  human  beings  with 
so  many  superfluities]    Where  shall 
I  BO  easily  decoy,  from  benevolent  cre- 
dulity, those  superfluities  to  myselff 
Heaven  only  knows,  my  dear,  dear, 
darling  London,  what  I  lose  in  you ! 
0  public  charities ! — 0  public  insti- 
tutions I^ — 0  banks  that  belie  mathe- 
matical axioms  and  make  lots  out 
of  nothing  ] — 0  ancient  constitution 
always  to  be  questioned  ! — O  modern 
improvements  that  never  answer  !— 
0  speculations! — 0  companies! — 0 
usury   laws    which    guard    against 
usurers,  by  making  as  mauy  as  possi- 
ble!— 0  churches  in  which  no  one 
profits,  save  the  parson,  and  the  old 
women  that  let  pews  of  an  eveniog  I 
— 0  superb  theati:es,  too  small  for 
parks,  too  enormous -for  houses^  which 
exclude   comedy  and   comfort,  sod 
have    a   monopoly   for    performing 
nonsense  gigantically  ! — 0  houses  H 
plaster  built  in  a  day ! — O  palaces 
four  yards  high,  with  a  dome  in  the 
middle,  meant  to  be  invisible  !*—0 

*  We  snuct  not  suppoM  thit  apostniphe 
to  be  an  anaebronltm !  TonliBeon,  of  eoaov^ 
reftMni  to  some  pnlnce  of  Mi  day;  oaeoftke 
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shops  worth  thousands,  and  0  shop- 
jceepera  not  'vrorth  a  shilling! — 0 
sjstem  or  credit  by  which  beggars  are 
princes,  and  princes  are  beggan ! — 
O  imprisonment  for  debt,  which  lets 
the  mare  be  stolen,  and  then  locks  np 
the  bridle!  0  shaipers,  bubbles, 
senators,  beaux,  taverns,  brothels, 
clubs,  houses  private  and  public ! — O 
London^  in  a  word,  receive  my  last 
adieu !  Long  may  you  flourish  in 
peace  and  plenteousness  !  Mny  jour 
knaves  be  witty,  and  your  fools  be 
rich !  Hay  you  alter  only  two  things 
— ^your  damnable  tricks  of  transpor- 
tation and  hanging !  Those  are  your 
sole  faults;  but  for  those  I  would 
never  desert  you. — Adieu  !" 

Here  Tomlinson  averted  his  head, 
and  then  hastily  shaking  the  hand  of 
Long  Ned  with  a  tremulous  and 
warm  grasp,  he  hurried  down  the 
stairs  and  entered  the  boat.  Ked 
remained  motionless  for  some  mo- 


The  room  which  served  so  many 
purposes  was  still  the  same  as  when 
Paul  turned  it  into  the  arena  of  his 
mischievous  pranks.  The  dresser, 
with  its  shelves  of  mingled  delf  and 
pewter,  occupied  its  ancient  and  im- 
portant station.  Only  it  might  be 
noticed  that  the  pewter  was  more 
dull  than  of  yore,  and  that  sundiy 
cracks  made  their  erratic  wanderings 
over  the  yellow  surface  of  the  delf. 
The  eye  of  the  mistress  had  become 
less  keen  than  heretofore,  and  the 
care  of  the  handmaid  had,  of  necessity, 
relaxed.  The  toll  clock  still  ticked 
in  monotonous  warning ;  the  blanket- 
skreen,  haply  innocent  of  soap  since 
we  last  described  it»  many-storied, 
and  poly-balladed,  stUl  unfolded  its 
ample  leaves  "  rich  with  the  spoils  of 
time."  The  spit  and  the  musket  yet 
hung  from  the  wall  in  amicable  prox- 
imation.  And  the  long  smooth  form, 
"  with  many  a  holy  text  thereon  be- 
ments^  following  him  with  his  eyes  as  '  Hreiffn,**   still   afforded   rest  to  the 


he  sat  at  the  end  of  the  boat,  waving 
a  whito  pocket  handkerchief  At 
lengthy  a  line  of  barges  snatched  him 
from  Uie  sight  of  the  lingerer^  and 
l^'ed  slowly  turning  away,  muttered — 
"  Yes,  I  have  always  heard  that  Dame 
Lobkins's  was  the  safest  asylum  for 


weaiy  traveller,  and  an  object  to  the 
vacant  store  of  Mrs.  Margeiy  Lobkins, 
as  she  lolled  in  her  opposite  seat  and 
forgot  the  world.  But  poor  Piggy 
Lobb  t  there  was  the  alteration !  The 
soul  of  the  woman  was  gone  I  The 
spirit  had  evaporated  from  the  human 


misfortune  like  mine.   I  will  go  forth- 1  botUe !    She  sat  with  open  month 
with  in  search  of  a  lodging,  and  to- 1  and  glassy  eye  in  her  chair,  sidling 


morrow  I  will  make  my  breakfast  at 
theMug!*' 

Be   it   our    pleasing    task,    dear 
reader^  to  forestall  the  good  robber. 


the  day  following  Tomlinson's  de 
parture,  to  the  scene  at  which  our 
story  commenced.  We  are  now  once 
more  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Margery 
Lobkins. 

1)7  his  econamlcml  nation  of  shopkSepen. 
W«  rappoM  K  fs  •ither  puU«d  down  or  blown 
dowa  long  afo  t  it  !•  donbileM  forvottfln  by 
tfito  time,  cxoept  by  iintiqnariea  Notbing 
feoo  •pbcmenl  m  great  botuea  bnllt  by  tho 
people.  Your  kiagt  play  the  deaoe  with 
their  plaything!! 


herself  to  and  fro,  with  the  low, 
peevish  sound  of  fretful  age  and  bodily 
pain ;  sometimes  this  querulous  mur- 
mur sharpened  into  a  shrill  but  un- 


and  return^  at  the  hour  of  sunrise  on  pneaning  scold.      **  There  now,  yon 

gallows  bird!  you  has  taken  the 
swipes  without  chalking ;  you  wanto 
to  cheat  the  poor  widow :  but  I  sees 
you,  I  does  t  Providence  protects  the 
aged  and  the  innocent — oh,  oh ! 
these  twinges  will  be  the  death  o'  me  I 
Where's  Martha  1  You  jade,  you! 
you  wiperous  hussey,  bring  the  tope 
here  :  doesn't  you  see  how  I  suffers  1 
Has  you  no  bowels,  to  let  a  poor 
Christin  cretar  perish  for  want  o* 
help !  That's  the  way  with  'em,  that's 
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the  way !    No  one  eares  for  I  now — 
no  one  ha«  respect  for  the  gray  'airs 
of  the  old!"    And  then  the  voioe 
dwindled  into  the  whimpering  "  team 
of  its  way."     Martha^  a   strapping 
wench  with  red  hair  streaming  over 
her  "hills  of  snow/'  was  not»  how- 
ever, inattentire  to  the  wants  of  her 
mistress.    "  Who  knows,"  said  she  to 
a  man  who  sat  by  the  hearth,  drink- 
ing tea  out  of  a  blue  mug,  and  toasting 
with  great  care  two  or  three  huge 
rounds  of  bread,  for  iuaown  privateand 
especial  nutriment — "who  knows," 
said  she,  '*  what  we  may  come  to  onr- 
selyes]"    And,  so  saying,  she  placed 
a  glowing  tumbler  by  her  mistress's 
elbow.    But  in  the  sunken  prostra- 
tion of  her  intellect,  the  old  woman 
was  insensible  even  to  her  consolation : 
she  sipped  and  drank,  it  is  true  ;  but 
as  if  the  stream  warmed   not  the 
benumbed  region  through  which  it 
passed,  she  oontinued  muttering  in 
a  crazed  and  groaning  key,  "  Is  this 
your  gpratitude,  yon  sarpent!  why  does 
not  you  bring  the  tape,  I  tells  yon  ? 
Am  I  of  a  age  to  drink  water  Uke  a 
088,  you  nasty  thing !    Oh,  to  think 
as  ever  I  should  lire  to  be  desarted  ! " 

Inattentive  to  these  murmurs,  which 
she  felt  unreasonable,  the  bouncing 
Hartha  now  quitted  the  room,  to 
repair  to  her  "  uppor  household " 
avocations.  The  man  at  the  hearth 
was  the  only  companion  left  to  the 
widow.  Oaring  at  her  for  a  moment^ 
as  she  sat  whining,  with  a  rude  com- 
passion in  his  oye,  and  slowly  munch- 
ing his  toast  which  he  had  now 
buttered,  and  placed  in  a  delf  plate 
on  the  hob,  tl^  penon  thus  soothe 
ingly  began : — 

"  Ah,  Dame  Lobkins,  if  so  be  as 
ow  little  Fftul  vas  a  vith  you,  it  would 
be  a  gallows  comfort  to  you  in  your 
latter  hend!" 

The  name  of  F&ul  made  the  good 
woman  incline  her  head  towards  the 
speaker ;  a  ray  of  consciousnees  shot 
through  her  bedulled  brain. 


"  Little  Paul,  eh,  siza !  where  is 
Paul}  Paul,  I  say,  my  ben-cnU. 
Alack  !  he's  gone— left  his  poor  old 
nurse  to  die  like  a  cat  in  a  oellsr. 
Oh,  Dummie,  never  live  to  be  dd, 
man  1  They  leaves  us  to  onrsels,  and 
then  takes  away  all  the  lush  with  'em ! 
I  has  not  a  drop  o*  comfort  in  the 
varsal  world!" 

Dummie,  who  at  this  momoit  had 
his  own  reasons  for  soothing  the  dame, 
and  was  anxious  to  make  the  most  of 
the  opportuni^  of  a  conveisation  ss 
unwitnessed  as  the  present,  replied 
tenderly;  and  with  a  cunning  likely 
to  promote  his  end,  reproached  Pul 
bitterly  for  never  having  informed 
the  dame  of  his  whereabout  and  his 
proceedings.  "  But  come;,  dame,"  he 
wound  up,  "come,  I  gueas  as  how 
he  is  better  nor  all  that^  and  that  you 
need  not  beat  your  hold  brains  to 
think  where  (le  lies,  or  vot  he's  a 
doing.  Blow  me  tight>  mother  Lob^ 
— I  az  pardon,  Mrs.  Haiigexy,  I  should 
say, — ^if  I  vould  not  give  five  bob,  ay, 
and  five  to  the  tail  o'  that,  to  know 
what  the  poor  lad  is  about;  I  takes  a 
mortal  hinterest  in  that  'ere  chap ! " 

"  Oh  !  oh  I "  groaned  the  old  woman, 
on  whose  palsied  sense  the  astute  in- 
quiries of  Dummie  Dunnaker  fell 
harmless;  "my  poor  sinful  carcass! 
what  a  way  it  be  in  i" 

Artfully  again  did  Dummie  Dun- 
naker, nothing  defeated,  renew  his 
attack;  but  fortune  does  notalwajs 
favour  the  wise,  and  it  fitiled  Dummie 
now,  for  a  twofold  reason :  fiivt,  be- 
cause it  was  not  posrible  for  the  dame 
to  comprehend  him;  secondly,  because 
even  if  it  had  been,  she  had  nothing 
to  reveal.  Some  of  Clifford's  pecuniazy 
gifts  had  been  conveyed  anonymously^ 
aU  without  direction  or  date;  and, 
for  the  most  part  they  had  been 
appropriated  by  the  sage  Mart.ha,  into 
whose  hands  they  fell,  to  her  own  pri- 
vate uses.  Nor  did  the  dajsie  require 
Clifford's  gratefhl  charity ;  for  she  vas 
a  woman  tolerably  well  ofTin  this 
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worid,  consideruig  how  netr  she  mm  j  "  Old  yov  bkmej^  yon  blaitor- 
-wmzing  to  another.  Iionger,  howerer,  govl ;"  laid  Dummie,  rebnkinglj,  and 
mi^ht  Dommie  hsre  tried  his  nn-  aeuiiigthejonniAl. 
avulin^  -way,  had  not  the  door  of  the ,  "  ICaater  aayi  aa  how  he  muit  hare 
inn  creaked  on  ite  hingei^  and  the ,  it  to  tend  to  Clapham,  and  ean'tapan 
bulky  form  of  a  tall  man  in  a  imock-  it  ibr  more  than  a'ovr  1"  laidthe  boy, 
frock,  hot  wHh  a  r^ognrfcaUy  fine  as  he  withdrew, 
head  of  hair,  davhened  the  threshold. ,  ''/'*iiemberathaday/*saidDvmmie^ 
He  honoured  the  dame,  who  east  on  j  with  tiie  seal  of  a  clansman,  "when 
him  ft  laek-lnatre  eye,  with  a  sulky,  <  the  Mng  took  a  paper  all  to  itsel'  in- 
yet  ambrosial  nod,  seiaed  a  botUe  of  stead  of 'iring  it  by  the  job  like  I" 
spirita  and  a  tombler,  lighted  a  candle,  I  Thersen  he  opened  the  paper  with 
dbnew  a  small  German  pipe  and  a  a  fillip,  and  gare  himself  up  to  the 
tobacco- box  firom  his  poadi,  placed  lecture.  Bat  the  tall  stranger,  half 
these  Bcreral  Inznries  onasmall  table^ '  rising  with  a  start,  exclaimed,  **  Can't 
wheeledittoafhroomerof  theroom,  lyoD  have  the  manners  to  be  com- 
and  throwing  himself  into  one  chair, ,  monicatiTe  1— do  yoa  think  nobody 
and  hia  legs  into  another,  he  eigoyed  cares  about  Oaptain  Loyett  bat  your^ 
the  reanlt  of  his  pains  in  a  moody  and  self  1" 

sapercilioas  silence.  Iiong  and  ear- 1  On  this,  Dommie  tamed  roand  oa 
neatly  did  the  meek  Dmnmie  gaae  on  his  chair,  and,  with  a  "  blow  me  tight, 
the  fitce  of  the  gentleman  before  him.  yon're  Tdcome,  I'm  sore ;"  b^gan  as 
It  had  been  some  years  since  he  had  follows : — (we  copy  the  paper,  not  the 
laat  beheld  it ;  but  it  was  one  which  diction  of  the  reader.) 
did  not  easily  escape  the  memory ;  |  "  The  trial  of  the  notorious  LoTCtt 
and  although  its  proprietor  was  a  <  commences  this  day.  Great  exertions 
man  who  hiul  risen  in  the  worid,  and  hare  been  made  by  people  of  all 
gained  the  height  of  his  profession  ^  classes  to  procure  seats  in  the  Town 
(a  station  for  beyond  the  diurnal  Hall,  whi^  will  be  full  to  a  degree 
sphere  of  Dummie  I>nnnaker),  and  nerer  before  known  in  this  peaoeiul 
the  humble  purioiner  was,  therafore,  pnmnoe.  No  less  than  seren  indict- 
astonished  to  encounter  him  in  these  ments  are  said  to  await  the  prisoner; 
lower  regions ;  yet  Dnmmie's  recoUec- '  it  has  been  agreed  that  the  robbery 
tion  carried  him  back  to  a  day  when  of  Lord  Maulererer  should  be  tlM 
they  had  gone  shares  together  without  first  to  come  on.  The  principal  witr 
respect  of  persons,  and  been  right  ness  in  this  case  agaimit  the  prisoner 
joUy  partners  in  the  practical  game  of  is  understood  to  be  the  king's  eyidenoe, 
bflfgsar  my  neighboar.  While,  how-  Mac  Orawler.  No  news,  as  yety  have 
erer,  Dammie  Dunnaker,  who  was  a  i  been  dreulated  concerning  the  sus- 
little  inclined  to  be  shy,  deliberated  pected  accomplices,  Augustus  Tom- 
es to  the  propriety  of  claiming  ac- 1  linson  and  Edward  Pepper.  It  is 
quaintanneship,  a  dirty  boy,  with  a  belicTed  that  the  former  has  left  the 
foce  which  betokened  the  frost,  as '  country,  and  that  the  latter  is  larking 
Dummie  himself  said,  like  a  plum  among  the  low  refuges  of  guilt  wi^ 
dyingofthescarietferer,  entered  the  which  the  heart  of  the  metropolis 
room,  with  a  newspaper  in  his  dexter  abounds.  Report  speaks  highly  of 
paw.  "Great  news! — great  news  1"  the  person  and  manners  of  Lovtttb 
cried  the  urchin,  imitating  his  voei- '  He  is  also  supposed  to  be  a  man  of 
ferous  originals  in  the  street;  "all  some  talent,  and  was  formerly  en* 
about  the  famous  Captain  Iiovett,  as  gaged  in  an  obscure  periodical,  €^}*.ed 
large  as  life !"  .  by  Hac  Grawler,  and  termed   the 
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Altenamm^or  Aiinnom.  Nercrthelew, 
irt  apprehend  that  his  origin  is  re- 
markably low,  and  suitable  to  the 
nature  of  his  pursuits.  The  prisoner 
nHl  be  most  fortunate  in  a  judge. 
Kever  did  any  one  holding  the  same 
high  office  as  Sir  William  Brandon 
earn  an  equal  reputation  in  so  short  a 
time.  The  Whigs  are  accustomed  to 
sneer  at  us,  when  we  insist  on  the 
private  virtues  of  our  public  men. 
Let  them  look  to  Sir  William  Bran- 
don, and  confess  that  the  auaterest 
morals  may  be  linked  with  the 
soundest  knowledge  and  the  most 
brilliant  genius.  The  opening  address 
of  the  learned  judge  to  the  jury 
at*  *  *  «  is  perhaps  the  most  im- 
pressive and  solemn  piece  of  eloquence 
in  the  English  language  1  **  A  cause 
for  this  enlogium  might  haply  be 
found  in  another  part  of  the  paper, 
in  which  it  was  said,  "Among  the 
higher  circles,  we  understand,  the 
rumour  has  gone  forth,  that  Sir  Wil- 
liam Brandon  is  to  be  recalled  to  his 
old  parliamentary  career  in  a  more 
elevi^ed  scene.  So  highly  are  this 
gentleman's  talents  respected  by  his 
Mijosty  and  the  ministers,  that  they 
are,  it  is  reported,  anxious  to  secure 
hisassistanee  in  the  House  of  Lords ! " 

When  Dummie  had  spelt  his  **  toil- 
some march  "  through  the  first  of  the 
above  extracts,  he  turned  round  to 
the  tall  stranger,  and  eyeing  him 
with  a  sort  of  winking  significance, 
said,— 

^So  Mac  Qrawler  peaches!  blows 
the  gaff  on  his  pals,  eh  I  Yel  now,  I 
always  suspected  that  'ere  son  of  a 
gun  I  Do  you  know,  he  used  to  be 
at  the  Mug  man/s  a  day,  a  teaching 
our  little  F^ul,  and  says  I  to  Piggy 
Lobb,  says  I,  'Blow  me  tight^  but 
that  cove  is  a  queer  one !  and  if  he 
does  not  come  to  be  seragged,'  nys  I, 
'it  Till  only  be  because  he'll  turn  a 
rasty,  and  scrag  one  of  his  pals !  *  So 
you  sees  —  (here  Dummie  looked 
round,  and  his  voice  sank    into  a 


whisper)— so  you  te»,Mee8ier  Pepper, 
I  vas  no  fool  there !  ** 

Long  Ved  dropped  his  pipe,  and 
said  sourly,  and  with  a  suspidou 
frown,  *'  What !  you  know  me  {" 

"To  be  sure  and  sartain  I  does," 
answered  little  Dummie,  walking  to 
the  table  where  the  robber  sat.  "Does 
not  you  know  1 1*' 

Ned  regarded  the  interrogator  with 
a  tullen  glance,  whkh  gTadaally 
brightened  into  knowledge.  "  Ah ! " 
said  he,  with  the  air  of  a  Brummel, 
'*  Mr.  Bummie,  or  Dummie,  I  think, 
eh !  Shake  a  paw — I'm  glad  to  f^ 
you.— Reoolleet  the  last  time  I  saw 
you,  you  rather  afironted  me.  Never 
mind.  I  dare  say  you  did  not  mean 
it."  Bnoouraged  by  this  aibble  re- 
ception from  the  highwayman,  though 
a  little  embarrassed  by  Ned's  alloaion 
to  former  conduct  on  his  part,  which 
he  felt  was  just,  Dummie  grinned, 
pushed  a  stool  near  Ned,  sat  himKlf 
down,  and  carefblly  avoiding  any  im- 
mediate answer  to  Ned's  complaint, 
he  rejoined : — 

"Do  you  know,  Meester  Pepper, 
you  struck  I  all  of  a  heap.  I  eoold 
not  have  apoaed  as  how  you*d  conde- 
scend nowiidays  to  come  to  the  Mof. 
vhere  I  never  seed  you  but  ooce 
afore.  Lord  love  ye,  they  says  s« 
'ow  you  go  to  all  the  fine  places  in 
ruffles  with  a  pair  of  silver  pops  in 
your  vaistcoat  pocket !  Yy,  the  bon 
hereabouts  say  that  you  and  Meester 
Tomlinson,  and  this  'era  po<w  devil  in 
quod,  vere  the  finest  gemmen  in  town: 
and,  Lord,  for  to  think  of  your  dwilit/ 
to  a  pitiful  rag^merehanty  like  I  !* 

"Ah  I"  said  Ned,  gravely,  "there 
are  sad  principles  afioat  now.  Thef 
want  to  do  away  with  all  distinctioitf 
in  ranka» — to  make  a  duke  no  better 
than  hia  valot,  and  a  gentleman  hizb- 
wayman  class  with  a  filcher  of  fogies.* 
But,  dammee,  if  I  don't  think  mis- 
fortune levels  us  all  quite  enough: 

*  Pkdqiooket 
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and  miBfortane  brings  me  here,  little 
Dummie !" 

"  Ah !  you  Yftnts  to  keep  oat  of  the 
Tftj  of  the  balkies  r* 

"Bight.  Since  poor  Lorett  was 
kid  by  the  heels,  which  I  miut  say 
was  the  fBLoli  of  his  own  deuced  genUe- 
manlike  behaviour  to  me  and  Augus- 
tus (you  Ve  heard  of  Guz,  yon  say), 
the  knot  of  us  seems  quite  broken. 
One's  own  friends  look  inclined  to 
play  one  false ;  and  really,  the  queer 
cuffina  hover  so  sharply  upon  us,  that 
I  thought  it  safe  to  duck  for  a  time. 
80  I  have  taken  a  lodging  in  a  cellar, 
and  I  intend  for  the  next  three  months 
to  board  at  the  Mug.  I  have  heard 
that  I  may  be  sure  of  lying  snug  here ; 
— ^Dummie,  your  health!     Give  us 

the  baccy!'' 

"  I  say,  Keester  Pepper/'  said  Dum- 
mie, clearing  his  throaty  when  he  had 
ob^red  the  request^  "can  you  tell  I, 
if  so  be  you  as  met  in  your  travels 
our  little  Paull  Poor  chap!  You 
knows  as  ow  and  vy  he  vas  sent  to 
quod  by  Justice  Burnflat.  Yel,  ven 
he  got  out,  he  vent  to  the  devil,  or 
summut  like  it>  and  ve  have  not  eard 
a  vord  of  him  since.  Ton  'members 
the  lad— a  'nation  fine  cull,  tall  and 
strMght  as  a  harrow  t " 

"  Why,  you  fool,"  said  Ned, «  don't 
yon  know," — ^then  checking  himself 
suddenly, —  "  ah  I  by  the  by,  that 
rigmarole  oath  1 — ^I  was  not  to  tell ; 
though  now  it's  past  caring  for,  I 
fear !  It  Ib  no  use  looking  after  the 
seal  when  Uie  letter 's  burnt." 

"Blow  me,"  cried  Dnnnaker,  with 
unaffected  vehemence,  "I  sees  as 
how  you  know  vot's  come  of  he  1 
Maay's  the  good  turn  111  do  you,  if 
you  vill  but  tell  I." 

"  YThy,  does  he  owe  you  a  doxen 
hobe  :*  or  what, Dummie  1"  said  Ned. 

"  Not  he— not  he,"  ciied  Dummie. 

"  What  then,  you  want  to  do  him  a 
miNhief  of  some  sort  1 " 
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"Do  little  Paul  a  mischief!"  Macu- 
lated Dummie ;  "  vy  I  've  known  the 
cull  ever  since  he  was  that  high !  No, 
but  I  vants  to  do  him  a  great  sarvioe, 
Meester  Pepper,  and  myself  too, — and 
you  to  boot,  for  aught  that  I  know, 
Meester  Pepper." 

"Humph!"  said  Ned;  "humph! 
what  do  you  meani  I  do,  it  is  true, 
know  where  Paul  is;  but  you  must 
tell  me  first  why  you  wish  to  know, 
otherwise  you  may  ask  your  grand- 
fi^er  for  me." 

A  long,  sharp,  wistful  survey  did 
Mr.  Dummie  Dmmaker  cast  around 
him  before  he  rqoined.  All  seemed 
safe  and  convenient  for  confidential 
communication.  The  supine  features 
of  Mrs.  Lobkins  were  hushed  in  a 
drow^  stupor :  even  the  grey  cat  that 
lay  by  the  fire  was  curled  in  the  em- 
brace of  Morpheus.  Nevertheless,  it 
was  in  a  dose  whisper  that  Dummie 
spoke. 

"  I  dares  be  bound,  Meester  Pepper, 
that  yon  'members  vel  ven  Harry 
Cook,  the  great  highvayman, — ^poor 
fellow !  he's  gone  vhere  ve  must  all  go, 
— brought  you,  then  quite  a  goaaoon* 
for  the  first  time,  to  the  little  bock 
parlour  at  the  Cock  and  Hen,  Dewe- 
reux  Court" 

Ned  nodded  assent. 

"  And  you  'membera  as  how  I  met 
Harry  and  yon  there,  and  I  vas  all 
afeard  at  you— <anse  vy  1 1  had  never 
seen  yon  afore,  and  ve  vas  a  going  to 
arcLck  a  gwdTs  arib.f  And  Hiurry 
spoke  up  for  you,  and  said  as  ow, 
though  yon  had  Just  gone  on  the 

*  The  tMd«r  hM  prolMbly  obMrrad  the 
UM  mada  bf  Ihumnto  and  Hn.  Lobkliiaof 
Iriah  phmeology  or  pronimdatton.  This 
is  a  remarkabla  trait  In  the  dlaltet  of  the 
lowest  orders  In  London,  owing,  we  8ui>- 
pose,  to  their  oonstent  aeneiatioB  with 
emigrants  from  ''the  flrat  flower  of  the 
eerth.*'  Ferfaape  It  is  a  modish  ellintation 
among  the  gentry  of  8t  Ofles^.  just  as  we 
eke  out  onr  mother-tongoe  with  French  at 
Biayfair. 

'   t  Bwafc  imo  a  gwtlflmanli  heuaa. 
e  17 
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town,  yoa  was  alreftdy  prime  up  to 
gtmmon : — yon  'memben,  eh  t* 

"  A  J,  I  remember  aU,"  nid  Ned ; 
^it  was  the  flnt  aad  <mlj  house  I 
erer  had  a  hand  in  breaking  into. 
Harty  waa  a  fellow  of  low  habi«a»  ao 
I  dropped  hia  aoqnaintanee,  and  took 
aolelj  to  the  road,  or  a  ohaaee  in- 
genuity now  and  then.  I  have  no 
idea  of  a  gentleman  taming  erodbt* 

"  Tel,  ao  yon  yent  with  na,  and  we 
slipped  yoa  throogh  a  pane  in  the 
kitchen-vindow.  Ton  vas  the  least 
of  as,  big  as  yon  be  now;  and  yoa 
vent  roond,  and  opened  the  door  for 
ns;  and  ven  yon  had  opened  the 
door,  yon  saw  a  Toman  had  Joined  ns, 
and  yon  were  a  fimked  Uien,  and 
stayed  vithoat  the  erib,  to  keep  valeh 
ThUe  rt  tent  in." 

"Well,  weQ,"  eried  Ked,  "iHiat 
the  devil  has  aU  this  xlgmaxde  got  to 
dowithPauir 

"  Kow  dou*t  be  glimflash^,  bat 
bat  let  me  go  on  smaek  right  aboot. 
Tell,  Ten  ve  came  oat»  yoa  mindi  as 
ow  the  Toman  had  a  handle  in  her 
anns,  and  yoa  q>ake  to  her;  and  she 
answered  yon  rooghly,  and  left  as  all, 
and  Tent  straight  home;  and  ve  vent 
and  fenced  the  swofff  that  weiy  nighty 
and  afterwards  napped  tk$  r9g9dan.t 
And  sore  yoo  made  as  laogfa  artlly, 
Heester  Pepper,  when  yoa  said,  says 
yoo,  'That'ereTomanisarnmblowenr 
So  she  TBS,  Meester  Pepper ! " 

'*  O  spate  me,**  said  Ned,  afibctedly, 
"  and  make  haate ;  yoa  keep  me  all  in 
the  dark.  By  the  W117,  I  remember 
that  yoa  joked  me  aboat  the  handle; 
and  when  I  asked  what  the  woman 
had  wrapped  in  it,  yon  swore  it  was  a 
child.  Rather  more  likely  that  the 
girl,  whoever  she  was,  woold  hare  left 
a  child  behind  her  than  oanied  one 
off!  *  The  &oe of  Dammie  waxed  big 
with  consdons  importance. 


•  Burglar. 
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Veil  now,  yon  vould  not  bdim 
as;  bat  it  tss  all  true;  that  'en 
handle  was  the  vaman'a  child,  I  909 
an  annataral  von  by  the  gemmaa: 
she  let  OS  into  the  onne  on  ^^MMf^ip«^ 
we  helped  her  off  with  it.  And,blot 
me  tl^ti  bat  ve  paid  onnrivea  vd  for 
oor  trouble.  That  'ere  veman  wu  i 
strange  eretar ;  they  wBy  she  had  b«ei 
a  lord'k  blowen ;  but  howaomever,  At  \ 
was  aa  ot^aded  and  bodd  as  if  ik  ' 
had  been.  There  vas  bold  Nick's  hofi 
row  made  on  the  matter,  and  tk 
revaid  fer  oar  (de)teotioii  vaa  eo  gra^ 
that  aa  you  vas  not  mneb  tried  ji^ 
Hany  thoagfat  it  best  for  to  take  jvb. 
vith  bn  down  to  the  oooatry,  and  UM 
yoa  aa  ow  it  vas  all  a  flam  nboot  tk 
child  in  the  handle!" 

*'  Faith,"  said  Ned,  "  I  bdieni 
him  readily  enongh;  nnd  poorHszi? 
was  twirted  shoildy  after,  and  I  vest 
into  Irehmd  fersafety,  where  I  st^vd 
two  years,— and  deuced  good  claret  I 
got  there  J" 

"  So^  vhiles  you  vaa  there,"  coa- 
tinned  Dummies  "  poor  Jndy,  tk 
voman,  died,— she  died  in  this  wei; 
onse,  and  left  the  horphaa  to  the  (sf)- 
feetion  of  Piggy  Lob^  who  waa  ^atisB 
fond  of  it  sure^/  Oh !  but  I  'nm- 
bers  vot  a  night  it  vas  ven  poor  Ja^j 
died;  the  Tind TistM  like  mad,  sad 
the  rain  tmnbled  about  aa  if  it  h^ 
got  a  holyday;  and  there  the  poor 
creature  lay  raTing  just  oTer  ed  of 
this  room  we  sits  in  I  Laua^i-me^  vot 
a  Bight  it  vaa  r* 

Here  Dnmmia  panaed,  and  eeeasd 
to  recall  in  imagination  the  scene  he 
had  witnessed;  but  over  the  mind  of 
Long  Ked  a  rsy  of  lig^t  broke  slowly. 

"  Whewl"  said  he,  lifting  up  his 
fore-finger,  "whew!  I  smell  a  rat; 
this  stolen  child,  then,  was  no  other 
than  FauL  But>  prsy,  to  whom  did 
the  house belongl  for  that  h/ot  Hany 
never  commnniiiaited  to  me.  I  only 
heard  the  owner  was  a  lawyer,  or 
parson,  or  some  «iie&  (Atn^." 
'*  Yy  now,  1 11  teU  you,  bat  don't  be 
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^iBinflaiihfly.  So^  yoa  aee,  ven  Judy 
died,  and  Hany  was  aengged,  I  w 
tiie  only  vom  liviag  who  Tas  up  to  tlie 
■ecrei;  and  Thai  Mother  Lob  Tas  a 
taJdng  ft  drop  to  eoBifcrt  her  Then 
JTiMty  ▼«nt  oS,  I  hopcna  a  gnat  box 
in  which  poor  Judy  kept  her  dada  and 
xalilelrapfl^  and  aiure^  I  finds  at  the 
bottom  of  the  box  henr  so  many 
ieltam  and  sich  like,^for  1  kmtm  as 
«w  they  Tas  theva ;  so  I  Thips  then 
olT  and  caniea  'em  ome  with  me,  and 
floonarter,  Mother  Lob  sold  me  the 
box  o'  dads  fbr  two  quids — ^'caoae  Ty  1 
I  Tas  a  rag  marchaatl  So  now,  I 
'solTed,  sinee  the  secret  Tas  all  in  my 
hown  keeping,  to  keep  it  as  tight  as 
Tinkey :  for  firsts  you  sees  as  ow  I  tss 
afeaxd  I  should  be  hanged  if  I  Tent  for 
to  tell, — 'cause  Ty  1  I  stole  a  Tatch, 
and  lots  more,  as  Tell  as  the  hovchin ; 
and  next  I  tss  afeard  as  ow  the  mother 
might  come  back  and  hannt  me  the 
Mmeaa  fiaU  haunted  Yilly,  ibr  it  tbs 
a  orrid  night  Then  her  soul  toc^  Ting. 
And  hoTer  and  aboTo  this,  Meester 
Pepper,  I  thought  smamnt  might  torn 
hup  by  and  by,  in  Thieh  it  Tovld  be 
best  for  I  to  keep  my  hown  counsel 
and  nab  the  rcTard,  if  I  hsTor  durst 
make  myself  known." 

Here  Dummie  proceeded  to  nazmfce 
how  frightened  he  had  been  lest  Ned 
ahoold  disooTer  all ;  wlwn  (as  it  nay 
be  remembered.  Pepper  informed  Psal 
at  the  beginning  of  this  histMy)  he 
eneoantered  that  worthy  at  Lame 
Lobkins^'s  faoii8e,«-4ow  this  fear  had 
induced  him  to  testifjr  to  Pepper  that 
coldaeBS  and  mdenem  whidi  had  so 
enraged  the  hao^ty  highwayman, 
and  how  great  had  been  his  relief  and 
delight  at  finding  that  Ned  zetomed 
to  tihe  Mug  no  more.  He  next  pio- 
eeeded  to  inform  his  new  confidant 
of  his  meeting  with  the  ihther  (Uie 
sagadons  reader  kaows  where  and 
when),  and  of  what  took  place  at  that 
event  He  said  how,  in  hiffint  nego- 
tiation with  the  fiither,  prudently 
nsolTing  to  commuaieate  drop  by 


drop  such  informatloa  as  he  pos- 
seaeed,  he  merely,  beades  confeedng 
toashara  in  the  robbeiy,  siated  that 
ke  Uiomgkt  he  knewthe  houses  6c  to 
which  the  infant  had  been  oonsigaed, 
—and  that^  if  so^  It  was  sliU  alive; 
bvt  that  be  would  inquire.  He  then 
related  hew  the  asaguiae  iUher,  w(ho 
saw  that  hanging  Dummie  fer  the  lob- 
boyof  hia  hooae  mjgfat  not  behalf 
so  likely  a  method  to  reeorer  his  eon 
aa  bribeiy  and  ooneiliation,  not  only 
fijvgaTo  him  hia  former  outrage^  b«t 
whetted  his  appetite  to  the  aeaich  hgr 
rewaidinghimfor  hisdisdosata.  He 
than  proceeded  to  state  how,  nnaUe 
any  where  to  find  Paul,  or  any  trace 
of  him,  he  amused  the  sire  from  time 
to  time  with  forged  excuses; — ^how, 
at  firsts  the  sums  he  receiTedmade 
him  by  no  means  desirous  to  expedite 
a  discoTory  that  would  terminate  such 
satisfscitory  xeoeipts; — ^howatJength 
the  magnitude  of  the  profieied  lewaidy 
Joined  to  the  threats  of  the  rife,  hid 
made  him  become  seriously  anxious 
to  learn  the  real  fiite  and  present 
"  whereabent"  of  Paul>-how,  the 
last  time  he  had  seen  the  father,  he 
had,  by  way  of  propitiation  and  first 
fruit,  taken  to  Um  all  the  papers  lefb 
by  the  unhappy  mother  and  secreted 
by  himself;  and  how  he  was  now 
delighted  to  find  that  Ned  was  ac- 
quainted with  Paul's  address.  Sinise 
he  despaired  of  finding  Banl  by  hai 
own  exertionB  alone,  he  became  iem 
tenadouB  of  hia  secret,  and  he  now 
proiered  Ned,  on  disooreiy  of  Paul, 
a  third  of  that  reward  the  whole  of 
which  he  had  once  hoped  to  aagnas. 

Ned's  eyesaad  month  openedat  this 
propositioB.  *'  Bnt  the  name^— the 
nameofthefiitherl  yaahaTenottoAd 
me  that  yet  f "  eiied  he  impatieiitly. 

"Nea,  aoafaild Dammit arolUy, 
"I  doesn't  tell  joa  all,  tiUjFou  tdlal 
Bummut.  Yhcre's  little  Paul,  I  aa^l 
and  There  be  as  to  get  at  him  1  ^' 

NedheaTcdasiglL 

"  As  for  the  oath^"  said  he,  bbb- 

■  2 
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inS^y*  "  it  would  be  a  dn  to  keep  it, 
now  that  to  break  it  can  do  him  no 
hann,  and  may  do  him  good ;  eepe- 
cially  asy  in  case  of  imprisonment  or 
death,  the  oath  is  not  held  to  be 
binding :  yet  I  fear  it  ia  too  late  for 
the  reward.  The  &ther  will  icareely 
thank  yon  for  finding  his  eon  I — 
Know,  Dummie,  that  Paul  is  in 


gaol,  and  that  he  is  one  and  the  same 
person  as  Captain  Lorett  t " 

Astonishment  never  wrote  in  more 
legible  characters  than  she  now  dis- 
played on  the  rough  features  of  Dum- 
mie  Donnaker.  So  strong  are  the 
sympathies  of  a  prafeMion  compared 


with  all  others,  that  Dnmmie*!  fint 
confused  thought  was  that  €f  pride. 
"The  great  OapUin  LoTett!"  he 
fidtered.  "LitUe  Pkul  at  the  top 
of  the  profewon  !  Lord,  Lord  !— I 
always  said  as  how  he  'd  the  hambitioa 
toriaet" 
<'Wen,weU,  bntthe&ther^snamer 
At  this  question,  the  expreMion  of 
Dummie's  &oe  fell, — a  sadden  horror 

straggled  to  his  eyes— 

*  •  •  * 


• 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 


*'  Why  !■  it  that,  at  momnta,  there  orMpa  over  xa  an  awe,  a  terror, 
UBdeflned  ?    Why  la  It  that  ire  ahnddar  without  a  cmub,  and  fiel  tte 
stand  atOl  in  Itaooimea?   Ave  the  deed  too  near  T'—^clUaiMf. 


tat 
lUa^lood 


"Hal  aayaatthoa?   Hideona thought, I feellt twine 
O'er  my  load  heart,  aa  curia  aronnd  hlapny 
The  aura  and  deadly  aecpent  I 

•  «  •  «  • 

•  •  •  •  • 
What  *  in  the  hiiah  and  In  the  eolitode 

PaMTd  that  dread  aonl  away  ?"— Imw  and  ff«fi«L 


Thi  erening  prior  to  that  morning 
in  which  the  above  oonvenation  oc- 
curred, Brandon  passed  alone  in  his 
lodging  at  *  *  *  *.  He  had  felt 
hixmwlf  too  unwell  to  attend  the  cus- 
tomary wassail,  and  he  sat  indolently 
musing  in  the  solitude  of  the  old- 
ihshioned  chamber  to  which  he  was 
consigned.  There,  two  wax-candles 
on  the  smooth,  quaint  table,  dimly 
struggled  against  the  gloom  of  heaTy 
paneJJ^  which  were  reUcTed  at  unfre- 
quent  intervals  by  portnits  in  oaken 
ftamesi,  dingy,  harrii,  and  important 
with  the  pomp  of  laced  garments  and 
flowing  wigs.  The  predilection  of  the 
landlady  for  modern  tastes  had,  in- 
deed, on  each  aide  of  the  huge  fire- 


place, suspended  more  noTd  master- 
pieces of  the  fine  arta.  In  emblematic 
gorgeousneas  hung  the  pictures  of  ti» 
four  Seasons,  buxom  wenchea  all,  save 
Winter,  who  was  deformedly  bodkd 
forth  in  the  likeness  of  an  aged  csrie. 
These  were  interspersed  by  aa  ea- 
gisTing  of  Lord  Manleverer,  the 
lieutenant  of  the  neighbouring  ooonty, 
looking  extremely  mijestical  in  hia 
peer^s  robes;  and  hj  three  typifies- 
tions  of  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charitf^ 
ladiea  with  whom  it  may  be  doabted 
if  the  gay  eari  erer  before  cuHiTated 
so  dose  an  intimacy.  Curtains,  of 
that  antique  chints  in  which  isaee* 
of  atripes  are  alternated  by  rows  of 
flowers,  fiUed  the  interstkoi  of  three 
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windows ;  a  heaTj  aidebotrd  occupied 
the  greater  portion  of  one  aide  of  the 
room;  and  on  the  oppoeite  side,  in 
the  rear  of  Brandon,  a  yast  screen 
sfaretdied  its  slow  length  along,  and 
zelieTcd  the  nnpopalated  and,  as  it 
were,  desolate  oomfortoftheapartment. 

Pale  and  imperfectlj  streamed  the 
light  upon  Brandon's  face,  as  he  sat 
in  his  laige  chair,  lesaing  his  cheek 
on  one  hand,  and  gasing  with  the 
nnoonsdous  eamestneas  of  abstiaction 
on  the  clear  fire.  At  that  moment  a 
whole  phalanx  of  gloomy  thought  was 
sweeping  in  sucoessiTe  amj  across 
bis  mind.  His  early  ambition,  his 
ill-omened  mamage,  the  causes  of  his 
after-rise  in  the  wrong-judging  world, 
the  first  dawn  of  his  reputation,  his 
rapid  and  flattering  successes^  his 
present  elevation,  his  aspiring  hope  of 
&r  higher  office,  and  more  patrician 
honours — all  these  phantoms  passed 
before  him  in  chequered  shadow  and 
light :  but  erer  with  each  stalked  one 
disquieting  and  dark  remembrance — 
the  loss  of  his  only  son. 

Wearing  his  ambition  with  the  wish 
to  rerire  Uie  pride  of  his  hereditary 
name,  ereiy  acquisition  of  fortune  or 
of  fame  rendered  him  yet  more  anx- 
ious to  find  the  only  one  who  could 
perpetuate  these  hollow  distinctions 
to  his  race. 

"I  shall  recoTcr  him  yet!"  he 
broke  out  suddenly  and  aloud.  As 
he  spoke,  a  quick— darting— spasmo- 
dic pain  ran  shiyering  through  his 
whole  frame,  and  then  fixed  for  one 
instant  on  his  heart  with  a  gripe  like 
the  talons  of  a  bird :  it  passed  away, 
and  was  followed  by  a  deadly  sickness. 
Brandon  rose,  and  filling  himself  a 
large  tumbler  of  water,  drank  with 
avidity.  The  sickness  passed  off  like 
the  preceding  pain;  but  the  sensation 
had  of  late  be^  often  felt  by  Brandon, 
and  disregarded, — ^for  few  persons 
were  less  afflicted  with  the  self-torture 
of  hjrpochondria ;  but  now,  that  night, 
whether  it  was  mors  keen  than  usual. 


or  whether  his  thought  had  touched 
on  the  string  that  jars  naturally  on 
the  most  startling  of  human  anticipar 
tions,  we  know  not,  but,  as  he  re- 
sumed his  seat,  the  idea  of  his 
approaching  dissolution  shot  like  an 
ice-bolt  through  his  breast. 

So  intent  was  this  scheming  man 
upon  the  liring  objects  of  the  world, 
and  so  little  were  Ids  thoughts  accus- 
tomed to  turn  towards  the  ultimate 
goal  of  all  things,  that  this  idea 
obtruding  itself  abruptly  upon  him, 
startled  him  with  a  ghastly  awe.  He 
yett  the  colour  rush  from  his  cheek, 
and  a  tingling  and  inroluntaiy  pain 
ran  wandering  through  the  chanuels 
of  his  blood,  eyen  from  the  roots  of 
the  hair  to  the  soles  of  his  feet  But 
the  stem  soul  of  Brandon  was  not  one 
which  shadows  could  long  aflright. 
He  nerved  himself  to  meet  the  grim 
thought  thus  forced  upon  his  mental 
eye,  and  he  gazed  on  it  with  a  steady 
and  enduring  look. 

"  WeU,"  thought  he,  "  if  my  hour 
coming,  or  have  I  yet  the  ordinary 
term  of  mortal  nature  to  expect  1  It 
is  true,  I  have  lately  suffered  these 
strange  revulsions  of  the  frame  with 
somewhat  of  an  alarming  frequency : 
perhaps  this  medicine,  which  healed 
the  anguish  of  one  infirmity,  has  pro- 
duced another  more  immediately 
deadly)  Yet  why  should  I  think  this) 
My  sleep  is  sound  and  calm,  my 
habits  temperate,  my  mind  active  and 
clear  as  in  its  best  days.  Li  my  youth, 
I  never  played  the  traitor  witii  my 
constitution ;  why  should  it  desert  me 
at  the  very  threshold  of  my  agel 
Nay,  nay,  these  are  but  passing 
twitches,  chills  of  the  blood  that 
begins  to  wax  thin.  Shall  I  learn  to 
be  less  rigorous  in  my  diet  ?  Perhaps 
wine  may  reward  my  abstinence  in 
avoiding  it  for  my  luxuries,  by  be- 
coming a  cordial  to  my  necessities ! 
Ay,  I  will  consult— I  will  consult^  I 
must  not  die  yet.  I  have — ^let  me  see, 
three — four  grades  to  gain  before  the 
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liddet  u  icaled.  And,  9hw  all,  I 
nnisi  regam  m J  diUd  I  LiM^mamed 
to  Haaleyerar,  m  jwlf  a  pear,  mj  son 
weddad  to — ^whom  1  Piv  ^^  ^^  ^ 
not  marriad  already  I  Mj  mepliava 
aad  my  dbildre&noUea !  l^a  lM>iuaol 
Brandon  reatored,  my  power  high  in 
tlia  npwairdgaaadP  men ;  my  fune  aet 
OB  a  mora  laafciag  baaiathaa  a  ikiU  in 
tlia  qaizka  of  law:  thaae  an  ye<  to 
oomfl^thoael  viUaoedietiUI  hsro 
enjoyed!  Mandio  not  till  their  daa- 
tiniea  an  fnlfiUad.  Tha  apizit  tint 
BireUa  and  aoan  vithin  me  aaya  that 
the  daatiny  qI  William  Bnmdon  m  hat 
halfbegont* 

With  thia  eoBoWiaB»  Bnndon 
aons^  hia  pillow.  What  were  the 
reAwtiona  of  the  peiaoner  whom  ha 
waatojudgel  Needweaakt  Letw 
pietnn  to  onraeNei  Ua  ahattered 
health,  the  langoor  of  Biakneaa  heighi- 
eaing  the  g^oom  whidk  makea  the 
reiy  air  of  a  gaol,--hia  eerlainty  of 
the  doom  to  be  paaaed  againat  him, 
hia  kno^riedge  tlmt  the  ancle  of  Lucy 
Bnndon  waa  to  be  Ida  judges  that 
MaaleTererwaatobehiaaeeaaer;  and 
that  in  aUhnman  probahUHy  the  only 
woman  he  had  erer  loTodmnat  aooner 
or  later  learn  the  criminality  of  hia 
life  and  the  ignominy  of  hia  death: 
let  OS  b«t  glanoe  at  tibe  abofe  hkai^- 
nets  of  eurenmstaneeathatauiOQnded 
him»  and  it  woold  aeem  that  then  ia 
bnt  little  doubt  aa  to  the  eomplezian 
of  hU  thooghta  f  Perhapa^  indeec^ 
OTeoa  in  that  tenible  and  deaokte 
honr,  one  sweet  ISmo  shone  on  him, 
"aaddaahed  the  darkness  ail  away* 
Paihaps^  too,  whatenr  might  be  tiie 
alinga  of  his  eonadenee^  one  tliooght, 
one  remembranee  <tf  a  temptation 
mastend,  and  a  sin  escaped,  broaght 
to  his  ^yes  tean  tiiat  wen  sweet 
and  heaUng  in  thor  sonroeu  Bat 
the  heart  of  a  man,  in  Glifibrd's 
awftd  Bttnation,  is  dark  and  inacni- 
table;  and  oftei^  when  the  wildest 
and  gloomiest  external  circnmstanoeB 
siznand  as,  their  reflection  sleeps 


like  a  shadow,  calnn  nad  atiU  upon  the 
mind. 

The  next  morning;  the  whole  tows 
of  e  e  *  «  (a  town  in  which,  wen 
grot  to  say,  an  aoddent  onee  iJirtnfnril 
oorself  lor  thne  wntehed  dnyi^  and 
whieh  we  can,  speaking  theswfiigo  from 
profoond  experienee^  anaeii  to  he  in 
ordinary  times  the  moot  mnlaiirhofy 
and  p^Mw>mfs  look  in  o  ooamxoKaftMn 
of  hooam  thataaober  imaginati<wi  can 

bostle,  anunaHan,  and  joTml  nnxio^, 
aa  the  trial  Ibr  life  or  death  tonlellow^ 
cnaton  can  alesio  excite  Ln  the  pUeg* 
matie  hpsasts  cf  the  Kngiish .  Avoond 
the  eoort  the  cnwd  thi^ened  with 
eray  moment,  nntU  the  whole 
market^Iaoe^  in  which  the  town-hafl 
waa  sitnaled,  became  one  liTing  mem 
The  windowa  of  the  hooaea  wen 
filled  with  women,  some  of  wheoa  had 
taken  that  opportanity  to  aaake  par* 
ties  to  bnakiMt;  and  IHtle 
tables^  with  tea  and  toast  ob 
caught  the  ^yea  of  the 
mobbists  aa  they  gaped  impatiientjy 
opwards. 

"  Ben,*  said  a  stent  yeoman,  toeaing 
op  a  halflpenny,  and  fotrhing  theaaid 
coin  in  his  right  hand,  whidi  ho  im- 
mediately conred  with  the  left, — 
"  Ben,  headi  or  tails  tbat  Lovett  is 
hanged ;  heads  hanged,  taila  not,  fat 
aerown.* 

"  Pettfteoats,  to  be  son,*  qooth  Ben, 
eating  an  apple ;  and  it  waa  headef 

"Dnmmee,  yea  *n  leat  t*  cried  the 
yeoman,  nibbing  his  roogh  handi 
with  glee. 

It  woald  han  been  a  fine  sight  for 
Aamodew,  eoold  he  have  penhed  on 
one  of  the  hoasetopa  of  the  maiket- 
plaoe  of  *  *  *  *,  and  looked  on  the 
mormoring  and  heaving  sea  of  mo^ 
taUt7  helow.  Oh!  the  eight  of  a 
crowd  round  a  court  of  law,  or  a 
gibbet,  ought  to  make  the  deril  split 
himseir  with  laaghter. 

While  the  mob  was  flretting;  and 
poshing;  and  swearing,  and  grinning; 
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and  betting,  and  picking  pocketi^ 
and  tnunpling  feet^  and  tearing  gowos, 
and  scrambling  nearer  and  nearer  to 
the  doors  and  windows  of  the  eoQrt> 
Brandon  was  slowly  eonclnding  hia 
ahstemions  repast  prepantoiy  to  at* 
tendance  on  Ids  judicial  dntiea.  Hia 
footman  entered  with  a  letter.  Sir 
William  glanced  rapidly  over  the 
•eal  (one  of  those  immense  sacrifices 
of  wax  nsed  at  that  day),  adorned 
with  a  hnge  coat  of  arms,  sormovnted 
with  an  earl's  coronet,  and  decorated 
on  either  side  with  those  supporters 
■0  dear  to  heraldic  taste.  He  then 
tore  open  the  letter,  and  read  aa 
Ibllowi: — 

"  Ut  ]>sas  Sib  WiLUAir, 

'  ^  Ton  Imow  that^  in  the  last  eon- 
T«rBatio&  I  had  the  hoaoor  to  hold 
with  yon,  I  alluded,  thongh  perhaps 
somewhat  distantly,  to  the  esteem 
which  his  MiyeBty  had  personaUy 
expressed  for  your  prineipleB  and 
talents,  and  hia  wish  to  testUy  it  at 
the  eaiiiest  opportunity.  There  will 
he,  aa  yon  are  doubtless  aware,  an 
immediate  ereation  of  four  peerages^ 
Tour  name  stands  second  on  the  Ust 
The  choice  of  title  hia  HijeBly  gn- 
donaly  leaTus  to  you;  but  he  has 
hinted,  that  the  respectable  antiquity 
of  your  fiuttUy  would  make  him  beat 
pleaaed  were  you  to  seleet  the  name 
of  your  own  ftmily«seat»  wtuoh,  if  I 
Blstake  not,  is  Warlock.  Tou  will 
instruct  me  at  your  leisure  aa  to  the 
manner  m  which  the  patent  should 
be  made  out,  touching  the  suoees- 
sion,  fee.  Perhaps  (excuse  the  licence 
of  aa  old  friend)  this  erent  may  in- 
duce you  toforsake  yourlongcherished 
eelibacy.  I  need  not  add  that  thia 
acoeasion  of  rank  will  be  accompanied 
by  professional  elcTution.  You  will 
see  by  the  papers  that  the  death  of 
**♦♦♦*  leaTes  vacant  the  dignity 
of  Chief  Baron ;  and  I  am  at  length 
empowered  to  ofier  you  a.  station 


proportioned  to  your  character  and 
talents. 


M 


With  great  oonsideration, 
**  BciieYe  me,  my  dear  Sir, 
**  Veiy  truly  yours, 


ti 


«c 


(J^leaii  omI  GMi^MmMeLi" 


Brandon's  dark  eye  glanced  quickly 
from  the  signatttjre  of  the  Premier, 
affixed  to  this  communication,  towarda 
the  mirror  opposite  him.  He  strode 
to  it^  and  examined  his  own  oonn- 
tenanee  with  a  long  and  wistful  gaae. 
Kerer,  we  think,  did  youthful  gallant 
about  to  repair  to  the  tiysting  spot^ 
in  which  ftlr  looks  make  the  greatest 
of  earthly  adTuntages,  gaie  more 
anxiously  on  the  impartial  glass  than 
now  did  the  ascetie  and  scornful 
judge ;  and  nerer,  we  ween,  <Ud  the 
eye  of  the  said  g^lant  retire  with  a 
more  satisfied  and  triumphant  ex 
pfMrion. 

"  Tes^  yes  I**  muttered  the  judge, 
"  no  sign  of  infirmity  ia  yet  written 
ket$;  the  blood  flows  clear  and  wane 
enoufl^,  the  cheek  looks  firm  too, 
and  passing  lull,  lor  one  who  was 
always  of  the  lean  kind.  Ahal  thia 
lettsr  is  a  cordial,  an  elixir  vUce.  I 
leel  aa  if  a  new  lease  were  granted  to 
the  lelndant  tenant.  Lord  Warlo6k, 
the  first  BaronofWarlock^-^LordChief 
Baron, — What  next  V 

As  he  spoke,  he  strode  unconadoualy 
away;  iblding  hisarms with  that  sort 
of  joyous  and  complacent  geeture 
which  implies  the  idea  of  a  man  hug- 
ging hixnself  in  a  sUent  delight 
Assuredly,  had  the  most  skilfdl  phy* 
aieian  then  looked  upon  the  ardent 
and  aU-Ughted  ihce,  the  firm  step,  the 
elastio  and  muscular  frame,  the  vigor- 
ous air  of  fikandon,  as  he  mentally 
continued  his  soliloquy,  he  would 
have  predicted  for  him  as  &ir  a  grasp 
on  longevity  as  the  chances  of  mortid 
life  will  allow.  He  was  interrupted 
by  the  servant  entering. 
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"  It  is  twenty-fiye  minntes  after 
nine,  sir,"  said  he,  reBpectfollj. 

"Sir,— «tr/"  repeated  Brandon. 
"Ah,  weU!  Bolate!" 

"  Yes,  sir,  and  the  sheriff's  carriage 
is  almost  at  the  door." 

"Humph,— Minister,— Peer,— War- 
lock, — saooession. — 'My  son,  my  son ! 
— would  to  God  that  I  oonld  find 
thee!" 

Such  were  Brandon's  last  thoughts 
as  he  left  the  room.  It  was  with 
great  difficulty,  so  dense  was  the 
crowd,  that  the  judge  drove  up  to  the 
court  As  the  carriage  slowly  passed, 
the  spectators  pressed  to  the  windows 
of  the  Tehicle,  and  stood  on  tiptoe  to 
catch  a  view  of  the  celebrated  lawyer. 
Brandon's  &oe,  never  long  indicative 
of  his  feelings,  had  now  settled  into 
its  usual  gravity,  and  the  severe 
loftiness  of  his  look  chilled,  while  it 
satisfied,  the  curiosity  of  the  vulgar. 
It  had  been  ordered  that  no  person 
should  be  admitted  until  the  judge 
had  taken  his  seat  on  the  bench ;  and 
this  order  occasioned  so  much  delay, 
owing  to  the  accumulated  pressure 
of  the  vast  and  miscellaneous  group, 
that  it  was  more  than  half  an  hour 
before  the  court  was  able  to  obtain 
that  decent  order  suiting  the  solem- 
nitv  of  the  occasion.  At  five  minutes 
berore  ten,  an  universal  and  inde- 
scribable movement  announced  that 
the  prisoner  was  put  to  the  bar.  We 
read  in  one  of  the  journals  of  that 
day,  that  ''on  being  put  to  the  bar, 
the  prisoner  looked  round  with  a  long 
and  anxious  gaze,  which  at  length 
settled  on  the  judge,  and  then  drop- 
ped, while  the  prisoner  was  observed 
to  change  countenance  slightly. 
Lovett  was  dressed  in  a  plain  dark 
suit ;  he  seemed  to  be  about  six  feet 
high;  and  though  thin  and  worn, 
probably  from  the  effect  of  his  wound 
and  imprisonment,  he  is  remarkably 
well  made,  and  exhibits  the  outward 
appearance  of  that  great  personal 
strength  which  he  is  said  to  posseos, 


and  which  is  not  nnfiequently  the 
characteristic  of  daring  criminali. 
His  &oe  is  handsome  and  prepossess- 
ing, his  eyes  and  hair  dark,  and  his 
complexion  pale,  poaaibly  firom  the 
effects  of  his  confinement ;  there  ww 
a  certain  sternness  in  his  countenanoe 
during  the  greater  part  of  the  trial 
His  behaviour  was  remarkably  col- 
lected and  composed.  The  prisoner 
listened  with  the  gzeatest  attention 
to  the  indictment^  which  the  reader 
will  find  in  another  part  of  our  paper, 
chaiging  him  with  the  highway  rob- 
bery of  Lord  Kanleverer,  on  the  night 
of  the of last.      He 


sionally  inclined  his  body  forwizd, 
and  turned  his  ear  towards  the  court; 
and  he  was  observed,  as  the  jury 
were  sworn,  to  look  steadily  in  the 
face  of  each.  He  breathed  thick  sad 
hard  when  the  various  aliases  he  had 
assumed,  Howard,  Cavendish,  Jack- 
son, &c,  were  read ;  but  smiled,  with 
an  unaccountable  expression,  whea 
the  list  was  completed,  as  if  exnltiiig 
at  the  varieties  of  his  ingenuity.  At 
twenty-five  minutes  past  ten,  Mr. 
Dyebrighty  the  counsel  for  the  crown, 
stated  tiie  case  to  the  jniy.** 

Mr.  Dyebright  was  a  lawyer  of  great 
eminence ;  he  had  been  a  Whig  all 
his  life,  but  had  latterly  become  re- 
markable for  his  insinoerity,  and  sob* 
servienoe  to  the  wishes  of  the  hi^^cr 
powers.  His  talents  were  peeoliar 
and  efiective.  If  he  had  litUe  elo- 
quence, he  had  much  power ;  and  hii 
legal  knowledge  was  sound  and  ex- 
tensive. Many  ofhis  brethren  excelled 
him  in  display ;  but  no  one,  like  him, 
possessed  the  secret  of  addressing  a 
jury.  Winningly  fiuniliar;  seemingly 
candid  to  a  degree  that  scarcely  did 
Justice  to  his  cause,  as  if  he  were  in 
an  agony  lest  he  should  persuade  yoa 
to  lean  a  hair-breadth  more  on  his 
side  of  the  case  than  justice  would 
allow;  apparently  all  made  up  of 
good,  homely,  virtuous  feeling,  a  dis- 
interested regard  for  troth,  a  Unat 
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yet  tender  honesty,  teuoned  with  a 
few  amiable  fiiedde  pnjndioeB,  which 
alwajB  come  home  to  the  hearts  of 
your  fitthers  of  ftmiliee  and  tho- 
rough-bred Britons;  yened  in  all 
the  niceties  of  language,  and  the 
magic  of  names ;  if  he  were  defending 
crime,  carefiilly  calling  it  misfortune ; 
if  attacking  misfortune,  constantly 
calling  it  crime ; — Mr.  Dyebright  was 
exactly  the  man  bom  to  pervert 
justice,  to  tickle  jurors,  to  cozen  truth 
with  a  friendly  smile,  and  to  obtain  a 
Taat  reputation  as  an  excellent  advo- 
cate. He  began  by  a  long  preliminaxy 
flourish  on  the  importance  of  the 
case.  He  said  that  he  should,  with 
the  most  scrupulous  delicacy,  avoid 
every  remark  calculated  to  raise  un- 
necessary prejudice  against  the  pri- 
soner. He  should  not  allude  to  his 
unhappy  notoriety,  his  associations 
with  the  lowest  droga.  —  (Here  up 
jumped  the  counsel  for  the  prisoner, 
and  Mr.  Dyebright  was  adled  to 
order.)  "  God  knows,"  resumed  the 
learned  gentleman,  looking  wistfully 
at  the  juiy,  "  that  my  learned  friend 
might  have  spared  hbnself  this  warn- 
ing. Qod  knows  that  I  would  rather 
fifty  of  the  wretched  inmates  of  this 
county  gaol  were  to  escape  unharmed, 
than  that  a  hair  of  the  prisoner  you 
behold  at  the  bar  should  be  unjustly 
touched.  The  life  of  a  human  bdng  is 
at  stake;  we  should  be  guilty  our- 
sdves  of  a  crime,  which  on  our  death- 
beds we  should  tremble  to  recall, 
were  we  to  suffer  any  oonnderation, 
whether  of  interest  or  of  prejudice, 
or  of  undue  fear  for  our  own  proper- 
ties and  livesy  to  bias  us  even  to  the 
turning  of  a  straw  against  the  unfor- 
tunate prisoner.  Q^Uemen,  if  you 
find  me  travelling  a  single  inch  from 
my  case — if  you  find  me  saying  a 
single  word  calculated  to  harm  the 
prisoner  in  your  eyes,  and  unsup- 
ported by  the  evidence  I  shall  call, 
then  I  implore  you  not  to  depend 
npon  the   vigilance  of  my  learned 


friend,  but  to  treasure  these  my  errors 
in  your  recollection,  and  to  consider 
them  as  so  many  arguments  in  favour 
of  the  prisoner.  If,  gentlemen,  I 
could  by  any  possibilily  imagine  that 
your  verdict  would  bo  fiivourable  to 
the  prisoner,  I  can,  unafiectedly  and 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  declare 
to  yon  that  I  should  rejoice;  a  case 
might  be  lost^  but  a  fellow-creature 
would  be  saved!  Gallons  as  we  of 
the  legal  profession  are  believed,  we 
have  feelings  like  you ;  and  I  ask 
any  one  of  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury, 
any  one  who  has  ever  felt  the  plea- 
sures of  social  intercourse,  the  joy 
of  charity,  the  heart's  reward  of 
benevolence, — I  ask  any  one  of  you, 
whether,  if  he  were  placed  in  the 
arduous  situation  I  now  hold,  all 
the  persuasions  of  vanity  would  not 
vamsh  at  once  from  his  mind,  and 
whether  his  defeat  as  an  advocate 
would  not  be  rendered  dear  to  him,  by 
the  common  and  fleshly  sympathies 
of  a  man  I  But,  gentlemen  (Mr.  Dye- 
bright's  voice  at  once  deepened  and 
fiJtered),  there  is  a  duty,  a  painful 
duty,  we  owe  to  our  country;  and 
never,  in  the  long  course  of  my  pro- 
fessional experience,  do  I  remember 
an  instance  in  which  it  was  more 
called  forth  than  in  the  present 
Mercy,  gentlemen,  is  dear,  very  dear 
to  us  ill ;  but  it  is  the  deadliest  injury 
we  can  inflict  on  mankind,  when  it  is 
bought  at  the  expense  of  justice." 

The  learned  gentleman  then,  alter  a 
few  ikrther  prefiitory  observations, 
proceeded  to  state  how,  on  the  night 
of last^  Lord  Manleverer  was  stop- 
ped and  robbed  by  three  men  masked, 
of  a  sum  of  mon^  amounting  to 
above  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds, 
a  diamond  snuff-box,  rings,  watch, 
and  a  case  of  most  valuable  jewels,— 
how  Lord  Mauleverer,  in  endeavouring 
to  defend  himself,  had  passed  a  bullet 
through  the  clothes  of  one  of  the 
robbers — ^how,  it  would  be  proved, 
that  the  garments  of  the  prisoner. 


$M 


PAUL  CLIFFOBD. 


loimd  in  %  esve  in  Ozfordshire,  and 
podtiTelj  sworn  to  by  a  witneiB  1m 
■honld  prodnoe,  exhibited  a  rent 
limikr  to  each  a  one  aa  a  bnllet  would 
Ittodnci^— how,  moreoTer,  it  wonld 
be  poaitiTelj  sworn  to  by  the  aame 
witnetty  that  the  prisoner  Lovett  had 

r  eome  to  the  cavern  with  two  aoean- 
plioes  not  yet  taken  np,  since  their 
reseae  by  the  prisoner,  and  boasted 
of  the  robbery  he  had  just  committed; 

"  that  in  the  clothes  and  sleeping 
apartment  of  the  robber  the  articto 
stolen  from  Lord  Maolererer  were 
fyand,  and  that  the  purse  containing 
the  notes  for  three  hundred  pounds^ 
the  only  thing  the  prisoner  oouU 
probably  hare  obtained  time  to  carry 
oifwith  him,  on  the  morning  in  which 
the  care  waa  enterad  by  the  police- 
men, was  found  on  his  person  on  the 
day  on  which  he  had  attempted  the 
rescue  of  his  oomrades^  and  had  been 
^prehended  in  that  attempt  He 
stiUed,  moreover,  that  the  drew  found 
in  the  caTem,  and  sworn  to  by  one 
witness  he  should  produce^  as  bdong- 
ing  to  the  prisoner,  answered  esaolly 
to  the  description  of  the  dothes  worn 
by  the  principal  robber,  and  sworn  to 
by  Lord  KauleTerar,  his  servant^  and 
the  postilions.  In  like  manner,  the 
ooloor  of  one  of  the  horses  Ibnnd  in 
the  caTem  eorreqMnded  with  that 
rode  by  thtf  highwayman.  On  these 
cirenmstantjal  proolb,  aided  by  the  im- 
mediate tSBtimony  of  the  Iding's  eri* 
dance  (that  witness  whom  he  should 
produce),  he  rested  a  case  which 
eould»  he  aTerxed,  leare  no  doubt  on 
the  minds  of  any  impartial  jury," 
Such,  briefly  and  jiJainly  alleged,  made 
the  substance  of  the  detaUa  enttfod 
into  by  the  learned  counsel,  who  then 
proceeded  to  call  his  witnesses.  The 
evidence  of  Lord  Manlererer  (who 
was  stsying  at  ManleTersr  I^t^  which 
was  within  a  few  miks  ot****), 
was  short  and  dear;  (it was  notiood 
as  a  singular  circumstance,  that  at 
the  end  of  the  evidence  the  prisoner. 


bowed  respectfully  to  his  hsdihipL) 
The  witness  of  the  poatiUenB  and  of 
the  vilet  was  no  less  oondse;  nor 
oonld  all  the  ingenuity  of  CliffHd's 
counsel  shake  any  part  of  their  evi- 
dence in  his  crosfreTaminatica  The 
main  witness  depended  on  by  the 
crown  was  now  summoned,  and  the 
solemn  countenance  of  Peter  Hae 
Grairier  rose  on  the  eyes  of  the  jury. 
One  look  d  cold  and  blighting  con- 
tempt ftU  on  him  from  the  ^ye  of  the 
prisoner,  who  did  not  sgain  deign  to 
regard  him  during  the  whole  of  his 
examination. 

The  witness  of  Has  Giawler  wss 
delivered  with  a  pomposity  worthy  of 
the  ex-editor  of  « the  Aainssom.' 
Nevertheless,  by  the  ddU  of  Mr.  Qye- 
bright^  it  was  rendered  sufficiently 
clear  a  story  to  leave  an  Unpreasion 
on  the  jury  damnatory  to  the  intecesta 
of  the  prisoner.  The  eonnael  on  tiie 
<q»pQeite  side  was  not  slow-  in  per- 
ceiving the  ground  acquired  by  the 
adverse  party ;  so»  dJuaring  his  thioai^ 
he  rose  with  a  sneering  air  to  the 
crosaexamination. 

"So,  sol"  began  Mr.  Bothenm, 
putting  on  a  pair  of  remarkably  laige 
Bpectaclesiy  wherewith  he  traeokn^ 
regarded  the  witness — "  so^  se^  Mr. 
lUc  Qrawler,— 4s  that  your  name  t  ehl 
Ah,  it  is,  is  itt  a  veiy  veiy  respect* 
able  name  it  is  too^  I  wanant  Welt 
sir,  look  at  me.  Now,  on  your  oath» 
remember,  were  you  ever  the  editor 
of  a  certain  thing  published  evuy 
Wednesday,and  called  theAttenssnny' 
or  'the  Asinswim/  or  some  aaeh 
namer 

Commencing  vrith  this  insidioas  snd 
self-damnatoiy  question,  the  leaned 
counsel  then  proceeded,  aa  artfiiUy 
aa  he  waa  able,  throoi^  a  eeriea  of 
interrogatories,  calculated  to  injure 
theehMaeter,  the  respectable  chsnc* 
ter,  of  Mae  Qrawler,  and  weaken  has 
testimoQy  in  the  eyes  of  the  jury. 
He  Buooeeded  in  exciting  in  the 
audience  that  feeling  of  merriment 
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ter 


the  Tnlgar  aie  always  ao 
delisted  to  inUap^n^  the  dull 
aerioDBiesa  of  hanging  »  human  bdng. 
Bnt  ihongh  the  jmy  ihemaalTeB  giin- 
iied»  tlMjvera  not  conTinced.  Tha 
Beoteman  xatiied  from  the  witneaa- 
box,  "aoot^ed/'  perhapi^  in  rapnt*- 
tion,  hot  not  <' kmed"  aa  to  taatiaoiiQr. 
It  vaa  jnat  befoie  thk  witneaa  eon- 
dnded,  that  Loord  Mankrarer  eanaad 
to  be  handed  to  the  judge  a  amall  alip 
of  paper,  eontaining  merely  theae 
voida  in  pencil  >— 

"DmAB,  Baaspos; — ^A  dinner  waits 
jou  at  Maoleverer  Park,  only  three 

miles  hence.      Lord and  the 

Bishop  of meet  you.    Plenty  of 

newa  from  London,  and  a  letter  about 
jon,  which  I  will  show  to  no  one  till 
we  meet  Make  haste  and  hang  thia 
poor  fellow,  that  I  n^y  see  you  the 
aooner;  and  it  is  bad  for  both  of  us 
to  wait  long  for  a  regular  meal  like 
dinner.  I  oan't  stay  longer,  it  ia  so 
bnt^  and  mj  nervea  were  always  aoa- 
oeptibla. 

''Tonta, 


"  If  you  win  oome,  give  me  a  nod. 
You  know  my  hour — ^itis  always  the 
same." 

The  Judge  glaneing  over  the  note, 
inclined  his  head  gravely  to  the  eari, 
who  withdraw;  andinoneminnteafter* 
wardsii  a  heaTy  and  tweatUess  silence 
fttt  orer  the  whole  eoort.  The  pri- 
soner was  called  upon  for  his  defence: 
it  waa  Angular  what  a  different  sensa- 
tion to  that  existing  in  their  breasts 
the  moment  before,  erept  thrilHngly 
through  the  audience^  Hushed  was 
ereiy  whisper — ^vanished  waa  ofeiy 
smile  that  the  late  croaaezamination 
bad  excited;  a  sodden  and  chilling 
sense  of  the  dread  importance  of  the 
tribunal  made  itself  abruptly  foh  in 
the  minds  of  erery  one  present. 

Peibaps,  as  in  the  gloomy  satire  of 
Hogarth  (the  moni  Mephistopbeles 


of  painters),  the  dose  neighbouriiood 
of  pain  to  mirth  made  the  former 
come  irith  the  homelier  shock  to  the 
heart ;— be  that  as  it  may,  a  freeaing^ 
anziefy  numbing  the  pulse,  and  stir- 
ring through  tiie  air,  made  ererx 
man  In  that  various  crowd  feel  n 
qnnpathy  of  awe  with  bis  neighbour^ 
exeepting  only  the  hardened  jndga 
and  the  hadcni^ed  lawyers,  and  onfr 
spectator,  an  idiot  who  had  thrust 
himself  in  with  the  general  press,  and 
stood,  within  a  few  paces  of  the  pri- 
soner, grinning  uneonaeious^,  and 
every  now  and  then  winking  with  a 
glassy  eye  at  aome  one  at  a  distance^ 
whose  vigihmce  be  bad  probab^ 
ehided. 

The  fooe  and  aspect,  even  the  atti- 
tude of  the  prisoner,  were  wril  fitted 
to  heighten  the  effect  which  would 
nataraUy  have  been  created  by  any 
man  under  the  same  fearfel  doom. 
He  stood  at  the  veiy  front  of  the  bar, 
and  hia  taU  and  noble  figure  waa 
drawn  up  to  its  fhll  height ;  a  glow  of 
excitement  spread  its^gradually  over 
featuiee  at  all  times  striking,  and 
lighted  an  eye  naturally  eloquent,  and 
to  which  various  emotions  at  that 
time  gave  a  more  than  commonly 
deep  and  implessive  expression.  Ho 
boganthus: — 

"My  lord,  I  have  little  to  say,  and 
I  may  at  once  relieve  the  anxiety  of 
my  oonneel,  who  now  looks  wistfiilly 
upon  me,  end  add,  that  that  little  will 
scarcely  embmce  the  object  of  defence. 
YThy  should  I  defend  myself  1  Why 
should  I  endeavour  to  protract  a  life 
that  a  fow  days,  more  or  lees^  will  ter- 
minate, aceording  to  the  Mdinary 
calculations  ci  clumee  ?  Such  as  it  is, 
and  has  been,  my  lift  is  vowed  to  tho 
law,  and  the  law  will  have  the  offer- 
ing. COttId  I  eeeape  from  this  indict- 
ment, I  know  that  seven  others  await 
me,  and  that  by  one  or  the  other  of 
these  my  conviction  and  my  sentence 
must  come.  Lifo  may  be  sweet  to  ail 
of  us,  my  lord ;  and  were  it  possible 
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that  mine  could  be  spared  yet  a  whllei 
that  continued  life  might  make  a 
better  atonement  for  past  actions  than 
a  death  which,  abrupt  and  prematnre, 
calls  for  repentance  while  it  forbids 
redress. 

"  But,  when  the  dark  side  of  things 
is  our  only  choice,  it  is  useless  to 
regard  the  bright;  idle  to  fix  our 
eyes  upon  life,  when  death  is  at  hand ; 
useless  to  speak  of  contrition,  when 
we  are  denied  its  proot  It  is  the 
usual  policy  of  prisoners  in  my  situa- 
tion to  addiess  the  feelings  and  flatter 
the  prejudices  of  the  juiy ;  to  descant 
on  ike  excellence  of  our  laws,  while 
they  endeavour  to  disann  them;  to 
praise  justice,  yet  demand  meroy ;  to 
talk  of  expecting  acquittal,  yet  boast 
of  submitting  without  a  murmur  to 
condemnation.  For  me,  to  whom  all 
earthly  interests  are  dead,  this  policy 
is  idle  and  superfluous.  I  hesitate  not 
to  tell  you,  my  lord  judge— -to  pro- 
claim to  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury, 
that  the  laws  which  I  have  broken 
through  my  life  I  despise  in  death  I 
Tour  laws  are  but  of  two  classes; 
the  one  makes  criminals,  the  other 
punishes  them.  I  haVe  sufiered  by 
the  one— I  am  about  to  perish  by  the 
other. 

"  My  lord,  it  was  the  turn  of  a  straw 
which  made  me  what  I  am.  Seven 
years  ago  I  was  sent  to  the  house  of 
correction  for  an  ofience  which  I  did 
not  commit;  I  went  thither,  a  boy 
who  had  never  infringed  a  single  law 
— I  came  forth,  in  a  few  weeks,  a  man 
who  was  prepared  to  break  all  laws ! 
Whence  was  this  change  1 — ^was  it  my 
fiuilt,  or  that  of  my  condemnors  1 
Tou  had  first  wronged  me  by  a 
punishment  which  I  did  not  deserve- 
yon  wronged  me  yet  more  deeply, 
when  (even  had  I  been  guilty  of  the 
first  ofience)  I  was  sentenced  to  herd 
with  hardened  offenders,  and  gradu- 
ates in  vice  and  vice's  methods  of 
support  The  laws  themselves  caused 
me  to  break  the  laws :  firsl^  by  im- 


planting within  me  the  goading 
of  injustice ;  secondly,  by  submitting 
me  to  the  corruption  of  exampk: 
Thus,  I  repeat— and  I  trust  my  words 
will  sink  solemnly  into  the  hesrts  of 
all  present— your  legislation  made 
me  what  I  am  t  and  it  now  dettrwfi 
me,  as  U  has  destroyed  thoumaidi  for 
being  tahat  it  made  me  I  But  for  this 
the  first  aggression  on  me,  I  might 
have  been  what  the  world  terms 
honesty — I  might  have  advanced  to 
old  age  and  a  peaceful  grave,  through 
the  harmless  cheateries  of  tnde,  or 
the  honoured  &lsehoods  of  a  profes- 
sion. Nay,  I  might  have  supported 
the  laws  which  I  have  now  braved ; 
like  the  oounsel  opposed  to  me,  I 
might  have  g^wn  sleek  on  the  vices 
of  others,  and  advanced  to  honour  by 
my  ingenuity  in  hanging  my  feDow- 
creatures !  The  canting  and  pre- 
judging part  of  the  press  has  affected 
to  set  before  you  the  merits  of '  honest 
ability,'  or  'laborious  trade,'  in  oppo- 
sition to  my  offences.  What^  I  beseech 
you,  are  the  props  of  your  'honest' 
exertion — ^the  profits  of  'trade  t '  Are 
there  no  bribes  to  menials  \  Is  there 
no  adulteration  of  goods?  Are  the 
rich  never  duped  in  the  price  th^ 
pay  t — are  the  poor  never  wronged  in 
the  quality  they  receive)  Is  there 
honesty  in  the  bread  yon  eat,  in  a 
single  necessity  which  clothes^  or 
feeds,  or  warms  you  1  Let  those  whom 
the  law  protects  oonuder  it  a  pro- 
tector :  when  did  it  ever  protect  met 
When  did  it  ever  protect  the  poor 
mani  The  government  of  a  skate, 
the  institutions  of  law,  profess  to  ^o- 
vide  for  all  those  who  '  obey.'  Mark ) 
a  man  hungerfr— do  you  feed  himf 
He  is  naked— do  you  clothe  him  Y  If 
not^  yon  break  your  covenant^  yon 
drive  him  back  to  the  first  law  of 
nature,  and  yon  hang  him*  not 
because  he  is  guiliy,  but  because  you 
have  l^  him  naked  and  starving! 
(A  murmur  among  the  mob  below, 
with  great  difliculty  silenced.)    One 
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thing  only  I  will  add,  and  that  not  to 
more  jout  mercy.  No,  nor  to  inyeat 
m  J  &te  with  an  idle  and  momentary 
interest ;  but  because  there  are  some 
persona  in  this  world  who  have  not 
known  me  aa  the  criminal  who  stands 
before  yoa,  and  whom  the  tidings  of 
my&te  may  hereafter  reach ;  and  I 
wonld  not  haTe  those  persons  view  me 
in  blacker  colours  than  I  deserre. 
Among  all  the  rumourc,  gentlemen, 
that  haTe  reached  you,  through  all 
the  tales  and  &bles  Undled  from  my 
unhappy  notoriety  and  my  approach- 
ing doom,  I  put  it  to  you,  if  you  have 
hoird  that  I  have  committed  one 
sanguinary  action,  or  one  ruinous  and 
deliberate  fraud?  Tou  haye  heard 
that  I  have  liyed  by  the  plunder  of 
the  rich — ^I  do  not  deny  liie  charge. 
From  the  grinding  of  the  poor,  the 
habitual  overreacldng,  or  the  syste- 
matic pilfering  of  my  neighbours,  my 
conscience  is  as  firee  as  it  is  from  the 
charge  of  cruelty  and  bloodshed. 
Those  errcr»  I  leave  to  honest  medio- 
crity or  virtuous  exertion !  Tou  may 
perhaps  find,  too,  that  my  life  has  not 
passed  through  a  career  of  outrage 
without  scattering  some  few  benefits 
on  the  road.  In  destroying  me,  it  is 
true  that  yon  will  have  the  consola- 
tion to  think,  that  among  the  benefits 
you  derive  frt>m  my  sentence,  will  be 
the  salntaiy  encouragement  you  give 
to  other  offenders  to  offend  to  the  laat 
degree,  and  to  divest  outrage  of  no 
single  aggravation  t  But  if  this  does 
not  seem  to  you  any  very  powerful 
inducement,  you  may  pause  before 
you  cut  off  from  all  amendment  a 
man  who  seems  neither  wholly  hard- 
ened nor  utterly  beyond  atonement. 
Hy  lord,  my  counsel  would  have 
wished  to  summon  witnesses^ — some 
to  bear  testimony  to  redeeming  points 
in  my  own  character,  others  to  invali- 
date the  oath  of  the  witness  against 
me— a  man  whom  I  saved  from 
destruction  in  order  that  he  might 
destroy  me.    I  do  not  think  either 


necessary.  The  public  press  has 
already  said  of  me  what  little  good 
does  not  shock  the  truth ;  and  had  I 
not  possessed  something  of  those 
qualities  which  society  does  not  dis- 
esteem,  you  would  not  have  beheld 
me  here  at  this  hour  I  If  I  had  saved 
myself  as  well  as  my  companions,  I 
should  have  left  this  country,  perhaps  * 
for  ever,  and  commenced  a  very  ef- 
ferent career  abroad.  I  committed 
oflEences ;  I  eluded  yon ;  I  committed 
what,  in  my  case,  was  an  act  of  duty : 
I  am  seized,  and  I  perish.  But  the 
weakness  of  my  body  destroys  me,  not 
the  strength  of  your  malice.  Had  I 
(and  as  the  prisoner  spake,  the 
haughty  and  rapid  motion,  the  et^* 
larging  cf  t^te  form,  produced  by  the 
passion  of  the  moment,  made  impres- 
sively conspicuous  to  all  the  remark- 
able power  of  his  frame,) — had  I  but 
my  wonted  health,  my  wonted  com- 
mand over  these  limbs  and  these 
veins,  I  would  have  asked  no  friend, 
no  ally,  to  &vour  my  escape.  I  tell 
you,  engines  and  guardians  of  the 
law,  that  I  would  have  mocked  your 
chains,  and  defied  your  walls,  as  ye 
know  that  I  have  mocked  and  defied 
them  before.  But  my  blood  creeps 
now  only  in  drops  through  its  courses ; 
and  the  heart  that  I  had  of  old  stirs 
feebly  and  heavily  within  me."  The 
prisoner  paused  a  moment^  and  re- 
sumed in  an  altered  tone : — "  Leaving, 
then,  my  own  character  to  the  ordeal 
of  report,  I  cannot  perhaps  do  better 
than  leave  to  the  same  criterion  that 
of  the  witness  against  me.  I  will 
candidly  own  that,  under  other  cir- 
cumstances, it  might  have  been 
otherwise.  I  will  candidly  avow  that 
I  might  have  then  used  such  means 
as  your  law  awards  me  to  procure  an 
acquittal  and  to  prolong  my  existence, 
— ^though  in  a  new  scene :  as  it  is, 
what  matters  the  cause  in  which  1 
receive  my  sentence  1  Nay,  it  is  even 
better  to  sufier  by  the  first  than  to 
linger  to  the  last.    It  is  some  conso. 
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lAtionnot  agiin  to  atand  where  I  now 
stand ;  to  go  through  the  hombling 
solemnities  which  I  haye  thk  daj 
endured;  to  see  the  smile  of  some, 
and  retort  the  fiown  of  others;  to 
wrestle  with  the  anxiety  of  the  hearty 
and  to  depend  on  the  caprice  of  the 
•excited  nenres.  It  is  something  to 
feel  one  part  of  the  drama  of  disgcaoe 
is  oyer,  and  that  I  nay  wait  unmo- 
lested in  my  den  until,  for  one  time 
4mly,  I  am  again  the  butt  of  the 
nnthinking  and  the  monster  of  the 
^rowd.  2^  lord,  I  hare  now  donel 
To  you,  whom  the  law  deems  the 
prisoner's  coonsel, — ^to  you,  gentle- 
ilemen  of  the  juiy,  to  whom  it  hss 
•delegated  his  &te,  I  leave  the  chances 
«f  my  life." 

The  prisoner  ceased ;  but  the  same 
heavy  silence  which,  sare  when  bro- 
ken by  one  solitaiy  munnur,  had  lain 
orer  Uie  court  during  his  apeech,  still 
continued  eren  for  several  mooBMSitB 
after  that  deep  and  finn  T<nce  had 
died  on  the  ear.  So  di&rent  had 
been  the  defence  of  the  prisoner  from 
that  which  had  been  expected;  so 
assuredly  did  the  more  hackneyed 
part  of  the  andienoe^  cTen  as  he  bad 
proceeded,  imagine  Uiat»  by  some  art- 
ful turn,  he  would  at  length  wind 
into  the  usual  courses  of  defence,  that 
when  his  unfidtering  and  almost  stem 
accents  paused,  men  were  not  pre- 
pared to  feel  that  his  speech  was 
finished,  and  the  pause  inrolantarily 
Jarred  on  them,  as  untimeous  and 
abrupt.  At  length,  when  each  of 
the  audience  slowly  awoke  to  the  con- 
▼iction  that  the  prisoner  had  indeed 
concluded  his  hanngne,  a  moTcment, 
eloquent  of  feelings  released  from  a 
suspense  which  had  been  perhi^  the 
more  esmest  and  the  more  btonded 
with  awe,  from  the  boldness  and 
novelty  of  the  words  <m  which  it 
hung^  circled  round  the  court  The 
jurors  looked  confusedly  at  each  other, 
but  not  one  of  them  i^oke  eren  by  a 
whisper;  their  feelings,  which  had  j 


been  aroused  by  the  speech  of  the 
prisoner,  had  not^  from  its  shortness^ 
its  singularity,  and  the  hangfaty  impa- 
licy  of  its  tone,  been  so  fer  guided  bj 
its  coorse,  ss  to  settle  into  soy  stale 
of  mind  cleaiiy  finroniable  to  him,  or 
the  reverse ;  so  that  each  man  waited 
for  his  neighbour  to  spcsk  fixsl^  in 
wder  that  he  might  find,  as  it  wen, 
in  another,  a  kind  of  doe  to  the 
indistinct  and  ezmted  feelings  iHush 
wanted  utterance  in  himself 

ISie  judge,  who  had  been  from  the 
first  attracted  by  the  air  and  aspeetcf 
the  prisoner;  had  perhaps,  notwith- 
standing the  hardnssB  of  his  misd, 
more  approvingly  than  any  one  pm- 
sen^  listened  to  the  defence ;  fer  in 
the  acorn  of  tiM  hollow  institntioaa, 
end  the  mock  honesty  of  sodal  life^  so 
defyingly  manifested  by  the  prisoner, 
Brandon  recognised  eleinento  of  mind 
remarkably  oongenial  to  hia  own; 
end  this  sympathy  was  heightened  fay 
the  hardihood  of  phyaical  nerve  and 
moral  intrepidity  displayed  by  the 
prisoner;  qualities  which,  amo^g 
men  of  a  similar  mould,  ^^ten  fenn 
the  strongest  motive  of  esteem,  sad 
sometimes  (as  we  read  of  in  the  Im- 
perial Coraican  and  his  chiefe)  the 
iMniff  point  of  attraction  1  Brandon 
was,  however,  soon  recalled  to  hiscold 
self  by  a  murmur  of  vague  applause 
circling  throughout  the 
crowd,  among  whom  the 
impulse  always  manifesto  itself  fiat, 
snd  to  whom  the  i^inions  of  the  pri- 
soner, though  but  imperfectly  nndsr- 
stood,  came  more  immediately  hone 
than  they  did  to  the  better  and  richer 
claaees  of  the  andieace.  Sver  alive 
to  the  decorums  of  form,  Brandon 
instantly  ordered  silence  in  the  court; 
and  when  it  was  again  restored,  and 
it  was  frilly  understood  that  the  pri- 
soner's defence  had  dosed,  thejndge 
proceeded  to  sum  np. 

It  is  worthy  of  remark,  that  ms^y 
of  the  qualities  of  mind  which  seem 
most  unamiable  in  private  life  often 
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«ondoce  with  a  Bingalar  felieity  to 
ikb  ends  of  pablic ;  and  thaa  the 
stony  fiimiMaB  ehancteristioof  Bxut> 
don  waa  a  main  obom  whioh  made 
Um  admirable  aa  a  judge.  For  men 
inoffiee  err  no  lem  from  their  fbeUnga 
than  their  intereali. 

Olaneing  orer  hia  notea,  the  judge 
inclined  himaelf  to  the  jury,  aiMl 
began  with  that  ailTer  ringing  Toiee 
which  partienlariydifltingaiBhed  Bran- 
don's eloquence*  and  carries  with  it 
in  high  stationa  so  m^Jestie  and  can- 
did a  tone  of  persuasion.  He  pointed 
out»  with  a  clear  brevity,  the  yarious 
points  of  the  evidence;  he  dwelt  for 
a  moment  on  the  attempt  to  oast  dis- 
r^nte  upon  the  testimony  of  Mac 
Grawler — ^but  called  a  proper  atten* 
tlon  to  the  &ct,  that  the  attempt  had 
been  unsupported  by  witnesses  or 
proot  As  he  prooeeded,  the  impres- 
sion made  by  the  prisoner  on  the 
minda  of  the  jury  slowly  melted 
arWi^;  and  perhaps,  so  much  do 
men  soften  when  they  behold  clearly 
the  hob  of  a  feUow-man  dependent 
«n  them  for  life,  it  acted  dteadvan- 
tageonaly  on  the  interests  of  Clifford^ 
that,  during  the  aumming  up,  he 
leant  back  in  the  dock,  and  prevented 
hia  eountenanee  from  being  seen. 
When  the  evidence  had  been  gone 
througli,  the  Judge  oonduded  thus : — 

"The  priaoner,  who,  in  hia  defence 
(on  the  princii^  and  opiniona  of 
iHiieh  I  now  forbear  to  comment), 
certainly  exhibited  the  signs  of  a 
superior  education,  and  a  high  though 
perverted  ability,  has  alluded  to  ^e 
reports  cireuUtted  by  the  public  press, 
and  leant  some  little  stress  on  the 
various  anecdotOB  tendiug  to  his  ad- 
vantage, whioh  he  supposes  have 
reached  your  ears.  I  am  by  no  means 
iHBing  that  the  priaoner  should  be 
deprived  of  wiiatover  benefit  may  be 
dnivable  from  such  a  source ;  but  it 
is  not  in  this  place,  nor  at  this  mo- 
ment, that  it  can  avail  him.  All  you 
have  to  consider  is  the  evidence  be- 


Ibre  yon.  All  on  which  you  have  to 
decide  is,  whedier  the  prisoner  be  or 
be  not  guilty  of  the  robbery  of  whieh 
he  is  chaiged.  Ton  must  not  waste 
a  thought  on  what  redeema  or  height* 
ena  a  supposed  crime— you  must  only 
decide  on  the  crime  itself.  Put  away 
fhmi  your  minda,  I  beseech  you,  aU 
that  intederes  with  the  main  case. 
Put  away  also  from  your  motives  of 
dedaienall  forethought  of  other  poa* 
Bible  indictments  to  which  the  pri- 
soner has  alluded,  but  with  which  yon 
are  neoessarily  unaoqnainted.  If  yon 
doubt  the  eridenee,  whether  of  one 
witness  or  of  all,  the  priaoner  muat 
reoeive  from  yon  the  benefit  of  that 
doubt  if  not,  you  are  awom  to  a 
solemn  oath,  whioh  ordains  you  to 
forego  aU  minor  considerstions — 
whidi  compete  you  to  watch  narrowly 
that  you  be  not  influenced  by  the 
infirmities  natural  to  us  all,  but  eri* 
minal  in  you,  to  lean  towards  the  side 
of  a  mercy  that  would  be  rendered  by 
your  oath  a  perjury  to  God,  and  by 
your  duty  as  impartial  citiaens,  a  trea- 
son to  your  country.  I  dismiss  you  to 
the  grave  eonsideiation  of  the  impor- 
tant case  you  have  heard ;  and  I  trust 
that  He  to  whom  all  hearts  are  open 
andall  secrets  areknown,will  gnatyou 
the  temper  and  the  judgment  to  form 
a  right  decision  I" 

There  was  in  the  miyestic  aspect 
snd  thrilling  voice  of  Brandon  some- 
thing which  made  the  commonest 
foimof  words  solemn  and  hnpresrive; 
and  the  hypocrite,  aware  of  this  foli- 
dty  of  manner,  generally,  as  now, 
added  weight  to  his  oondnding  words 
by  a  religious  allnaion  or  a  Scriptural 
phraseology.  He  ceased;  and  the 
jury,  reoovering  the  efiect  of  lus  acyu- 
ration,  consulted  for  a  moment  among 
themeelves ;  the  foreman  then,  address- 
ing the  court  on  behalf  of  his  fellow- 
jurors,  requested  leave  to  retire  for 
deUbemtion.  An  attendant  baSliif 
being  sworn  in,  we  read  in  the  jour* 
nais  of  the  day,  which  noted  the  difi- 
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sions  of  lime  with  that  cuBtomaty 
flcrupuloBity  rendered  terrible  by  the 
reflection  how  aoon  all  time  and  am- 
Bona  may  periah  for  the  hero  of  the 
Bcene,  that  "  it  was  at  twenty-fire 
minutea  to  two  that  the  jary  with> 
drew/' 

Perhaps  in  the  whole  course  of  a 
criminal  trial  there  is  no  period  more 
awful  than  that  oocapied  by  the  deli- 
beration of  the  jniy.  In  the  present 
.case,  the  prisoner,  aa  if  acutely  sensi- 
ble of  his  sitoation,  remained  in  the 
rear  of  the  dock,  and  buried  his  fikce 
in  his  hands.  They  who  stood  near 
him  obserFod,  however,  that  his  breast 
did  not  seem  to  swell  with  the  con- 
TulaiTe  emotion  customaiy  to  persons 
in  Ms  state,  and  that  not  even  a  si^ 
or  agitated  moyement  escaped  him. 
The  jury  had  been  absent  about 
twenty  minutes,  when  a  confused  noise 
was  heard  in  tiie  court  The  fiuse  of 
the  judge  turned  in  commanding  sere- 
rity  towards  the  quarter  whence  it 
proceeded.  He  perceiTed  a  man  of 
a  coarse  garb  and  mean  appearance 
endearouring,  rudely  and  Yiolently,to 
push  his  way  through  the  crowd 
towards  the  bench,  and  at  the  same 
instant  he  saw  one  of  the  officers  of  the 
court  approaching  the  disturber  of  its 
tranquillity,  with  no  friendly  intent 
The  man,  aware  of  the  purpose  of  the 
constable,  exclaimed  with  great  vehe- 
mence, "I  rill  give  tlus  to  my  lord 
the  judge,  blow  me  if  I  ron't !"  and 
as  he  spoke,  he  raised  high  above  his 
head  a  soiled  scrap  of  paper  folded 
awkwardly  in  the  shape  of  a  letter. 
The  instant  Brandon's  eye  caught  the 
rugged  features  of  the  intrusive  stran- 
ger, he  motioned  with  rather  less  than 
his  usual  slowness  of  gesture  to  one  of 
his  official  satellites,  "firing me  that 
paper  instantly  r  hewhisp^ed. 

The  officer  bowed  and  obeyed.  The 
man,  who  seemed  a  little  intoxicated, 
gave  it  with  a  look  of  ludicrous 
triumph  and  self-importance. 

"  Staad"  any,  man  I"  he  added  to 


the  constable,  who  now  laid  hand  on 
his  collar — "you  11  see  vot  the  judge 
says  to  that  'ere  bit  of  paper ;  and  so 
viU  the  prisoner,  poor  fellow !" 

TMs  scene,  so  unworthy  the  digni^ 
of  the  court,  attracted  the  notice  sad 
immediately  around  the  introdei) 
the  merriment  of  the  crowd,  and  many 
an  eye  was  directed  towards  Brsndoa, 
as  irith  cahn  gravity  he  opened  the 
note  and  glanced  over  the  contenti. 
In  a  large  school-boy  hand — ^it  vss 
the  hand  of  Long  Ned — were  written 
these  few  words : 

"  Ht  Loan  Judgx, 

"I  make  bold  to  beg  you  will  do 
all  you  can  for  the  prisoner  at  ths 
barre;  as  he  is  no  other  than  the 
'Pnul'  I  spoke  to  your  Wordiip 
about    You  know  what  I  mean. 

''DuMim  DuniASia.* 

As  he  read  this  note,  the  judge's 
head  was  observed  to  droop  suddenlj, 
as  if  by  a  sickness  or  a  qpaam ;  hot 
he  recovered  himself  instantly,  sad 
whispering  the  officer  who  broogbt 
him  the  note,  said,  "See  that  that 
madman  be  immediately  removed 
from  the  court,  and  lo<^  him  up 
alone.  He  is  so  defanged  aa  to  be 
dangerous!" 

The  officer  lost  not  a  moment  in 
seeing  the  order  executed.  Three 
stout  constables  dragged  the  astounded 
Dummie  from  the  oourt  in  an  instant^ 
yet  the  more  ruthlessly  for  his  ^jaea- 
lating— 

"Eh,  sirs,  what's  this!  I  teOs 
you  I  have  saved  the  judge's  hovn 
flesh  and  blood.  Yy  now,  gentily 
there ;  you  11  smart  fat  this,  my  fine 
I  fellow  f  Never  you  ndnd,  ftnl,  mf 
arty :  I  *se  done  you  a  pure  good—" 

"Silencer  proclaimed  the  votes 
of  the  judge,  and  that  voice  came 
forth  with  so  commanding  a  tone  of 
power  that  it  awed  Dummie,  despite 
his  intoxication.  In  a  moment  moie» 
and,  ere  he  had  time  to  rseover,  he 
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WM  without  the  court.  During  this 
strange  hnbbnb,  which  neyertheless 
scarcely  Uuted  abore  two  or  three 
minnteSy  the  prisoner  had  not  once 
lifted  his  head,  nor  appeared  aroused 
in  an  J  manner  from  his  rereiy.  And 
scarcely  had  the  intruder  been  with- 
drawn before  the  jury  returned. 

The  verdict  was  as  all  had  fore- 
seen,— **  Guilty ;"  but  it  was  coupled 
with  a  strong  recommendation  to 
mercy. 

The  prisoner  was  then  asked,  in  the 
usual  form,  whether  he  had  to  say 
anything  why  sentence  of  death  should 
not  be  passed  sgainst  him  1 

As  these  drnd  words  struck  upon 
lus  ear,  slowly  the  prisoner  rose.  He 
directed  first  towards  the  jury  a  brief 
and  keen  glance,  and  his  eyes  then 
rested  full,  and  with  a  stem  signi- 
ficance, on  the  fi^e  of  his  judge. 

"  My  lord,"  he  began,  "  I  haye  but 
one  reason  to  advance  against  the 
sentence  of  the  law.  If  you  hare 
interest  to  prevent  or  mitigate  it, 
that  reason  will,  I  think,  suffiee  to 
enlist  you  on  my  behalf.  I  said  that 
the  first  cause  of  those  oflenees  against 
the  law  which  bring  me  to  this  bar, 
was  the  committing  me  to  prison  on 
a  charge  of  which  I  was  wholly  inno- 
cent I  My  lord  judge,  you  were  the 
man  who  accused  me  of  that  charge, 
and  subjected  me  to  that  imprison- 
ment! Look  at  me  well,  my  lord, 
and  you  may  trace  in  the  countenance 
of  the  hardened  felon  you  are  about 
to  adjudge  to  death  the  features  of  a 
boy  whom,  some  seven  years  ago,  yon 
accused  before  a  London  magistrate 
of  the  theft  of  your  watch.  On  the 
oath  of  a  man  who  has  one  step  on 
the  threshold  of  death,  the  accusation 
was  unjust  And,  fit  minister  of  the 
laws  you  represent  I  you,  who  will 
now  pass  my  doom, — tov  were  the 
cause  of  my  crimes  t  My  lord,  I  have 
done.  I  am  ready  to  add  another 
to  .the  long  and  dark  Ust  of  victims 
who   are   fimt  polluted,   and  then 

No.  38. 


sacrificed,  by  the  blindness  and  the 
ix^nstice  of  human  codes  1" 

While  Clifford  spoke,  every  eye 
turned  from  him  to  the  judge,  and 
every  one  was  appalled  by  the  ghastly 
and  fearfiil  change  which  had  ftllen 
over  Brandon's  &ce.  Men  said  after- 
wards^ that  they  saw  written  there, 
in  terrible  disUnctnees,  the  characters 
of  death ;  and  there  certainly  seemed 
something  awfiil  andpnetematural  in 
the  bloodless  and  haggard  calmness 
of  his  proud  features.  Yet  his  eje 
did  not  quail,  nor  the  muscles  of  his 
lip  quiver ;  and  with  even  more  than 
his  wonted  loftiness,  he  met  the  regard 
of  the  prisoner.  But,  as  alone  con- 
spicuous throughout  the  motionless 
and  breathless  crowd,  the  judge  and 
criminal  gazed  upon  each  other ;  and 
as  the  eyes  of  the  spectators  wandered 
on  each,  a  thrilling  and  electric  im- 
pression of  a  powerful  likeness  between 
the  doomed  and  the  doomer,  for  the 
first  time  in  the  trial,  struck  upon  the 
audience,  and  increased,  though  they 
scarcely  knew  why,  the  sensation  of 
pain  and  dread  which  the  prisoner's 
last  words  excited.  Perhaps  it  might 
have  chiefly  arisen  from  a  common 
expression  of  fierce  emotion  conquerea 
by  an  iron  and  stem  character  of 
mind,  or  perhaps,  now  that  the  ashy 
paleness  of  exhausUon  had  succeeded 
the  excited  flush  on  the  prisoner's 
face,  the  similarity  of  complexion  thus 
obtained,  made  the  likeness  more 
obvious  than  before ;  or  perhaps,  the 
spectators  had  not  hitherto  fixed  so 
searching,  or,  if  we  may  so  speak, 
so  alternating  a  gaze  upon  the  two. 
However  that  be,  the  resemblance 
between  the  men,  placed  as  they  were 
in  such  widely  different  circumstances 
— that  resemblance  which,  as  we  have 
hinted,  had  at  certain  moments  oc- 
curred startlingly  to  Lucy— was  plain 
and  unavoidably  striking  the  same 
the  dark  hue  of  their  complexion^ 
the  same  the  haughty  and  Bomaa 
outline  of  their  fi^es,  the  same  the 
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height  of  the  forehead,  the  Bame  erea 
a  d^pleasing  and  aarcaatie  rigidity  of 
mouth,  which  made  the  most  con- 
apieaoiia  feature  in  Brandon,  -  and 
which  was  the  onl^  point  that  deteri- 
orated firom  the  aingnhur  heauty  of 
CUfibrd.  Buty  abore  all,  the  nme 
inflexible,  deling,  stabbom  spirit^ 
though  in  Brandon  it  aMtumed  the 
stately  cast  of  miyesty,  and  in  CUfibrd 
It  seemed  the  dei^xate  sternness  of 
the  brsTo,  stamped  itself  in  both. 
Though  CUfibrd  ceased,  he  did  not 
remime  his  seat,  but  stood  in  the  same 
attitude  as  that  in  which  he  had 
r«v«raed  the  order  of  things^  and 
merged  the  petitioner  in  the  accuser. 
And  Brandon  himself,  without  qpeak- 
ing  or  moying,  continued  stiU  to  sur- 
vey him.  So,  with  erect  fronts,  and 
marble  countenances,  in  which  what 
was  defying  and  resolute  did  not 
altogether  queU  the  mortal  leaven  of 
pain  and  dread,  thqr  looked  aa  might 
ha>Te  looked  the  two  men  in  the 
Eastern  story,  who  had  the  power  of 
gazing  each  other  unto  death. 

What»  at  that  moment^  was  raging 
in  Brandon's  heart,  it  is  in  vain  to 
guess.  He  doubted  not  for  a  moment 
that  he  beheld  before  him  his  long^ 
lost,  his  anxiously  demanded  son! 
Every  fibre,  every  comer  of  his  com- 
plex and  gloomy  soul,  that  certainty 
reached,  and  blasted  with  a  hideous 
and  irresistible  glare.  The  earUest^ 
perhaps  the  strongest,  though  often 
the  least  acknowledged  principle  of 
his  mind,  was  the  desire  to  rebuUd  the 
faUen  honours  of  his  house ;  its  last 
scion  he  now  beheld  before  him, 
covered  with  the  darkest  ignominies 
of  the  law  1  He  had  coveted  worldly 
honours;  he. beheld  their  legitimate 
successor  in  a  convicted  felon !  He 
had  garnered  the  few  afiections  he 
had  spsred  from  the  objects  of  pride 
and  ambition,  in  his  son.  That  son 
he  was  about  to  adjudge  to  the  gibbet 
and  the  hangman  1  Of  late,  he  had 
increased  the  hopes  of  reguning  his 


lost  treasure,  even  to  an  exuUsBt 
certainty.  Iio !  the  hopea  were  aoeom- 
pUshed  I  Howl  With  these  thoughto 
warring,  in  what  manner  we  dare  not 
even  by  an  epithet  express^  wHhin 
him,  we  may  cast  one  haaty  gknoe 
on  the  horror  of  aggcmvatiion  th^ 
endured,  when  he  heard  the  prisaoer 
aoense  hoi,  as  the  cause  of  his  present 
doom,  and  felt  himself  ai  onoe  the 
murderer  and  the  judge  oC  his  son  I 

Minutes  had  elapsed  since  the  voiee 
of  the  prisoner  ceased ;  and  Brandon 
now  drew  forth  the  black  cap.  Ai 
he  placed  it  slowly  over  his  brow^ 
the  increasuQg  and  corp8e4ike  wldle- 
neas  of  hisfiMO  became  more  glaringly 
visible,  l^  the  contrast  which  this 
dread  head-gear  presented.  Twice  as 
he  essayed  to  q^eak  his  voioe  iUled 
him,  and  an  indistinct  murmur  eame 
forth  from  his  huelesa  Up%  and  died 
awsy  like  a  fitful  and  feeble  wind. 
But  with  the  third  efibrt,  the  resolu- 
tion and  long  self-tynuiny  of  the  man 
conquered,  and  his  y<nee  went  dear 
and  unfidtering  through  the  crowd, 
although  the  severe  sweetness  of  its 
wonted  tones  was  gone,  and  it  sounded 
strsnge  and  hoUow  on  the  ears  thai 
drank  it. 

"Pris<»er  at  the  barl^It  has 
become  my  duty  to  announce  to  yon 
the  dose  of  your  mortal  career.  To* 
have  been  accused  of  a  daring  robbery, 
and,  after  an  impartial  triid,  a  jury 
of  your  countrymen  and  the  laws  of 
your  countiy  have  decided  against 
you.  The  recommendation  to  mercy*' 
— (here,  only,  throughout  his  speech, 
Brandon  gasped  convnlaiTely  far 
breath)^"  so  humanely  added  by  the 
jury, shall  be  forwarded  to  the  snpreoie 
power,  but  I  cannot  flatter  yon  with 
much  hope  of  its  success** — (the  law- 
yers looked  with  some  surprise  at  each 
other :  they  had  expected  a  fitr  more 
unquaUfied  mandate,  to  allure  off 
hope  frt>m  the  jury's  recommenda- 
tion).— "Prisoner!  for  the  opinion 
you  have  expressed,  you  are  now  only 
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SDBwezible  to  jour  God ;  I  forbear  to  | 
tmign  them.  For  the  charge  you 
hare  made  against  me,  whether  tme 
or  fiilfle,  and  for  the  anguish  it  has 
giTen  me,  may  yon  find  pardon  at 
another  tribnnal  t  It  remains  for  me 
only — ^under  a  resenre  too  slight,  as  I 
hare  said,  to  afford  yon  a/oir  promise 
of  hope— only  to— t(H--^al!  eyes  were 
on  ftnmdon :  he  folt  it>  exerted  him- 
self for  a  last  effort,  and  proceeded) — 
to  pronounce  on  yon  the  sharp  sen- 
tence of  the  law !  It  is,  that  yon  be 
taken  back  to  the  prison  whenoe  yon 
came,  and  thence  (when  the  supreme 
authority  shall  appoint)  to  the  place 
of  execution,  to  be  there  hanged  by 
the  neck  till  yon  art  dead ;  and  the 
Lord  Ood  Almighty  hare  mercy  on  1 
yonr  soul  !* 

With  this  address  concluded  that 
erentfol  trial;  and  while  the  crowd, 
in  rushing  and  noisy  tumult^  bore 
towards  the  door,  Brandon,  concealing 
to  the  last,  with  a  Spartan  bravery, 
the  anguish  which  was  gnawing  at  his 
entrails,  retired  from  the  awfhl  pa- 
geant. For  the  next  half  hour  he 
was  locked  up  with  the  strange  intru- 
der on  the  proceedings  of  the  court 
At  the  end  of  that  time  the  stranger 
was  dismissed;  and  in  about  double 
the  same  period  Brandon's  servant 
readmitted  him,  accompanied  by  an- 
other man,  with  a  slouched  hat,  and  in 
a  carman's  frock.  The  reader  need 
not  be  told  that  the  new-comer  was 
the  friendly  Ned,  whose  testimony 
was  indeed  a  valuable  corroborative  to 
Dummie's,  and  whose  regard  for  Clif- 
ford, aided  by  an  appetite  for  rewards, 
had  induced  him  to  venture  to  the 
town  of  *  *  *  ♦,  although  be  tarried 
concealed  in  a  safe  suburb  until  reas- 
sured by  a  written  promise  from  Bran- 
don of  safety  to  his  person,  and  a  sum 
for  which  we  might  almost  doubt 
whether  he  would  not  have  consented 
(so  long  had  he  been  mistaking  means 
for  an  end)  to  be  hanged  himself. 
Brandon  listened  to  the    details  of 


these  confederates,  and  when  they 
had  finished,  he  addressed  them 
thus>— 

"I  have  heard  you,  and  am  con- 
vinced you  are  liars  and  impostors : 
there  is  the  money  I  promised  yon" 
-—{throwing  down  a  pocket-book)-«- 
"  take  it ; — and,  hark  you,  if  ever  yon 
dare  whisper — ay,  but  a  breath  of  the 
atrocious  lie  you  have  now  forged,  be 
sure  I  will  have  you  dragged  fl:om  the 
recess  or  nook  of  infamy  in  which  you 
may  hide  yonr  heads,  and  hanged  for 
the  crimes  you  have  already  oommit* 
ted.  I  am  not  the  man  to  break  my 
word— 4)egone ! — quit  this  town  in- 
Btantiy:  i^  in  two  hours  hence,  yon 
are  found  here,  your  blood  be  on  yonr 
own  heads !— Begone,  I  say !" 

These  words,  aided  by  a  countenance 
well  adapted  at  all  times  to  ezpreesionfl 
of  a  menacing  and  ruthless  character, 
at  once  astounded  and  appalled  the 
accomplices.  They  left  the  room  in 
hasty  confusion;  and  Brandon,  now 
alone,  walked  with  uneven  steps  (the 
alarming  weakness  and  vacillation  of 
which  he  did  not  himself  feel)  to  and 
fro  the  apartment  The  hell  of  his 
breast  was  stamped  upon  his  features, 
but  he  uttered  only  one  thought  aloud ! 

•*  I  may, — yes,  yes, — I  map  yet  con- 
ceal this  disgimce  to  my  name  1 " 

His  servant  tapped  at  the  door  to 
say  that  the  carriage  was  ready,  and 
that  Lord  Mauleverer  had  bid  him 
remind  his  master  that  they  dined 
punctually  at  the  hour  appointed. 

"I  am  coming!"  said  Brandon, 
with  a  slow  and  startling  emphasis  on 
each  word.  But  he  first  sat  down  and 
wrote  a  letter  to  the  official  quarter, 
strongly  aiding  the  recommendation 
of  the  jury ;  and  we  may  conceive  how 
pride  clung  to  him  to  the  last,  when 
he  urged  the  substitution  for  death, 
of  transportation/<>r  life  /  As  soon  as 
he  had  sealed  this  letter,  he  summoned 
an  express,  gave  his  orders  coolly  and 
distinctly,  and  attempted,  with  his 
usual   stateiineas   of  step,   tc   walk 
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thrOTigh  a  long  paisage  which  led  to 
the  outer  door.  He  found  himaelf  fiuL 
"  Come  hither,"  he  said  to  his  servant 
— "  gire  me  your  ann  I " 

AU  Brandon's  domestics,  sare  the 
one  left  with  Luc  j,  stood  in  awe  of  him, 
and  it  was  with  some  hesitation  that 
his  servant  ventured  to  inquire  "if  hia 
master  felt  welL" 

Brandon  looked  at  him,  but  made 
no  reply:  he  entered  his  carriage  with 
slight  difficulty,  and,  telling  the 
coachman  to  drive  as  fast  as  possible, 
pulled  down  (a  genersl  custom  with 
him)  all  the  blinds  of  the  windows. 

Meanwhile,  Lord  Kauleverer,  with 
six  friends,  was  impatiently  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  the  seventh  guest 

"  Our  august  friend  tarries !"  quoth 
the  bishop  of  ,  with  his  hands 
folded  across  his  capacious  stomach. 
"I  fear  the  turbot  your  lordship  spoke 
of  may  not  be  the  better  for  the  length 
of  the  trial." 

"Poor  fellow!"  said  the  Earl 
of         ,  slightly  yawning. 

"Whom  do  you  meani"  asked 
Hauleverer,  wit^  a  smile.  "The 
bishop,  the  judge,  or  the  turbot  1" 

"  Not  one  of  the  three,  Hauleverer, 
—I  spoke  of  the  prisoner." 

"  Ah,  the  fine  dog  1  I  forgot  him," 
said  Hauleverer.  "Beally,  now  you 
mention  him,  I  must  confeBS  that  he 
inspires  me  with  great  compassion; 
but,  indeed,  it  is  very  wrong  in  him 
to  keep  the  judge  so  long  1 " 

"Those  hardened  wretches  have 
such  a  great  deal  to  say,"  mumbled 
the  bishop  sourly. 

"  True ! "  said  Hauleverer ;  "a  re- 
ligious rogue  would  have  had  some 
bowels  for  the  state  of  the  church 
esurient." 

"  Is  it  really  true,Hauleverer,"asked 

the  £arl  of ,  "  that  Brandon  w  to 

succeed****?" 

"  So  I  hear,"  said  Hauleverer. 
"  Heavens  I  how  hungry  I  am  1" 

A  groan  from  the  bishop  echoed  the 
eomplaint 


"  I  suppose  it  would  be  against  all 
decorum  to  sit  down  to  dinner  without 
him  V  said  Lord . 

"Why,  really,  I  fear  so," returned 
Hauleverer.  "But  our  health— our 
health  is  at  stake :  we  will  only  wait 
five  minutes  more.  By  Jove,  Uiere'i 
the  earriagel  I  b^  your  pardon  for 
my  heathen  oath,  my  lord  bishop." 

"I  foxgive  yon!"  said  the  good 
bishop,  smiling. 

The  party  thus  engaged  in  colloqny 
were  stationed  at  a  window  opening 
on  the  gravel  road,  along  which  the 
judge's  carriage  was  now  seen  n^idly 
approaching ;  this  window  was  but  a 
few  yards  from  the  porch,  and  had 
been  partially  opened  for  the  better 
reconnoitring  the  approach  of  the 
expected  guest 

"  He  keeps  the  blinds  down  stiU ! 
Absence  of  mind,  or  shame  at  un- 
punctuality — which  is  the  cause,  Hau- 
leverer 1"  said  one  of  the  party. 

"Not  shame,  I  fearl"  anawered 
Hauleverer.  "  Even  the  indecent  im- 
morality of  delaying  our  dinner  could 
scarcely  bring  a  blush  to  the  parch- 
ment skin  of  my  learned  friend." 

Here  the  carriage  stopped  at  the 
porch ;  the  carriage-door  was  opened. 

"  There  seems  a  strange  delay,"  said 
Hauleverer  peevishly.  "Why  does 
notheget  out) " 

As  he  spoke,  a  murmur  ^mong  the 
attendants^  who  appeared  somewhat 
strangely  to  crowd  around  the  cu- 
riage,  smote  the  ears  of  the  party. 

"What  do  they ssy)— What  1"  said 
Hauleverer,  putting  his  hand  tohisesr. 

The  bishop  answered  hastily ;  and 
Hauleverer,  as  he  heard  the  reply, 
forgot  for  once  lus  susceptibility  to 
cold,  and  hurried  out  to  the  carriage- 
door.    His  guests  followed. 

They  found  Brandon  leaning  against 
the  fitfther  comer  of  the  carriage — a 
corpse.  One  hand  held  the  check- 
string,  as  if  he  had  endeavoured  inro* 
luntarily,  but  inefiectually,  to  puU  it 
The  right  side  of  his  &ce  was  partially 
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distorted,  as  bjoonTiilsion  or  panlj^ ; 
tnit  not  snffidentlj  so  to  destroy  that 
remarkable  ezpreasion  of  loftiness  and 
sereritj  which  had  duunacterised  the 
featnres  in  life.  At  the  same  time, 
the  distortion  which  had  drawn  up  on 
one  side  the  mnsdes  of  the  month, 
had  deepened  into  a  startling  broad- 
ness the  half  sneer  of  derision,  that 
usually  larked  around  the  lower  part 
of  his  bee.  Thus  unwitnessed  and 
abmpt  had  been  the  dimmion  of  the 
ciiqr  and  spirit  of  a  man,  who,  if  he 
paned  through  life  a  bold,  scheming, 
•tobboin,  uBwaTering  hypocrite^  was 


not  without  something  high  eren 
amidst  his  baseness,  his  selfishness, 
and  his  vices;  who  seemed  less  to 
have  loved  sin,  t^an  by  some  strange 
perversion  of  reason  to  have  disdained 
virtue,  and  who,  by  a  solemn  and 
awful  suddenness  of /a<e  (for  who  shall 
venture  to  indicate  the  judgment  of 
the  arch  and  unseen  Providence,  even 
when  it  appears  to  mortal  eye  the 
least  obscured?),  won  the  dreams, 
the  objects,  the  triumphs  of  hope,  to 
be  blasted  by  them  at  the  moment 
of  acquisition! 


OHAPTEB  XXXYL 


AMD  LAn. 

Babtto,-  Burly.— MsauaoB,  Dol, 
Hot  AnsnJM,  Dapper,  Dmgger,  all 
With  whom  I  traded."— Tlk«  AUhtmUU 


As  when  some  mial  dtizen— retired 
for  a  fleeting  holyday,  hx  from  the 
cares  of  the  world,  **  itrepUumque 
lUmar^  to  the  sweet  shades  of  Pen- 
tonviUe,  or  the  remoter  plains  of 
CUpham— conducts  some  delighted 
visitor  over  the  intricacies  of  that 
Daedalian  masterpiece  which  he  is 
pleased  to  call  his  labyrinth  or  maze, 
— ^now  smiling  furtively  at  his  guest's 
perplexity, — now  llntening  with  calm 
superiority  to  his  futile  and  erring 
conjectures, — ^now  maliciously  accom- 
panying him  through  aflattering  path, 
in  which  the  baffled  adventurer  is 
suddenly  checked  by  the  blank  fea- 
tures of  a  thoroughfareless  hedge, — 
now  trembling  as  he  sees  the  guest 
stumbling  unawares  into  the  right 
track,  and  now  relieved,  ss  he  beholds 
him,  after  a  pause  of  deliberation, 
wind  into  the  wrong,— even  so,  0 


•  **  Ani  (A«  TOOT  of  Enrnt:* 


pleasant  reader  I  doth  the  sage  novel- 
ist conduct  thee  through  the  labyrinth 
of  his  tale,  amusing  himself  with  thy 
self-deceits,  and  spinning  forth,  in 
prolix  pleasure,  the  quiet  yam  of  his 
entertainment  fh>m  the '  involutions 
which  occasion  thy  frefting  eagerness 
and  perplexity.  But  as  when — ^thanks 
to  the  host's  good-nature  or  fatigue  \ 
— the  mystery  is  once  unravelled,  and 
the  g^est  permitted  to  penetrate  even 
unto  the  concealed  end  of  the  leafy 
maze;  the  honest  cit,  satisfied  with 
the  pleasant  paina  he  has  already 
bestowed  upon  his  visitor,  puts  him 
not  to  the  labour  of  retracing  the 
steps  he  hath  so  erratically  trod,  but 
leads  him  in  three  strides,  and 
through  a  simpler  path,  at  once  to 
the  mouth  of  the  maze,  and  dis- 
misseth  him  elsewhere  for  entertain- 
ment; even  so  will  the  prudent 
narrator,  when  the  intricacies  of  hL 
plot  are  once  unfolded,  occasion  no 


278 


PATfL  CLIFFORD. 


Btaleand  profltiendtlajs  to  his  ireiried 
nader,  but  oonduct  him,  with  m  much 
brevity  as  oonvenisnt^  without  the 
hbyrinth  which  hM  ceased  to  retain 
the  interest  of  a  ieeret 

We  shall,  therefore,  in  pnisnance  of 
the  cit's  policy,  relate*  as  rapidly  as 
poMible,  that  part  of  our  narratiTe 
which  yet  remains  nntold.  On 
Brandon's  perM>n  was  found  the  paper 
which  bad  contained  so  fatal  an  intel- 
Ugence  of  his  son ;  and  when  brooght 
to  Lord  Manlererer,  the  words  struck 
that  person  (who  knew  Brandon  had 
been  in  search  of  his  lost  son,  whom 
we  have  seen  that  he  had  been  taught 
however  to  suppose  illegitimate, 
though  it  is  probable  thnt  many 
doubts,  whether  he  had  not  been 
deceived,  must  hare  occurred  to  his 
natural  sagacity,)  as  sufficiently  im- 
portant to  be  worth  an  inquiiy  after 
the  writer.  Dummie  was  easily  found, 
for  he  had  not  yet  turned  his  back  on 
the  town  when  the  news  of  the  judge's 
sudden  death  was  brought  back  to  it ; 
and,  taking  advantage  of  that  circum- 
stance, the  friencUy  Dunnaker  re- 
mained altogether  in  the  town  (albeit 
his  long  companion  deserted  it  as 
hastily  as  might  be),  and  whiled  the 
time  by  presenting  himself  at  the 
gaol,  and,  after  someineffectualelfort^ 
winning  his  wigr  to  Clifford :  easily 
tracked  by  the  name  he  had  given  to 
the  governor  of  the  gaol,  he  was  con- 
ducted the  same  day  to  Lord  Maul- 
everer,  and  his  naixative,  confused  as 
it  was,  and  proceeding  even  from  so 
suspicious  a  quarter,  thrilled  those 
digestive  organs,  which  in  Mauleverer 
stood  proxy  for  a  heart,  with  feelings 
as  much  resembling  awe  and  horror 
as  our  good  peer  was  capable  of  expe- 
riencing. Already  aho<^ed  from  his 
worldly  philosophy  of  indifference  by 
the  death  of  Brandon,  he  was  more 
suscepUble  to  a  remorseful  and  salu- 
taiy  impression  at  this  moment  than 
he  might  have  been  at  any  other: 
and   he   could   not,   without    some 


twinges  of  eonsdenoe^  think  of  the 
ruin  he  hsd  brought  on  the  mother 
of  the  being  he  had  bat  just  pios»> 
cnted  to  the  death.  He  dismiaseit 
Dummies  and,  alter  a  little  eonaiden^ 
t&on,  he  ordered  his  carnage^  and, 
leavingthe  fnnetal  preparationafer  his 
friend  to  the  care  of  his  una  of 
bosinMi,  he  set  off  for  London,  sad 
the  house,  in  partieulsr,  of  the  Secre- 
taiy  of  the  Home  Department.  We 
would  not  willingly  wrong  the  noUs 
penitent ;  but  we  ventore  n  anspicioD 
that  he  might  not  have  preferred  s 
personal  triplication  for  mercy  to  the 
prisoner  to  a  written  one,  had  he  not 
felt  certain  unpleasant  qualms  in 
remaining  in  a  country  house,  over 
shadowed  by  ceremonies  so  gloomy  ss 
those  of  death.  The  letter  of  Brandon, 
and  the  application  of  Haulevoer, 
obtained  for  Clifford  a  relazntion  of 
his  sentence.  He  wss  left  for  perpe- 
tual transportation.  A  ship  wu 
already  about  to  sail,  and  Mauleverer, 
content  with  having  saved  his  life,  was 
by  no  means  anxious  thnt  his  de- 
parture from  the  country  should  be 
saddled  with  any  snperfluous  delay. 

Meanwhile^  the  first  rumour  that 
reached  London  respecting  Braadon'k 
fote  wai^  that  he  had  been  found  in  s 
fit»  and  was  lying  dangerooaly  ill  st 
Manleverer's ;  and  before  the  aeoond 
and  more  fotally  sure  report  arrivecl 
Lu^  had  gathered  from  the  visiUe 
dismay  of  Bariow,  whom  she  anxiously 
eros^qnestioiied,  and  who,  really  lov- 
ing his  master,  was  easily  alfected  into 
communication,  the  first  and  more 
flattering  intelligence.  To  Barlow's 
secret  delight^  she  inusted  instantly 
on  setting  off  to  the  suppoeed  sick 
man;  and,  accompanied  by  Barlow 
and  her  woman,  the  affecUonate  giri 
hastened  to  Manleverer's  house  on  the 
eveniog  after  the  day  the  earl  left  it. 
Lncj  had  not  proceeded  for  before 
Barlow  learned,  from  the  goesip  of  the 
road,  the  real  state  of  the  case.  In- 
deed, it  was  at  the  first  stage  that^ 
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inth  a  monnifal  countenance,  he  ap- 
proached the  door  of  the  carriage,  and 
annoancing  the  inntiliiy  of  proceeding 
&rther,  begged  of  Lucy  to  turn  back. 
So  soon  as  Kiss  Brandon  had  orer- 
oome  the  first  shock  which  this  intel- 
ligence gave  her,  she  said,  with 
ciJmnesB,  "  Well,  Barlow,  if  it  be  so, 
we  hare  still  a  duty  to  perform.  Tell 
the  postboys  to  drive  on ! " 

"  Indeed,  madam,  I  cannot  see  what 
use  it  can  be  fretting  yourself, — and 
7on  so  poorly.  If  you  will  let  me  go, 
I  will  see  every  attention  paid  to  Uie 
renwins  of  my  poor  master." 

"When  my  father  lay  dead," said 
Lacy,  with  a  grave  and  sad  stenmess 
in  her  manner,  "he  who  is  now  no 
more  sent  no  proxy  to  perform  the 
last  duties  of  a  brother ;  neither  will 
I  send  one  to  dischaige  those  of  a 
niece,  and  prove  that  I  have  foigotten 
the  gratitude  of  a  daughter.  Drive 
onr 

We  have  said  that  there  were  times 
when  a  spirit  was  stricken  from  Lucy 
little  common  to  her  in  genersl,  and 
now  the  command  of  her  uncle  sat 
upon  her  brow.  On  sped  the  horses, 
and  for  several  minutes  Luqr  remained 


silent.  Her  woman  did  not  dare  to 
speak.  At  length  Miss  Brandon 
turned,  and,  covering  her  fiuse  with 
her  hands,  burst  into  tears  so  violent 
that  they  alarmed  her  attendant  even 
more  than  her  previous  stiUness. 
"  Hy  poor,  poor  uncle  t "  she  sobbed, 
and  those  were  all  her  words. 

We  must  pass  over  Lucy's  arrival  at 
Lord  Mauleverer's  house^ — ^we  must 
pass  over  the  weary  days  which 
«dapsed  till  that  unconiBcious  body  was 
consigned  to  dust  with  which,  could 
it  have  yet  retained  one  spark  of  its 
haughty  spirit^  it  would  have  refused 
to  blend  its  atoms^  She  had  loved 
the  deceased  incomparably  beyond  his 
merits,  and,  resisting  all  remonstrance 
to  the  contraiy,  and  all  the  forms  of 
ordinaiy  custom,  she  witnessed  herself 
the  dreaiy  ceremony  which  bequeathed 


the  human  remains  of  Willian  Bnm- 
don  to  repose  and  to  the  worm.  On 
that  same  day  Clifford  received  the 
mitigation  of  his  sentence,  and  on 
that  day  another  trial  awaited  Lucy. 
We  think  briefly  to  convey  to  the 
reader  what  that  scene  was ;  we  need 
only  observe,  that  Dummie  Dunnaker, 
decoyed  by  his  great  love  for  little 
Paul,  whom  he  delightedly  said  he 
found  not  the  least  "  stuck  up  by  his 
great  fame  and  helewation,"  still  lin- 
gered in  the  town,  and  was  not  only 
aware  of  the  relationship  of  the 
cousins,  but  had  gleaned  from  Long 
Ked,  as  they  Journeyed  down  to 
****,the  affection  entertained  by 
Clifford  for  Lu<^.  Of  the  manner  in 
which  the  communication  reached 
Lu<^,  we  need  not  speak :  suffice  it  to 
say,  that  on  the  day  in  which  she  had 
performed  the  last  duty  to  her  undo, 
she  learned,  for  the  first  tune,  her 
lover's  situation. 

On  that  evening,  in  the  convict's 
cell,  the  cousins  met.  Their  confer- 
ence was  low,  for  the  gaoler  stood 
within  hearing;  and  it  was  broken  by 
Lucy*8  convulsive  sobs.  But  the  voice 
of  one,  whose  iron  nerves  were  not 
unworUiy  of  the  ofibpring  of  William 
Brandon,  was  dear  ana  audible  to 
her  ear,  even  though  uttered  in  a 
whisper  that  scarcely  stirred  his  li(s. 
It  seemed  as  if  Lucy,  smitten  to  the 
inpiost  heart  by  the  generosity  with 
which  her  lover  had  torn  himself  fh»m 
her,  at  the  time  that  her  wealth  might 
have  raised  him,  in  any  other  countiy, 
fiu*  above  the  perils  and  the  crimes  of 
his  career  in  thia, — ^perceiving  now, 
for  the  first  time,  and  in  all  their 
force,  the  causes  of  his  mysterious 
conduct,  melted  by  their  relationdiip, 
and  forgetting  herself  utterly  in  the 
desolate  and  dark  situation  in  which 
she  beheld  one  who,  whatever  his 
crimes,  ha/i  not  been  criminal  towards 
her ; — it  seemed  as  if,  carried  away  by 
these  emotions^  she  had  yielded  alto* 
gether  to  the  fondness  and  devotion 
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of  her  nature, — that  she  had  wished 
to  leare  home,  and  friends,  and  for- 
tane,  and^hare  with  him  his  punish- 
ment and  his  shame. 

"  Why ! "  she  fldtered ;  "  why— why 
not?  we  are  all  that  is  left  to  each 
other  in  the  world  1  Tour  father 
and  mine  were  brotheis,  let  me  be 
to  you  as  a  sister.  What  is  there 
left  for  me  here)  Kot  one  being 
whom  I  love,  or  who  cares  for  me— 
not  one ! " 

It  was  then  that  ClilTord  summoned 
all  his  courage,  as  he  answered : — ^per- 
haps, now  that  he  felt — (though  here 
his  knowledge  was  necessarily  con- 
fused and  imperfect), — ^his  birth  was 
not  unequal  to  hers — ^now  that  he 
read,  or  belioTed  he  read,  in  her  wan 
cheek  and  attenuated  frame,  that  de- 
sertion to  her  was  death,  and  that  g»> 
nerofiity  and  self-sacrifice  had  become 
too  late, — ^perhaps,  these  thoughts 
concurring  with  a  lore  in  himself  be- 
yond all  words,  and  a  love  in  her  which 
it  was  abore  humanity  to  resist,  alto- 
gether conquered  and  subdued  him. 
Yet,  as  we  have  said,  his  roioe 
breathed  calmly  in  her  ear,  and  his 
eye  only,  which  brightened  with  a 
steady  and  resolute  hope,  betrayed  his 
mind.  "  LiTe,  then ! "  said  he,  as  he 
concluded.  "  My  sister,  my  mistress, 
my  bride,  liye  I    In  one  year  from 

this  day I  repeat  ....  I 

promise  it  thee  I" 

The  Interriew  was  over,  and  Lucy 
returned  home  with  a  firm  step.  She 
was  on  foot ;  the  run  fell  in  torrents ; 
yet,  even  in  her  precarious  state,  her 
hesith  sufiered  not ;  and  when  within 
a  week  from  that  time  she  read  that 
Clifibrd  had  departed  to  the  bourne 
of  his  punishment,  she  read  the  newa 
with  a  steady  eye  and  a  lip  that,  if  it 
grew  poler,  did  not  quiver. 

Shortly  after  that  time,  Miss  Bran- 
don departed  to  an  obscure  town  by 
the  sea-side;  and  there,  refusing  all 
society,  she  continued  to  reside.  As 
the  birth  of  Gliifbrd  was  known  but  to 


few,  and  his  legitimacy  was  unsus- 
pected by  all  except,  perhaps,  by 
Mauleverer,  Lucy  succeeded  to  the 
great  wealth  of  her  uncle,  and  this 
circumstance  made  her  more  than 
ever  an  object  of  attraction  in  the  eyes 
of  her  noble  adorer.  Finding  himself 
unable  to  see  her,  he  wrote  to  her 
more  than  one  moving  epistle;  but 
as  Lucy  continued  inflexible,  he  at 
length,  disgusted  by  her  want  of  taste, 
ceased  his  pursuit,  and  resigned  him- 
self to  the  continued  sterility  of  nn- 
wedded  life.  As  the  months  waned. 
Miss  Brandon  seemed  to  grow  weaiy 
of  her  retreat;  and  immediately  on 
attaining  her  majority,  which  she  did 
about  eight  months  after  Brandon's 
death,  she  transferred  the  bnlk  of  her 
wealth  to  Fiance,  where  it  was  nnde^ 
stood  (for  it  was  impossible  that  mmoar 
should  sleep  npon  an  heiress  and  a 
beauty)  that  she  intended  in  fntiire 
to  reside.  Even  Warlock  (that  spell  to 
the  prond  heart  of  her  nnde)  she 
ceased  to  retun.  It  was  offend  to 
the  nearest  relation  of  the  fhmily  at 
a  sum  which  he  did  not  hesitate  to 
close  with.  And,  by  the  eommou 
vidssitudes  of  Fortune,  the  estate 
of  the  ancient  Brandons  has  now, 
we  perceive  by  a  weekly  jonmal,  just 
passed  into  the  hands  of  a  wealthy 
alderman. 

It  was  nearly  a  year  nnce  Btandon*s 
death,  when  a  letter,  bearing  a  forngn 
poet-mark,  came  to  Lucy.  From  that 
time,  her  spirits—which  before,  though 
subject  to  fits  of  abstxaction,  had  been 
even,  and  subdued,  not  ead — ^roeeinto 
all  the  oheerfhlness  and  vivacity  of 
her  eariiest  youth ;  she  busied  herseV 
actively  in  preparations  for  her  depar- 
ture from  this  country ;  and,  at  length, 
the  day  was  fixed,  and  the  vessel  wss 
engaged.  Every  day  till  that  one, 
did  Lu^y  walk  to  the  searside,  and, 
ascending  the  highest  diff,  spend 
hours,  till  the  evening  dosed,  in 
watcbing,  with  seemingly  idle  gaxe; 
the  vessels  that  interspersed  the  sea ; 
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and  with  every  day  her  health  seemed  | 
to  strengthen,  and  the  soft  and  ladd 
colonr  she  had  onoe  worn,  to  rebloom 
open  her  cheek. 

Previous  to  her  departure.  Miss 
Brandon  dismiased  her  servants,  and 
only  engaged  one  feniale,  a  foreigner, 
to  accompany  her :  a  certain  tone  of 
quiet  command,  formerly  nnknown  to 
her,  characterised  these  measures,  so 
daringly  independent  for  one  of  her 
aex  and  age.  The  day  anived — ^it 
was  the  anniversary  of  her  last  inter- 
Tiew  with  Clifford.  On  entering  the 
vessel,  it  was  observed  that  she  trem- 
bled violently,  and  that  her  face  was 
aa  pale  as  death.  A  strsnger,  who 
had  stood  aloof  wrapped  in  his  cloak, 
darted  forward  to  assist  her;— that 
was  the  last  which  her  discarded 
and  weeping  servants  beheld  of  her 
from  the  pier  where  thoy  stood  to 


Nothing  more,  in  this  country,  was 
ever  known  of  the  fate  of  Lucy  Bran- 
don; and  as  her  circle  of  acquaint- 
ances was  narrow,  and  interest  in  her 
&te  existed  vividly  in  none,  save  a  few 
humble  breasts^  coiyectnre  was  never 
keenly  awakened,  and  soon  cooled 
into  forgetfttlness.  If  it  favoured, 
after  the  lapse  of  years,  any  one  notion 
more  than  another,  it  waa  that  she 
had  perished  among  the  victims  of  the 
French  Bevolution. 

Meanwhile,  let  us  glance  over  the 
destinies  of  our  more  subordinate 
acquaintances. 

Augustus  Tomlinson,  on  parting 
from  Long  Ked,  had  succeeded  in 
reaching  Calais;  and,  after  a  rapid 
tour  through  the  Continent,  he  ulti- 
mately betook  himself  to  a  certain 
literary  city  in  Germany,  where  he 
became  distinguished  for  his  meta- 
physical acumen^  and  opened  a  school 
of  morals  on  the  Grecian  model  taught 
in  the  French  tongue.  He  managed, 
by  the  patronage  he  received,  and  the 
pupils  he  enlightened,  to  obtain  a 
very  decent  income;  and  as  he  wrote 


a  folio  against  Locke,  proved  that 
men  had  innate  feelings,  and  affirmed 
that  we  should  refer  every  thing  not 
to  reason,  but  to  the  sentiments  of 
the  soul,  he  became  greatly  respected 
for  his  extraordinary  virtue.  Some 
little  discoveries  were  made  after  his 
death,  which,  perhaps,  would  have 
somewhat  dimhiished  the  general 
odour  of  his  sanctity,  had  not  the  ad- 
mirers of  his  school  carefully  hushed 
up  the  matter,  probably  out  of  respect 
for  **  the  sentiments  of  the  soul ! " 

Pepper,  whom  the  police  did  not  so 
anxiously  desire  to  destroy  as  they  did 
his  two  companions,  might  have  man- 
aged, perhaps  many  years  longer,  to 
graie  upon  the  public  commons^  had 
not  a  letter,  written  somewhat  im- 
prudently, fUlen  into  wrong  hands. 
This,  though  afl^  creating  a  certain 
stir  it  apparently  died  away,  lived  in 
the  memory  of  the  police,  and  finally 
conspired,  with  varions  peccadilloes, 
to  produce  his  downfitU.  He  was 
seized,  tried,  and  sentenced  to  seven 
years'  transportation.  He  so  advan- 
tageously employed  his  time  at  Botany 
Bay,  and  arranged  things  there  so 
comfortably  to  himself,  that,  at  the 
expiration  of  his  sentence,  he  refused 
to  return  home.  He  made  an  excel- 
lent match,  built  himself  an  excellent 
house,  and  remained  in  ''  the  land  of 
the  blest"  to  the  end  of  his  days, 
noted  to  the  last  for  the  redundance 
of  his  hair,  and  a  certain  ferocious 
coxcombry  of  aspect 

As  for  fighting  Attie  and  Gentle- 
man Geoige,  for  Scariet  Jem  and  for 
Old  Bsgs,  we  confess  ourselves  des- 
titute of  any  certain  information  of 
their  latter  ends.  We  can  only  add, 
with  regard  to  fighting  Attie,—"  Good 
luck  be  with  him  wherever  he  goes !" 
And  for  mine  host  of  the  "Jolly 
Angler,"  that»  though  we  have  not 
the  physical  constitution  to  quaff  "  a 
bumper  of  blue  ruin,"  we  shall  be 
very  happy,  over  any  tolerable  wine, 
and  in  company  wiUi  any  agreeable 
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oonviTialiBts,  to  bear  our  part  in  the 
polished  chorua  of— 

*•  Bwn  '■  to  Oentlflnum  Geoisep  God  UaiB 
hint  I** 

Mn.  Lobkins  departed  thla  life  like 
ft  lamb:  and  Dummie  Dannaker 
obtained  a  license  to  cany  on  the 
business  at  Thames  Court  He  boasted, 
to  the  last,  of  his  acquaintance  with 
the  great  Captain  Lovett^  and  of  the 
afiabiUlor  with  which  that  distin- 
guished  penonage  treated  him.  Stoiies 
he  had,  too,  about  Judge  Brandon, 
but  no  one  believed  a  syllable  of 
them;  and  Dummie,  indignant  at  the 
disbelief,  increased,  out  of  vehemenoa^ 
the  manrel  of  the  stories :  so  that»  at 
length,  what  was  added  almost  swal- 
lowed up  what  was  original,  and 
Dummie  himself  might  have  been 
puzzled  to  satisfy  his  own  conscience 
as  to  what  was  false  and  what  was  true. 

The  erudite  Peter  Mac  Grawler, 
returning  to  Scotland,  disappeared  by 
the  road :  a  person,  singularly  resem- 
bling the  sage,  was  afterwards  seen  at 
Carlisle,  where  he  discharged  the  use- 
ful and  praiseworthy  duties  of  Jack 
Xetch.  But  whether  or  not  this 
respectable  fonetionary  vfoa  our  iden- 
tical Simon  Pure,  our  ex-editor  of 
"  The  AsinsBum,"  we  will  not  take  it 
upon  ourselrea  to  assert 

Lord  Manlererer,  finally  resolTing 
on  a  single  life,  passed  the  remainder 
of  his  years  in  indolent  tranquillity. 
When  he  died,  the  newspapers  asserted 
that  his  Majesty  waa  deeply  afifected 
by  the  loss  of  so  old  and  ▼alued  a 
fiiiend.  His  furniture  and  wines  sold 
remarkably  high :  «nd  a  Great  Han, 
his  particular  intimate,  who  purchaaed 
his  books,  startled  to  find,  by  penoil 
marks,  that  the  noble  deoesaed  had 
read  some  of  them,  ezelaimed,  not 
altogether  without  truth, —'*  Ah  1 
Mauleverer  might  hare  been  a  deuced 
clever  feUow,— if  he  had  liked  it  1 " 

The  earl  was  accustomed  to  show  as 
a  curiosity  a  ring  of  great  value,  which 


he  had  received  in  rather  a  singular 
manner.  One  morning,  a  packet  was 
brought  him  which  he  found  to  eon- 
tain  a  sum  of  money,  the  ring  men- 
tioned, and  a  letter  fh>m  tho  notorious 
Lovett^  in  whieh  that  penon,  in  beg^ 
ging  to  return  his  lordship  the  sums 
of  which  he  had  twice  aaaiaked  to 
rob  him,  thanked  him,  with  earnest 
wannth,  for  the  oonaideralion  teatified 
towarda  him  in  not  revealing  his 
identity  with  Captain  Clifford;  and 
ventured,  as  a  slight  testimony  of 
respect  to  enclose  tiie  aforeaaid  ring 
with  the  sum  retomed. 

About  the  timeManleverer  received 
this  curious  packet^  several  aneedotes 
of  a  similar  nature  appeared  in  the 
public  joumala;  and  it  aeemed  tiiat 
Lovett  had  acted  up<m  a  general 
principle  of  restitntion, — not  alway1^ 
it  must  be  allowed,  the  offiipring  of  a 
robber's  repentance.  While  the  idle 
were  marvelling  at  theee  aneedotei^ 
came  the  taidj  news,  thai  Lovely 
after  a  aingie  month's  sojourn  at  hia 
plaoe  of  oondemnation,  had,  in  the 
most  daring  and  ringular  manner, 
effected  his  ese^ie.  Whether,  in  his 
progresa  up  the  country,  he  had  been 
stamd,  or  slain  by  the  natives,— «r 
whether,  more  fortunate,  he  had  nhl- 
mate]j  found  the  means  of  crossing 
the  seaa,  was  as  yet  unknown.  There 
ended  the  adventnrea  of  the  gallant 
robber ;  and  thu%  hy  a  atiaoge  eoinr 
ddence,  the  same  myateiy  which 
wrapped  the  fate  of  Lucy  involved 
also  that  of  her  lover.  And  hen,  kind 
reader,  might  we  drop  the  eorCain  on 
our  doaing  aoene^  did  we  not  think 
it  might  pleaae  thee  to  hold  it  up  yet 
one  moment^  and  give  thee  another 
view  of  the  worid  behind. 

In  a  certain  town  of  that  Greit 
Conntiy,  where  ahoea  am  imperibeUy 
poUahed,*  and  opiniona  an  not  pro- 
aeented,  then  resided,  twen^  years 
after  the  date  of  Lacj  Bnadoa^ 
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depuinre  from  England,  a  mux  held 
in  high  and  nniTenal  rwpcet,  not 
only  for  the  rectitnde  of  hk  conduct^ 
bnt  for  the  energies  of  hla  mind»  and 
the  porpoees  to  whieh  thej  were 
directed.  If  yoaaekedwhocnltLTaited 
that  waetel  the  anmrer  waa— "Clif- 
ford 1 "  Who  procured  the  eetahliih- 
mentof  that  hoepitall— "GItfibrdI" 
Who  obtained  the  redreee  of  meh  a 
pnblicgneTanceY— ''Clifibcdr  Who 
Btniggled  for  and  wen  inch  a  popular 
benefit  1--"  Cliiford ! "  In  the  genUer 
part  of  his  projects  and  his  nndertak- 
ings, — ^in  that  part,  above  all,  which 
concerned  the  sick  or  the  necessftous, 
this  useful  citizen  was  seconded,  or 
rather  excelled,  by  a  being  oyer 
whose  Borpassing  loreliness  Time 
seemed  to  have  flown  with  a  gentle 
and  charming  wing.  There  was  some- 
thing remarkable  and  touching  in  the 
lore  which  this  couple  (for  the  woman 
we  refer  to  was  Clifford's  wife)  bore  to 
each  other;  like  the  plant  on  the 
plains  of  Hebron,  the  time  which 
brought  to  that  love  an  additional 
atrength,  brought  to  it  also  a  softer 
andafrnheryerdure.  Although  their 
present  neighbours  were  unacquainted 
with  the  eyenta  of  their  eariier  life, 
preyious  to  their  settlement  at  ^*^*, 
it  was  known  that  they  had  been 
wealthy  at  the  time  they  first  came  to 
reside  there,  and  that,  by  a  series  of 
fiktalities,  they  had  lost  all :  but  CUf- 
Ibrd  had  borne  up  manfully  against 
fortune ;  and  in  a  new  country,  where 
men  who  prefer  labour  to  dependence 
cannot  easily  starye,  he  had  been 
enabled  to  toil  upward  through  the 
seyere  stages  of  poverty  and  hardship, 
with  an  honesty  and  vigour  of  cha- 
racter which  won  him,  perhaps^  a 
more  hearty  esteem  for  evexy  succes- 
sive efibrt,  than  the  display  of  his  lost 
riches  might  ever  have  acquired  him. 
His  labours  and  his  abilities  obtained 
gradual  but  sure  success ;  and  he  now 
enjoyed  the  blessings  of  a  competence 
earned  with  the  most  scrupulous  into* 


grity,  and  spent  with  the  most  kindly 
benevolence.  A  tiaoe  of  the  trials 
they  had  paned  through  was  diaoem- 
ible  la  eaeh;  those  ti^  had  atolen 
the  roae  from  the  wifo*s  cheek,  and 
had  aown  nntiBely  wrinkles  in  iktt 
bread  brow  of  Clifbrd.  There  were 
■Mnents  too^  but  th^  were  only 
mummfM,  when  the  latter  sank  from 
his  wonted  ehutie  and  healthful  oheei^ 
frdMSB  of  mind,  into  a  ghnmiy  and 
ahstiacted  reveiy ;  but  thoM  moments 
the  wife  watched  with  a  jealous  and 
fond  anxiety,  and  one  sound  of  her 
sweet  voice  had  the  power  to  dispel 
their  influence:  and  when  Clifford 
raised  his  eyes,  and  glanced  from  her 
tender  smile  around  his  happy  home 
and  his  growing  children,  or  beheld 
through  Uie  very  windows  of  his  room 
the  public  benefits  he  had  created, 
something  of  pride  and  gladness 
glowed  on  his  countenance,  and  he 
Biud,  though  with  glistening  eyes  and 
subdued  voice,  as  his  looks  returned 
once  more  to  his  wife, — '*  I  owe  these 
to  thee!" 

One  trait  of  mind  especially  cha- 
racterised Clifford, — ^indulgence  to  the 
foults  of  others f  "Circumstances 
make  guilt,"  he  was  wont  to  say :  "let 
us  endeavour  to  eorreat  the  dreum- 
eta$iee9,  before  we  ndl  against  the 
guilt  1"  His  children  promised  to 
tread  in  the  same  useful  and  honour- 
able path  that  he  trod  himsel£  Happy 
was  considered  that  family  which  had 
the  hope  to  ally  itself  with  his. 

Such  was  the  after-fate  of  Clifibrd 
and  Lucy.  Who  will  condemn  us  for 
preferring  the  moral  of  that  fate  to 
the  moral  which  is  extorted  from  the 
gibbet  and  the  hulks? — ^which  makes 
Bcarecrowsy  not  beacons;  terrifies  our 
weakness,  not  warns  our  reason. 
Who  doea  not  allow  that  it  is  better 
to  repair  than  to  perish, — ^better,  too, 
to  atone  as  the  citizen  than  to  repent 
as  the  hermit  1  O  John  WUkes! 
Alderman  of  London,  and  Drawcansir 
of  Liberty,  your  life  waa  not  an  iota 
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too  perfect,— yoar  patriotism  might 
hare  been  infinitely  purer, — jour 
moralB  would  have  admiltod  indefinite 
amendment :  you  are  no  great  faronr- 
.te  with  UB  or  with  the  rest  of  the 
werld;  but  yon  said  one  excellent 
thing,  for  whioh  we  look  on  you  with 
benerolenee,  nay,  almost  with  respect 
We  scarcely  know  whether  to  smile  at 
Its  wity  or  to  sigh  at  its  wisdom. 
Mark  this  truth,  il  ye  gentlemen  of 
England,  who  would  mako  laws  n  the 


Bomans  made  fcuoe9 — a  bundle  of 
rods  with  an  aze  in  the  middle ;  muk 
it,  and  remember !  long  may  it  lin^ 
allied  with  hope  in  onrselTeB,  but  nitk 
gratitude  in  our  children ; — long  after 
tiie  book  which  it  now  "  adorns  *  sad 
"  points  "  has  gone  to  its  dusty  slun- 
b^; — ^long,  long  alter  the  feremk 
hand  which  now  writes  it  down  eui 
defend  or  enforce  it  no  more : — "  Tin 
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NOTE. 
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IvttwaeooBdaditioB  of  this  oofvl  tiMn 
vera  bcTB  intMrted  two  -  chanolan''  of 
•  Fifhtiaf  Attle  "  and  <<  QtaBtlCBun  OMWgtt,'* 
omhted  in  the  ■abMqwni  edition  pahllihed 
fej  Mr.  Bcntl^  in  the  Simmdard  Jfewite . 
At  the  reqoflit  of  MiBie  edmiien  of  thooe 
endaont  penonafoi,  who  eouUeied  the 
Mognphloel  iketeheo  Nfcrrad  to  hnpertiel 
InthemMlTw,  andeontrlbattaif  totheeom- 
ptoCcneM  of  the  deriga  for  whleh  men  m 
Ulnotrloiia  were  introdnood,  thex  ere  hero 
nCainadtf—thoiish  in  the  more  honourable 
fonn  of  aaapexateendnipplaMntexynotieei 


FioHTiNO  Arm. 

When bedioi,  the  road  will  have  loot  a 
great  man,  whom  foot  wai  nroly  oat  of  his 
•tlirop.  and  whooo  dear  hoad  gnidedabold 
Be  oaixied  oommnn  eeaeo  to  its  per^ 
he  made  the  itraight  path  the 
Hie  wude  were  fiWf  hisaetiane 
.  He  was  the  Sparton  of  To^- 
u  and  laomilem  wae  the  short  sonl  of  his 
professional  legislation  I 

Whaterer  way  joa  view  him*  joa  sse 
those  properties  of  mind  whioh  onmmsnd 
fartone ;  few  thon^ts  not  oonf oilng  sadh 
other— simple  elemsnts^  and  bold.  Hisoha* 
laoter  in  aotion  may  be  summed  in  two 
phrases.  **  a  fact  ssiasd  and  a  stroke  made." 
Had  his  inteUeet  been  mors  InxurlouSp  his 
reeolntioa  might  have  been  tern  hardy  and 
his  hardiness  made  his  grsatness  He  was 
one  of  those  who  shine  but  in  aotfam— ohim- 
nqrs  (to  adapt  the  stanlle  of  Sir  Thomas 
Itoe)  that  sesm  nsslsss  till  yon  light  yoor 
flrob  Bo  in  calm  moments  yon  drsamed  noi> 
of  his  utility,  and  <uily  on  the  road  yon  were 
■tmok  dnmb  with  the  ontbrBaking  of  his 
gHiins.  Whatever  dtBaHon  he  was  called 
to»  yon  found  in  him  what  yon  looked  for  in 
vain  in  others;  for  his  strong  ssnss gave  to 
Attie  what  long  esperienoe  ought,  but  often 
fdls,  to  giTo  to  iU  posMsmrs:  bis  energy 
tElompfaed  orer  the  sense  of  aorsl  elnmrn- 


slanee,  and  he  broke  in  a  moment  through 
the  cobwebs  whioh  sntangled  Issser  natures 
for  years.  His  sye  saw  a  final  rsMilt,  and 
disrsgarded  the  detalL  Herobbsdhisman 
without  flhloanery;  and  took  his  purse  by 
applying  for  lt»  rather  than  eoheming.  If  his 
enemies  wUh  to  detxaet  froia  his  merits— 
a  merit  greatt  dawsHnfc  and  yet  eoUd,— they 
may,  perhapi^  say  that  his  genius  fitted  him 
better  to  continue  eicploits  than  to  device 
them;  and  thus  that,  beddee  the  renown 
whidi  he  may  justly  claim,  he  often  wholly 
engrosssd  that  fame  which  should  have  bssn 
sbarsd  by  others:  he  took  up  the  entsrprise 
whers  It  coassd  at  Labour,  and  carried  it 
onwards,  where  it  was  rswardsd  with  Qloiy. 
Even  this  charge  proves  a  new  merit  of 
address,  and  leessns  not  the  merit  lessoom- 
plicated  we  have  allowed  him  bsCore.  The 
fsmerhe  has  aoqnirsd  may  ezdte  our  onnla* 
tion;  the  envy  he  has  not  appeased  may 
console  na  for  obsonrltgr. 

Atmtiiumrm  Mfiftrntrm, 
Tavm  V  kftAvmn*  iiifu» 
*0  «>  »vf ,  nail*  r«Xi»> 

PiiiB.  OInv.  tU.  1. 43k  «.* 

OBNTLBMAN  GEORGE. 

For  thee.  Gentleman  Oeoige^  for  thee, 
what  conoladve  valediction  remains  ?  Alas  I 
since  we  began  the  strange  and  mumming 
sosne  wherein  first  thou  wort  Introduced, 
the  grim  foe  hath  knocked  thrtoe  at  thy 
gstee;  and  now,  as  we  wrlte^t  thou  art 
departed  thence  thou  art  no  more !  a  new 
lord  preddes  In  thine  eaqrohair,  a  new  vdoe 


*  TfcsikBoCtooTifOTOMlj'.maaleledbylfr.WwL— 

*Bat  wn^  In  cmr  b  tli*  bmnaa  mlad, 
A»^  boBas  UIm  b  ever  1bmc««: 
Kaow  w«  what  fottvae  Bball  rtoMla  beUad? 
>  we  how  long  tbe  prcacot  ihall  CBdorc  f  * 

tInUNL 
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ring!  from  thy  merry  iMard—thon  art  for- 
gotten !  thou  art  already  like  theee  pagee,  a 
tale  that  ia  told  to  a  memory  that  retaineth 
not!  Where  are  thy  qnipe  and  oranki? 
where  thy  itately  oozoomhrlee  and  thy  regal 
gauds?  Thine  honee,  and  thy  pagoda,  thy 
Gothio  chimney,  and  thy  Chineee  eign-poet ; 
theee  yet  aak  the  oonolading  hand:  thp 
hand  ia  cold;  their  completion,  and  th« 
ei^oyment  the  oompletion  yields  are  for 
another  (  Thou  eowest,  and  thy  foUowar 
xvape;  thou  bnildest,  thy  eueeeeior  holde; 
thou  planteet,  and  thine  heir  elta  heneath 
the  ehadoir  of  thy  treee;— 


uUatocvom  * 


▲i  thie  mooMiit,  thyUfe-ltar  then  wat  a 
Gx«at  Man  to  thine  order,  and  iixwf  have 
added  diy  blognphy  to  that  of  Abenhaw 
and  Sheppaid— thy  IKeie  befoia  «•  f  What 
a  homily  in  ite  eveote!  Gaily  didit  thoa 
langh  Into  thy  youth,  and  run  throngh  the 
coureea  of  thy  manhood.  Wit  eat  at  thy 
taUe^andOeniuwasthyoomrade;  Beanty 
wBi  thy  handmaid;  and  Frivolity  flayed 
around  tiiee,— a  huflbon  that  thon  dldtt 
tiillcttle,andrldionllngeqjoy!  Who  among 
us  can  look  back  to  thy  hriUlant  ent,  and 
not  sigh  to  think  that  the  wtruderful  men 
who  aurronnded  thee,  and  amidet  whom 
thou  wert  a  centre,  and  a  nndeoa,  are  for 
htm  hut  the  things  of  history,  and  the  phan. 
tomsof  a  bodilem  tradition  f  Those  hrUliant 
sappers,  glitleringwith  beanty,  the  memory 
of  which  makee  one  spot  (yet  inherited  by 
Bachelor  Bill)  a  haunted  and  a  fidry  ground ; 
all  who  gathered  to  that  Araiidalioirole,  the 
OrammoatSk  and  the  BeauTiUlan,  and  the 
Rochefoucaults  of  Bngland  and  the  Road,— 
who  does  not  fael  that  to  have  eeen  these, 
though  but  as  OH  Bias  aaw  the  fesUTitles  of 
his  actors,  from  the  sideboard  and  behind 
the  chair,  would  hare  been  a  triumph  for 
the  earthUer  feelings  of  his  old  age  to  recall? 
What,  then,  must  it  have  been  to  have  eeen 
them  as  thou  didst  sse— (thou,  tha  deceased 
and  the  forgotten  I)  sssn  them  from  tte 
height  of  thy  youth,  and  power,  and  rank 
(for  early  wert  thou  keeper  to  a  pabUoK  and 
zeckleis  spiriU,  end  lusty  oapadtles  of  Joy  ! 
What  pleasures  where  ssnie  lavidied  Its 
uncounted  Tsrletiee?  WliatrevelUngs  where 
wine  was  the  lesst  ezcitemfltit  ? 

Let  the  scene  shift.— How  stirring  Is  the 
change  I  Triumph,  and  glitter,  and  oon* 
quest  I     For  thy  pubUo  was  a  public  of 


*  Nor  will  am  of  thMC  trcM  tlras  didUc  cslUTate 
follow  thM,  the  ahoTt-Uvcd  lord.— wve  the  hatetal 
Cfpraa. 


renown ;  thither  came  the  Warriors  of  the 
Ring— the  Heroes  of  the  Cross,— and  thoa, 
their  patron,  wert  elevated  on  their  feme: 
Prittcipetpro  frietoHA  pM^iajii— etNailerprv 
prtmeipe.*  What  rislfms  eweep  across  us! 
What  glories  didst  thou  witneei!  Over 
what  oonqneets  didst  thou  prealde !  The 
mightieet  epoch— the  moet  wonderfnl  events 
which  the  world.  (Ajr  world,  ever  knew— of 
these  was  it  not  indeed,  and  daaalingly  thiae. 


cac  tffauaph  aad 


Let  the  scene  shift— Manhood  Is 
by  Ags ;  but  Lust  is  '« heeled'*  by 
and  Pomp  Is  the  keir  of 
and  gaada  Inatsad  of  ^oryt 

theatothalasL 
Us^sseratbat 

of  thine  eaee; 
of  ihy  Meads,  and  tbertehes  of  tlm 
irimm  they  pinndor,  are  walsra  to 
peHal  whIripooL  Ikon  art  lapped  te 
Ua 
thy  high 


to  beantity 


thieving  with  thee  took  a  substantial 
and  the  robberlee  of  the  pnUlo 
a  metempijrulmla  of  mortar,  and 
pubUo-housea.  80  there  and  thus,  »"«»*«f 
and  planning,  didst  thoa  spin  ant  thy  1 
yam.  till  Death  oaaaenpon  thoa;  an 
we  looked  aronnd,  la  I  thy  brodier 
thy  hearth.  And  thy  paraiMes,  and  thy 
osBMades,  and  thlBeanetont  pals,  end  thy 
portly  Woweub  they  made  a  muimar,  end 
they  padcad  up  their  goods  but  th^ 
tnmad  ers  they  dspartod,  and  they 
have  worshipped  thy 
ehlppad  thee^>b■t  ha 
thy  Mga-poet  Is  gone  and  1 
and  to  tha  ••  JoUy 

tha**JbllyTtel"  And  thy  ptotave  Is 
appearing  iMt  from  the 
thy  name  trom.  tha  rnonthe  of 
thy  brother,  whom  no 
thoa  didst  Uv«»  Isoaastseplaof 
boUt  above  tha  oharahyard  that  ea 
thygtmva.  OhI  ehlftlngaadvntaUla: 
ofasen!  Whowonldbekaeperef aPuMte? 
Who  dlepense  the  wtne  and  the  jnieea  ttat 
gladden  when,  the  mooMnt  tha  pulee  of  the 
tha  wins  and  the  Ji 


ToHlstoi7u.for  thyaamawfll 
In  that  rsoord,  whiefa,  whether  H 
Ohlendar  of  Newgato  or  of  Natloaeb 


*  ChteA  tn    tht  ttetory  i(bt.-far 


ba  tha 


NOTE. 
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u  alikaliow  men  nilRBr,  and  rin,  and  perish 
—to  History  we  leaTe  the  sum  and  balance 
of  thy  merits  and  thy  faults.  The  sins  that 
were  thine  were  those  of  the  man  to  whom 
pleasure  is  allin  all:  thou  wert,  from  root  to 
taranoh,  sap  and  in  heart,  what  moralists 
term  the  libertine;  hence  the  Ught  wooing.the 
quick  desertion,  the  broken  faith,  the  organ- 
ized perfidy,  that  manifested  thy  bearing  to 
thoee  gentler  crsatures  who  called  thec>— 
<  Gentleman  Oeorge.'  Never,  to  one  solitary 
woman,  until  the  last  dull  flame  of  thy 
dotage,  didst  thou  so  behaTO  as  to  giro  no 
foundation  to  complaint,  and  no  Toice  to 
wrong.  But  who  shall  say  be  honest  to  one, 
but  laugh  at  perfidy  to  another  ?  Who  shall 
wholly  confine  treachery  to  one  sex,  If  to 
that  sex  he  hold  treachery  no  offnoe?  So 
in  thee,  as  in  all  thy  tribe,  there  was  a  lax- 
ness  of  principle,  an  indnoerlty  of  faith, 
even  unto  men :— thy  friends,  when  occasion 
suited,  thou  couldst  forsake ;  and  thy  luxu- 
ries  were  dearer  to  thee  than  Justice  to 
those  who  supplied  them.  Men  who  lore 
and  Utc  for  pleasure  as  thou  are  usually 
good-natured ;  for  their  derotion  to  pleasure 
arises  from  the  strength  of  their  oonstitu- 
ttoi,  and  the  strength  of  their  constitution 
preservse  them  from  the  irritations  of  weaker 
nerves;  so  wert  thou  good-natured,  and 
often  generous ;  and  often  with  thy  gener- 
osity didst  thou  unite  a  delicacy  that  showed 
thou hadst  an  original anda  tieader  sympathy 
with  men.  But  as  thoee  who  pursue  plea- 
sure are  above  all  others  impatient  of  Inter- 
ruption, so  to  such  as  interfered  with  thy 
main  pursuit,  thou  didst  testify  a  deep,  a 
lasting,  and  a  revengeful  anger.  Tet  let 
not  such  vices  of  temperament  be  too  se- 
verely Judged  I  For  to  thee  were  given 
man's  two  most  persuasive  tempters,  physi* 
oal  and  moral— Health  and  Fbwer  I  Thy 
talents,  such  as  they  were— and  they  were 
the  talents  of  a  man  of  the  world— misled 
rather  than  guided  thec^  for  they  gave  thy 
mind  that  deml-philosophy,  that  indiiference 
to  exalted  motives  which  is  generally  found 
in  a  clever  rake.  Thy  education  was 
wretched ;  thou  hadst  a  smattering  of  Ho- 
race, but  thou  couldst  not  write  English, 


and  thy  letters  betray  that  thou  wert  wo- 
f  nlly  ignorant  of  logio.  The  fineness  of  thy 
taste  has  been  exaggerated ;  thou  wert  un- 
acquainted with  the  nobleness  of  simplicity ; 
thy  Idea  of  a  whole  was  grotesque  and  over- 
loaded, and  thy  fancy  in  details  was  gaudy 
and  meretricious.  But  thou  hadst  thy 
hand  constantly  In  the  public  purse,  and 
thou  hadst  plans  and  advisers  for  ever  be- 
fore thee ;  more  than  all,  thou  didst  find  the 
houses  in  that  neighbourhood  wherein  thou 
didst  build,  so  pnetematurally  hideous,  that 
thou  didst  require  but  little  science  to  be 
lessfrightftalinthyoreationa  If  thou  didst 
not  Improve  thy  native  village  and  thy  va- 
rious homes  with  a  solid,  a  lofty,  and  a  noble 
taste,  thou  didst  nevertheless  very  singularly 
improvei  And  thy  posterity.  In  avoiding 
the  faults  of  thy  masonry,  will  be  grateful 
for  the  effects  of  thy  ambition.  The  same 
demi-philosophy,  which  influenced  thee  In 
private  life,  exercised  a  far  benigner  and 
happier  power  over  thee  in  public.  Thou 
wert  not  Idly  vexations  In  vestries,  nor  ordi- 
narily tyrannic  In  thy  parish ;  if  thou  wert 
ever  arbitrary,  it  was  only  when  thy  plea- 
sure was  checked,  or  thy  vanity  wounded. 
At  other  times,  thou  didst  leave  events  to 
their  legitimate  coune^  so  that  in  thy  latter 
years  thou  wert  j  osUy  popular  In  thy  parish; 
and  in  thy  grave,  thy  great  good  fortune  will 
outshine  thy  few  bad  qualities,  and  men  will 
say  of  thee  with  a  kindly,  nor  an  erring 
Judgment,— '*  In  private  life  he  was  not 
worse  than  the  RuiBers  who  came  to  this 
bar ;  In  public  life  he  was  better  than  those 
who  kept  a  public  before  him.**— Hark! 
those  husxas !  what  Is  the  burthen  of  that 
chorus?— Oh,  gratefhl  and  never  time- 
serving Britoiu,  have  ye  modified  already  for 
another  the  song  ye  made  so  solely  In 
honour  of  Gentieman  George;  and  must 
we,  lest  we  lose  the  custom  of  the  publl<^ 
and  the  good  things  of  the  taproom,  must  we 
roar  with  throats  yet  hoarse  with  our  fer- 
vour for  the  old  wordi^  our  ardour  'for  thr 


new? 


Hsn's  to  JTan'Mr  BUI,  God  blen  him ! 

God  blest  him ! 

God  bins  htm  • 
Here's  to  Mariner  Bitt,  God  blses  Um ! 
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HiTiNe  lately  been  traYelliiig  in  Oermany,  I  spent  some  time  at  Ihat 
Univereity  in  which  Augnatas  Tomlinson  presided  as  Professor  of  Moral 
Philosophy.  I  foand  that  that  great  man  died,  after  a  lingering  illness, 
in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1822,  perfectly  resigned  to  his  fate,  and 
conversing,  even  on  his  death-bed,  on  the  divine  mysteries  of  Ethical 
Philosophy.  Notwithstanding  the  little  peccadilloes,  to  which  1  have 
alluded  in  the  latter  pages  of  PatdCUfford^  and  which  his  pnpila 
deemed  it  advisable  to  hide  from 


«« 


The  gaady,  liabbUaf ,  and  namwAtm  daj/ 


his  memory  was  still  held  in  a  tender  veneration.  Perhaps,  as  ia  tiie 
case  of  the  illustrious  Bums,  the  faults  of  a  great  man  endear  to  you 
his  genius.  In  his  latter  dajrs  the  PaoFsssoa  was  accustomed  to  wear  a 
light-green  silk  dressing-gown,  and,  as  he  was  perfectly  bald,  a  little 
black  velvet  cap ;  his  small-clothes  were  pepper  and  salt  These  inte- 
resting facts  I  learned  from  one  of  his  pupils.  His  old  age  was  consumed 
in  lectures,  in  conversation,  and  in  the  composition  of  the  little  moT' 
ceaux  of  wisdom  we  present  to  the  public.  In  these  essays  and  maxims, 
short  as  they  are,  he  seems  to  have  concentrated  the  wisdom  of  his 
industrious  and  honourable  life.  With  great  difficulty  I  procured  from 
his  execnton  the  MSS.  which  were  then  preparing  for  the  German 
press.  A  valuableT  consideration  induced  those  gentlemen  to  become 
philanthropic,  and  to  consider  the  inestimable  blessings  they  would 
confer  upon  this  country  by  suffering  me  to  give  the  following  essays  to 
the  light,  in  their  native  and  English  dress,  on  the  same  day  whereon 
they  appear  in  Germany  in  the  graces  of  foreign  disguise. 

At  an  age  when,  while  Hypocrisy  stalks,  simpers,  sidles,  struts,  and 
hobbles  through  the  country,  Truth  also  begins  to  watch  her  adversary 
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INTBODUCnOK. 


in  eTeiy  moyement,  I  cannot  bat  think  these  lessons  of  Avgnstas 
Tomlinson  peculiarly  well-timed.  I  add  them  as  a  fitting  Appendiz 
to  a  Novel  that  may  m  I  inappropriately  be  termed  a  Treatise  oa 
Social  Frands,  and  if  they  contain  within  them  that  evidence  of  diligent 
attention  and  that  principle  of  good,  in  which  the  satire  of  'Vice  it 
only  the  germ  of  its  detestioBt  the^  may  not,  perchance,  pass  whoUy 
unnoticed ;  nor  be  even  condemned  to  that  hasty  reading  in  whid 
the  Indifference  of  to-day  is  bat  the  prelade  to  the  Foigeilalnesi  «f 


to-morrow. 
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jjammLkTXD  bt  mr  CBAXAcma; 


BBI>a  AS  niVMWVOflOV  TO 

VAT 


,T  momta 


ST  WaiCM  STKBT  MAH 


•«  Set « fbltf  to  0itcha  OMl"— PrM«r». 


WujuiivKJi  yoQ  are  abont  to  utter 
aomething  aatoniahingly  fiUae,  always 
b^gia  with,  "  It  is  an  acknowledged 
Ut^"  kc  Sir  Bobert  FUmer  was  a 
■"n**?*  oi  this  method  of  writing. 
Thus  with  what  a  solemn  ftoe  thi^ 
great  man  attempted  to  cheat  1  "Jt 
tf  a  truth  undeniable  that  there  can- 
not be  any  multitode  of  men  whatao- 
enrer,  ^ther  great  or  small,  Ace — hot 
that  in  the  same  mnltitude  there  is 
one  man  amongst  them  that  in  nature 
hath  a  right toheKing  of  aUike  real 
^^a$  being  the  next  heir  to  Adtt$nJ  " 

u. 

When  yon  want  something  from 
the  poblie,  throw  the  blame  of  the 
asking  on  the  most  sacred  principle 
ymi  can  find.  A  common  beggar 
ean  read  you  exquisite  lesaras  on  this 
the  most  important  maxim  in  the  art 
of  popular  cheating.  ''  For  Ihe  love  qf 
Ood,  m,  a  penny  1  * 

m. 

Ifhenever  on  any  matter,  moral, 
aantlmwitaJ,    or  politicals  yon  find 


yonnelf  utterly  ignorant,  talk  imm^ 
diately  of  *'*£ht  Laws  of  Natuie.* 
As  those  faiws  are  written  nowhere,* 
they  are  known  by  nobody.  Should 
any  ask  you  how  yon  happen  to  know 
such  or  such  a  doctrine  as  the  dic- 
tate of  Nature,  clap  your  hand  to  yonr 
heart  and  say,  "*  Here  1 " 


TieM  to  a  man*s  tastes,  anfl  lie  iHIl 
yield  to  your  interests. 

T. 

When  yen  talk  to  the  half-wise^ 
twaddle ;  when  you  talk  to  the  igno* 
rant,  brag;  when  you  talk  to  the 
sagaciouSy  look  Teiy  humble,  and  ask 
their  opinion. 

Always  bear  in  mind,  my  belored 
pupils*  that  the  meaua  of  livelihood 
depend  not  on  the  virtues,  but  the 
vices  of  others.  The  lawyer,  the 
statesman,  the  hangman,  the  physi- 
cian, are  paid  by  our  sins ;  nay,  even 
the  eommoaer  proiBssions»  the  taUor, 


*  Lodcsb 


TOHLIimONUklfA. 


iX»  ooMlniialBer,  tike  iipholat«r«;  tlie 
iriiMmerclianty  draw  their  fbrttmea^  if 
not  tbeir  exisienoe,  from  those  unaller 
^ot0*H)iir  folblee.  Vanity  is  the 
i^re  pre6xed  to  the  ciphers  of  Ke- 
tamij.  Whe^foie,  O,  mj  belored 
fnipils!  never  mind  what  a  manV 
vlrtaes  are ;  waste  no  time  in  learning 
tltem.  Fbflten  at  once  on  his  infirm- 
ities. Do  to  the  One  as,  were  you  an 
iKMMSt  man,  you  would  do  to  the 
MiisMf.  Thisistheway  tobearogue 
individually,  as  ft  lawyer  is  a  rogue 
professionally.  Knaves  are  like  critics* 
— "  flies  that  feed  on  the  sore  part^ 
and  would  have  nothing  to  live  on 
were  the  body  in  health."  t 

TIL 

Every  man  finds  it  dedrable  to  have 
tears  in  his  eyes  at  times— one  has  a 
sympathy  with  humid  lids.  Provi- 
4lence  hath  beneficently  provided  for 
this  want,  and  given  to  eveiy  man, 
in  Its  divine  forethought,  misfortunes 
painfal  to  recall.  Hence,  probably, 
those  human  calamities  which  the 
Atheist  rails  against!  Wherefore, 
whisn  yon  am  uttering  some  affecting 
aedtlment  to  your  intended  dupe, 
think  of  the  greatest  misfortune  you 
ever  had  in  your  life ;  habit  will  soon 
make  the  aasociatlon  of  tears  and  that 
melancholy  remembrance  constantly 
felloktous.  I  knew,  my  dear  pupils, 
•  most  intelligent  Frenchman,  who 
obtained  a  ehurming  legacy  from  an 
old  poet  by  repeating  the  bard's  verses 
with  streaming  eyes.  "How  were 
you  able  to  itiep  at  willt**  asked  I 
(I  was  young  then,  my  pupils).  "  Je 
penaois"  answered  he>  "  d  monpauvre 
pire  qui  est  mort.*%  The  union  of 
ttntiment  with  tite  aUlity  of  swind- 
HtnlS  made  that  Frenchman  a  most 
ftscanating  creature  f 


tTatler. 

t  Iundto,thlidcorn7poorCAtherwhois 


vm. 

ll^ever  octtnilt  theerror  of  the  over- 
shrewd,  and  deem  human  nature  wene 
than  it  is.  Human  Nature  is  so 
damnably  good,  tliftt  if  it  were  not  for 
human  Art  we  knaves  could  not  Hte 
The  primary  elements  of  a  minV 
mind  do  not  sustain  us — it  is  what 
he  owes  to  "  the  pains  taken  with  bis 
education,"  and  "the  Uleaaings  of 
driUsed  society  !* 

Whenever  you  doubt^  my  popfls, 
whether  your  man  be  a  quack  or  not, 
decide  the  point  by  seeing  if  your 
man  be  a  positive  asserter.  NoUm^ 
indicates  imposture  like  canfideaee. 
Yolney*  saith  well,  "  thai  the  most 
celebxated  of  chariataasf  and  tke 
boldest  of  tyraats  biggins  his  eztasor- 
dinazy  tissue  of  lies  by  these  woida^ 
'  There  is  no  doubt  in  this  bookl'" 


There  is  oneway  of  cheating  people 
peculiar  to  the  Britidi  Ui%  iiisd 
which,  my  pupils,  I  earnestly  recom- 
mend you  to  import  hither— Cheating 
by  Bu^cription.  People  like  to  be 
plundered  in  company ;  dupezy  then 
grows  into  the  spirit  of  party.  Thas 
one  quack  veiy  gravely  requested 
persons  to  fit  up  a  ship  for  h^  and 
send  him  round  the  world  as  its  cap- 
tain to  make  discoveries,  and  another 
patriotically  suggested  that  10,OOOl 
should  be  subscribed — ^for  what  I— to 
place  him  in  Parliament!  Keither 
of  these  fellows  could  have  screwed 
an  individual  out  of  a  shilling  had  he 
asked  him  fin*  it  in  a  comer ;  but  a 
printed  list, "  with  His  Boyal  High- 
ness  "  at  the  top,  plays  the  devil  wnh 
English  guineas.  A  subscription^!^ 
individuals  may  be  considered  i 
for  the  ostentatiotie  en< 
of  idleness,  impudence^ 
p6sture. — and  ot&er  jMiblie 


ViMt<k^^tfldfit<#.^'  ^^'^f4MSii£ 


TOMUmOKIAKA. 


Whenever  yon  read  the  life  of  a 
great  man,  I  mean  a  man  eminently 
succeBsfal,  you  will  perceiye  all  the 
qnalities  given  to  hbn  are  the  qoar 
llties  neceesaiy  even  to  a  mediocre 
rogue.  ''He  poBaeesed/'  satth  the 
biographer,  "  the  greatest  oddreae 
[viz.  the  faculty  of  wheedling] ;  the 
most  admirable  courage  [via.  the 
faculty  of  bullying] ;  the  moat  noble 
fortitude  [viz.  the  &culty  of  bearing 
to  be  bullied];  the  most  ainguhur 
▼exsatility  [viz.  the  ficdHy  of  saying 
.  one  thing  to  one  man,  and  its  reverse 
to  another] ;  and  the  most  wonderful 
command  over  the  mind  of  his  eon- 
temporaries  [viz.  the  &enlty  of  vic- 
timising their  punes  or  seducing  their 
actiooa]."  Wherefore,  if  Inek  cast  you 
in  humble  lifio,  assidnoualy  study  the 
biographies  of  the  greats  in  order  to 
accomplish  yon  as  a  rogue ;  if  in  the 
more  elevated  range  of  society,  be 
thoroughly  versed  in  the  lives  of  the 

roguish, so  shall  yon  fit  yourself 

to  be  eminent ! 

ZTL 

The  hypocrisy  of  virtue,  my  beloved 
pupils,  Ia  a  litUe  out  of  fashion  now- 
adays ;  it  is  sometimes  better  to  affect 
the  hypocrisy  of  vice.  Appear  gene- 
rously profligate,  and  swear  with  a 
hearty  face,  that  you  fto  not  pretend 
to  be  better  than  the  generality  of 
your  neighbours.  Sincerity  is  not 
less  a  covering  than  lying;  afirieze 
great  coat  wraps  you  as  well  as  a 
Spanish  cloak. 

xni. 

When  you  are  about  to  execute 

some  great  pbm,  and  to  defraud  a 

number  of  persons,  let  the  first  one  or 

iwo  of  the  allotted  number  be  the 

cleverest,  shrewdest  fellows  you  can 

find.    You  have  then  a  reference  that 

will  alone  dupe  the  rest  of  the  world. 

^  "That  Mr.  Lynx  is  satisfied,"  wUl 

'  amply  suffice  to  satisfy  Mr.  Mole  of 

the  ]u>iiai^  of  your  int^ ntaoaa,  {    ISjar 


aie  shrewd  men  the  hardest  to  Udb 
in ;  th^  rely  on  their  strength ;  inral- 
nerable  heroes  are  neoeoarily  thi» 
bravest  Talk  to  them  in  a  buaimflt- 
like  manner,  and  refer  *your  design  i| 
once  to  their  kwyer.  My  friend,  /ohn 
Sbambeny,  was  a  model  in  this  gran^ 
stroke  of  art.  He  swindled  twriva 
people  to  the  tune  of  some  thousand^ 
with  no  other  tronble  than  it  first  eofli 
hun  to  swindle-— whom  do  yon  thfttkff 
the  Secretary  to  the  Society  for  4hl» 
Suppression  of  Swindling ! 


•'» 


XIY. 


Divide  your  arte  into  twn  ^laotet'; 
those  which  eost  you  little  labonr^^ 
those  which  cost  much.  The  first, — 
flattery,  attention,  answering  letters 
by  return  of  post,  walking  acrosa  a 
street  to  oblige  the  man  you  intend  .t^ 
ruin;  all  these  you  must  never  ne^^Woi 
The  least  man  is  worth  gaining  at  a 
small  cost  And  besides,  while  yay 
are  serving  yourself,  you  are  aVl9 
obtaining  the  character  of  eiviUtj^ 
diligence,  and  goodnature.  But  th^ 
arts  which  cost  yon  much  labonr— # 
long  subservience  to  one  testy  ii^di- 
vidual;  aping  the  semblance  of.  a 
virtue,  a  qoidity;  or  a  bimnoh  ef 
learning  which  yon  do  not  posses^,  t9 
a  person  difficult  to  blind-~«ll  the^^ 
never  begin  except  for  great  endi^ 
worth  not  only  tlra  losa  of  tirae^  h^ 
the  chance  of  detection.  Great  ^r^ 
for  small  guns  is  the  maxim  of  tl^ 
miser.  The  rogue  should  have  mwe 
ffrandeur  tPdme/  * 


XT. 


Always  foigive. 


XYI. 


r   .yj 


T  t 


If  a  man  owe  yon  aaum  of  mv^ 
— (pupils  though  youibeofmine,^^ 
may  once  in  your  lives  be  so  sUfy  af 
to  lend) — and  you  find  it  difficult  to 
get  it  back,  appeal,  not  to  his  justice, 
bat  his  eh«rily.    Tk^'MmpwI^lsNif 


bMb 


TOMLUSmOfSlAJXiL 


jMtio0  faMae  isw  men!  Who  likes 
10  wbmit  to  an  inoonvenieooe  beeanae 
Jie  ought  U»  do  iil — ^without  pniae, 
vithout  eviea  aelf-gratnUaion  ?  But 
fiharity,  my  dear  ihoiid^  iieklee  up 
baman  oatentetion  delickKialy.  Cha- 
oitj  impliaa  superiority;  and  the 
ieding  of  superiorilgr  is  most  grateful 
to  social  nature.  Uenoe  the  com- 
aoonness  of  chariij,  in  proportion  to 
■other  Tirtue^i  all  over  the  world ;  and 
Jienoe  you  will  espeeially  note,  that 
in  proportion  aa  people  are  haiugbty 
and  arrogant  will  they  laud  alms- 
giving and  enoounge  charitable  insti- 


Tour  genteel  rogues  do  not  suffi- 
ciently observe  the  shrewdness  of  the 
Tulgarones.  The  actual  beggar  takes 
advantage  of  every  sore ;  but  the  moral 
swindler  is  unpardonably  dull  as  to 
the  happiness  of  a  pbyucal  infirmity. 
To  obtain  a  favour  —  neglect  no 
method  that  may  allure  compaMion. 
I  knew  a  worthj'  curate,  who  obtained 
two  livings  by  the  felicity  of  a  hectic 
oough;  and  a  younger  brother,  who 
tubsisted  for  ten  years  on  his  family 
]>y  virtue  of  a  alow  consumption. 

xvnx. 

When  you  want  to  ponos  yoovself 
of  a  small  snm,  xecollect  that  the 
■mall  sum  be  pat  into  joxta-poaltion 
with  a  great  I  do  not  espross  myself 
desrly — take  an  example.  In  Lou- 
.  don  there  are  sharpen  who  advertiae 
70.00<tf.  to  be  advanced  at  four  per 
eent,  principals  only  conferred  with. 
The  gentleman  wishing  for  such  a  sum 
on  mortgage,  goes  to  see  the  adver- 
tiser; the  advertiser  says  ha  most  run 
down  and  look  at  the  property  on 
vhioh  the  money  is  to  be  advanAod ; 
his  Journey  and  ezpenaes  will  coat  him 
ft  mere  trifle -*ssy  twenty  guineas 
Iiet  him  qpeak  eonfidentijy-^  the 
gentleman  veiy  much  want  the  uioQe\' 
at  the  interest  stated,,  and  throe  to  one. 


but  our  sharper  gets  the  twenty  goi- 
neasy  so  paltrva  sum  in  comparison  to 
70,000/.  though  BO  serious  a  aom  had 
the  matter  reUted  to  half-pence ! 


Lord  Coke  has  said,  "To  tiaee  an 
eiTor  to  its  fonntain-head  is  to  lefate 
it."  Now,  my  young  pupils^  I  take  tt 
for  grsnted  that  you  an  intetesled  ia 
the  preservation  of  error ;  you  do  net 
wish  it,  therefore,  to  be  traeed  to  ill 
fonntain-head.  Whenever,  then,  yea 
see  a  sharp  fellow  uacking  it  np,  yon 
have  two  w^»  of  aettling  the  mallitf. 
Yon  may  asy  with  a  smile,  "N^.  new, 
■tr,  you  grow  speealativ*— I  admirs 
your  ingenuity ;"  or  else  lo«^  gnve, 
colour  uft,  and  aay— "I  iiaacj.  air, 
there  is  no  wairaatibr  this  assertion 
in  the  moetvored  «f  all  aathoritiear 
The  Devil  ean  qaoie  6ariplBie,ywa 
know,  and  a  wy  sensible  Detfl  it  is 
tool 


Bochefoucanit  has  said,  "  The  hate 
of  favourites  is  nothing  else  but  the 
love  of  fisvour."  The  idea  is  a  little 
eramped;  the  hate  we  bear  to  any 
man  is  only  the  reantt  of  oar  love 
for  aome  good  which  we  imagine  he 
poesesaes,  or  whieh,  being  in  ovr  poa" 
session,  we  imagine  he  hm  attacked. 
Thos  envy,  the  moat  oidinary  vpeam 
of  hate,  ariaes  tmm  our  value  for  the 
glory,  or  the  plate,  or  the  eontent  we 
behold  ;  and  revenge  is  bom  from  our 
regard  Ibr  our  tuae  that  has  been 
wounded,  or  our  acres  molested,  or  oar 
rights  invaded.  Bat  the  meet  noij^ 
of  all  hatreda  ia  hatred  fot  the  rich, 
from  love  for  the  riehes.  Look  well 
on  the  poor  devil  who  ia  alwnys  rail- 
ing at  coaohes  and  fovrl  Book  him 
as  a  sum  to  bebdhadl 


Hy  belofnd  pupils^  few  hanre  yet 
f  «iR<.L«nd«  cudied  the  art  bT  whidi 


I  thapmetiss  ef  jofcea 


TOmASBOmAXA. 

staitotheniei»e«riwiiidlQm.  'Hie'buntii  errmi  He  is  ibe  only  mm 
hnrtofaninferiorUftlwijilMetiiated  slwHyBeoiisisl6Dt»  jet  ever  ezMniniiqr; 
bw  a  jest.  Men  know  this  in  the  lie  ksows  hut  one  end,  yet  explores 
lm»¥ery  of  eleetiims.  Know  it  now,  ereiy  mesns ;  dsnger,  ill  repute,  sU 
mj  pupils,  In  the  knareiy  of  Ufe !  that  terrify  other  men,  daunt  not 
When  yon  slsp  yon  eubbler  so  sfRse- ,  him ;  he  brsTc*  all,  but  is  saved  from 
iionately  on  the  back  it  is  your  own  all :  for  I  hold  that  a  knave  ceaseth  to 
«iult  if  you  do  not  slap  your  purpo«  be  the  knare-he  hath  psMod  into 
into  him  at  the  lame  time.  Note  how  the  fiirf— the  moment  mischief  be&ls 
Ahakspeaie  (whom  atudy  night  and  him.  He  profeases  the  art  of  cheat- 
^y— no  man  hath  better  expounded  ing;  bnt  the  «rt  of  cheating  is  to  cheat 
Hm  mysteries  of  roguery!)  causes  his  ■  without  peril.  He  is  teres  et  ro^WMiHs, 
jmuidestandmostaecomplishedvUlain,  strokes  fly  from  the  lubricity  of  his 
Bichard  III.,  to  address  his  good  polish,snd  the  shift  ings  of  his  circular 
friends,  the  murderers,  with  a  jocuUr  formstion.  He  who  is  insensibte  of 
■Miegyriconthathsrdnessofhearton  the  glory  of  his  profession,  who  is 
iwhich,  doubtlees,  those  poor  fcUows  open  only  to  the  profit,  is  no  discple 
*'   -  of  mine.    I  hold  of  knavery,  as  Plato 

hath  said  of  virtue— "Could  it  be 
seen  incarnate,  it  would  beget  a  per- 
sonal adoration!*  None  but  those 
win  are  inspired  by  a  generous  enthu- 
siasm, will  benefit  by  the  above 
maxims;  nor  (and  hero  I  warn  yon 
solemnly  from  the  sacred  ground,  till 
your  head  be  uncovered,  and  your 
feet  be  liared  in.  the  awe  of  venera- 
tion,) enter  with  profit  upon  the  fol- 
lowing descriptions  of  character — that 
Temple  of  the  Ten  Statucs^wherein 
I  have  stored  and  consecrated  the 
most  treasured  relies  of  my  travelled 
thoughts  and  my  colleoted  experience. 


nost  piqued  themselves — 

•  Your  eyM  drop  mflUtoBes,  where  fooU* 
eyes  drop  tewn  ■ 
1  Wmyoa,  tad*!" 

CSsn't  you  fim^  the  knovring  grin 
with  which  the  dogs  received  this 
«ompliment»  and  the  little  sly  punch 
in  the  stomach  with  whbh  Bichard 
dropped  those  loving  wordi»  "I  like 
yon,  lads!" 

xxn. 

As  good-nature  is  the  characteristic 
of  the  dupe,  so  should  good-temper  be 
that  of  the  knave;  the  two  fit  into 
each  other  like  joints.  Happily, 
good-nature  is  a  Naroiasus,  and  fiUls 
in  loro  with  its  own  likeness.  And 
good-temper  is  to  good-nature  what 
the  Florimel  of  snow  was  to  the  Flo- 
rime!  of  flesh— an  exact  likeness  made 
of  the  coldest  materials. 

K»1'II. 

BKTHO  THI  PKAISB  OV  KVATIRT. 

A  knave  is  a  phflosopher,  though  a 
philosopheris  notnwwessnrilya  knave. 
What  hath  a  knave  to  do  with  pas- 
sionst  Uveiy  irrognlar  desire  he 
mnst  suppress ;  evmy  foible  he  most 
weed  out ;  his  whole  life  is  spent  in 
the  acquisition   of  knoiriedge:   for 


Tbb  mild,  irresolute,  good-natured, 
and  indolent  man.  These  qualities 
are  accompanied  with  good  feelings, 
bat  no  principles.  The  want  of  firm- 
ness evinces  also  the  want  of  any 
peenlior  or  deeply-rooted  system  of 
thought.  A  man  conning  a  single 
and  fiavontlte  subject  of  meditation, 
grows  wedded  to  one  or  the  other  of 
the  opinions  on  which  be  revolves. 
A  man  univcrsaHy  irresolnte,  has 
generally  led  a  desultory  life,  and 
never  given  bis  attention  long  toge- 
ther to  one  thing ;  this  is  a  man  most' 


wlMitisk]io«ial9Bl-4h«djMoveryof|easy  to  cheat,  my  l^loved  friends ; 


iifio 


TOio^nsmoKyLiri. 


'^^^  Ufaitlki'  hhn  «vtii  -with  hl§  eyw 
•  i»j^:  ittdolenee  ia  dearer  to  htm  than 
uilUhidgft,  and  if  yon  get  him  alone 
•ind  ^  a  qneation  to  him  point 
^Uaw— he  cannot  answer,  If o. 


.fi' 


.  I 


:>      »r 


IX. 


'  *  'The '  tlihid,  raBpieiooB,  aelfiah,  and 
X4^d  'man;  Generally;  a  character  of 
.fthiM'deiieription  ia  an  exeelient  man  of 

hosiness,  and  would,  at  first  sight, 

eeem  to  baffle  the  most  ingeniouj 
^ifi^ijler. ,  Bub  yon  have  one.hop*— I 

hpe^  rarely  found  it  deceive  me—this 
jififixi .  is  usually  ostentatious.  A  cold, 
^'♦jfi^ul,  yet  a  worldly  person,  has 
fCyer  an  eye  upon  oUiers;  he  notes 

tUe^  efiect  certain  things  produce  on 
-AhQin;  he  is  aniuons  to  leam  their 
.ppimons,  that  he  may  not  transgress; 
.  ii6.  ilk.cs  to  know  what  the  world  sa)| 

bf^im ;  nay,  his  timidity  makes  hin^ 
.anxious  to  repose  his  s^fislmess  on 
jiH^ir  ^[ood  report    Hence  he  grows 

os^nUtious,  likes  that  effect  which  is 

favoural^Iy,  talked  of,  and  that  show 
'which  wins  consideration.  At  him  on 
*.  Cli^  point,  my  pupils  I 


.11  » 


ni. 


^  '^TT^e  melancholy,  reUred,  sensitive, 

intellectual  character.    A  yery  good 

subject  this  for  your  knaveries,  my 

young   Mends;   thongh  it  requires 

-great  >  Aiseriminaiilon    and  delieai^. 

Vh|s  eharacter  has  a  considerable  p4Ur- 

X^xr  of-moirbld  suspioion  and  irrita^ 

.hil&ty  belonging  to  it--4igainst  these 

irjcni  Jnnst  gnaid«-at  the  same  time, 

fits  pravalent  'fieaitnre  ia  a  powerihl,  but 

lonacknowledged  vanity.    It  ia  gene* 

tlAlf  k  good  opinion  of  himself,  and  a 

'tMteg  that  he  is  not  appreciated  by 

'•theia^'thafe  make  a  man  reserved :  he 

.iMms  himself  unfit  ibr  the  world 

(Iwoauae  of  the  delicacy  of  his  tempera^ 

'aaantiand  the  want  of  a  corraspondent 

iaenslbili^.intlio«oheseeal    This  t^ 

^ynur  haatdle  to  woMe  on.    He  is  peenj 

llfwiyflatteNd,  too,  on  the  score  o^ 

«lh«iiCkMk  and-  aflbotkM;' bo«9taett  iW 


Itfve,  aa  IWmi  tke  world-^ioo 
He  is  a  Lar%  whose  females  moat  ha 
Medoras :  and  even  his  male  friends 
should  be  extremely  like  KsMs! 
Poor  man !  yon  see  how  easily  he  ean 
be  duped.  Mem. — Among  pesaooa 
of  this  character  are  usually  found 
those  oddities,  humonn,  and  peculia- 
rities, which  are  each  a  handle.  Ko 
man  lives  out  of  the  world  with  impu- 
nity to  the  solidity  of  his  own  charac- 
ter. Every  new  outlet  to  the  humour 
is  a  new  inlet  to  the  heart 

XV. 

The  bold,  generous,  frank,  and 
affectionate  man;— uaua^Jy  a  perm 
of  robttsi  health.  Qis  oonstitntian 
l^eeps  him  in  spirits*  and  his  spirits 
in  courage  and  in  benevolence.  He  is 
obviously  not  a  hard  character,  my 
good  young  friends,  for  you  to  deceive; 
for  ho  wwita  suspicion,  and  all  his 
good  qualities  lay  him  open  to  yet. 
But  beware  his  anger  when  he  finds 
you  out !  he  is  a  terrible  Othello  when 
hia  nature  is  onoe  stung.  Mem.— A 
good  sort  of  ehanoter  to  sedoee  info 
fUegal  practices:  makes  a  tolerabte 
traitor,  or  a  capital  smuggler:  yoa 
yonnelves;  must  never  commit  mj 
illegal  olfenee :  aren't  there  eata^awa 
for  the  diesnutst  As  all  lawu  an 
oppresrioiiia  <onIy  neeessazy  and  often 
sacred  oppressions^  whidi  yon  need 
not' explain  to  him),  and  his  charaoter 
is  especially  hostUe  to  oppression,  yen 
easdy  seduoe  the  person  we  deaenbe 
into  braving  the  laws  of  his  eonntiy. 
Teat  the  bold,  generons,  firank,  aai 
aMrtioiate  man,  haa  only  to  be  bem 
ia  humble  life  to  be  sure  of  a  hallarl 


>  Vhe  bold,  aeUlah,  okMs;,  grasphg 
ma&,'wil],  in  all  nrababittty,  cheat  yott, 
my  dear  frienoi.  For  saeh  a  eha- 
raeti^r  makes  the  aoaateMegne^  Ike 
stur  fifom  which  Nature  fome  » 
Bfohttd  iheTUrd  You  had  Wur 
lecve'soeh  *#aa  qdlte  aleae^    MA 


TOMiillfmNIAlfA. 
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Ind  «veB  to  Mr?e.  He  bnitfc^  nj^  Uk 
tfoolt  when,  he  has  done  with  then. 
Vo,yoii  can  do  nothing  with  him,  my 
good  yonng  men ! 

TI. 

The  eating,  drinking,  nnthonghtflil, 
sensual,  mechanical  man — the  ordi- 
lULiy  animal.  Such  a  creature  has 
ennning,  and  is  either  cowardly  or 
ferocious;  seldom  in  these  qualities 
he  preserves  a  medium.  He  is  not 
by  any  meaus  easy  to  dupe.  Kature 
defends  her  mental  brutes  by  the 
thickness  of  their  hide.  Win  his 
mistress  if  possible;  she  is  the  best 
person  to  manage  him.  Such  creft- 
tnres  are  the  natural  prey  of  artfUl 
women ;  their  very  stolidity  coTers  all 
but  sensuality.  To  the  Sampeon-^the 
Balikh. 

Tir. 

The  gay,  deceitful,  shiewd,  polished, 
able  man;  the  courtier,  the  man  of 
the  world.  In  public  and  stirring  life, 
this  is  the  fit  antagonist— often  the 
meoessfnl  and  eonqnering  riTal  of 
Character  V.  Tou  peroeiTO  a  man 
like  this  raries  so  greatly  in  intollect, 
from  the  mere  butter0y  talent  to  the 
rarest  genius ;  from  the  person  yon 
see  at  cards  to  the  person  yon  see  in 

eabinets — from  the to  the  Chee- 

teriield— from  the  Chesterfield  to  the 
Pericles; — that  it  is  difficult  to  give 
you  an  exact  notion  of  the  weak 
points  of  a  character  so  Tarlous.  But 
while  he  dupes  his  equals  and  his 
superiors,  I  consider  him,  my  attentire 
pupils,  by  no  means  a  very  difficult 
character  for  an  inferior  to  dupe. 
Aiyl  in  this  manner  yon  mast  go 
about  it.  Do  not  attempt  hypocrisy ; 
he  will  see  through  it  in  an  instant 
Liet  him  think  yon  at  once,  and  at 
first  sight,  a  rogue.  Be  candid  on 
Uiat  matter  yourself:  but  let  him 
Uink  you  an  wefid  rogue.  Serve 
him,  weil  and  xealously :  but  ownibat 
yen.  do  so^  because  yofu  oouHider  your 
imtrestiftTAliwd  in  M9i    Thia  im- 


Boniag  saitsfiea  him ;  and  aa  ^i^.ff 
this  chanwter  are  usually  genfiBpnp, 
he  will  acknowledge  its  jni^ee  .^ 
throwing  you  plenty  of  sop%  ap4  *l^' 
mulating  you  with  bountiful  cqr4iaip* 
Should  he  not  content  you  herein, 
appear  contented;  and  profit  in  be- 
traying him  (fhat  is  the  be^trTr^y  to 
cheat  him,)  not  by  his  failings,  b^t  kj 
opportunity.  Watch  not  hii  ebarafiter, 
but  your  time.  ,  .  .\ 


The  vain,  arrogant,  brave,  amoivuk 
fiashy  character.  This  sort  of  dhh- 
raeter  we  formerly  attributed  t6'  the 
French,  and  it  is  still  more  common  to 
the  Continent  than  that  beloved  island 
which  I  shall  see  no  more !  A  crea- 
ture of  this  description  is  made  up  of 
many  fiJse  virtues ;  above  others,  it 
is  always  profuse  where  its  selfishness 
is  appealed  to,  not  otherwise.  'Yon 
must  find,  then,  what  pleases  it,  and 
pander  to  its  tastes.  So  will  ye  cheat 
it — or  ye  will  cheat  it  also  by  aflTeqi- 
ing  the  false  virtues  which  it  admires 
itself— rouge  your  sentiments  highly, 
and  let  them  strut  with  a  buskined 
air ;  thirdly,  my  good  young  men,  ye 
will  cheat  it  by  profuse  flattery^and 
by  calling  it  in  especial, "  the  mirror  of 
chivalry." 

iz. 

The  plain,  senidble^  honest  matter- 
A  favourable,  but  not  elevated  sped- 
men  of  our  race.  This  charaeter,  my 
beloved  pupils,  yon  may  take  in  once, 
but  never  twice.  Nor  can  yon  take  in 
such  a  man  as  a  stranger ;  he  must  be 
your  friend,  or  relation,  or  have  known 
intimately  some  part  of  your£iittiiy. 
A  man  of  thia  character  is  dlwa|a 
open,  though  in  a  moderate  and  oala 
degree,  to  the  duties  and  Ues  af'iiik 
He  wiU  always  do  something  toaeniB 
his  friend,  his  brother,  or  the  bhu 
whoso  father  pulled  Am  fiitheritat^f 
the  Serpentine.  Afieet  with  >Um  •  no 
varnish  ;«oieft  no  artiiee  ia.itttempt- 
ingWobUiinhMMSialateb  Andlidir 
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Mste  your  wiiK  for  mdii  or  wach  % 
MTvice— eennbly  ilate  yoor  preten- 
oons^modestlj-  hint  at  your  gnti- 
tude.  So  may  yoii  decdve  him  onos, 
then  leave  him  aloua  for  erer  1 

X. 

The  fond,  silly,  credolous  man ;  all 
impulse,  and  no  reflection  ! — How  my 
heart  swells  when  I  contemplate  this 
excellent  character !  What  a  Canaan 
for  you  does  it  present  I  I  envy  you 
launching  into  the  world  with  the 
sanguine  hope  of  finding  all  men  such! 
Delightful  enthusiasm  of  youth — 
would  that  the  hope  could  be  realised  1 
Hero  is\he  very  incarnation  of  gulli- 
bility. Yon  have  only  to  make  him 
love  you,  and  no  hedgehog  ever 
sucked  egg  as  you  can  suck  him. 
JKever  be  afraid  of  his  indignation ;  go 
to  him  again  and  again ;  only  throw 
yountelf  on  his  neck  and  weep.  To 
gull  him  once,  is  to  gull  him  always; 
get  his  first  shilling,  and  then  calcu- 
late what  you  will  do  with  the  rest  of 
his  fortune,    llerer  dewrt  ao  good  » 


maat  for  new  firienda ;  that  wmdd  te 
angratefhl  in  yon !  And  lake  witk 
you,  by  the  way,  my  good  yooog 

tiemen,  this  concluding  maxim 
are  like  lands ;  you  will  get  more  by 
lavishing  all  your  labour  again  and 
again  upon  the  eai^,  than  by  plou^ 
Ing  up  new  ground  in  the  sterile ! 

Legislators  —  wise — good  —  pioos 
men, — the  Tom  Thumbs  of  moial 
science,  who  make  giants  firet,  and 
then  kill  them  ;*  you  think  theahone 
lessons  villanous :  I  honour  your  pe- 
netration !  they  are  not  proofii  of  my 
villany,  but  of  your  folly !  Look  over 
them  again,  and  yon  will  see  thai 
they  are  designed  to  ahow  that  while 
ye  are  imprisoning,  transporting,  and 
hanging  thousands  every  day,  a  man 
with  a  decent  modicum  of  cunning 
might  practise  every  one  of  those 
lessons  which  seem  to  you  so  heinous, 
and  not  one  of  your  laws  oould  toach 
himl 

« *•  He  made  the  giant*  fixit.  and  then  ka 
kUlfld  than.'* 


voKLoratonAHA. 
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OR, 


ESSAYS, 

OBITICAL^  SENTIMENTAL,  MOBAL,  AND  ORIGINAL 


AHPifciMm>  TO  ms  pvnu 


By  AUGUSTUS    TOMLINSON. 


Ttm  Irony  in  the  preocdfnf  mmy  te  often  lent  dftht  of  \n  the  pment  The  Illnen  oi 
thtefrmt  man,  which  bai»p«ned  while  compoalog  Umm  llttla  fan«^  nude  him  p«rbapft 
mora  in  oaniMt  than  when  in  robust  hcftltb.— ftfitor**  IfoU. 


OV  TDK  XOBAUTT  TAUOBT  BT  XHI 
UOH  TO  TUB  POOB. 

Aj  Boon  as  the  vrehin  pauper  can 
totter  out  of  doors,  it  is  taoght  to  pall 
off  its  hat,  ami  pull  its  hair  to  the 
qnalltj.  "  A  good  little  boy,"  says 
thesqnire;  there's  a  ha'penny  for  you." 
The  good  little  boy  glows  with  pride. 
Tilftt  ha'penny  instils  deep  the  le»on 
of  humility.  Now  goes  onr  urchin 
to  achooL  Then  conies  the  Sunday 
teaehing>->before  church — which  en- 
joins the  poor  to  be  lowly,  and  to 
honodr  every  man  better  off  than 
themselves.  A  pound  of  honour  to 
the  squire,  and  an  ounce  to  the  beadle. 
TheA  the  boy  grows  op ;  and  the  Lord 
of  the  Manor  instructs  him  thus.  "  Be 
B  good  boy,  Tom,  and  111  befriend 
yon  ;  tread  in  the  steps  of  your  &ther; 
he  was  an  excellent  man,  and  a  great 
loss  to  the  parish ;  he  was  Bveiy  cmJ^ 


hard-working,  well-behaTed  creature  ; 
knew  his  station;  —  mind,  and  do 
like  him  1 "  So  perpetual  hard  labour, 
and  plenty  of  cringing,  make  the  an* 
oestral  virtues  to  be  perpetuated  to 
peasants  till  the  day  of  judgment ! 
Another  insidious  distillation  of  mo- 
rality is  conveyed  through  a  general 
praise,  of  the  poor.  Ton  hear  falsa 
friends  of  the  people,  who  call  them- 
selves Liberals,  and  Tories,  who  have 
an  idea  of  morals,  half  chivalric,  half 
pastoral,  agree  in  landing  the  unfor- 
tunate creatures  whom  they  keep  at 
work  for  them.  But  mark  the  virtues 
the  poor  are  always  to  be  praised  for  ; 
— Industry,  Honesty,  and  Content^r 
The  first  virtue  is  extolled  to  the  skie^ 
because  Industry  gives  the  rich  eveiy 
thing  they  have ;  the  seoond,  becansa 
Honesty  prevents  an  iota  of  the  said 
eveiy  thing  being  taken  avBjr  agsia; 
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and  the  third,  baemw  Oontent  is  to 
hinder  these  poor  derils  from  ever 
objecting  to  »  lot,  so  comfortable  to 
the  persons  irho  profit  by  it  Tliis^ 
my  Pupils,  is  the  morality  taught  by 
the  Rich  to  the  Poor! 

SXULATIOH. 

The  great  error  of  emulation  is  this, 
— ve  emuUte  effects  without  inquiring 
Into  causes ;  when  wc  read  of  the  great 
actions  of  a  man,  we  are  on  fire  to 
perform  the  same  exploits,  without '. 
endeavouring  to  ascertain  the  precise  ' 
qualities  which  enabled  the  man  we 
imitate  to  commit  the  actions  we  ad- 
mire. Could  we  disepver  these,  how 
often  might  we  discover  that  their 
origin  was  a  certain  temper  of  body,  a 
certain  peeuliarity  of  confutation,  and 
that^  wish  we  for  the  same  suoceis,  we 
should  be  examining  the  nature  of  our 
bodiea,  rather  than  sharpening  the 
iheulties  of  our  minds;  should  use 
dumb-bells,  perhaps  instead  of  books; 
nay,  on  the  other  hand,  contnet  some 
grievous  complaint,  rather  than  per- 
fect our  moral  salubrity.  Who  should 
My  whether  Alexander  would  have 
beenahero,  had  his  neck  been  straight) 
or  Boileau  a  satirist,  had  he  never  been 
pecked  by  a  turkey  1  It  would  be  plea- 
sant to  see  you,  my  beloved  pupils, 
after  reading  "  Quintus  Curtins,'*  twist- 
ing each  other's  throat ;  or,  fresh  from 
Boileau,  hurrying  to  the  poultry-yard, 
in  the  hope  of  being  mutilated  into 
the  performance  of  a  second  Lutrin. 

CAvnom  AOAniBT  th«  sooffkbs  or 

Hybebrsd  pupils^  there  is  a  set  of 
persons  in  the  world  daily-increasing, 
against  whom  you  must  be  greatly  on 
your  guard;  there  is  a  fascination 
about  them.  Th^  are  people  who  de- 
dare  themselves  vehemently  opposod 
to  humbug;  fine,  liberal  fellows,  dear- 
algfated,  yet  Innk.  When  these  sen- 
timents arise  firom  reflection,  well  and 


good,  they  are  the  best  sentiments  in 
the  worid;  but  many  take  them  up 
second-hand ;  they  are  Terr  invit- 
ing to  the  indolence  of  the  mob  ef 
gentlemen,  who  see  the  romance  ef 
a  noble  principle,  not  its  utility.  When 
a  man  looks  at  evciy  thing  thnn^ 
this  dwarfing  philosophy,  every  thiiig 
has  a  great  modicum  of  humbug.  Too 
laugh  with  him  when  he  derides  the 
humbug  in  religion,  the  hambng  in 
politics,  the  humbug  in  love,  the  hum- 
bug in  the  plauribilities  of  the  world ; 
but  you  may  cry,  my  deer  pupils, 
when  he  derides  what  is  often  the 
safest  of  all  praelieaify  to  deride,~the 
humbug  in  eommon  honesty  t  lien 
are  honest  firom  religion,  wisdom, 
pnjudice,  habit,  fear,  and  stnpidity ; 
but  the  few  only  are  wise ;  and  the 
persons  we  speak  of  deride  religioB, 
are  beyond  prejudice,  unawed  by  habit, 
too  indifferent  for  fear,  and  too  expe- 
rienced for  stupidity. 

popuLAE  wmam  19  immyidwal 

IXPBVnXVCB. 

Yon  must  know,  my  dear  young 
friends,  that  while  the  appearance  i 
magnanimity  is  veiy  becoming  to  yon, 
and  so  forth,  it  will  get  you  a  great 
deal  of  ill-will,  if  you  attempt  to  prsc- 
tise  it  to  year  «wa  detriment  Your 
neighbours  are  so  invariably,  though 
perhaps  insensibly,  actuated  by  sdf- 
interest* — self-interest  is  so  entiieiy, 
though  every  twaddler  denies  it,  the 
axis  of  the  moral  worid,  that  iSmj 
fly  into  a  rage  with  him  who  secnn  to 
disregard  it.  When  a  man  mins  Urn- 
self,  just  hear  the  abuse  he  reeshts; 
his  neighboun  take  it  as  a  pemnsl 
afi&tmt  1 

DUX  nmuAV  Axna* 

One  main  reason  why  men  who  have 
been  great  are  disappointed,  when  they 
retire  to  private  life.  Is  this : 


*  Mr.  To«nIin«m  It 
cChlM  w«r«  too  mocb 
risa  pifnolplwr^BoiB 
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Diftkes  a  clkief  aornroe  of  eni^jmaii  to 
those  vbo  ceaae  eagerlj  to  hope ;  but 
t]^  memoiy  of  the  great  recalls  only 
-thmfc  public  life  which  has  diagosted 
ttaoDu  Their  piiTate  life  hath  ilipped 
imaenaibly  airay,  learing  &iat  tncea 
of  the  sorrow  or  the  joy  which  finmd 
then  too  bnay  to  heed  the  simple  and 
qviet  impreasioiia  of  mere  domestic 
▼idBsitiidei 

SELHilJBfSXIXMSBm 

PtoTidenoe  seema  to  hare  done  to  a 
oertidn  set  of  peraonsy  who  always  riew 
their  own  things  throi^  amag^dQdng 
BMdium;  deem  their  house  the  beat 
itt'the  wOTid»  th^gon  the  tmest,  their 
v«i7  pointer  a  ndradey-— as  Colonel 
&nger  saggested  to  economJats  to  do, 
Ti&  provide  their  servants  each  with  a 
pairof  laige  spectacles,  so  that  a  lark 
might  appear  as  Ug  aa  a  fowl,  and  a 
two-penny  loaf  as  laige  as  i^nartenL 

VBOUOHV  ov  lOBJfUn. 

It  is  often  the  eauest  more  that 
completes  the  game.  Portnne  is  like 
the  lady  whom  a  lorer  carried  off  fSrom 
all  his  rivals  by  patting  an  additional 
laoe  upon  his  Ureiies. 

WIT  All])  TSBTSL 

People  may  talk  abovt  fietion  being 
the  soortse  of  fimey,  and  wit  being  at 
nujance  with  tmth ;  now  some  of  the 
wittiest  things  in  the  world  are  witty 
solely  from  their  troth.  Tmth  is  the 
sonl  of  a  good  saying.  "  Yon  assert^" 
obserreati^e  Socrates  of  modem  times, 
"that  we  hare  a  virtual  representa- 
tion ;  Tery  well,  let  ns  haTe  a  Tirtoal 
taxation  too!"  Here  the  wit  is  in 
the  fidelity  of  the  mqukm-.  When 
CSelnmbos  broke  the  egg,  where  was 
the  wit?— In  the  completeness  of 
poBTietion  in  the  broken  egg* 

▲mo^aaoLooT. 

Ifot  only  every  sect  bnt  every,  indi- 
vf dual  anodifies  &e  general  atMratos 
No.  40. 


of  the  Deity  towards  assimilation  idHk 
his  own  chaiaoter:  the  just  man 
dwdls  on  the  justice,  the  atom  upon 
the  wrath ;  the  attributes  that  do  not 
please  the  worshipper  he  inaensiUj 
forgets.  Wherefore,  oh  my  pnpil% 
yon  will  not  smile  when  yon  read 
in  Barnes  that  the  pigmies  declared 
Jove  himself  was  a  pigmy.  The  piona 
vanity  of  man  makes  him  adore  his 
own  qnalities  under  the  pretence  of 
worshipping  those  of  hLi  Ood. 

OIOBIODS  OOMSTIVUZIOV. 

A  ssDtaiee  is  sometimes  as  good  aa 
a  volame^  If  aman  ask  yon  to  give 
him  some  idea  of  the  Uwa  of  n^^gi^^^ 
the  answer  is  short  and  easy  *•  la  the 
UwB  of  Bogland  there  are  somewhere 
about  one  hnndred  and  fifty  laws  by 
which  a  poor  manmay  be  hanged,  but 
not  one  by  which  he  can  obtain  jostloe 
fornothinirl 


JunwiB  to  VBB  ropir&AB  caht  that 
aoonssBB  nr  jl  sziTnsAv  n  Bxiraa 

IRAK  ABIUTT. 

As  in  the  world  we  must  look  to 
actions,  not  motives,  so  a  knave  is  the 
man  who  ii^jnres  yon ;  and  you  do  not 
inquire  whether  the  iiijoxy  be  the  frnit 
of  malioe  or  necessity.  Phiee  then  a 
fool  in  power,  end  he  becomes  uneon- 
sdooaly  the  knave.  Mr.  Addington 
stumbled  on  the  two  very  wont  and 
most  villanoos  taxes  human  mafioe 
could  have  invented,— one  on  medi- 
dnes,  the  other  on  justice;  What 
tyrant's  foarlul  ingenuity  eoold  afflict 
us  more  than  by  impeding  at  once 
redress  for  our  wrongs  and  cure  for  our 
diseasesl  Mr.  Add^igton  was  the  fool 
us  «e,  and  therefore  the  knave  in  office; 
buty  bless  you  1  he  never  meant  it  f 

coicxoa  ami. 


Common 

Of  all  phrases,  all  catch-worda,  this  is 
often  the  most  deceitful  and  the  most 
dangerous.    Looky  in  aspsfial,  iinpi' 
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doiuly  npon  oommon  eenae  whenerer 
it  is  opposed  to  diecovety.  Oommon 
seiifie  is  the  experience  of  every  day. 
Discovery  is  something  against  the 
experienoe  of  every  day.  No  won- 
der, then,  that  when  Galileo  pro- 
clahned  a  great  tmth,  the  univeiaal 
ciy  was,  "  Psha !  common  sense  will 
tell  yon  the  reverse.**  Talk  to  a.seni- 
nble  man,  for  the  first  Ume,  on  the 
theory  of  vision,  and  hear  what  his 
common  sense  will  say  to  it.  la  a 
letter  in  the  lime  of  Bacon*  the  writer, 
of  no  mean  intellect  himself,  says,  "  It 
is  a  pity  the  chancellor  should  set  hia 
opinion  against  the  experience  of  so 
many  centuries  and  the  dictates  of 
common  sense.**  Common  sense,  tixen, 
80  useful  in  household  matters^  is  less 
useful  in.  the  legislative  and  in  the 
scientific  world  than  it  hAs  been  gene- 
rally deemed.  Katurally  the  advocate 
for  what  has  been  tried,  and  averse  to 
what  is  speculative,  it  opposes  the 
new  philosophy  that  appeals  to  reason, 
and  clings  to  the  old  which  13  propped 
by  sanction. 

LOT%  Am>  muaxM  oif  lo^. 

My  warm,  hot-headed,  ardent  yonng 
friends,  ye  are  in  the  flower  of  your 
life,  and  writing  vexsea  about  love, — 
let  us  say  a  word  on  the  salject. 
There  are  two  species  of  love  common 
to  all  men  and  to  most  animals;* 
one  springs  from  the  senses,  the  other 
growd  out  of  custom.  Now  neither 
of  these,  my  dear  yonng  friends,  ia 
the  love  that  yon  pretend  to  JEeel — the 
love  oflovert.  Tour  passion  having 
only  its  foundation  (and  that  unac- 
knowledged) in  the  senses,  owes  every 
thing  else  to  the  imagination.  iKow 
the  inuigination  of  the  migoriiy  is 
different  in  complexion  and  degree, 
in  every  countxy  and  in  eveiy  age ; 
80  also,  and  consequenUy,  is  t&e  love^ 
of  the  imagination :  as  a  proof,  observe  | 
that  you  ^yiQpai^ise  with  the  ron^ntio  I 

iOlitotiwiQfveofcBrtOBi.  i 


love  of  other  timsB  or  nations  onij 
in  proportion  aa  yon  sympathise  with 
thttr  poetry  aaid  imaginative  litem- 
tose.    The  kive  which  stalka  throngii 
the  Arfiadia,  or  Amadia  of  Ganl,  is 
to  the  j^rsat  balk  of  readera  coUlj 
insipid,  or  solemnly  ridiculous.  Alas! 
whwi  these  Works  excited  eBfthusisaBa» 
so  did  the  love  which  they  describes 
l%e  long  speecheB,  the  icy  oomptt> 
mentfl^  expressed  the  feeUiif^  of  ilML 
day.    The  love  madrigals  of  the  time 
of  flhenstone^  or  the  brocade  gnUsB- 
tries  of  the  French  poets  in  the  lasi 
century,  any  woman  now  would  con- 
sider hollow  or  cfaHdlsh,  imbedle  or 
artificiaL  Ones  the  songs  vereiiatisral 
and  the  love  ecdlHctive.     And  ilow» 
my  yonng  friends,  in  the  year  18fi^ 
in  which  X  write,  and  shall  probaUly 
die,  the  love  which  gUttera  thnmgh 
Hoore,  and  walks  so  ambitioiisly  am> 
bignoos  IhAmgh  the  verse  of  Byren  ; 
the  love  which  yon  consider  now  eo 
deep  and  so  tme;  the  love  winch 
tin^^  threngh  the-  hearts  of  yoor- 
ysnng  UyStm,  and  seta  yon  yonng 
gentiemeot  gaidag  on  the  evening  star; 
all  that  l6rt  too  will  heoome  nnfia- 
mUhuror  ridiculdns'to  an  after  age; 
ajid  the  yonng  aspirings,  and  thff 
moonlight  dreaates  and   the  vagae 
fiddle*de4ee8»  Which  ye  bow  thhik 
BO  ionchil]^  and  so  sabiime,  wiH  go^ 
my  dear  boys^  whesaCbwiey'aHistecsa 
and  Waller's  'fiachariaBa  have  gona 
before;  gowiih  tha  Sapphoa  and  tfaa 
Cadeea^  -Ute  ekgan^  *^  ohanning  haa^ 
and  the  diitairic  ^mosi  beaateaaa 
nHnesBsesJ".  -  The  oaelgr  leve-paetiy 
that  stands  thnmgh.  all  time: and 
appeals  i»  all  hetftsi  is  that  whieh  is 
foanded  on  either  or  botii  ike  tpeciea 
of  tove  natttval  to  all  men  j  tha.love 
of  the  senses,  and  the*  lore  of  cuatoaL 
In  the  latter  is  indnded  what  middle*' 
ageduen  call  the  ratHMMdattaehmeiil^ 
the  ehaim  of  oongeniai  mind^as  well 
as  the  homflly  and  warmer  aeeqmnla* 
tien  of  little  memcanes  of  -  sim^ 
kindnea^  or  the  mere  bmte  habitnda 
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of  seeing  a  &ee  as  one  would  see  a 
ehair.  These,  sometiines  smglj,  some- 
iimfiB  skOfbUy  blended,  make  the 
theme  of  those  who  hare  perhaps 
loTod  the  most  honestly  and  the  most 
humanly;  these  yet  render  Tibnlliis 
patheticy  asad  (hrid  a  master  over 
tender  aflfoottons;  and  these,  abore 
tM,  make  that  irresistible  and  all- 
tenchii^  inspiration  which  subdues 
tiie  romantlo,  the  calculating,  the  old, 
the  young,  the  conrtier,  the  peasant 
tin  poet,  the  man  of  business^  in  the 
(prions  love-poe^iy  of  Robert  Bums. 

XHX  VBMAX  WTAIXJBn. 

The  gnat  inh^taace  of  man  la  a 
commonwealth  of  blunders ;  one  race 
spend  their  lives  in  botching  the 
enttfs  transmitted  to  them  by  another ; 
and  the  main  cause  of  all  political,  ie. 
all  the  wont  and  most  general,  Uun* 
den  is  this, — ^the  same  ntle  we  apply 
to  indiridual  cases  we  will  not  apply 
to  public.  An  men  consent  that 
swindling  tar  a  home  is  swindling/— 
tikey  polish  the  culpitt  and  condemn 
the  &ult.  But  in  a  state  there  is  no 
such  unanimity.  Swindling,  Loxd 
b^  yoal  ia  called  by  some  fine 
name,  and  chealing  grows  gnmdyo^ 
qnent,  and  styles  itself '^  PoUi^."  In 
oemsequenee  of  this,  there  ia  always  a 
battle  between  those  who  cril  things 
by  their  right  names,  and  those  who 
pertinaeiondy  giro  them  the  wrong 
ones.  Henoeattsortsofconflision;this 
cbnfiislon  extends  rerj  soon  to  the 
laws  made  ibr  indiTidual  oases;  and 
thfus  in  old  states,  thdugh  the  wodd 
in  still  agreed  that  private  swindling 
iaprivateswindling,there  lathe  devil's 
own  difficsdty  in  punishing  the  swind- 
ling of  the  public  Theartofswindliag 
nosr  is  a  different  thing  to  the  art 
of  Bwindling  an  hundred  years  ago  ; 
botthe  laws  remain  the  same.  Adap* 
taition  in  private  cases  is  innova- 
tion in  pnblie ;  so,witiioQi  repealing 
old  laws  they  make  new,--Bometimss 
these  are  effectual,  but  more  ofken 


not  Now,  my  beloved  pupils,  a  law 
is  a  gun,  which  if  it  miBses  a  pigeon 
always  kills  a  crow;— if  it  does  not 
strike  the  guilty  it  hits  some  one 
else.  As  every  crime  creates  a  law, 
so  in  turn  eveiy  law  creates  a  crime ; 
snd  hence  we  go  on  multiplying  sina 
and  evils,  and  fitults  and  blunders, 
till  society  becomes  the  organised  dis- 
order for  picking  pockets. 

TBB  BBGrnnOATIOV  OV  A  SHAVS. 

A  man  who  begins  the  world  by 
being  a  fool,  often  ends  it  by  becom- 
ing a  knave ;  but  he  who  begins  as  a 
knave,  if  he  be  a  rich  man  (and  so 
not  hanged),  may  end,  my  beloved 
pupils,  in  being  a  pious  creature. 
And  this  is  the  wherefore :  "  a  knave 
early*  soon  gets  knowledge  of  the 
world.  One  vice  worn  out  makes  us 
wiser  than  fifty  tutors.  But  wisdom 
causes  us  to  love  quiet,  and  in  quiet  we 
do  not  sin.  He  who  is  wise  and  sina 
not  can  scarcely  fidl  of  doing  good ; 
for  let  him  but  uUer  a  new  truth,  and 
even  his  imagination  cannot  conceive 
the  limit  of  the  good  he  may  have 
done  to  man  I 

8TTLB. 

Do  you  well  understand  what  a 
wonderful  thing  style  isl  I  think 
not;  for  in  the  exercises  you  sent 
me,  your  styles  betrayed  that  no 
vety  earnest  consideration  had  been 
lavished  upon  them.  Know,  then, 
that  you  must  pause  well  before  yon 
take  up  any  model  of  style.  On  your 
style  often  depends  your  own  chi^ 
racter, — almost  always  the  character 
given  you  by  the  world.  If  you  adopt 
the  lofty  style; — if  you  string  to- 
gether noble  phrases  and  swelling 
sonora^  you  have  expressed,  avowed, 
a  frame  of  mind  which  you  will 
insensibly  desire  to  act  up  to:  the 
desire  gradually  begets  the  capacity. 
The  life  of  Dr.  Ffemr  is  Dr.  Parr's  style 
put  in  action.  And  Lord  Byron 
makes  himself  through  exirtenee  un- 


808 


T0MLI5S0KIAKA. 


happj  for  hftTiog  ftoddentiUj  slipped 
into  a  melaDcholy  eureni  of  words. 
But  nppote  you  eieape  tUi  eakmitj 
by  »  peculiar  hanliliood  <^  tempen- 
mmi,  yoa  eeeape  not  the  stamp  of 
popnlsr  opinion.  Addison  moat  erer 
be  held  by  the  vulgar  the  most  amiable 
of  men,  because  of  the  sooial.amenity 
of  hia  diction;  and  the  admiren  it 


language  will  alwija  oonidder  Burke 
a  nobler  sfdiit  than  Fox,  becanae  d 
the  gEudeur  of  hia  sentenees.  How 
many  wise  sayings  bare  been  called 
Jests  because  th^  were  wittily  ntteved ! 
How  many  nothings  awelled  their 
author  into  asage;  ay,  a  saint,  becanae 
they  were  atrung  together  hj  the  old 
hypocrite  nun— OnTity  t 
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